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POETICAI,    WORKS 

LORD     BYRON 


ediltw  f^otrooi'if  miatimaat  x 


A   ROMAUNT. 


t  then 


K  wtitten,  for  the  moat  part, 
It 


n  begun  In  Albania ;  tni  the  parti  relati' 
Spain  and  Portugal  were  compoKd  from  the  author'! 
elwxTaUoni  In  tboae  countries,  s  Tbiu  much  It  may 
be  >wceMary  to  state  for  the  comctneM  of  the  de. 
■crlptloni.  The  icene*  attempted  to  be  iketched  are 
Id  Spain,  Pontwial,  Epfnn,  Acomanla,  and  Oreece. 
Tbrre,  for  the  preaenl,  the  poem  >ti^ :  Ita  recepUon 
wDl  detecmlne  whetlier  the  uitbor  ma;  TCDturs  to 
eoodnct  tab  loden  to  the  ciidtal  of  tbe  Eait, 
ttanHigfa  loDla  and  Fhiygla :   Otat  two  Canto*  an 


Introduced  fOr  the  lake  of 
giifng  •ooor  nxmecHon  to  tbe  piece  ;  which,  howeTer, 
i  maltea  no  preteniiong  to  regularity.  It  hat  been 
nugotol  to  me  br  (Henda,  on  wlioae  oplnlona  I  set  a 
Ugta  TOlne,  llMt  in  thb  flctltlous  character,  "  ChUde 
Harold,"  I  mar  Incur  the  luapldon  of  having  tn- 
lended  Knie  real  penooage :  this  I  beg  leave,  once 
I  fcr  all,  to  discUm  —  Harold  It  the  child  of  Imagln- 
atioD,  for  tbe  puipcoe  I  have  stated.  In  tome  ver; 
trivial  partlculan,  and  thoae  merely  local,  there 
nilghl  be  ipvunda  for  inch  a  notion ;  hot  In  the  main 
polnta,  I  ^ould  hope,  none  whatever. 
It  b  abnoBt  mperlluona  to  mention  that  the  ap- 
•nation   "  Cimde,'  aa  ■•  ChQde  Watert,"  "Cbllde 

t  rPar  M.  da  Monlbnin,  Pirit,  IT9R.    Lord  Brron  «>nie. 

-■^       —11.     t*     •«  An    Bnirtalfi*    I1irt>    «n1nni*     Aill    nt    Vmmwt^U 


La  CoutotDUTa.  > 


ChDilen,"  Ac,  It  nted  m  more  conaonant  with  the 
old  ttructure  of  venlflcatlon  which  I  have  adopted. 
Tbe  "  Oood  Night,"  in  the  beghtDhig  of  the  Bnt 
canto,  wat  n^geated  by  "  Lord  Ifaxwell'a  Good 
Nl^t,"  In  the  Botdet  Hlnitreliy,  edited  by  Ur. 
Scott. 

Vlth  the  dUFkrent  poemi  which  have  been  pub- 
tithed  on  Spanlih  lutjects,  there  may  be  found 
tome  slight  oolnddcuce  In  the  first  part,  which  treat* 
of  the  Penlnaula,  but  It  can  only  be  caaual ;  aa,  with 
tbe  exception  of  ■  few  concluding  staniaa,  the  whole 
of  this  poem  wat  written  In  the  Levant 

The  itann  of  Spenaer,  according  to  one  of  oar 
most  tuecetafbl  poets,  admltt  of  evety  variety.  Dr. 
Seattle  make*  the  following  obKrvatlon  :  — "  Not 
long  ago,  I  began  a  poem  In  the  ttyle  and  ttania  of 
Spenaer,  In  which  I  propose  to  give  full  acofe  to  my 
inclination,  and  lie  either  droll  or  pathetic,  dcKrlp- 
tlvc  or  senUmental,  tender  or  latlrical,  ai  the  humour 
Btrlkea  me ;  for,  If  1  ndstake  not,  tbe  measure  wblcb 
I  have  adopted  admits  equally  of  all  these  kindt  of 
composition."  1  —  Strengthened  In  my  opinion  by 
such  authority,  and  by  the  example  of  some  la  the 
highest  order  of  Italian  poets,  I  shall  make  no  apo- 
logy fta*  attempli  at  abnilar  variations  In  the  fbliowbig 
compositlan ;  tatlifled  that,  If  they  are  unsucceufU, 
their  lUlnre  must  be  In  the  execution,  rather  than  In 
the  dedgn,  sanctioned  by  the  practice  of  Arlotto, 
Thomacui,  and  Seattle. 
Zsadns,  Ftbntarf,  Mi. 
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ADDITION  TO  THE  PREFACE. 

,vE  now  wRited  till  almmt  all  our  periodical 
Journals  have  dbtrlbuted  their  usual  portion  or  cri- 
Ucimi.  To  the  Juitln  of  the  geoerBllty  of  tbelr 
critlclams  I  bave  nothing  to  object :  It  would  ill 
become  me  to  quarrel  with  tbelr  Terr  slight  degree 
of  ceniure,  when,  perhaps.  It  ther  had  been  lev 
kind  Iher  had  been  more  candid.  Returning,  there- 
fore, to  all  and  each  my  best  thanks  for  their  llbe- 
ralitr,  on  one  pidnt  alone  shall  I  venture  an  id>- 
■erratliHi.  Among^  the  manr  olvection)  juEtl;  urged 
to  the  very  indllTerent  character  of  the  "  vagrant 
Chllde"  (whom,  notwithstanding  many  hints  to  the 
contrai?,  I  still  maintain  to  be  a  Sctltloua  perranage). 
It  has  been  stated,  that,  beildea  the  anachronlim,  he 
Is  very  uninighllg,  as  the  timet  of  the  Kiilgbts  were 
tlmei  of  Love,  Honour,  and  lO  forth.  Now,  It  so 
happens  that  the  good  old  times,  when  "  I'amour  du 
bon  vleui  terns,  I'amour  antique**  flourished,  were 
the  most  pniBI^te  of  all  possible  centuries.  Those 
who  have  any  doubts  on  (his  tulject  may  consult 
Salnte-Palaye,  pnin'm,  and  more  particularly  vol.  i1. 
p.  69. 1  The  vows  of  chivalry  were  no  bf  Iter  kept 
than  any  other  vows  whatsoever ;  and  the  songs  of 
Che  Troubadoun  were  not  more  decent,  and  ccrt^nly 
were  much  less  reHned,  than  those  of  Ovid.  The 
"  Cours  J'amour,  iiarlemens  d'amour,  ou  de  court&le 
et  de  gentilesse"  had  much  more  of  love  than  of 
courtesy  or  gentlenesi.  See  Roland  on  the  same 
sabiect  with  Salnle-Palaye.  Whatever  other  otjectlon 
may  be  urged  to  that  most  unamlable 
Chllde  Harold,  he  waa  so  hr  perfectly  knightly  In 
attributes  —  "No  waiter,  but  a  knight  templar."* 
By  the  b;,  I  ftar  that  Sir  Tristrem  and  Sir  Lancelot 
were  no  better  than  they  should  be,  although  very 
poetleal  personages  and  true  knight*  "  tans  peur," 
though  not  "  Sana  reproche. "  If  the  story  of  the 
InitllutiDn  of  the  "Garter"  be  not  a  bble,  the 
knights  of  that  order  hove  for  several  centuries 
borne  the  badge  of  a  Countess  of  Salisbury,  of  In- 
dillbrent  memory.  So  much  for  chivalry.  Burke 
need  not  have  regretted  that  Iti  days  are  over, 
thougb  Marie- Antoinette  was  quite  aa  chaste  as  most 
of  those  In  wliose  honoun  lancei  were  shivered,  and 
knights  unhorsed. 

Before  the  days  of  Bayard,  and  down  to  tllose  of 
Sir  Joseph  Banks  (the  moat  chaste  and  celebrated  of 
andent  and  modem  times),  ffew  exceptions  will  be 
found  to  this  statement ;  and  I  fear  a  little  Investiga- 
tion will  teach  us  not  to  regret  tiese  monstrous 
mummertea  of  the  middle  ages. 

I  now  leave  "  Chllde  Harold  '  to  live  Ills  day,  such 


■iiiMli»tci.  qui  donaent  use  ftnmgt  Mts  itt  uciuri  it  de  U 
poUussedeeasiltaleiausil  cortonpus  quipiorins."  — .W^- 
aS  Sf  *"  "^KS"^  'J'r'o'm'r.  P*r  M.  ds  la  Cunig  de 
1  The  Rnven,  or  the  'Double'  Aminnninit  — rBy  Can- 
ning uxl  Fran ;  tnt  pubUitanl  In  ihe  AniJ.Jarabln,  or  WneUy 

•  [To  one  of  his  early  poemi  —  "  Chllillih  S«>llectlinis," 

of  whme  hitler  Kwphlhwmi  BHny  are  UTwn  record,  thausli 
DO  BUlhentlc  psrtlculan  Dthli  life  hmn  coin«  down  to  us  ;— 
"  WMTy  of  lore,  of  lira,  dnoured  wUli  aplccn, 


as  be  Is ;  It  had  been  more  agreeable,  and  certainly 
more  easy,  to  bave  drawn  an  amiable  character.  It 
had  been  easy  to  vamlah  over  his  bults,  to  nuke  Mm 
do  more  and  express  les;  but  be  never  was  Intended 
as  an  example,  fUiHier  tlian  to  show,  tbat  early  per- 
venlon  of  mind  and  morals  leads  to  satiety  of  past 
pleasures  and  disappointment  In  new  ones,  and  that 
even  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  the  stimulus  of 
travel  (except  ambition,  the  most  powerlU  of  all 
excitements),  are  lost  on  a  soul  so  constituted,  or 
rather  mlsdirecWd.  Had  I  proceeded  with  the  poem, 
thb  character  would  have  deepened  as  he  drew  to 
the  close ;  Ibr  tbe  outline  which  I  once  meant  to  till 
up  for  him  was,  with  some  exceptions,  the  sketch  of 
a  modem  Tlmon  >,  perlk^s  a  poetical  Zeluco.  * 


Not  in  those  visions  to  tbe  heart  displaying 
Forms  which  It  sighs  Init  to  bave  only  dream'd, 
Hath  aught  like  thee  in  truth  or  bncy  seem'd  : 
Not,  liavlng  seen  thee,  shall  I  vainly  seek 
To  paint  those  chamuwbkh  varied  at  they  beam'd — 
To  sucb  as  see  thee  not  my  worda  were  weak ; 
To  those  who  gaie  on  thee  what  language  could  they 
speak? 

Ah  1  may'tt  thou  ever  be  what  now  tbon  art. 
Nor  unbeseem  tlie  promise  of  thy  spring, 
At  fair  In  form,  as  warm  yet  pure  In  heart, 
Love's  Image  upon  earth  without  tals  wing, 
And  guileless  beyond  Hope's  Imagining  1 
And  tunly  she  who  now  so  fiindly  rean 
Thy  youth.  In  thee,  thui  hourly  brightening. 
Beholds  the  rainbow  of  her  future  yean. 
Before  whose  heavenly  hues  all  sorrow  dlsappean. 

Toung  Perl  ■  of  the  Veit  I  —  t  Is  well  for  me 
My  years  already  doubly  number  thine ; 
Hy  loveless  eye  unmoved  may  gaie  on  thee, 
AiHl  safely  view  thy  ripening  beauties  shine  ; 
Happy,  I  ne'er  shall  see  them  in  decline ; 
Happier,  that  while  all  younger  hearts  shall  bleed. 
Mine  shall  escape  the  doom  thine  eyes  assign 
To  time  whoae  admiration  sliall  suroeed,  [decreed. 
Bat  nrix'd  with  pangi  to  Love's  even  loveliest  hours 


■  f Tlia  Ltdy  (^uulolte  Barley.  SKond  dauahttr  of  Rd- 
nnl  Blth  Earl  of  Oxford  [now  Viij  CharlMtc  Bacon),  la  the 


BMYBl  In  "  Fin, 
ordar  or  beinn.  Ii 


Hy,  painlnt  at  Lord  Byron's  rtaufst.  li  en- 
'n'l  ^luiiralhHis  of  the  LUo  and  Works  ot 
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Ota  ]  let  that  eye,  «Mcb,  wild  as  Ok  GuelleX  i 
Nov  briebtly  bold  or  beauClfully  Bby, 
Wlna  aa  [t  vanden,  duila  when  It  dmili, 
Glum  o'er  Ihl*  page,  nor  lo  my  verse  deny 
That  smile  for  which  my  breut  might  vainly  >tgb, 
Could  1  to  thee  be  ever  more  than  friend : 
Tbis  much,  dear  maid,  accord ;  nor  queaUon  why 
To  one  ao  young  my  Mraln  I  would  commend. 
But  bid  me  with  my  wreaUi  one  matcUesa  lily  blend. 

Such  {>  th;  name  with  tbb  my  verte  entwined ; 
And  long  aa  kinder  eye*  *  look  aball  cast 
Ou  Harold'a  page,  lanthe'i  here  enahrlaed 
Shall  tbul  lie  tint  beheld,  fiirgotten  UM : 
Hy  days  once  numbered,  ihould  thb  homage  past 
Attract  thy  fUry  flngera  near  tbe  lyre 
Of  him  who  hall'd  thee,  lonlleU  u  thou  wast. 
Such  Is  the  moat  my  memory  may  deaire ; 
Though  more  than  Hope  can  claim,  could  f^endihlp 
teat  require? 


Vt^mt  ^atoW^  VUtttimaae, 


Ob,  thon  !  In  Hellai  deem'd  of  heavenly  Urth, 
Muse  I  form'd  or  bblcd  at  the  mlnstrel't  will  l 
Elnce  shamed  full  oft  by  later  lyres  on  earth. 
Mine  dare*  not  call  thee  ttam  Uiy  sacred  hlU  i 
Tet  there  I  've  vaoder'd  b>-  thy  vaunlHi  rill ; 
Tea  I  aigh'd  o'er  Delphi's  long  deserted  shrine, ' 
Where,  utc  that  Iteble  tbuntain,  alt  li  still ; 
Nor  mote  my  shell  awake  tbe  weary  Nine 
D  grace  so  plain  a  tale  —  this  lowly  lay  of  mine.  > 


WUIotne  Id  Albi<»i'>  llle  there  dwelt  a  youth. 
Who  oe  In  virtue's  ways  did  take  delight; 
Bui  ^lent  hli  days  In  riot  most  uncouth. 
And  vex'd  with  mlrtta  the  drowsy  ear  of  Night 
Ah,  me  [  In  sooth  he  w«9  a  ghamelesi  wight. 
Sore  given  to  revel  and  ungodly  glee  ; 
Few  earthly  things  found  bioai  In  his  Bight 
Save  concubines  and  carnal  companle, 

I  of  high  and  low  degree. 


I  g^Ca«™  ti 


.    -Yon 


■ofaWoewliobr 
A  llui^  Uiort  Ci 


1  cKR  In  tltr  I 

rrabaUrto^" 


[I  (Bttlc  Iniplrallon  :  we  d'rmk  ■fcep,  too.  of  the  iprlne  i  but  — 


ChlldeHaroldiwasheblght:— bntwhencehlsnamc   j 
And  lineage  long,  It  suits  me  not  to  say ; 
Suffice  II,  that  perchance  they  were  of  Rime, 

And  had  been  glorioiia  In  another  day : 

But  one  lad  losel  soils  a  name  tar  aye, 

However  mighty  In  the  olden  time ; 

Nor  all  that  beralds  rake  from  coffin'd  day. 

Nor  florid  proie,  nor  honied  lies  of  rhyme. 
Can  bluon  evil  deeds,  or  consecrate  a  crime. 
IV. 

Chllde  Harold  baak'd  him  In  the  noontide  sun. 

Disponing  there  like  any  other  Oy, 

Nor  deem'd  before  his  little  day  was  done 

One  blast  might  chill  him  into  misery. 

But  long  ere  scarce  a  ttJrd  of  his  paw'd  by. 

Worse  than  advenlty  the  Chllde  befell ; 

He  felt  the  ftUnew  of  satiety : 

Then  loathed  he  In  his  native  land  to  dwell. 
Which  seem'd  to  him  more  lone  than  Eremite's  sad  cell. 


For  be  through  Sin's  long  labyrinth  had  nm. 
Nor  made  atonement  when  he  did  amiss, 
Had  slgh'd  to  many  though  he  loved  but  one. 
And  that  loved  one,  alas  I  could  ne'er  be  his. 
Ah,  happy  she  I  to  'scape  from  him  whose  kiss 
Had  been  pollution  unio  aught  so  chaste  ; 
Who  soon  had  left  her  channs  Ibr  vulgar  bliss, 
And  spoil'd  her  goodly  lands  to  gild  his  waste. 
Nor  calm  domestic  peace  had  erer  detgn'd  to  taste. 

TL 
And  now  Chllde  Harold  was  sore  sick  at  heart. 
And  from  his  fallow  bacchanals  would  Bee ; 
Tls  said,  at  times  the  sullen  tear  would  start. 
But  Pride  congeai'd  the  drop  within  his  ee : 
Apart  he  stalk'd  In  Joyless  reverie. 
And  from  his  native  land  resolved  to  go. 
And  visit  scorching  ctlmei  beyond  the  sea  ; 
With  pleasure  dnigg'd,  he  aimost  long'd  for  woe, 
Airf  e'en  lOr  change  of  scene  would  seek  the  shades 

vn. 

Tbe  Chllde  departed  from  his  lather's  halli 
It  was  a  vast  and  venerable  pile ; 
So  old.  It  seemed  only  not  to  fidl. 
Yet  strength  was  pUlar'd  In  each  massy  alile. 
Monastic  dome  I  coodemn'd  to  uses  vile  I 
Where  Superstition  once  had  made  her  den 
Now  Faphlan  girls  were  known  to  sing  and  amile  j 
And  monks  might  deem  their  time  was  come  agen. 
If  andent  talea  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  holy  men. 

>  [Thli  itaiiiilinatlD  (IiaoTifliul  MS.] 
»  ["Chllde  Baron,"  — MB.] 

>  rln  thcH  stiniBf,  And  Indeed  througliDUt  hli  works,  we 
muat  Dot  accept  too  ]ilvr«llj  Lord  B/tdii'*  teitlmoay  sgalnjt 

Ihsdow  Dflill  wltportrBlnire.  Illi  Inlrrioral  NFvIIndhsd. 
DO  doubt,  been,  In  tome  polntt,  loose  and  Irregular  cnoogh  i 
kiir  ir  ,.nt4lDl]r  never  exblbltcd  any  tbinft  of  tAo  profkue  *na 
nurr  rhlch  the  laiwuue  In  the  tenLi  miahl  te 
In  llcl.  the  DsnginteM  of  tats  means  at  the  tin 
r  to  would  alone  have  precluded  Ibis.  VH  t 
imy.  while  he  roulMd  at  Ibe  abbey,  <i  kno 
conducted  on  a  very  nxoderale  scale ;  snd,  he 
^ompsnlims.  though  far  from  belDM  averse  to  con- 

My,  quite  Incapable  ot  playtai  Ibe  pans  at  Outtten 
and  parsiitv*,'' 
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oahto  I.  ! 


vnL 

Tet  oft-Umea  la  Us  maddeat  nUrUiftil  mood 
Strange  puigi  would  flaati  aloog  Childe  Huold'a  I 
Ai  If  the  nwmorr  ot  torae  deadly  fCud 


But  tbls  noDB  knew,  nor  haply  eared  to  knmr  g 
For  bla  wu  nut  that  open,  artlen  Kid 
That  ftel*  relief  hy  hlddlnn  •oirow  flow, 
Nor  wught  he  ttiend  to  coudkI  or  condole, 
Wlule'er  thli  grief  mote  be,  vtilch  he  could  not  cooItdL 

a. 

And  none  did  lore  him  —  though  to  hall  and  bower 
He  gither'd  rerellen  from  tkr  and  near. 
He  knew  tbcm  flatCren  of  the  f^tal  hour ; 
The  heartlen  pandtea  of  present  cheer. 
Tea  r  none  did  love  him — not  hia  lenuuu  dear — 
But  pomp  and  power  alone  are  woman'a  care. 
And  where  these  are  light  £ro«  Qnda  a  feere  ; 
'  Haldens,  like  mothi,  an  erer  caught  t>r  glare, 
And  HaiDinon  win*  bla  wit  where  Senpha  might 

X. 

Childe  Harold  had  a  mother — not  Ibrgot, 

Though  parting  fnim  that  mother  he  did  abun ; 

A  slater  whom  he  laved,  but  aaw  her  not 

Befbre  hla  wearj  pilgrimage  begun ; 

If  friends  he  had,  he  bade  adieu  to  none. 

Tet  deem  not  thence  his  breast  a  brtaat  of  steel :  I 

Te,  who  hare  known  what 't  la  to  dole  upon 

A  tew  dear  otyectat  will  in  aadnea*  fMI 

Such  pardngs  break  tiie  heart  the;  fbndlr  hope  to  heaL 
ZL 
Hli  house,  bis  home,  his  heritage,  his  lands, 
The  laughing  damea  In  whom  be  did  delight,* 
Who«  large  blue  eyes,  Ur  locka,  and  anowy  haoda. 
Might  ahake  the  aalntahlp  of  an  anchorite. 
And  long  bad  fed  bla  youthflil  appedte ; 
Hla  goblets  brimm'd  with  every  coatly  wine. 
And  all  that  mote  to  luxury  Inylte, 
Wlthoat  a  sigh  he  left  to  crota  the  tnine,         [line.  » 

And  traverw  Paynlm  shorei,  and  paai  Euth'a  central 
XIL 
The  nils  were  flU'd,  and  Mr  the  light  windi  blew. 
As  glad  to  waft  him  from  hla  native  home ; 
And  Itat  the  white  rocks  hded  from  his  view, 
And  soon  were  k>at  in  circumambient  fbam : 
And  then.  It  tnay  be,  of  hla  wlah  to  mro 
Repented  be,  but  In  his  bosom  slept 
The  allent  thought,  nor  I^om  bla  lips  did  come 
One  word  of  wail,  whllat  otiiera  sate  and  wept. 

And  to  the  reckless  galea  onmanly  moaning  kept. 


00  merruy  aJoof."  —  US.  J 
'  r"  Oh,  mailaf  dear !  I  do  not  cry 

nvm  r^ar  of  w»ea  or  wlul."—  H: 
•  [iMlng  that  tba  bar  wu  "  lorrowful " . 
..vn  hli  pirentf,  Lord  Byron,  on  mchinj 
Ub  back  U  Bnglud  under  tHe  can  of  bta 


TITT. 

But  when  the  sun  was  sinking  In  tlie  tea 
He  leiied  bll  harp,  which  be  at  times  could  airing,  i 
And  strike,  albeit  witb  untaught  melody, 
Wben  deem'd  be  no  strange  ear  was  Uatening : 
And  now  his  flngera  o'er  It  he  did  fling. 
And  tuned  Ills  brewell  In  the  dim  twlUghL 
VbOe  flew  the  veaad  on  her  anowy  wing, 
And  fleeting  ahorea  receded  from  hla  sight, 
rhustotheelementa  he  pour'd  his  last  "Good  Might.''' 
"  Aniin,  adieu  1  my  natlTe  shore 

Fadea  o'er  the  waters  blue  ; 
The  Nlght-wlnda  sigh,  the  breakers  roar. 

And  shrieks  the  wild  H«-mew. 
Ton  Sun  tliat  aeta  upon  (he  sea 

We  follow  In  bla  flight ; 
Farewell  awhile  to  him  and  thee. 

My  natln  Land — Good  Night  I 
"  A  fi!w  short  boun  and  Re  will  rise 

To  give  the  morrow  birth  ; 
And  I  shall  ball  the  main  and  aklea. 

But  not  my  mother  earth. 
Deierted  is  my  own  good  hall, 

Its  beartb  Is  desolate ; 
Wild  weeds  are  gathering  •m  the  wall  i 

My  dog  bowls  at  the  gate. 
"  Come  hither,  hither,  my  little  page  1  > 

Why  dost  thou  weep  and  wall  ? 
Or  dost  thou  dread  the  billow's  r^e. 

Or  tremble  at  the  gale? 
Bnt  daab  the  tear-drop  from  thine  eye ; 

Our  ship  is  swift  and  strong : 
Our  fleetest  fklctm  acarce  can  fly 

Uore  merrily  along. " 
■  Let  winds  be  shrill,  let  waves  ntll  high, 

I  fear  not  wave  nor  wind  :  ' 
Tet  marvel  not.  Sir  Childe,  that  I 

Am  Borrovrful  In  mind  ;  s 
For  I  have  ftom  my  bther  gone, 

A  mother  whom  I  love. 
And  have  tw  friend,  save  these  alone. 

But  thee  —  and  one  above. 
'  Hy  Uher  bles'd  me  fervently. 


TDl  I  come  back  again.' — 
"  Enough,  enough,  my  little  lad  I 

Such  tears  Ijecome  thine  eye  i 
If  I  thy  guUeleaa  bnom  had. 

Mine  own  would  not  be  dry.  <> 
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"  Conw  hlthrr,  blUier,  mr  atannch  ^cofnul, 

Wh;  dart  thou  look  »  pale  T 
Or  do*t  thou  dmd  «  French  IbenianT 

Orahlnr  st  the  gale?" — 
•  JDcem'it  tbou  I  tremble  fbr  m;  Ufe  T 

Sir  CUIdc,  I  -ID  not  W)  weak ; 
But  thinking  OD  m  abwnt  wife 

wm  Much  K  MthM  cheek. 

■  llT  tfOOK  mod  boTB  dmn  DOT  thy  bill, 

Aloog  the  bonleiing  Uke^ 
And  when  ther  oa  tbeiT  bUwr  call, 

What  tuna  (h*U  the  nuke  ? ' — 
•■  AuHigh,  enough,  my  yeonun  good, 

Thy  grieT  let  none  gainny ; 
But  I,  who  un  of  lighter  mood, 

WO)  langh  to  flee  iwV'* 

•■  Par  who  wnild  truit  the  teeming  lighs 


Fnih  ftra  will  drr  the  bright  blue  ejei 

We  late  nw  itraining  o'er.  * 
For  pleuures  pait  I  do  not  grieri^ 


"  And  now  rm  In  the  world  alone, 

Dpm  the  wide,  wide  wa : 
Bat  why  should  I  for  othen  groni. 

When  none  wID  ^h  for  me  ? 
Perchance  my  dog  >  will  whine  In  vain, 

Tm  fed  by  Krwigtr  hands; 
Bm  long  ere  I  camt  back  again 

He'd  tor  me  where  he  itanda. ' 


_a  CharlH  SEnwC,  Btrkaiwj  A\\ ,^,  -,— ^  , 

thrive,  every  one  vbo  knawi  any  tbnif  of  htf 

*  ^  ^^fd^'h™^' "'  ''°""  '"^ 

Bat  IT  I  hi  tin  undaliitood, 
l-d  Uagit  Id  td  awiy.-— H3.1 

*  [*  For  vba  vpoU  titut  a  panmour, 

Thoo^  Iwrbtaeayei  were  ■trvunliw  o'er, 
Aadbjn  her  yellow  balrr"  — MS,] 

*  C"  I  leare  Bd^UihI  wlthnol  regrst  —  I  ihaU  rnum  to  U 

I  to  trwbpactatioo ;  bat  1  hBveno  Era.  Hud  harp  our  tn  no  fuipJe 
I  kawhal  WBHiiruacrBtx"— Lord  Afs  Ur.  Hodgionli 
I       '  [Fnm  Hm  IMIawtllK  pBURS  In  a  IMtsr  to  Mr.  Daltu,  II 

I  cufcKfe  the  nlolb  rer«       tbe  ■  Gwd  Nl(lit.'    1  hue  » 
I  ■■itli.l  i  anTAiKUi.  we  know  U  be  a  bhhu"^ 


"  With  thee,  my  bark.  1 11  swIfUy  go 

Athwart  the  bumlug  brine  ; 
Mot  care  what  land  thou  bearU  me  to, 

So  not  again  to  mine. 
Welcome,  welcome,  ye  dark  blue  wavei  t 

And  when  yon  lUI  my  light, 
Vdcome,  ye  deaerts,  and  ye  caves  1 

Uy  nattre  Land  —  Good  Night  1 "  ? 

XIV. 
On,  on  the  veawl  flies,  the  land  Is  gone. 
And  winds  an  rude.  In  Biscay's  sleepless  bay. 
Four  days  are  sped,  but  with  the  Hfth,  anan. 
New  sham  deacried  make  every  IxHom  gay ; 
And  Clntra'a  mountain  greets  them  on  their  w 
And  Tsgus  dashing  odwbi^  to  the  deep. 
His  ftbhd  golden  tribute  bent  to  pay ; 
And  soon  on  board  the  Luslan  pilots  letp,      [i 
Jid  tteer  twlit  fertile  shores  where  yet  Dew  rustka 


Oh,  Christ  r  It  Is  a  goodly  sight  to  see 

What  Hearen  tuth  done  for  this  delldous  land  1 

Wh»t  frulta  of  fragrance  blush  on  every  tree  I 

What  goodly  prospects  o'er  the  hlUs  expand  I 
But  man  would  mar  them  with  an  Impious  band  i 
And  when  the  Almighty  lifts  his  flercest  iconrgc 
'Oainat  those  who  most  transgress  his  high  command. 
With  tieble  vengeance  will  Ms  hot  ihafta  urge 
laul's  locust  host,  and  earth  trom  fellertfiienien  purge.  ■ 

What  beauties  doth  Llsboa*  flrit  untold  I 
Her  image  floatfng  on  that  noble  tide, 
Wblcli  poets  vainly  pave  with  sands  of  gold,  'C 
But  now  whereon  a  thousand  keels  did  ride 
or  mighty  itrengtb,  since  AlUon  was  allied. 


ttaiogi  rial 
-MS,™ 


an  usJoDS  to  behold. 
|hl  marreUotu  to  tea. 


of  wretches 

.. VUutponii  bat  IJIhf  li  the  For. 

tngueae  word,  eonHqanllT  the  hett.  UtiMlpaiil  !•  pedaallG  i 
and  at  1  had  loggad  In  Beuat  aod  £ror  not  Hoe  before,  there 
•Duld  hscBtieen  ionHthtPC  Hkeaa  idbFtatlai  ^  Creek  iinat. 


1  [- WhlcbpoaU,; 


ley  channd  th< 
1  VUiIpe,  or  I 
t'er^linol^ 


>ct,  \  bullere,  LUboai 
jul  oar  Llibon,-  Cod 
-Brnm,  HS.] 
i.odirltligDliL-^US.] 
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And  to  the  Luiuu  dM  ber  ild  aflbrd : 
A  naUDD  iwoln  with  iKnonucC  and  pride, 
Who  lick  ret  VMht  tta(  bud  that  waves  the  BWord 
To  nn  tbon  Erom  the  wnth  of  Gaul'a  unspuing 
tort.' 

XTIL 
But  wboK  entereth  within  tbii  town, 
Thit,  ■heralng  ttr,  cekattBl  Menu  to  be, 
DlieDiuoUte  will  wander  up  and  dowo, 
'Mid  manf  things  unilghtir  to  itnuige  ee ;  * 
Fat  but  and  palace  ahmr  like  flhhily : 
The  ding;  denlmu  are  ivar'd  In  dirt ; 
Ne  penoDige  of  high  or  mean  degree 
Doth  ore  for  cleanness  of  siirtout  or  ihlrt, 
niough  •heat  with  Egypt's  plague,   unkempt,  nn- 
wuh'di  unhurt 

XVUI. 
Poor,  paltrTBhiT«t  yet  bom  ■raldit  poblcst  scenes — 
Why,  Mature,  waste  thr  wonders  on  such  men  ? 
Lo  I  ClDtn'is  glorious  Eden  Intervenes 
In  variegated  mue  of  mount  and  glen. 
Ah,  me  I  what  hand  an  pendl  guide,  or  pen, 
To  follow  half  on  which  the  eye  dilate!) 
Through  views  more  rianling  unlo  mortal  ken 
Than  thoK  whereof  such  thlnga  the  baid  reUtc^ 
Who  to  the  awe- struck  world  unlock'd  Elysium's  gitet  ? 

XlJt. 
The  horrid  crags,  by  toppling  convent  crown'd. 
The  cork-treei  hoar  that  clothe  the  shaggy  iteep. 
The  mountain-mou  by  scorching  skies  bnbrown'd, 
The  sunken  glen,  whose  sunless  shrubs  must  weep, 
The  tender  aiure  of  the  unruffled  deep. 
The  orange  tints  that  gild  the  greenest  bough. 
The  tomnta  that  thim  cliff  to  valley  leap. 
The  vine  on  high,  the  wUlow  bnndi  below, 
Hlx^  In  one  mlgbty  scene,  with  varied  beauty  glow. 

with  the  ■ceounl  cd  hia  profrcta  irhkh  Lord  Bjpm  t*M  home 
eebmt  ofth*  ioughta  which  omurrnl  to  hia  mind  »a  he  wral 
over  Uw  apess  dnonnd.  —  UoDia.] 
■  ["'lUd  tany  IUbk  thU  |rl»>  both  noae  uhI  eft-— MS.] 
>  [■•  To  naka  anends  for  the  fllthlima  of  Uabon.  u>d  iu 
SUUIHIMW  iBhaMUDU,  the  •lllice  of  Clntri,  iboul  Bn«n 
■-  1,  La.  iKrhaiH,  In  irrTf  trnta  th»  moil 
U ,.t..  tjmiUea  irf«TBiT  dncrlpMc.n, 


MM  iBBiiroiM.  h 

111  aMI  artlflelil  I  ti 

cks,  cataract*,  and  pradplc 


1  iha  l^cua ;  aiul.  b 
JS'HIflhlMda  Sll 


ia  eSt«ph.    Froo"  "i"  hVlla, 


'Who  the  WYerLUea  lit>ctl»d  there. 


laeUiciiiDathiaBlUea.  I  wu  once  lUppol 


XI. 


Then  slowly  cUmb  tbe  many-winding  way. 
And  ftrquent  turn  to  linger  as  you  go. 
From  loHer  rocks  new  lovellncM  survey. 
And  rest  ye  »t  "  Our  Lady's  house  of  woej"* 
Where  frugal  monks  their  little  relics  show, 
And  sundry  legends  to  tbe  itnnger  t«U : 
Mere  Impious  men  have  punish'd  been,  and  lo  I 
Deep  in  yon  cave  HimoiluB  long  did  dwell. 
In  hope  to  merit  Heaven  by  making  earth  a  HelL 

XXI. 

And  here  and  there,  as  up  the  crags  you  spring, 
tltzk  many  rude-carved  crosses  near  the  path  i 
Tet  deem  not  these  devotion's  offering  — 
ThcM  are  memorials  frail  of  murderous  wrath : 
For  wberesoe'er  the  shrieking  victim  hath 
Four'd  Ibrth  his  blood  beneath  the  assassin's  knll^. 
Some  hand  erects  a  cross  of  mouldering  Utb  ; 
And  grove  and  glen  with  thousand  such  an  rife 
Throughout  this  purple  laud,  where  law  secures  not 
life.  J 

XXIL 

On  sloping  mounds,  or  in  the  vale  beneath, 
Are  domes  where  whllome  kings  did  make  repair) 
But  now  Che  wild  flowers  roimd  them  only  breathe ; 
Tet  ruln'd  splendour  still  Is  lingering  there. 
And  yonder  towcn  the  Prince's  palace  hlr : 
There  thou  too,  Vathekl"  England's  wealthiest  son. 
Once  fbrm'd  thy  Paradise,  as  not  aware 
When  wanton  Wealth  her  mightiest  deeds  hath  done, 
Meek  Peace  voluptuous  lures  was  ever  wont  to  thun. '' 

XXUL 
Here  didst  thou  dwell,  here  schemes  of  pleasure  plan. 
Beneath  yon  mountain's  ever  bcnuteous  brow ; 
But  now,  as  If  a  thing  unblest  by  Man, 
Thy  fklry  dwelling  Is  as  lone  as  thou  1 


•  hijbonia  ■•erige  nightly,  and  HN  a  EtdUin  or  Uslteae  Is 

one  of  Ihe  tain  1  had  a  iny  earl]'  admirailon  of.  Fur  cor. 
rectum  of  coatutpe,  heauty  of  dcacrlpIIOD.  and  power  of 
ImfiKlnAtton,  U  far  aurpaal4-B  all  Europaui  Unltatloiu ;  and 
bsiTa  luch  muka  of  srfflnalllj'.  that  IhoM  who  have  •lalted 

l»w  before  Itj  hla'-hanpy  ••ll'f 'will  not  bear  a  cooiiuiaDri 
•Hb  the  ■  Mall  of  EblS.'-— [Wllliani  Becklbrd.  Eaq.,  aoo  of 

wealth,  jpuhhalisd,  at  the  early  a«E  of  eighteen. "  BtaDDlra  of 

Ihua  tuloglied.  After  alitlng  fi>r  Hlndon  Iu  leienl  psrlls- 
menu,  ihli  iin«l  peraoD  *m  Induced  to  Si,  fbr  a  llnu,  hia 
realdenn  In  Portugal,  where  Lhe  memory  of  hia  msfrnlAcenre 
wM  fr«h  ai  [he  periiid  of  Lord  Drion'a  pllgTimBge.  ttetunilng 
to  England,  he  realised  all  the  outwani  ihowa  of  Oolhk 


WJ,1.. 


apaaoT  inyysan.  Mr.  BeckH>nl-i  lllerary  repulaUon  ahouM 

'orkt  Ibr  poMhunwui  publltallon.] 
7  r*  When  Wealth  and  Taate  Iheir  worst  and  bqt  haradone, 
Meek  Peace  pnhutloo'a  luro  vo^uptuout  atiU  uiut 
•hun."  — H9.] 
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Hen  gtiDt  wacdi  ■ 


Fmb  li  mmi  tn  tbe  thiDklng  boMHD,  how 

Tala  are  tbe  pk««MifHfi  on  eaitli  nvpUed  i 

Swept  Into  wrecki  ukhi  b)  Tlme'i  ungentle  tide  I 

XXIT. 
BOdM  Ok  liiD  wbere  chkft  were  late  canTcned  1 1 
Oh  I  dome  divksdng  unto  BriUih  eye  I 
With  diadem  hlght  fimbap,  lo  J  a  Bead, 
A  Utile  Oend  (hat  wob  Incenantl]', 
Then  (Ita  In  parchment  robe  amy'd,  and  by 
Hi*  ride  li  buns  a  teal  and  able  Kroll, 
Where  blaioa'd  glare  nam«  known  lo  cbinlrr. 
And  timdry  signaturei  adoni  the  toU,  [soul,  ■ 

Whefcat  the  Orchln  potnta,  and  laughi  with  all  hll 

XXT. 
CanRntlm  la  the  dwarflih  dennn  Ryled 
That  tbO'd  the  knights  in  Marlalra's  dome  : 
or  bnfau  (it  bnlDs  they  had)  he  them  tieguiled, 
And  tuni'd  ■  natlaii'i  bIuUdw  Joy  to  gloom. 
Here  Polly  dash'd  to  earth  the  ilctor'i  plome. 
And  Pidicy  Rgaln'd  wliat  unu  had  latt : 
For  cUefi  lite  oon  tn  nln  may  laurelg  bloom  I 
Woe  to  the  conqu'rlng,  not  the  cooquer'd  host. 
Since  baffled  Triumph  droops  on  Liultanla'i  coait  t 

XXVL 

And  erar  rince  that  manlal  lynod  met, 
Britannia  ricknra,  CIntn  I  at  thy  name] 
And  (bika  In  oOc*  at  the  mention  fret,        [ihame. 
And  bin  would  blntb.  If  bliuh  they  could,  Ibr 
How  will  poaterlty  the  deed  proclaim  I 
WHl  not  our  own  and  fellDW-ikatioai  sneer, 
To  Ttew  I  111  III  chamidoni  cheated  of  their  bme. 
By  Ibei  In  light  o'erthrown,  yet  victon  het«,  [year? 
Whm  Scom  her  finger  polntt  through  many  a  coming 


TVb  Httaia  Mliar  ftaiiaB  n 

WbndM  br  coaynce  loifiHi  an*u»1i  du 

Itasdt  ntthr  Df  f«ch  ocher.  \n  a  row  — 

'     ~     '    r^  HMirjy  Bud  ttw  dl»ajd  Hnr 

■«Jr  -tght,  Km 


Did  take  hli  way  in  aoUlary  guiie : 
Sweet  wai  the  acene,  yet  aoon  he  thought  to  flee. 
More  mtlea*  than  the  iwallow  in  the  aklei : 
Though  here  awhile  he  learn'd  to  raorallie, 
For  Meditation  fli'd  at  times  on  him ; 
And  ccmdoui  BeaKm  whiaper'd  to  dnplaa 
HI>  early  youth  mlaipent  In  maddeat  whim  ; 
But  a>  he  pied  oo  tmth  hli  aching  eyes  grew  dim. 

XXTIIL 
To  hone  I  to  hone  1 1  he  quita,  Hit  ever  quits 
A  icene  of  peace,  though  wotblng  to  hl>  soul  t 
Again  he  rouses  from  lili  moping  flta. 
But  leeki  not  now  the  harlot  and  the  bowL 
Onward  be  Uei,  nor  Ax'd  ai  yet  the  goat 
Where  he  shall  rest  tilm  ou  his  pilgrimage  ; 
And  o'er  him  many  chBoglng  scenes  must  roll 
Ere  toil  his  thhrat  for  travel  can  assuage. 
Or  he  shall  calm  his  breast,  or  leam  experience  lagc. 

ZXIX. 
Tet  Malta  shall  one  moment  claim  delay. 
Where  dwelt  of  yore  the  Luiions'  luckless  queen ;  * 
And  church  and  court  did  mingle  their  array. 
And  mass  and  nvel  were  alternate  seen ; 
Lordlings  mid  freres  —  Ill-sorted  f^  I  ween  I 
But  here  the  Babyloolan  whore  haOi  built  > 
A  dome,  where  flaunts  she  in  nich  glorious  shnn. 
That  men  fbrget  the  blood  which  she  liath  split. 
And  bow  the  knee  to  romp  that  lore*  to  Tsmlsb  guilt. 

zxx. 

O'er  vales  that  teem  with  fruits,  romanHc  hills, 
(Oh,  that  such  hills  upheld  a  freetmm  race  I ) 
Whereon  to  gaxe  tbe  eye  with  Joyaunct  Blls, 
CbUde  Harold  wendsthrDUghmanya  pleasant  place. 


■.UmaMht, 


aas; 


Tbm  bum  the  bli 


But  lienr  cUAk'd  Ihe  bntwt  hnjHlh  ha  wing  i 

I  aod  Ueu  yaur  'judEei' 


phlegm  [ 
C  After  mnilaJog  ten  lUyi 

haTHbTS  to  Seville  1  *  dirli 


r,  quits  enough."  B.  LrtUrt, 


rho  10  desletouilj  cudgelled  UnBly  perlcranlumt, 
Ike  noUiLng  of  hen."  —  Btrmi  MS.     [Tin  qii4*n 


"bellua  multonim  capltuin:'*  in  England,  fortunately 
By  this  query  LI  it  not  mnnt  (hat  our  roollih  geneni]* 
...„jld  hare  liesn  ibot.  but  thai  Byng  might  haie  been  ipaird, 
Ihough  Ibe  one  lufTered  am!  tbe  othen  e«iqi«).  probalilj  for 
CinZlde'i  nMoa,  "pour  encourager  Ici  witrK."  hrt 
Croker'i  -  BnwelL"  roL  1.  p  3M. :  «id  Iha  Ouanerly  nrrlew. 
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Though  alunwdi  deem  It  hut  a  fooliib  chaw. 
And  marvel  men  ihould  quit  tlielr  ea>T  chair, 
The  tollaome  wit.  *^  loos.  1<">X  league  to  tiac*. 
Oh  r  then  Is  iweetnes  In  the  mountain  air, 
Aod  lire,  that  bloMed  Ea«e  can  oeTer  hope  to  ihare. 

XXXL 

Hon  Ueah  to  Ttew  the  bills  at  length  iec«de. 
And,  leet  luxurboit,  mioather  vales  extend ; 
Immense  boiiioa-bouDded  plains  tuceeed  i 
Far  as  the  eye  discerns,  wtthouten  end, 
Spain's  realms  appear  vrhereon  her  Bhepberdi  tend 
Flocks,  whose  rich    fleece    right    well  the  tniier 

Nov  must  the  pastor's  arm  his  lambs  deftnd; 
For  Spain  Is  compass'd  bj  unyielding  foes, 
And  all  must  shield  their  all,  or  share  EuhJectloa'B 


XXZIL 

ind  her  Sinter  meet. 
Deem  ye  what  bounds  the  rival  realms  divide  T 
Or  ere  the  Jealoui  queens  of  nations  greet. 
Doth  Tafo  interpose  his  n^hty  tide  7 
Or  dark  Sierras  rise  tn  craggy  pride  7 
Or  fence  of  ait,  like  China's  vast;  wsU  ? — 
He  barrier  wall,  ne  river  deep  and  wide, 
Ne  horrid  cngs,  nor  mountains  dark  and  tall, 
Slse  like  tbe  rocks  that  part  Hiapanla'i  land  from  Oaul : 

xxxm. 

But  these  between  a  diver  streamlet  gHdes, 
And  scarce  a  name  diitlnguishetti  the  brook, 
Though  rival  kingdoms  preai  its  verdant  rides. 
Here  leans  the  Idle  sbepberd  on  his  crook, 
And  vacant  on  the  rlpplhig  waves  doth  look. 
That  peaceftjl  still  twlit  bitterest  foemen  Bow  i 
For  proud  each  peasant  as  the  notdest  duke  : 
Well  dot})  tbt  Spanish  hind  the  difference  know 
'Twlit  him  and  Luslan  slave,  the  loweit  of  the  low.  i 

xxxtv. 

But  ere  the  mingling  bounds  have  fkr  been  paas'd, 
I>a]±  Guadlaru  rolls  his  power  along  < 
tn  niilen  billows, : 


They  hnve  ■  Is™ 
RnHllih  had  any  teola  In  tlidr  country."  —  Mafra  wu  erected 

bv  John  v..  In  purmiuDce  nf  s  row,  made  In  ■  dsnirtriMU  At  of 
'      ~o  round  a  cflnvent  ftnr  Ihe  ut«  or  the  poareit  frlaiTln 

irtn  Ftandmni  bred  logRlier  bi  a  hut.   There  l>  a 
msniannl  vlav  at  tba  eiiitlng  eiUBce  In  '  Flndni'i  llliu- 

TM^Ialeeiploltiaf 


predDceuoTi. - 

»  [Lwd  Byl 


ind  spiircclala  Dm  grvkd  taodj  o 


Of  Moor  and  E^gbt,  tn  mailed  splendour  dreit : 
Here  ceased  the  swift  their  race,  here  sank  the  strong; 
The  Fiynlm  turtui  and  Ihe  Christian  crest 

Hla'd  on  the  bleeding  stram,br  floating  hosts  oppress'd. 
XIXV. 
Oh,  lovely  Spain  I  renown'd,  romantic  land ! 
Vhere  Is  that  standard  which  Feliglo  bore. 
When  Cava's  traitor-sire  flrst  call'd  tbe  band 
That  dyed  thy  mountain  Btreami  with  Gothic  gore  ?  » 
Where  are  thoae  bloody  banners  which  of  yore 
Waved  o'er  thy  sons,  victorious  to  the  gale. 
And  drove  at  last  the  spoilers  to  their  shore  ? 
Red  gleam'd  the  cross,  and  waned  the  crescent  pale. 

While  A&ic'sechaeathrlll'd  with  Moorish  maUvnu'wail. 
XXXVL 
Teems  not  each  ditty  with  the  glorious  tale  ? 
Ah  t  such,  alas  1  the  hero's  amplest  t»te  l 
When  granite  moulders  and  when  records  (all, 
A  peasant's  plaint  prolongi  hi*  dubious  date. 
Pride  I  bend  thine  eye  fimn  heaven  to  thine  estate, 
See  how  the  mighty  shrink  into  a  song  1 
Can  Volume,  Pillar,  POe,  preserve  thee  great  7 
Or  must  thou  trust  Tradition's  simple  tongue. 

When  Flattery  sleep*  with  thee,  and  History  docs  thee 

XXXTLL 
Awake,  ye  sons  of  Spain  1  awake  I  advance  ' 
Lo  1  Chivalry,  your  ancient  goddess,  cries ; 
But  wields  not,  as  of  old,  her  thirsty  lance. 
Nor  shakes  her  crimson  plumage  in  the  skies : 
Now  on  the  smoke  of  biasing  lialta  she  flies, 
And  speaks  in  thunder  through  yon  engine's  roar  1 
In  every  peal  she  calls — "Awake  I  arise  1" 
Say,  Is  her  voice  more  leeble  than  of  yore. 
When  her  war-iong  was  beard  on  Andalusia's  shore  7 

xxxniL 

Halt  1  heard  you  not  those  hoofi  of  dreadful  note  ? 

Sounds  not  the  clang  of  conflict  on  the  heath  ? 
Saw  ye  not  whom  the  reeking  sabre  smote ; 
Nor  saved  your  brethren  ere  they  sank  beneath 
Tyrants  and  tyrants'  slaves  ?  —  the  fires  of  death. 
The  bale-flres  flash  on  high  : — from  rock  to  rock 
Each  voUey  tells  that  tl 
Death  rides  upon  the  sulphury  SIroc,  * 
Red  Battle  stamps  bis  foot,  and  nations  feel  the  «I 


.     .  irtods.  called  by  the  Haon 

la  wai  the  daugbier  of  Condt  Jutlan.  one  of 

--...— =h'a  prlndpal  Ueuteoan"   """"    -'■--  ■■■- 

neirai  perpetrated^  was  eonced  In  th 
InU  the  Moors.    In  hU  InA^tlnn  at 


udnU  the  Moors.    In  his  IniUeiutlnn  at  the  In^ntl 

furgnt  IbeSuiles  of  a  Cbrlulan  and  a  patriot,  and.  fom 
■lllinca  with  Muss,  (hn  the  Caliph 'I  lieutenant  In  At 

-'jbrstod  Tarik:  •■--  ' 
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Lo  I  when  the  Glint  on  the  raonntaln  itanili 
Hli  bbwd-red  Ocmm  dnp'nbig  In  tlie  sun, 
With  de»th-»hot  glowing  In  hl>  flerr  hutda. 
And  eye  tluit  ncorcbeth  all  it  gl^n*  Dpon  i 
ReMICM  It  roQi,  now  fli'd,  and  now  anon 
Flashing  alai, — and  >t  hli  Iroti  f««t 
DestmctlDn  cowers,  to  nurk  what  deeds  are  d 
For  on  this  mom  three  potent  natloni  meet, 
To  iho)  before  bis  ihrlne  the  blood  be  deenu 


XL. 


(Po 


Tbeir  rival  scsift  of  mli'd  embroUerr, 
Their  mioua  ums  that  glitter  In  the  Ur  [ 
What  goUant  war-hoondg  roiue  them  rrom  tbelr  lalr. 
And  gnaah  their  ftngs,  loud  idling  for  the  prej  I 
All  join  the  chaae,  but  few  the  triumph  ihaie  j 
The  Ocave  shall  bear  the  chlefett  priie  iwar, 
!  And  Hbtoc  icarcc  for  Jt?  can  number  their  arraj. 

XLL 
Three  hosts  combine  to  offto  aacrlflce ; 
Three  liHigiies  prefer  itnnge  orisons  on  high  ; 
Three  gaodr  standanls  Bout  the  pole  blue  sklea ; 
The  shouts  are  France,  Spain,  Albion,  Victor;  I 
The  foe,  the  vlcttm,  and  the  fond  ally 
That  flghts  far  all,  bnt  crer  fights  !n  vain, 
Are  met — as  If  at  home  they  could  not  die  — 
To  feed  the  crow  on  TWaTera's  plain, 

XLn. 

ThereihaU  UwTTDt — AmUtlaQ's  bonour'd  fo<di  I  a 
Tea,  Honoor  docks  the  tmf  that  wt^h  their  clif  t 
Tain  SophMry  1  In  these  behold  the  tools. 
The  broken  tools,  that  tyranti  cast  away 
By  myriads,  when  they  dare  to  pave  tbelr  way 
With  bunian  heana — to  what  I  —  a  dream  alone. 
Can  despoci  compass  aught  that  halls  their  sway  ? 
Or  call  with  truth  one  span  of  earth  their  own. 
Save  that  alieicta  at  laat  they  crumble  bone  by  bone  7 

XLin. 

Oh,  Aiboen,  glorious  Seld  of  grief  I 
As  o'er  thy  plain  the  Pilgrim  prlck'd  hit  steed. 
Who  could  foresee  tbee.  In  a  space  so  brief, 
A  scene  where  mingling  foea  should  boast  and  hind  1 
Peace  to  the  perish'd  !  may  the  warrior's  meed 
And  tan  of  triiimpb  their  reward  prolong  [ 
TQl  utbers  lUl  where  other  chleitaiuE  lead, 
Thy  mow  shall  circle  round  the  gaping  throng. 
And  shine  In  wortlilesa  lays,  the  theme  of  transient 


Enough  of  Battle's  minions  l  let  them  play 
Their  game  of  lives,  and  barter  bnotli  for  bme ; 

Fame  that  will  scarce  tv-animate  their  clay, 
Thougb  thousand!  fidl  to  deck  some  single  name. 
In  sooth  'twere  sad  lu  thwart  their  noble  aim 
Wbo  strike,  blest  hirelings  I  (or  their  country's  good, 
And  die,  that  Uviifg  might  have  proved  her  shame  j 
Periah'd,  perchance,  in  some  domestic  feud, 
Or  la  a  narrower  sphere  wild  Baplne*!  path  pumied. 

XLT. 

Full  swiftly  Harold  wends  bii  lonely  way 
Where  proud  Seyllla'  triumpiis  unsubdued ! 
Tet  [•  she  free  —  the  spoiler's  wlih'd-fbr  prey  t 
Soon,  soon  shall  t^mquest's  Hery  foot  intrude, 
Blackening  her  lovely  domes  with  traces  rude. 
Inevitable  bom- 1  'Oolust  Ihte  to  strive 
Where  Desolatloii  plants  her  &miBh'd  brood 
Is  vain,  or  liion.  Tyre  might  yet  survive, 
Lnd  Virtue  vanqidsb  all,  and  Murder  cease  to  thrive 

XLVL 

But  all  unconsdous  of  tiie  coming  doom, 
The  taat,  the  song,  the  revel  here  abounds ; 
Strange  modes  of  merriment  the  hours  consume. 
Nor  bleed  these  patriots  with  their  country's  wounds : 
Nor  here  War's  clarion,  but  Love's  rebeck  >  sounds ; 
Here  Folly  stUl  his  votaries  inthrsUs ;        [rounds  : 
And  yomig-eyed  Lewdness  walks  her  midnight 
Girt  with  the  silent  crimes  of  Capitals, 
StOl  to  the  last  kind  Vice  clkigs  to  the  tottTing  wallh 

xLvn. 

Not  n  the  ruMc — with  bis  trembling  male 
He  lurks,  nor  casts  his  heavy  eye  afiu'. 
Lest  be  should  view  his  vineyard  desolate. 
Blasted  helow  the  dun  hot  breath  of  war. 
Ho  more  beneath  soft  Eve's  consenting  star 
•  Fandango  twirls  his  jocund  castonet : 
Ah.  monarcha  I  could  ye  taste  the  mirth  ye  tm 
Not  In  the  toUs  rf  Qlmr  would  ye  fret ; 
The  hoarse  dull  drum  would  sleep,  and  Man  )>e  happy 
yet! 

How  carols  now  the  lusty  muleteer  ? 
Of  love,  romance,  devotion  is  hl>  lay. 
As  whilome  he  was  wont  the  leagues  to  cheer. 
His  quick  bells  wildly  jingling  on  the  way  7 
No  I  as  he  speeds,  he  chants  "  Vlvi  el  Itey  1"^ 
And  checks  his  song  to  execrate  Godoy, 
The  royal  wittol  Charles,  and  curse  the  day 
When  drat  Spain's  queen  beheld  the  black-eyed  boy, 

And  gore-foced  Treason  sprung  fl^Hn  her  adulterate 
joy. 

awn,  shout  Uiree  r«et  bi  leuth.  which  I  send,  and  bi« 

h»Tmi)»  I  me  riiiio  mufho.'    ■  AdJm.  jou  prelly  (elh>w  1 
plHH  meiDuch.'" —  Lord  B-  to  Mit  MotkeTt  Au^.  1W9J 


oC  tha  Spuilth  patriotic  lanin.    ttitt 
!  of  llMOld  king  Chirlrii,  Ui8  Qutm. 

'  Godor,  Dm  Principt 
— -   --born.l^ 
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host. 


XLIX. 
On  yon  lone,  Isvtl  pliin,  at  dlsunce  cromi'd 
With  cngi,  irhereoo  Ouxe  Moorish  turreti  rat, 
WIdeKMler'd  hoor-rairka  dint  tiiewoimdal  ground 
And,  Katlied  bj  flre.  the  gneniwBid'i  dirkeo'd  ves 
Tellt  Uut  the  fbe  wu  AndaliuU'a  gueit 
UeK  was  the  cunp,  the  watch-fljune,  an 
Here  the  hcdd  peasant  itonn'd  the  draj^o'i  not ; 
StlU  does  he  mark  it  vith  triumphant  boait, 

Aod  points  to  Toader  tUlb,  which  oil  were  won  ant 
lost. 

L. 
And  wbomsoe'er  along  the  path  roa  meet 
Bean  In  hli  cap  the  bidge  of  crimson  hue. 
Which  tclla  you  whom  toBhimand  whom  to  greet: 
Woe  to  the  man  that  walks  in  pulilic  view 
Without  of  loyalty  this  token  true  ; 
Sharp  is  the  knife,  and  sudden  is  the  stroke ; 
And  sorely  would  the  Gallic  focman  rue, 
If  subtle  poniards,  wrapt  beneath  the  cioke. 

Could  blunt  the  sabre's  edge,  or  clear  the  cuuwn'i 


At  erery  turn  Morena's  dusky  height 
Sustains  aloft  the  battery's  Imn  load  ; 
And,  &r  as  mortal  eye  can  compan  sight. 
The  DHHintaln-howltser,  the  broken  road. 
The  bristling  palisade,  the  fbsse  o'erflow'd, 
The  rtatloD'd  bands,  the  never-vacant  watch, 
The  niagulne  In  rocky  durance  itow'd. 
The  bcdater'd  steed  twneath  the  shed  of  thatch. 
The  ball-piled  pyramid*,  the  ever-b1ai!ng  malcb, 

LIL 
Portend  the  deeds  to  come  :  — but  he  whose  nod 
Has  tumbled  feebler  despots  from  their  sway, 
A  moment  pauscth  ere  he  lifts  the  rod  ; 
A  little  moment  deigneth  to  delay  ; 
Soon  will  his  legions  sweep  through  these  their  va/; 
The  West  must  own  the  Scourger  of  the  world. 
Ah  I  Spain  !  how  sad  will  be  thy  reckoning-day. 
When  soars  ObuI's  Vulture,  with  bla  wings  uniHirl'd, 
And  thou  ahaltTiew  thy  sons  In  crowds  to  Hades  hurl'd. 

And  must  they  b1 1?  the  young,  the  proud,  the  brave. 
To  swell  one  bloated  Chiefs  unwholesome  reign  ? 
No  step  between  submission  and  a  grave  1 
The  rise  of  rapine  and  the  fall  of  Spain  I 
And  doth  the  Power  that  nun  adores  oidaln 
Their  doom,  nor  heed  the  suppliant's  appeal  t 
Is  all  that  desperate  Valour  acts  In  vain  i 
And  Counsel  sage,  and  patriotic  Zeal, 
The  Veteran's  iklil,  Youth's  Are 
of  steel? 


>  Th*  red  cockade,  i 


«u  fDidOfld  Id  BTeTTdcflle  ti\ 


IntlHcentn. 


lU  oT  lbs  UsU  of 


the  Usld  of  Sjunfosa,  wbo  by 
EhB  hlvhvit  rank  of  herotDes. 
tlln,  she  ■•Iked  daliy  on  Ilia 

isd  orders,  bT  nunmand  of  the 

Junta,  —  FTiM  exploits  at  AuguidiiB,  the  niHHU  heroliH  of 
both  [he  ■!««  of  lUragi»a,are  Rcsrdid  it  hmgtb  In  Souther's 
UliUry  oT  thfl  Fenlninlu  War.  At  tlia  Hine  wbeo  she  fltst 
utracted  nndca.  by  nouadiii  a  bsttery  nbew  her  1o>m  bad 
IUl«n.and  workbif  a  Run  Id  hit  nnm.  ilieirulii  her  twenty. 
. — ----Ungly  preuy,  and  In  a  lofl  (flmlnlika  atyla 


LIV. 


Is  It  for  this  the  Spanish  maid,  aroused. 
Hangs  on  the  wiUow  her  unstrung  gulta^ 
And,  all  unsex'd,  the  mlace  hath  e^iousml. 
Sung  Che  loud  soDg.  and  dared  the  deed  of  war  r 
And  she,  whom  once  Che  semblance  of  a  scar 
Appall'd,  an  oalet'e  larura  cblll'd  with  dread. 
Now  vlewi  the  cotumn-ecatteiing  bay'net  Jar. 
The  falchlcHi  Hash,  and  o'er  the  yet  warm  dead 

Stalks  with  Minerva's  step  where  Mart  might  quake  to 
tnad. 

LV. 
Te  who  shall  marvel  when  you  bear  her  tale. 
Oh  I  had  you  known  her  in  her  softer  hour, 
Hark'd  her  black  eye  that  mocks  her  coal-black  veil. 
Heard  her  light,  lively  tones  In  I.ady'a  bower. 
Seen  her  long  locks  that  foil  the  painter's  power. 
Her  fkiry  fbrm,  with  more  than  female  grace. 
Scarce  would  you  deem  that  Sars^oia's  tower 
Beheld  her  smile  In  Dangei's  Oorgon  &ce,    [chase. 

Thin  the  ckned  ranks,  and  lead  In  Glory's  fearfiil 

LVL 
Her  lover  sinks —  she  sheds  no  Ql-tlmed  tear  i 
Her  chief  Is  slain  —  she  fills  his  fktal  post ; 
Her  fellows  flee  —  she  checks  their  base  career ; 
The  foe  retires — she  heads  the  sallying  host : 
Who  can  ^pease  like  her  a  lover's  ghost  ? 
Who  can  avenge  so  well  a  leader's  lUI  ? 
What  maid  retrieve  when  man's  Ruih'd  hope  Is  lost  ? 
Who  hang  to  flercely  on  the  flying  Oaul, 
Foil'd  by  a  woman'a  hand,  betoK  a  batter'd  wall  7  ' 

Lvn. 

Tet  are  Spain's  maids  no  race  of  Amaions, 
But  form'd  fbr  all  the  witching  arts  of  love : 
Though  thus  In  arms  they  emuhiU  her  sons. 
And  tai  the  horrid  phalanx  dare  to  move, 
'TIs  but  the  tender  Aerceness  of  the  dove. 
Pecking  the  band  that  hovers  o'er  her  mate  : 
In  softness  as  In  flnnness  br  above 
Remoter  females,  ftmed  Ibr  sickening  prate ; 
Her  mind  la  noUer  aure,  her  chamu  perchance  a* 

LVllL 
The  teal  Love's  dimpling  finger  hath  Impress'd 
Denotes  how  soft  that  chin  which  bean  his  touch :  * 
Her  lips,  whcee  kisies  pout  to  leave  their  nest. 
Bid  man  be  valiant  ere  he  merit  such : 
Her  glance  how  wildly  beautiful  I  bow  much 
Hath  Phtebus  woo'rt  In  vain  to  spoil  ner  cheek. 
Which  glows  yet  smoother  from  his  amorous  clutch  I 
Who  round  the  North  for  pater  dames  would  seek  t 
How  poor  their  forms  appear  I  how  languid,  wan,  and 

ConvrnttDO  (mUnamnt'  of  CInlrB  ',   where  a  noble  puuce 

mclaodioly,  ^^adlioial  trulb,-^  vet  coatDlatary  apd  flilloT 
Js;,  —  Ihii  when  a  praple  are  nited  luddenlr  id  Sght  (Or 
their  ilbeny,  and  are  sorely  presHd  apon,  thofr  b«t  Acid  of 
battle  1*  tlie  floon  niua  vnlrh  their  children  have  pUyed  \ 
the  chambers  where  the  Iknily  of  ttth  man  !■«■  alept ;  upon 

dMtiils 
HI*     A1IL.OM. 
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Hiteb  DK,  re  cUniea  !  irtilch  poeti  love  to  Isud  i 
Hatch  me,  ye  tanuns  of  the  land  l  vhen  now  > 
I  strike  jBf  itralii,  Ihr  distant,  to  appliod 
Beuitiei  that  e*^  a  cinlc  mmt  aToo  ;* 
Hatch  me  Ihoc  Honiiei,  whom  jt  Karoe  allow 
To  taste  the  gale  leat  Lon  ihould  ride  the  wind. 


LX. 

Ob,  thou  Paraamu  *  !  whom  I  now  lurrer', 
Not  In  the  phrensy  of  a  dreuner^i  eje, 
Mot  In  the  bUed  landK^ie  of  ■  lay. 
Bat  toarin^  mow-ciad  thnni^  thy  natlTa  sky 
Id  the  wild  pomp  of  mountain  majesty  ! 
What  ntarrel  If  I  thus  essay  to  slug  f 
The  humblest  of  thy  pllftrims  passing  by 
Would  gladly  woo  thine  Echoes  with  bis  string, 
nuufh  from  ttty  height!  no  more  one  Muse  will  mi 

LXL 
Oft  bare  I  drrani'd  of  Thee  1  whose  gloriooi  nair 
Who  knows  not,  knows  not  man's  dlvlnest  lore  : 
And  now  I  view  thee,  'Us,  alas  1  with  sham* 
That  I  In  fteUest  accents  must  adore. 
When  I  recount  thy  worshippers  of  yore 
1  tremttle,  and  can  only  bend  the  knee  ; 
Kor  raise  my  vcdce,  nor  vainly  dare  to  soar, 
But  gue  beneath  tby  cloudy  canopy 
In  flkat  iojr  to  think  U  last  I  look  on  Tbee  I » 


Whoe  Ate  to  distant  homes  craiBned  their  lot, 
ShaD  I  onmoTHl  behold  the  ballow'd  scene, 
Whkrh  others  rave  oT,  though  they  know  It  not  ? 
Though  bere  no  mora  Apulia  haunB  his  grot. 
And  thou,  Che  Uuses'  seat,  sit  now  their  grave,  ■ 
Some  gentle  spirit  still  pervades  the  spot. 
Sighs  In  the  gale,  keeps  silence  In  the  can, 
And  glidei  with  glassy  Ibot  o'er  yon  1     '"        ~ 


X  hereafter.  —  £¥"0  ai 


It  my  stnla 


Of  thee  hi 

1  tum'd  aside  1<  .  _  . 

Forgot  the  land,  the  soos,  the  maldi  nTSpalni 
Her  bte,  to  every  fteebom  bosom  dear  ; 
And  htll'd  thee,  not  perchance  without  a  tear. 
Mow  to  my  theme  —  but  from  thy  btrty  haunt 
Let  me  some  remnant,  some  memorial  bear ; 
Tleld  me  one  leaf  of  Dsfihne's  deathless  plant,  ■ 
Her  let  tby  Totaiy's  hope  be  deem'd  an  idle  vaunt 

LUV. 
But  ne'er  didst  thou,  tUr  Haunt  I  when  Greece 

See  Tonnd  thy  giant  base  a  brighter  choir. 
Nor  e'er  did  Delphi,  when  her  priestess  sung 
The  Pythian  hymn  with  mare  than  mortal  Are, 
Behold  a  train  more  fltting  to  inspire 
The  song  of  love  than  AndalusU'i  maids, 
Nurtt  In  the  glairing  lap  at  soft  cleslre  : 
Ah  1  that  to  these  were  given  such  peaceful  ihade* 
Ai  Ortere  can  still  bestow,  though  Olory  By  her  glades. 

LXT. 
Fair  li  proud  SevfDe ;  let  bar  country  bout 
Her  smngth,  ber  wealth,  ber  site  of  ancient  days  1  * 
But  Cadli,  iMng  OD  the  distant  ca«t. 
Calls  forth  a  tweeter,  though  Ignoble  praise. 
Ah.  Tice  I  how  soft  are  thy  v^uptoous  ways  t 
While  boylih  blood  Is  mmmnp,  who  can  'sow* 
Tbe  thsdnatloa  of  thy  magic  gaie  t  'o 
A  Cherub-hydn  mund  ni  dgst  tliou  gape, 

luld  lo  every  taste  thy  dear  delusive  shape. 


And 


LXTL 

When  Paphoa  fcU  by  Time  —  accursed  Time  I 
The  Queen  who  conquers  alt  must  yield  to  thee  — 

.  Tbe  Pleasures  lied,  but  sought  as  warm  a  dime ; 
And  Team,  constant  to  her  native  sea. 
To  nought  else  canitant,  hither  detgn'd  to  flee  ; 
And  fli'd  her  shrine  wtlhhi  theu  walls  of  while ; 
Though  not  to  one  dome  drcumacribetb  she 
Her  worship,  but,  devoted  to  her  rite, 

A  thousand  altars  rise,  fbc  ever  biasing  bright  11 

tbe  rtitoM  of  bronis,  and  msrW*,  and  trorv,  could  not  jr™ily 
ajfbct  the  ir™"™l  sppt«TV>«  of  the  el(y.   The  acdlvity  of  the 

the  modem  Hllaio  cnukl  Mvq  ODDIumed  but  tew.     In  the 

Iflir  tlSTe  «ci|Ulr«l  e  ull  lufflcWnE  to  cddhbI  nvny  ruMt 
rUtn«  In  the  anmndi  IncUutliif  the  grava  of  the  f  mplo. 
All  therefDre  u  luyitery,  and  the  Gr«v1u  tnsy  Irutj  My, 


'  r-  Aad  walks  wltb  ilaity  steps  o't*  Agiiiilpiw's  1 
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LXVIL 
From  mom  tlU  ntght,  from  night  tin  atartled  Motn 
Pecpa  bliuhins  on  Che  revd'a  UugMog  crew, 
Tbe  Hmg  l>  hemid,  tbt  roar  KWlaad  iroiii ; 
Devlca  quilnt,  uid  froUo  tvtr  osw, 
Tmil  on  each  other'!  Ubo.     A  long  ulleu 
He  bidt  to  saber  Jo;  that  here  H^ounu : 
Nought  tnCemi^  the  riot,  though  In  lieu 
Of  true  derctioD  monkhih  Incense  bunu. 
And  lore  *nd  ynytT  unite,  or  rule  Che  hour  by  tunu. ' 

LXVTIL 
The  Sabbath  eomes,  ■  di^  of  bleued  rest ; 
What  tiallDW)  It  upon  tbli  CltrlsUan  shore  T 
Lo  I  It  I*  ucnd  to  ■  H>lenin  feast : 
Hwk  I  beard  you  not  the  forest- monarch's  roar  ? 
Cnuhlng  tbe  lance,  he  snuK  the  tpoutla^  gore 
Of  man  and  itecd,  o'erthrown  beneath  his  horn ; 
The  throng'd  uen*  shakes  with  aliouCs  for  more ; 
Telia  tbe  mad  crowd  o'er  enCrmlls  freahlf  torn. 
Vat  ihrinka  Che  female  eye,  nor  er'n  ifMis  to  mourn. 

The  feventh  day  tbl* )  tbe  Jabllee  of  man. 
London  1  ri^bt  well  thou  know'st  the  day  of  pnyer ; 
Then  thy  apruce  dUien,  wuh'd  aitlaan. 
And  smug  apprentice  gulp  their  weekly  air  i 
Thy  coach  rf  hackney,  whiskey,  one-hone  chrir. 
And  humbleM  gig  tbrongh  sundry  suburbs  whirl ; 
To  Bampetead,  BreDlford.  Harrow,  make  repair ; 
Till  tbe  tired  jade  the  wheel  fjrgeti  to  huii. 
Provoking  enTious  gibe  trom  each  pedestrian  churL  ■ 

LXZ. 
Some  o'er  thy  Thamla  row  the  ribbon'd  hlr, 
OChen  along  the  safer  turnpike  fiy  ; 
Some  Blchmond-hQl  aacend,  some  send  to  Ware, 
And  many  to  Che  tteep  of  HIgbgUe  hie. 
Ask  ye,  Bieatlaii  shades  I  the  reuon  wby  ?  > 
'TIS  to  the  worahip  of  the  solemn  Horn, 
Graip'd  In  the  holy  hand  of  Myitery, 
In  wbose  dread  name  both  men  and  malda  are  sworn. 

And  coQMcrate  the  oath*  with  dnught,  and  dance 
till  mom.  ' 

LXXL 
An  have  thdr  fbderies  —  not  alike  are  thine. 
Fair  CadU,  rMng  o'er  tbe  dark  blue  sea  I 
Soon  as  the  matin  bell  proclalmeth  nine, 
Thy  saint  adaren  count  the  nxary : 
Much  I)  the  TiEom  teased  to  shrive  them  tree 
(Well  do  I  ween  the  only  virgin  there) 
From  crimes  as  numerous  as  ber  beadsmen  be  i 
Then  to  the  crowded  clreus  forth  they  ftre : 

ToiiD8,old,  high, low,  at  onct  tbe  same  diversion  share. 

•  p-  And  drouihn  Iheo  ilighu.  ind  ro 

Mtlhplace  or  PiBibr,  bul  u  tlu 
'm  riddle  wn  pnp«nded  uvl 

•  rLordBnoniJludataiTlrl 
lenlM  M  tbe  publle-bouM  In  HIgbgsU 

-burlnqu  oalb  to  all  Irwrilon  oc  tht  i 

ttspptd  Ihwe.    Tha  patlriiBi  mnm  on  «  »ir  of  horr 

fiutewA  "  never  to  kiB  Ihemikl  when  hi  could  the  mlittei 

Injunci 


Lxxn. 

The  llsta  an  oped,  the  spadoui  area  clear'd. 
Thousands  on  thousands  piled  an  seated  round; 
Long  ere  the  first  loud  trumpet'*  note  la  beard, 
Ne  vacant  space  tOr  lated  irlght  Is  found : 
Here  dons,  grandees,  but  cliiefly  dames  aboand, 
Sklll'd  In  the  ogle  of  a  roguish  eye, 
Tet  ever  well  Inclined  to  heal  the  wound  i 
None  through  their  cold  disdain  are  doom'd  to  die. 
As  moon-atruck  banlscomplaln,by  Love's  sad  archery. 

Lxxm. 

Hush'd  Is  the  din  of  tongues  —  on  gallant  steeds. 
With  mllk-whiCe  crest,  gold  spur,  and  Ughl-pols'd 
Four  cavaliers  prepare  for  venturous  deeds,  [lance, 
And  lowly  bending  to  tbe  lists  advance ; 
Klch  arc  their  scarti,  tbelr  chargers  featly  praace  i 
II  In  the  dangerous  game  they  stalne  to-day. 
The  crowd's  loud  ihout  and  ladles'  lovely  glance. 
Best  priie  of  iKtter  acts,  they  bear  away. 
And  all  that  kings  or  Cble&  e'er  gain  their  tolla  repay. 

LXXTV. 
In  costly  sheen  and  gaudy  cloak  amy'd. 
Bat  all  afoot,  the  llght-Umb'd  Matodore 
Standa  In  the  centre,  eager  to  invade 
The  lord  of  lowing  herds  ;  but  not  before 
The  ground,  with  c&utious  tread,  Is  traversed  o'er, 
Lest  aught  unseen  should  lurk  to  thwajt  hii  speed 
His  arms  a  dart,  he  flgbts  aloof,  nor  mora 
Can  man  achieve  without  the  Mendly  steed  — 
Alaa  1  too  oft  condemn'd  for  him  to  bear  and  bleed. 

LXXT. 
Thrice  sounds  tbe  clarion  i  lo  I  the  signal  lUls, 
The  den  expands,  and  EipectaClon  mute 
Gapes  round  the  silent  circle's  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  with  one  lashing  spring  tbe  mighty  brute, 
And,  wildly  staring,  spurns,  with  sounding  foot. 
The  sand,  nor  blindly  rushes  on  Ms  (be  : 
Here,  there,  he  points  his  threatening  front,  to  suit 
His  Ant  attack,  wide  waving  to  and  tro 
Uli  angry  tall  i  i«t  rolls  his  eye's  dilated  glow. 

LXXVL 

Sudden  he  stops ;  his  eye  Is  fli'd  :  away. 
Away,  Chuu  heedless  boy  I  prepare  the  spear : 
Now  Is  thy  time,  to  perish,  or  display 
Tbe  skill  that  yet  may  check  his  mad  career. 
With  well-timed  croupe  «  the  nimble  couners  veer; 
On  foams  the  bull,  but  not  onscaChed  he  goes  ; 
Streams  fntm  bis  flank  the  crimson  tofTcnt  clear : 
He  flies,  he  wheels,  distracted  with  his  throes ; 
Dart  follows  dart ;  lance,  lance ;  loud  hellowlngs  speak 

•  [~  In  Ihns  miilng  op  the  light  with  tbe  solemn.  It  wa 


us  a  prolofiffed  tooi 


'■yhTMy 


ucreedlng  canl«  of  ChUde  ManSd  i 


•mUng !  •talk, 
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Lxxrn. 

Again  he  comes ;  nor  dut  nor  bnce  iTaSl, 
Hot  the  wild  ptongliiK  of  the  tfwtured  hone  ; 
plough  nun  and  nun's  ^vtnglag  mrna  UBiil, 
Vain  *re  his  we^xnu,  Talner  it  hli  Ibrce. 
One  gdluit  itccd  It  itretdi'd  a  mangled  cone ; 
Aoother,  Udeom  right  I  unaeani'd  aiveare, 
Hb  gory  cbat  unielli  Ilfe'i  panting  aource  ; 
Though  death-itruck,tdU  hi>  ^bk  frame  he  rear 
Staoeiing,  but  stemming  all,  bis  lord  anhann'd  i 

LXXVUL 
FoO'd,  bleeding,  braatUen,  ftirioiu  to  tlie  last. 


Ftdl  in  the  « 


s,  and  dinging  darta,  and  lances  brast. 
And  foes  disabled  In  the  brutal  tnj  : 
And  now  Uie  Matadorcs  whuh!  hlin  play. 
Shake  the  red  cloak,  and  poiie  the  readT  brand ; 
Once  more  tbrough  all  he  bunts  hit  thundering 
waj— 


T.ITTT. 
Where  hia  Taat  neck  just  mingles  with  the  spine. 
Sheathed  In  his  form  the  deadl]'  weapon  lies. 
Be  stops — he  starts — disdaining  to  decline; 
Slmtl}  he  £>Il9,  amidst  triuniphant  cries. 
Without  a  groan,  without  a  struggle  dies. 
The  decorated  car  appears — on  high 
The  corse  1»  piled— sweet  right  fbr  vulgar  eyes* — 
Four  steeds  that  spurn  the  rein,  as  swift  ai  tbj. 
Hurl  the  dark  balk  along,  scarce  seen  In  dashing  by. 

Su^  the  ongentle  sport  that  oft  Invites 
Tbe  Sptmish  maid,  and  cheen  the  ^Spanish  swain. 
Mnrtnred  in  blood  betimes,  his  heut  delighta 
Id  vengeance,  gloatliig  on  another'a  pain. 
Wbat  private  fcods  the  troubled  vlUige  stain : 
Thougb  Dowoae  phalanx'd  host  should  meet  tbe  foe, 
Xuoogh,  alaa  I  In  bumble  bomes  remain. 
To  moUCate  'gainst  friends  the  secret  blow. 
Pot  some  slight  caoae  (rf  wrath,  whence  life's  warm 


LXXXL 
But  JeakmsT  has  fled  :  his  ban,  hit  bolts, 
Hit  wttlier'd  eenUnel,  Duenna  sage  I 
And  aU  wbereat  tbe  generous  sou)  rerolts. 
Which  the  (tern  dotard  deem'd  he  could  encage, 
Have  pats'd  to  ■'"■*"■-■'  «lth  the  vanlsh'd  age. 
Who  late  B  Oh  as  Spanish  girls  were  seen, 
(En  War  uprDse  in  hit  Tolcanlc  rage,) 
With  braided  tretsea  Inondlng  o'er  the  green, 
WtaHe  oD  the  giy  danc«  shone  Might'i  lorer-toving 


'CJtioi 


jL'£r«EKS';;;x:..,_ 

•  Letten  of  Don  LoiiridLn  Doblwlo."  (/.  t.  tiK 
Whlu)|iidiHll>cdlll  isn.  So  InielnalF  nh  >t 
ib&bI  lu  faanim  In  tb^^I  pL^.  In  Ihs  ill 
bdr  (be  protailiiiuil  bull-flghter  ;»■  public 

iblet.    The  Sfuniudi  rerelv 


iparft  Lord  Brron^  ax 
.''ortlnSpuiMi  naUo 


I    Cc^Rtlaoor  Ancl*at%Hnlili  Bi 


iebebeld,n< 


T.TXKTT 
Ob  I  maiir  a  time,  and  oft,  Ikad  Harold  loved. 
Or  drcam'd  he  loved,  since  laptnn  It  a  dream  ; 

But  now  hit  wayward  bosinn  was  unmoved. 
For  not  yet  had  he  drunk  of  Lethe's  stream ; 
And  lately  had  he  leam'd  with  truth  to  deem 
Love  has  no  gift  to  grateful  as  his  wlngsi 
How  hlr,  how  young,  how  soft  soe'er  he  seem. 
Full  from  the  fount  of  Joy's  delkdoua  ipiinga* 
Some  bitter  o'er  the  Bowen  its  butdillng  venom  Blngt.  ^ 

LZXZnL 

Tet  to  the  beauteous  form  he  waa  not  blind. 
Though  now  It  moved  tiim  as  it  moves  the  wiae ; 
Not  that  Philosophy  on  such  a  mind 
E'er  delgn'd  to  bend  her  chastely-awful  eyes : 
But  Passion  raves  Itself  to  rest,  or  lUa  ; 
And  Vice,  that  digs  her  own  voluptuous  tomb, 
Had  burled  long  his  bopei,  no  more  to  rise ; 
Pleasure's  paU'd  victim  !  lifb^borrlng  gloom 
Wrote  on  hit  ftded  brow  curst  Cain's  unresting  doom. 

LXXXIV. 

r  mingled  with  the  thrang  i 
lOt  with  mlaanthrcHtJc  hate : 
Fain  would  he  now  have  Joln'd  the  dance,  the  song ; 
But  who  may  smile  that  sinks  beneath  Us  Me  7 
Nought  that  he  saw  his  sadness  could  abate  : 
Tet  once  be  struggled  'gainst  the  demon's  sway. 
And  at  in  Beauty's  bfl\¥er  he  pensive  sate, 
Pour'd  forth  thU  unpremeditated  lay. 
To  charms  at  blr  it  those  (hat  toothed  hli  h^pier  day. 


le  not  at  my  BuDen  brow ; 


And  dost  thou  aak,  what  secret  woe 

I  bear,  corroding  Joy  and  youtb  r 
And  wilt  thou  vainly  seek  to  know 

A  pang,  w'n  Itaou  must  hO  to  soothe 
3. 
It  Is  not  lore,  It  Is  not  hate. 

Nor  low  Atntdtlon'i  honoun  lost. 
That  bids  me  loathe  my  present  state. 

And  fly  trom  all  I  prlied  the  molt : 

It  Is  that  weariness  which  springs 
From  all  I  meet,  or  bear,  or  tee  : 

To  me  DO  pleaiure  Beauty  brings ; 
Thine  eyes  have  scarce  a  dunn  fbr  in 


The  corH  it  ronred  _  spuUtng  the  chlrbrt  lllei.''— 

■ht  I  heirdm  jaang  peiunt  Uiretteo  to  tub  a  woman  (an 
oDe  tD  tie  ture,  which  mlil|»i«  the  oDbnce).  aiiil  wit  taU, 

Sorglt  anuul  allijuld  iiuod  loipdi  Boitbni  ugM 
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It  li  that  (rttkd,  cmhIeh  gloon 

Tbt  Ikblxl  Hebrew  nnderer  hon  ; 
That  wai  not  look  beroi"!  *>»  tomb. 


To  bhw*,  thon^  nun  and  mon  Rmote. 
Stni,  Mill  paixMa,  irliere^'er  1  be, 

Tbe  bll^  of  life— tba  demoa  Tbooght* 
7. 
Tet  Dttun  npt  In  picanire  wem, 

A  nd  tBie  of  all  that  I  (brake ; 
Ob  I  mij  ttwf  stilt  of  tnnipoTt  dream. 

And  ne'er,  u  leut  like  me,  awake  ] 


Hin'i  beart,  and  tIcw  the  Bdl  that*!  UwM.I 

LXXXT. 
Adieu,  lUr  Cadli  I  jn,  i  long  idieu  t 
Who  nay  fiirget  bow  well  tby  vsUi  b«T>  itood  t 


Tht  bliirtil  of  lifo  —&r  d 
•  In  plus  of  thti  Hm.  -hid 
UI,"maad,inllKllnl  dnufbt  of 


Oh  nerer  Utk  unin  U  in« 
Of  nDTtlHtni  din?!  mnd  Brttlih  Udigt 

Alllioutll  hor  ore  bo  nol  of  blue, 

Nmlilr  hn  Tudu,  llli  BnglUi  Iu«. 


When  all  were  cbanging  tbou  alone  vert  true, 
FiDt  to  be  free  and  last  to  be  tnbdued  : 
And  U  amldit  a  acene,  a  abock  so  rude, 
Some  native  blood  was  aeen  tbr  atrceti  to  djre  ; 
A  traitor  imlT  Ml  bencatb  the  (Cud :  * 
Here  all  were  noble,  nre  NobOttr  ; 
Kone  hugg'd  a  ctmqueror'i  cbain,  tmrt  Ulen  CUTiIrr  ! 

hXXXVh 
Such  be  tbe  uos  of  Spdn,  and  Arange  her  bte  I 
They  flght  tor  ffeedom  who  were  never  ftee  j 
A  Klnglesi  people  tor  a  nervelew  ttate. 
Her  vaoali  comttat  when  their  chleflalm  flee. 
True  to  the  verleit  alavel  of  Treacher; ; 
Food  of  a  land  which  gave  them  nought  liut  life. 
Pride  point!  the  ptih  that  leads  to  liberty  ; 
Back  to  the  atniggle,  baffled  In  the  atritis 
War,  war  b  atUl  the  cry,  "  War  even  to  the  knUel"' 

Lxxxvn. 

Te,  who  would  more  of  Spain  and  Spanlarda  know, 
Oo,  read  wbate'er  ia  writ  of  bloodiest  atrlft: 
Whate'er  keen  Vengeance  urged  on  fbrelgn  foe 
Can  act,  la  acting  there  agaloit  nian'i  lUt : 
From  ftaahlng  aclmltar  to  aecret  knlf%. 
War  mouldeth  there  each  weapon  to  hii  need  — 
So  may  he  guard  the  lister  and  th«  wife. 
So  may  he  nuke  each  cunt  oppressor  bleed, 
So  may  auch  fiiei  deaerre  tbe  moat  remorseless  deed  I  * 


OfChrtitUnknIrtlor 

Bentath  the  IvtnkllnB 
Or^olt«^o|l™|._^or^ 


iplrU.  "  Hli  langiwgo."  uyi  Mr.  SooOici.  "had  the  hijih 
toot,  and  lOniFthlng  of  t)i*  InfluloD  of  Spiulih  romum, 
lulilogthflcluncHr  of  Uioioto  ohoin  ItwM  dlracwd."  See 
ninor;  of  tbo  Pen^niular  War,  lol.  111.  p.  ISI.] 

Hou-  whu iia did. and  Kmiht. "d-^u aTir . 
•  Porphyry  ul 


knight  •■•  en 


111  friend  liod*on,  Lord  P;rrnr 


4 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


LXXZVIIL 
Rdwi  tberc  a  tor  <rf  pity  br  tbe  dead  ? 
Look  o'er  the  ixngt  tt  Ott  tfcUdc  plain  ; 
Look  OS  the  lunda  with  female  (laughter  red ; 
Then  to  the  doft  jaifa  the  imburied  ilalii, 
"not  10  tb«  TnltoTc  let  tach  cane  raiala  ; 
Albdt  onwotthT  of  the  prer-blid'i  nunr,  [ibibi. 

Let  tbdr  Ueadi'd  booo,  and  bloDd'i  unblcachlnj; 


re  these 


Horjet.«l 


the  dleadfOI  work  la  done ; 
rreui  legMMW  panr  idown  the  PjncDeea  : 
It  deepCD*  >tUt,  the  mKii  i>  icanx  begun. 
Nor  mortal  ere  the  diatant  end  fonseeg. 
fall^  natlaiu  gaie  on  Bfia ;  if  freed,  ahe  freec 
Hon  than  her  fell  Fliarm  once  enchaia'd : 
Stnnce  retribution  t  now  Columbla'a  eaM 
Kepain  the  wToags  that  Qulto'a  aons  mutaln'd, 

IFhUe  o'er  the  parent  cUme  prowli  Murder  unre- 
■tialn'd. 

ZC. 
Not  an  the  blood  at  Talaiera  abed. 
Not  all  the  aurreb  of  Baroaaa'a  Bgbt, 
MM  Albuera  lavlth  of  the  dead, 
Han  wnn  fbr  ^mId  her  well  asserted  rlgbt. 
Vhen  (ball  her  OliTe-Brani^h  be  fVee  trraa  btlsbt  ? 
When  ahall  ahe  breathe  her  rrom  the  bloihing  toll  ? 
How  ataj  a  doubtftil  da;  ahall  ilnk  In  nigbt, 
£r  the  Fnnk  robber  turn  him  ttraa  hii  apoil. 

And  Freedoai'a  itranger-tRe  grow  native  of  the  »□  J 

Therv  maj  ma  r«Ad.  witb  tpoctacLH  on  rjvt, 
Haw  ■unrWcllaler*  <>l't  rmtmrk  Ibt  Spain, 

Rin  DUBf  baUdliiei  an  is  lucli  s  ^e. 
How  mar  'afxei  tnna  (Ua  lo  rnniler  pUll, 
Ho*  Bally  raon  eaeta  eath«lnrn*ce, 
kad  slwa  Ctitfdi  ftaodi  oo  b«r  lif^tic  ba». 
l^ere  uaf  joa  reed  (Oh,  Phcrftoik  hvs  Str  John  J 
Tbit  UuH  nj  wonli  pnphHIe  may  hn  err) 

aiaimdu  WeOialiT  or  bt  lilanileriDg  I'rere, 
Um  wnM  bUr  Ibe  -  Meadr  KoMKOibidtr."* 
tlm poen Dm  war toenoldaur  pane— 
Wba  wouM  nol  aocta  dlplDfBatiiu  pn(^  V 
B«eaBH,BV  Minctbripwl  •«»  ■«?<'•<»'<*• 
Lan*  U^aua  to  tbdi  booi*.  ud  irmtH  tg  Uiali  iraTCi, 
Tm  bn<  o(  Vnlpn  nnUon  nar  be  mads. 
*rha  to  tba  Janu  isadeH'd  utacnl  lawi. 
Tanafal  tbnn  tA  goTpiD  m  Uir^  wem  Dbej'd: 

Hia  MVl  aocnttc  no  Xanllppe  awea  i 
BiHiirlUaibiiKiD  vlnlHi*■>»all^lDIlnt,_ 
^  [The  HssounMa  John  Wtorftid,  of  the  GnanU.  who 
■■adVafcrarMColiahntUi;!!,  1911),     1  had  tnairn  bin 
cenfiMW.  the  bmer  half  of  hti  life,  and  tha  ha^pleil  part  of 

Thf  tluft  4ew  tbriCF,  Hud  Ihrtc*  mj  petce  wu  ililn, 
Ah  Lbriceerethrtea  joaniDOD  had  aU'd  h«  hflm.'* 


Fnri  aiiil  Canalnf.  J 


•  CTV  •  M«dr  KBlfe-Briodli 


XCL 
And  thou,  mj  friend  I  >  —  all 
Bursti from  mr  hart, and  minglea with  tbe'itraln- 

Had  the  nrord  laid  tbee  with  the  mlgbtr  low. 
Pride  might  forbid  e'en  Friendship  to  oomidaln : 
But  thui  unlautel'd  to  descend  in  vain. 
By  all  forgotten,  tarn  the  lonely  hreaat. 
And  mix  unbleallng  with  the  boasted  lUIn, 
While  Olory  crownj  ao  man;  a  meaner  crert  I 
What  badit  thoa  done  to  aink  m  peacefulir  to  rert  7 

XCIL 

Oh,  kiwwn  the  earileat,  and  esteem'd  the  rooet  I  ■ 
Dear  to  ■  heart  where  iHiught  wm  left  ao  dear ! 
Though  Co  my  hopeieii  dayi  tar  ever  loit. 
In  dreams  deny  me  not  to  see  thee  here  I 
And  Mom  <□  secret  shall  renew  the  tear 
Of  Conaclouaness  awaking  Co  her  woes. 
And  Fancy  ho*er  o'er  thy  bloodless  bier, 
Till  my  frail  fkvne  return  to  whence  It  rase. 
And  mouni'd  and  mourner  tie  united  in  repose. 

xcin. 

Here  Is  one  (^tte  of  Harold's  pUgrlmage  : 
Te  who  of  him  may  further  seek  to  know. 
Shall  And  Krme  tidings  in  a  future  page. 
If  he  that  rh  jmeth  now  may  scribble  moe. 
Is  this  Coo  much  ?  stem  Critic  )  say  not  ui 
Patience  I  and  ye  Bhail  hear  what  he  beheld 
In  other  lands,  where  he  was  doom'd  to  go  i 
Lands  that  contain  the  monuments  of  Eld, 
Ere  Greece  and  Grecian  arts  by  barbarous  hands  were 


Frlead  of  mv  haar^  tad 
OrihoHwKhwhoiall 
Oft  hBTs  we  dialnad  dn 
ThtHuhdrlDklnf  d«pl 


It  was  anulred ;  while  his  softer 
.. "-- Ki,  who  ' — '  ■-' 

hlaach 
of  thy  eiirtt  jonlh, 


lU  ID  ton  Ml  lupertnriM. — rThii  and  the  folloiiliig  Uaosi 
•n  added  hi  Auiiul.  1811.    Eioneiif  hla  Kbool-boy  poems 
[lllHl  "CilMlih^tenilleclhHU."  Lord  Byron  hu  thus  diawl 
a  porUatt  of  young  mngleld  :— 
"  Aiodtol  best  anddeaTeatofiDf 
Thy  naa»  aDaoblai  Um  who  tbi 


lIII(thew^  Um  Mai  dT  Lord  Byron  al  college,  was  drowiiad, 
'hlls  balhlDg  In  the  Cam,  on  the  Id  or  Auguit.  Thelbtloiring 
autge  of  a  iMIer  from  ttewitrad  la  hU  fHend  ScroM  Dariss, 
rrltlen  iminefUately  aftsr  tha  arant,  beai-s  the  ingress  of 
[rong  and  even  agonised  fSellnnt.— "  My  4^ 


iay  befhre  yesterday.  My  dear  Scrope,  If  you 

lenc,  do  Game  down  to  aie —  1  want  a  hiend. 

lettor  vai  written  on  Prlday..— on  Satdrday  he  was  noc 

triltiy.  who  was  like  Mauhewi  ?    How  did  we  all  shrink 

preteT*oflhiL    This  very 


'endMrfrlaodTto"-' '  """ 


I  hn(  of  Matthews. 
leioDrflohnMf" 


I  [-Belo>edtbeiiioit.". 
■[-Die.aoth,180:i,"_ 


-  the  Dkary  oC  an  hiraUd."  Hua 
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eOilbr  ^avoWn  Vilgcimage. 


CANTO    TBB   SBGOHD. 


CoHi,  blue-ered  maid  of  heaven  1  —  but  thou,  slu  I 
Dldrt  never  yet  nne  mortal  Bong  Inspire  — 
Ooddesa  ot  wUdom  I  here  tbr  temple  wu. 
And  Is,  deapltF  of  vni  and  irutlng  flrc, ' 
And  jran,  that  bade  thy  worship  to  eipire  i 
But  worse  (lun  iteel,  and  dame,  and  aga  slow. 
Is  the  dnad  sceptre  and  dominiun  dire 
or  men  who  never  Mt  the  lacred  glow 
That  thoughts  of  thee  ud  thine  on  potlsh'd  breuti 

JL 

Ancient  of  dBTi  I  august  Athena  *  I  where. 
When  are  thy  men  of  might  i  thy  grand  In  toul  7 
Gone —  gllmmeilng  through  the  dream  of  things 

FJrst  In  the  race  that  led  to  Glory's  goal. 

They  wtm,  and  piaa'd  away  —  Is  this  the  whole  7 

A  sdioolboy's  tale,  the  wonder  ot  an  hour  1 

The  warrior's  weapon  and  the  sophist's  stole 

Are  sought  in  vain,  and  o'«r  each  mouldering 


Dim  with  the  mist  ot  rears,  gr^  flits  tlw  (hade  a 


M :  (he 

_,  .. _._  __, .._jeH  of  TDU.  ahd  th« 

f  anlty  of  hli  Terr  (Ht  vlitiwt,  of  pn^oUiiD  to  eialt>  and  of 
tbJout  to  defend  riU  oountry,  appear  more  contplcuauft  thui 

■lir  iHiv  ii.    TliU  Ihestre  of  contentloD  twtvcCTi  mlfhtj  fac- 

ot  tynnU,  the  trluDapli  sod  punlahiBent  of  gnwmli,  li  no* 

' jf  petty  Inlrifue  aad  pgrpetual  dlilurbance, 

L«^  atmU  <tf  certata  BriUih  doI^IUj  wd 


-  Ilie  wild  foHh 


paliuars  contest  tbeprlvn«ge  of  piuntterlng  the  Pi 
triumnli  In  tnni,  ■cFcrdliw  to  tbt  tenor  of  «d 
armao !  Kylli  could  liul  puniih,  Philip  luMue 
bnin  Athens ;  but  It  remidned  [or  the  pUtry  mil 
hli  drtplcuble  njcnu,  to  rmder  het  cootemptlt 

part.  1^  Are  diirlnf  the  VtncLlul  slcgo,  had  bea 


m. 


Son  of  the  morning,  rise  t  approach  you  here  I 
Come  —  but  moleat  not  yon  deffencelesa  um : 
Look  on  this  spot  —  a  naUon's  sepulchre  I 
Abode  of  gods,  whose  ihtinei  no  longer  bun. 
Even  god*  must  yield  —  religions  take  their  tun 
Twas  Jove's  —  tli  Mahomet's  —  and  other  creeds 
Will  rise  with  other  yean,  tilt  man  shall  leim 
Vainly  his  incense  aoan,  his  victim  bleeds ; 
Poor  child  of  I>aubt  and  Death,  whose  hope  Is  buUt 


rv. 

Bound  to  the  earth,  he  lifts  hk  eye  to  heaven  — 
1st  not  enough,  unhvpy  thing  l  to  know 
Thou  Bit  7      Is  this  a  boon  so  kindly  given. 
That  being,  thou  would'at  be  again,  and  go, 
Thou  know'st  not,  reck'st  not  to  what  region,  so 
On  earth  no  more,  but  mingled  with  the  skies  ? 
Still  wilt  thou  dream  *  on  ftiturc  Joy  and  woe  7 
Begard  and  weigh  yon  dtist  befcm  It  tiles : 
That  lltUe  um  salth  more  than  thousaod  tiondlies. 


Or  burst  the  nnlsh'd  Hero's  lofty  mound  ; 
Far  on  the  solitary  shore  he  sleeps  :  > 
He  fell,  and  fUIlng  nations  moum'd  around  ; 
But  now  not  one  of  saddening  thousands  weeps. 
Sot  warlike  wonhlpper  his  vlgU  keeps 
Where  deml-goda  appear'd,  as  records  tell. 
Bemove  yon  skull  from  out  the  scatler'd  heaps : 
Is  that  a  temple  where  a  Qod  may  dwell  7 
Vhjr  eVn  the  worm  at  last  disdains  ber  sbattei'd  ceU  i 


cfaurcta.  and  a  OHMqne. 


•.U.M  -  univn  u,  rdliloa;''_"In  this  I 
the  puritan  aod  priest  have  chaond  placi 
Cat£oUc  Is  vUlteil  with  IhfilD)  of^hli 
■eoflrstloDS  fsr  beyond  the  pale  of  the  GOD 


ESS 


•^WplJT.  "h" 
Ithen.'  am 
mnt  ullh  ■°u>T  a 


I  dctpondlup 

J  oier  the  fOrnier  ihrlnei  of  Tai^liii 


f^fSSi 


?,K3 


idlesteflVtlninakLiv  then  love  th* 
leiog  Ibal  cordial  Chrinlu  ■bhorreni 
hlimatles.  The  Turks  and  Quskrn 
I  InAdd  purs  Us  lienitcta  to  the  tOi 
D,  and  when  he  pleases  i  and  the 


Ipen  them  In  their 
-.  ..i5hP|rtn  loihtnt. 

ionh!  andTb™?!!^  of  ntlij^ 


tilett  bCTSme  godi 


wai  Inderd  De^lcfled.  «l 


.unt."] 

1  Greek!  f  liani  their 
>ry  by  hit  countryncn. 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


VL 
Look  on  It*  brokm  ircb,  its  ruln'd  wilt. 
Its  chambers  dooUU,  md  portali  foul  i 
Tn,  tblt  vu  once  Ambition's  alrf  lull, 
Tbc  dome  oTTIiought.  tbe  palace  of  tbt  Sou] : 
Bebold  throuj:h  etch  laok-liutre,  eyeless  bole, 
1        The  gay  nasi  i^  Wlslom  and  of  Wit 

And  Pasaion'i  boat,  that  never  brook'd  coDtnil : 
Can  all  aaint,  age,  or  lopbist  evtr  writ. 
People  thl)  lonelr  totrer,  this  tenemeDt  relit  I 


Wen  didtt  tboa  speak,  Albena'i  wisest  soo  I 
'       ■■  An  tbat  ve  know  li,  Dotbing  can  be  known." 

Why  should  we  shrink  from  what  we  canaat  shun  ; 
'       Eacb  bath  his  f:mg,  but  feeble  sufieren  groui 

With  brain-born  drEuna  of  evil  all  tbeir  own. 
I       Parsoe  what  Ctiance  or  Fate  procLdmetb  beat ; 
I       Vmx  waits  us  on  tbe  sborei  of  Acheron  : 
'        Then  DO  fbnad  banquet  ciaiias  the  sated  guest, 
^  But  Silence  spnads  tile  couch  of  ever  welcome  nsL 

vnL 

Tet  K  ■>  bcdlest  men  have  deem'd,  there  be 
A  land  of  louls  beyond  that  sable  ibore, 
To  shame  the  doctrine  of  the  Sadducce 
And  iDphlsta,  madly  vain  of  dubious  lore 


How 


rein 


ii  those  who  made  our  mortal  laboure  light  1 
TO  hear  eacb  yoke  we  (ear'd  to  hear  no  more  I 
Behold  racb  mighty  shade  rereai'd  to  ^ight, 
1  'le  Bactrtan,  Samian  sage,  and  all  who  taught  the 
right  1> 

IX. 
There,  tbOD  I  —  whew  ton:  and  life  toftcther  fled, 
Hare  left  me  here  to  lore  and  live  In  ™in  — 
Twined  with  my  heart,  and  can  I  deem  thee  dead. 
When  bosy  memory  Raihes  on  my  brain  7 
Well  —  I  will  dream  tbat  wt  may  meet  again. 
And  mo  the  -vi^on  to  my  vacant  breast : 
If  aught  irf  young  Remembrance  then  remain. 
Be  as  it  may  Futurity's  behest, 
,   Forme 'twere  bUnenough  tofcmnrthysptritbleatis 


1'  [In  Ibe  oriclnil  MS.,  for  tbii  m 

I  -  Fn»n  DSC  upno  me.  cbarllth  Prlot  I  Ihst  I 

I  TbaupUtrumr.  —  sIul  I  cDty  thee. 

\  Of  haiVT  1*^  s™!  hsvpler  tmjiDU  there  i 

f\  I  Hkibet polio  proves  SsddiuveL 

I  sou  irttm  of  PindJH.  thoD  know'il  not  whsr 

,1  Bu  kxuiw  nil  wMdIhIne  erring  hrotherihi 

,  '  rUwd  t^Ton  WT-'-  ■'-'"  -~ — --  -'  *' — ■---■  ■ 

Ij  isllio ^--- 

I  -■lS.c™dl.m"J 


I,  In  B  IMWT  la  Loid  Byron,  "  si*  here  «  truly 
'«,  Uml  J  woatd  vX  you  whcuier  jou  ersr  road,  — 


Here  let  me  slC  upon  this  miasy  itone,  9 
The  marble  column's  yet  unshaken  base  ; 
Hera,  son  of  Batum  I  was  thy  bv'rite  throne  ;  < 
Mightiest  of  many  such  1  Hence  let  rac  trace 
The  latent  grandeur  of  thy  dwelllng-placa 
It  may  not  be  :  nor  ev'n  can  Fancy's  eye 
Bestort  what  Time  bath  lalx)ur'd  to  debce. 
Tet  tbese  proud  pillars  claim  no  passing  sigh  ; 
Unmoved  the  Moslem  sits,  tbe  light  Greek  carols  by. 

W. 

But  who,  of  aU  the  plunderers  of  yon  lane 
On  high,  when  Pallas  Unger'd,  loth  la  Bee 
The  latest  relic  of  ber  ancient  reign  ; 
The  last,  the  worst,  dull  spoQer,  who  was  he  • 
Blush,  Caledonia  I  such  thy  son  could  be  I 
England  !  I  Joy  no  child  be  was  of  thine  ; 
Thy  free-bom  men  should  spare  what  once  was  fnc ; 
Tet  they  could  violate  each  saddening  shrine^ 
And  bear  these  altan  o'er  tbe  long-reluctant  brine.  ' 

XII. 
But  mo«t  the  modem  Flct's  IgnoUe  boaat. 
To  rive  what  Goth,  and  Turk,  and  Time  hath 

Cold  as  tbe  crags  upon  his  native  coast, ' 
Uls  mind  as  barren  and  bis  heart  as  hard. 
Is  he  whose  head  conceived,  whose  hand  prepared. 
Aught  to  displace  Athena's  poor  remains : 
Her  sons  too  weak  tbe  sacred  shrine  tn  guard, 
Tet  felt  some  portion  of  their  mother's  [Mlin^  1 
And  never  knew,  tUl  then,  the  weight  ofDafoVt  chains. 

xm. 

What  1  shall  it  e'er  be  said  by  British  tongue, 
AiUon  was  happy  In  Athena's  tears  ? 
Tbough  In  thy  name  the  slaves  her  bosom  wrung, 
TgU  not  tbe  deed  to  Uusblng  Europe's  ears ; 
The  ocean  queen,  the  tm  Britannia,  bears 
Tbe  last  poor  plunder  from  a  bleeding  land : 
Tea,  she,  whose  gi    ' 


Tore  down  Ibosi 


with  a  bar 


nvlous  Eld  forbore,  and  tyrant*  left  to 
luppoied  to  kavs  behjngtd  id  the  Pantheon. 


[he  bulldbg.  took  hit  pipe  From  hit  month,  droppFd  ■  tear, 
"Mi,  In  ■  lumtlliatiiia  tane  oT  voice,  uld  to  Liulcrl.  TiXn  !  — 
wupnHDt."    Tba  Dltdai  (Uudsd  to  wst  ihe  luber  or  iba 

•  f  After  lUDU  liH.  tbe  original  MS.  hat  the  follawbif :— 
'  Come,  then,  jt  clatilc  Thuiet  of  etch  degree, 
CoFoo  plller  all  ih»  Plignm  lorei  to  Ke, 

Nor  ye,  mr"Sn,  nor  thi°riMer  wight, 
Hoasr-Ainilther  wtthsl,  one  Thomii  higlil.  , 
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xir. 

Where  vn  thine  Xgb,  PbIUi  I  Out  apiu 
Stern  AUric  and  Havoc  on  their  way  ?  ■ 
Where  Peleos'  »on  ?  whom  Hell  In  vain  e 
Ills  shade  ftom  Hades  upon  that  dread  da 
Bursting  to  light  In  territrie  array  I 
What  1  couM  not  Pluto  spare  the  chief  or 
To  acare  a  Mcond  robber  Awn  his  prey  f 
Idly  he  vander'd  on  the  SCyRian  abore, 

'alls  he  hired  to  shiel 


XT. 
Cold  is  the  heart,  fair  Greece  I  that  looli  on  thee, 
Nor  feels  as  loven  o'er  the  diut  they  loved  ; 
Ihill  ia  the  eye  that  will  not  *eep  to  see 
Thy  irall'*  defaced,  thy  mouldering  shrines  removed 
By  BridEh  bands,  which  It  had  best  behoted 
To  guard  those  relics  ne'er  to  be  reatonKl. 
Curst  be  the  hour  when  from  their  isle  they  roved, 
And  once  a(wln  thy  hapleas  bosom  gored. 
And  snateh'd  thy  sbHnkIng  Oods  to  northern  climes 
abhorr'd  1 

XVL 
But  wbeie  Is  Harold  ?  shall  I  then  forget 
To  urge  the  gloomy  wanderer  o'er  the  wave  1 
LltUe  rec»'d  he  of  all  that  men  regret ; 
No  loved-one  now  In  felgn'd  lament  could  rave  j 
No  f^l^nd  the  parting  band  extended  gave. 
Ere  the  cold  stranger  paas'd  to  other  climes ; 
Hard  Is  bit  heart  whom  charms  may  not  enslave  j 
But  Harold  felt  not  as  In  other  times. 
And  left  without  a  ligb  the  land  of  war  and  crimes. 

He  that  has  lall'd  upon  the  dark  blue  sea 
Has  view'd  at  tl^le^  I  ween,  a  fUllfUir  sight ; 
When  the  fresh  breeie  Is  felr  as  Itreese  may  be. 
The  white  tali  set,  the  gallant  frigate  tight ; 
Masts,  spires,  and  strand  retiring  to  (he  right. 
The  glorious  m^n  expanding  o'er  the  bow. 
The  convoy  spread  like  wild  swans  in  tbclr  flight. 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now. 
So  gaily  curl  the  waves  before  each  dashing  prow. 

xvin. 

And  oh,  tbe  Uttie  warlike  world  within  I 
The  well-reeved  guns,  the  netted  canopy,  • 
The  hoarse  command,  the  busy  humming  din. 
When,  at  a  word,  the  tops  are  mann'd  on  hlj;h  : 
Hark,  to  the  Boatswain's  call,  the  cheering  cry  1 
While  throuijb  the  seaman's  hand  the  tackle  gUdea ; 
Or  schoolboy  Midshipman  that,  standing  by. 
Strains  bis  shrill  pipe  as  good  or  III  betides. 
And  well  the  dodle  crew  that  sk)U\il  urchin  guides. 


■w  Ilk*  to  Nature  let  hi 


llHtiiilgbtyHii 

"—  "ke  to  Ni 

in  wnh  bin  tbe  folli 

Wttta  an  thg  AnUwr  u>.o 
Who  caa  topogiapblse  or  d 

His  pendl,  pea,  ud'ihiSe,  al 

'  Aeenrdlngto  Zoalmul.  i 
arlc  ttotn  (he  Acropolis  i  I 


KHiglnK 


White  b  the  glassy  deck,  without  a  italn. 
Where  on  the  vratch  the  staid  Lieutenant  wsOki; 
Look  on  that  part  which  sacred  doth  remain 
For  the  lone  chieftain,  who  majestic  stalks. 
Silent  and  fear'd  by  all  — not  oft  be  talks 
With  aught  beneath  blm,  if  he  would  preserye 
That  strict  restraint,  which  ttrokcn,  ever  balks 
Conquest  and  Fame:  but  Britons  rarely  swerve 
From  law,  however  stern,  which  tends  their  strength 
to  nerve.) 

XX. 

Blow  1  swiniy  Mow,  thou  keel-compelling  gale  I 
Tin  the  broad  sun  withdraws  his  lessening  ray  ; 
Then  must  the  p#nnant-bearer  slacken  sail, 
That  lagging  barks  may  make  their  laiy  way. 
Ah  I  grievance  sore,  and  listless  dull  delay. 
To  waste  on  sluggish  hulks  the  sweetest  breeie  I 
What  leagues  are  lost,  before  the  dawn  of  day. 
Thus  loitering  penalve  on  the  willing  seas. 
The  flapphig  sail  hnul'd  down  to  halt  for  logs  like 
the«el 

XXL 

The  moon  la  up ;  by  Heaven  a  lovely  eve  ! 

Loikg  streams  of  light  o'er  dancing  waves  expand  ; 
Now  lads  on  shore  may  sigh,  and  maids  believe  : 
r  fete  wheri  we  return  to  land  I 


Wakes  tl 


ik  harmony  that  sailors 


Through  Calpe's  straits  survey  the  steepy  shore ; 
Europe  and  Afiic  on  each  other  gate  1 
Lands  of  the  dark-eyed  Maii  and  dusky  Moor 
Alike  beheld  beneath  pale  Hecate's  blase  : 
How  softly  on  Che  Spanish  shore  she  plays. 
Disclosing  rock,  and  slope,  and  forest  brown, 
Distinct,  though  darkening  with  her  waning  phase; 
But  Mauritania's  giant-shadows  fmwn, 
From  mountaln-cUff  tc  coast  descending  sombre  down. 

XXIIL 

'T  is  night,  when  Meditation  bids  us  feel 
We  once  have  loved,  (hough  love  Is  at  an  end : 
The  heart,  lone  mourner  of  its  baffled  ical. 
Though  friendless  now,  will  dream  it  had  a  friend.  ' 
Who  with  the  weight  of  years  would  wish  to  bend, 
When  Youth  Itself  survives  young  Love  and  Joy  ? 
Alas  I  when  mIngUng  souls  forget  to  blend. 
Death  hath  but  little  left  him  to  destroy  1  [boy  ? ' 
Ah  I  happy  years  1  once  more  who  would  not  be  : 


>  [-  From  Dlidpline' 


MS,] 
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li  XXIT. 

.]  Thm  brodfni!  o'er  the  nsiel'a  larlnff  side, 

II  To  gue  on  DIui'i  wiTe-reBected  tpbere, 

i|  The  loiil  fbrt^u  her  Khetnei  of  Hope  and  Pride, 

'  And  flies  unanudons  o'er  each  backward  year. 

1 1  Mone  are  »  disalate  but  aometlilng  dear, 

\  Dearer  than  Mlf,  posM»»e«  or  poeseu'd 

'I  A  thought,  uid  clainu  the  homage  of  b  Uar; 

l|  A  flashing  pang  I  of  which  the  weai;  breast 

;'-  Would  (till,  albeit  fai  lain,  Ihe  taeavj  heart  dlreat 

I  XXT. 

'  To  dt  no  loAa,  to  muse  o'er  Hood  and  RsU, 

I  To  itowly  trace  the  fareafa  abady  scene. 

Where  thlngi  that  ovn  not  man's  dominion  ditell, 

I  And  mortal  foot  hath  ne'er  or  rarely  bem ; 

I  To  climb  the  trackless  mounlaio  aU  unseen, 

'  With  the  wild  flock  that  never  needs  a  fold  ; 

\:  Alone  o'er  ttceps  and  foaming  falls  to  lean  ; 

|i  TUs  is  not  sdltude  ;  't  is  but  to  hold        [unroll'd. 

I  ConTene  with  Mature'!  chaniu,  and  view  her  atorei 

XXTL 

But  "midst  the  crowd,  the  hum,  the  ibock  of  men. 
To  hear,  to  see,  to  feel,  and  to  pnascES, 
And  roam  along,  the  world'!  tired  denlien, 
With  none  who  blest  us,  none  whom  we  can  bleaa ; 
Hinlnns  of  splendour  sbtlnklng  from  dlstnss  I 
None  that,  with  kindred  consciousness  endued. 
If  wi  were  not,  would  seem  to  smile  the  less 
Of  all  that  Halter'd.  faUow'd,  sought,  and  sued  ; 
This  b  to  be  alone ;  this,  this  Is  soHtude  I 

xxvn. 

Hare  bleat  the  life  of  godlji  eremite, 
Such  a>  on  loDel;  Athos  ma;  be  teen,  ■ 
Watching  at  ere  opon  the  giant  heEgU, 
Whkb  looks  o'er  waves  so  blue,  skies  so  serene. 
That  be  who  there  at  such  an  hour  hath  been 
vni  wistful  linger  on  that  ballow'd  spot ; 
Then  slowly  tear  hhn  from  the  'witching  scene, 
Kgh  forth  one  wish  that  nich  had  been  his  lot. 
Then  tum  to  liate  a  world  he  had  almost  forgot. 


xxvra. 

rnivaiylng  course,  the  tnck 
er  leaves  i  trace  behind ; 
the  gale,  the  change,  the  tack, 
own  caprice  of  wave  and  wind ; 
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Olt  Irod.  that  n 


rsflnd. 


-  la,  land !  and  all  is  velL 
M  dcllihu  wu,  ai  he  hliKHlf 

n  B7dg^^  "ai  he  urote  the 
je  poet.    He  eould  Mcp»  and  ti 


Z^X^ 


XXIX. 
Bui  not  in  silence  pass  Calfpso'i  tales,  ■ 
The  slater  tenants  of  the  middle  deepi 
I'here  for  the  wear?  id  11  a  haven  smiles, 
Though  the  &lr  goddess  long  liath  ceased  to  neep, 
And  o'er  her  dlBV  a  fruitless  watch  to  keep 
For  him  who  dared  prefer  a  mortal  bride  : 
Here,  too,  his  boy  essay'd  the  dreads  leap 
Stem  Mentor  urged  fhim  high  to  yonder  tide ; 
While  tbus  of  bath  bereft,  the  D>-mph-quern  doubly 
■ighed. 

Her  rdgn  li  part,  her  gentle  glories  gone ; 
But  trust  not  this ;  too  oaf  youth,  beware  ! 
A  mortal  sovereign  holds  her  dangerous  throne. 
And  thou  mar'st  find  a  new  Calypso  there. 
Sweet  Florence  1  could  another  ever  share 
This  wayward,  loveless  heart,  it  would  be  tbine : 
But  check'J  by  every  tie,  I  may  not  dare 
To  cast  a  worthless  otftring  at  thy  shrine. 
Nor  ask  so  dear  a  breast  to  t*xl  one  pang  for  mine. 

XXXI, 
Thus  Harold  decro'd,  as  on  that  lady's  eye 
He  look'd,  and  met  Its  beam  without  a  thought. 
Save  Admiration  glancing  harmless  by  : 
Love  kept  aloof,  albeit  not  far  remote. 
Who  knew  his  votary-  often  lost  mid  caught, 
But  knew  him  bs  his  worshipper  uo  mure. 
And  ne'er  again  the  boy  bis  bowm  sought : 
Since  now  be  vainly  urged  blm  to  adore, 
Well  deem'd  the  little  God  liis  ancient  sway  was  o'er. 

XXXII. 
Fair  Florence  S  foiiDd,  In  sooth  with  some  amaie. 
One  who,  t  wae  said,  still  slgh'd  to  all  be  saw, 
Withstand,  unmoved,  the  lustre  of  her  gaze. 
Which  others  bail'd  with  real  or  mimic  awe,  [law ; 
Their  hope,  their  doom,  their  puniBbment,  their 
All  that  gay  Beauty  from  her  bond«rnen  claim! 
And  much  she  marvell'd  that  a  youth  to  raw 
Nor  frit,  nor  feign 'd  at  least,  the  ofl-tuld  flame 
Wtklch,  though  some  times  they  frown,  yet  rarely  ai 

XXXIIL 
Little  knew  she  that  seeming  marble  heart. 
Now  ma.tk'd  Ui  silence  or  Withheld  by  pride. 
Was  not  nnskllful  in  the  spoiler's  art,* 
And  spread  Its  snares  Ucentlout  for  and  wide ; ' 
Nor  from  the  base  pursuit  bad  tum'd  aside. 
As  long  as  augbt  was  worthy  to  pnrsue : 
But  Harold  on  such  arts  no  more  nllcd  i 
And  had  he  doted  on  those  eyes  so  blue, 
Tet  never  would  he  join  the  lover's  whining  crew 

lo  Imaidiiatlire  SI  l4>rd  Byron,  mlia,  while  he  iDfnsffd  w  n 
of  h1*lif«  Into  hli  ix>etry._  mlDgkd  altanol  a  little  of  jk 
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Not  mnch  be  ken*,  I  w«n,  of  wonum'*  brcaat, 
Who  think!  Out  mnton  thing  1)  iron  by  sight ; 
What  careCh  ahe  far  heuts  when  once  poaieis'd  7 
Do  proper  homage  to  Udne  ]dol'i  eyes ; 
But  not  too  humbly,  or  iihe  wIU  despbe 
Thee  ocd  thy  >uit,  though  told  Id  moving  trapes; 
DligulH  «t'q  tendemcM,  If  thou  art  wise ; 
Briak  Conddence'  (till  beat  with  woman  copH; 
Pique  ber  and  aoothe  in  turn,  aoon  Paaion  crmnu  thy 

xxxy. 

T  [a  an  old  leason ;  Time  approrea  It  tni^t 
And  thoae  who  know  It  beat,  deplore  it  moat ; 
Vfaen  all  la  von  that  all  dealre  to  woo, 
Tbe  paltry  Pri>a  la  hardly  worth  the  coat : 
Toutb  waited,  minds  degraded,  bonour  loal, 
Tbne  are  tby  fruits,  successTul  Pisalon  I  these  I 
If,  kindly  cruel,  early  Bopt  la  croat, 
Sdll  to  tbe  laM  It  nnklea,  a  dlieaae. 
Rot  to  be  cured  wben  Love  ItKlf  fiirKeti  to  p]  ue. 

XXS.VL 
Away  t  Dor  let  me  loiter  In  my  amg. 
For  we  haTe  many  a  mountatn-patb  to  tread. 
And  many  a  vailed  ahore  to  tall  along, 
By  pensive  Sadneai,  not  by  Fiction,  led  — 
Climes.  &li  witbal  as  ever  mortal  bead 
Imagined  In  Ita  little  achemei  itf  tbought  i 
Or  e'er  In  new  Utopias  were  and. 
To  teach  man  wbat  he  ml^t  be,  or  he  ought ; 
If  that  cgiTupted  thing  could  ever  such  be  taught. 

xxxvn. 

Dear  ITature  Is  tbe  kindest  mother  itill. 
Though  alway  changing.  In  ber  aspect  mild ; 
From  her  bare  bosom  let  me  take  my  Bll, 
Her  never-wean'd,  though  not  her  &vour'd  cUId. 
Ob  1  she  la  blrest  In  ber  feature*  wild, 
Where  nothing  pollita'd  dares  poUnte  her  path  : 
To  me  by  day  or  night  the  ever  smiled. 
Though  t  ha<re  mark'd  her  when  none  other  hatb. 
And  sought  her  more  and  more,  and  loved  her  best 

XXTtVlIt 
I^nd  of  Albania  t  where  Iskander  rose, 
Theme  of  the  young,  and  beacon  cf  the  wise. 
And  he  bit  namesake,  whose  oft-baffled  fbes 
Shrunk  thim  hit  deeds  of  chlTalrous  empilie  ; 
Land  of  Albania  *  I  let  me  bend  mine  eyet 
On  thee,  thou  rugged  nurse  of  savage  men  I 
The  cross  descends,  thy  minarets  ariie. 
And  the  pale  crescent  sparkles  in  tbe  glen. 
Through  many  a  cypress  grove  within  each  city's  ken. 


ZXXIX. 

Chllde  Harold  saU'd,  and  pan'd  the  barren  spot. 
Where  sad  Penelope  o'eriook'd  the  ware;  > 
And  onward  vlew'd  tbe  mount,  not  yet  forgot. 
The  lover's  refuge,  and  the  Lesbian's  grave. 
Dark  Sappho !  could  not  venc  immortal  save 
That  breast  imbued  with  such  bnmortal  Bre  ? 
Could  she  not  Uve  who  life  eternal  gave  ? 
If  life  eternal  may  await  the  lyre. 
That  only  Heaven  to  which  Earth's  chlldnn  may  atpiit. 

XL. 
"Twn  on  a  Oreclan  autumn's  gentle  eve 
Chllde  Harold  balt'd  Leucadla's  cape  a&r ;  * 
A  spot  be  long'd  to  see,  nor  cared  to  leave : 
Oft  did  be  mark  tbe  scenes  of  vanish'd  war, 
Acdom,  Lepanto,  htal  TraAlgar ;  > 
Hark  tbem  unmoved,  for  he  would  not  delight 
(Bom  beoeatb  tome  remote  inglorious  star) 
In  themes  of  bloody  t^y.  or  gallant  fight,    [wigbt 
But  loathed  the  bnvo's  trade,  and  laughed  at  martial 


But  irtien  he  saw  the  evmla;[  star  above 
Leucadla's  fkr-pn^ecttng  rock  of  woe. 
And  hall'd  the  last  resort  of  fruitless  love. 
He  felt,  or  deem'd  he  felt,  no  common  glow: 
And  as  tbe  stately  Teasel  glided  Blow 
Beneath  the  ihadow  of  that  ancient  mount. 
He  watcb'd  the  biUowt*  melancholy  flow, 
And,  sunk  albeit  hi  thought  as  he  was  wont. 
More  placid  seem'd  Ms  eye,  and  nnooth  his  pallid 

XLIL 

Horn  dawni ;  and  with  it  stem  Albania's  hills, 
ttark  Suit's  rocks,  and  Pindus'  inland  peak, 
Bobed  half  in  mist,  bedew'd  with  snowy  rills, 
Array'd  In  rrumy  a  dun  and  purple  streak. 
Arise ;  and,  as  the  clouds  along  them  break, 
Dltclote  tbe  dwelUng  of  the  mountaineer : 
Bat  roams  tbe  wol^  ttke  eagle  wbett  hit  beak, 
Blrdt,  bcastt  of  prey,  and  wilder  men  appear,  [year. 
And  gathering  storms  around  convulse  tbe  closbig 

ZLin. 

Mow  Harold  ftit  blmsclf  at  length  alone. 
And  bade  to  Christian  tonguei  a  long  adieu ; 
Now  he  adventured  on  a  shore  unknown, 
Which  all  Bdmhre,  but  many  dread  to  viewt 
Hit  breast  wai  trm'd  'gainst  ttte,  bit  wants  were  I 
Pern  he  sought  not,  but  ne'er  shrank  to  meet : 


Thetc 
Thltn 


of  Ulystet  tn  1SI6.  teg  Wtlltini-i  Traveli,  voL 
•  Lmeadla.  bow  Santa  Maura.  Fnmi  the  pr 
Lover'i  Leap)    SspphD  is  ssJd  In  hsve  tfaro 

and  saw  the  precipice  which  Ihe  fate  ot  Bappho, 

s  ActLum  anA  Tn&lasj  nfled  no  furthR  men 
batUe  of  LepanlD.  equidljr  bloody  and  cmuSdmbl 

ofl)Mi«i?»ota'lcitt"lil.l.flh«B.l.    ""*'       '" 
■  ["  And  Kru«d  hini  mon  from  Ihouglil  Chin  hi 
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XLIT. 
Here  tbe  red  cross,  for  BtiU  the  cn»a  Is  bere, 
Tboagh  adlr  scoff**!  at  bf  tibe  drcumcbed. 
Forged  that  pride  to  paoiper'd  piicsUiood  dear; 
Cburchmui  and  votary  alike  desiiised. 
Joul  Si^KntlUon  I  howsoe'er  di^ubed, 
1        Idol,  Bint,  ilrglii,  pniphet,  crracent,  croo, 
I        Tor  vhatHwer  lynibol  thou  irt  prlxed^ 
I        Thou  ncerdotal  gain,  but  geneisl  lou  I 
Wba  from  Cnw  wonhJp'a  gold  can  teparate  thy  dmg  j 


XLT. 
Ambncia'a  gulf  behold,  where  once  *bi  lost 
A  worM  for  woman,  loTely,  bannl»  thlog  [ 
In  Tooder  rippling  bay.  thetr  naval  boat 
Did  nuDT  a  Boman  chief  and  Allan  king  > 
Td  doubtful  conflict,  certain  alaughter  bring: 
LoiA  where  the  wcond  CKsar'a  trophlea  rose  !  ^ 
Nov,  like  the  handi  tbat  rcai'd  them,  withering  i 
Imperial  anatchi,  doubliiis  human  woes  I 
Ood!  was  thjgiobeordaln'dfbtsuchtowlD  and  loser 

From  the  dark  batrlvn  of  that  rugged  cllme, 
Ev'n  to  the  centre  of  Ulrrla's  vales, 
Chllde  Barold  pasa'd  o'er  miar  a  mount  sublime, 
■nmn^  lands  scarce  noticed  in  historic  tales  ; 
Yet  In  bmed  Attica  such  level]'' dales 
Ar  ni«lf  seen ;  nor  can  hlr  Terape  boast 
A  charm  thcT  kmw  not ;  loved  Parnasiua  bill, 
"nxmgh  claaiic  ground  and  consecrated  most. 
To  match  some  spots  that  lurk  witttla  tbb  loweilDg 


He  possM  U«k  Pindut,  Acherutta's  lake, ' 
And  lett  Uie  primal  dl;  of  tile  land. 
And  oDwards  did  hli  ftirther  Jaume;  take 
To  greet  Albania's  chief*,  whose  dread  command 
Is  lawlcB  law ;  for  with  a  bloody  hand 
He  s*xst  a  nation,  turtnilent  and  bold  : 
Tet  hen  and  there  some  daring  moimlaln-hand 
Disdain  his  power,  and  Ima  their  rockr  bold 
Soii  tbdj'  deeanee  br,  nor  jrleld,  unless  to  gold.) 


A  AnUoT  hst  Iha  world.  In  a  Biiill  bav,  whn* : 
_..  --^- Buiauir*:  ■  UndHDwill  Is  tbe  i 
w  part  qf  the  gulf    "■" '" 


loPoniioerlUe,lholsieo(yaiiliia:  (ratPtn- 
ba,     or  thU  ellraardtTUFT  man 

InPomnuflLVlTraYBlt.— p-l 

■eSpWerlnifl^r'iru-.DD  thellitof  9pptnnDflr. 


I   •'Siii.  wtttaftODd^cUr^tbouHod  A 

•  !m«. 

I       'ntemalt  and  village  or 


XLTin. 
Honastlp  Zittt'  1  from  tbj  ihadr  brow. 
Thou  small,  but  fayour'd  spot  of  holy  ground  t 
Where'er  we  gaie,  around,  above,  below. 
What  THlnlxnr  tints,  what  magic  chaims  are  fbund  I 
Rock,  river,  forest,  mountain,  all  abound. 
And  bluest  skies  tbat  harmonise  the  whole ; 
Beneath,  tbe  distant  torrent's  rushing  sound 
Tells  where  the  volumed  cataract  doth  roll 
Between  those  hanging  rocks,  that  shock  yet  please 


XLDC 

TOO  tufted  bill. 
It  not  fOr  many  a  mountain  nigh 
Klsing  In  lofty  ranks,  and  loftier  itUI, 
Might  weU  itself  be  deem'd  of  dignity. 
The  convent's  wblte  walls  glisten  bir  on  high : 
Here  dwells  the  caloyer '',  nor  mde  li  be, 
Not  niggard  of  his  cheer ;  the  passer  by 
Is  welcome  still ;  nor  heedless  will  he  ilee 
From  hence.  If  he  delight  kind  Nature's  sheen  to  sei 


Here  In  the  sultriest  season  let  him  rest. 
Fresh  Is  the  green  beneath  those  aged  tree* ; 
Here  winds  of  gentlest  wing  will  &n  bis  brrast. 
From  heaven  itself  he  may  inhale  the  breeie  t 
Thf  plain  Is  ftr  beneath  —  oh  I  let  him  setae 
Pure  pleasure  while  he  can ;  tbe  scorcbing  ray 
Here  plerceth  not,  impregnate  irith  disease : 
Then  let  his  length  the  littering  pilgrim  lay. 
And  gaie,  ontlred,  the  mom,  the  noon,  the  eve  away. 

LI. 

Dusky  and  huge,  enlarging  on  the  slghl. 
Nature's  voltanlc  amphitheatre,' 
Cblmsra's  alps  extend  from  left  to  light : 
Beneath,  a  living  valley  seems  to  stir  i  [flr 

Flacks  play,  treeswave,  streams  Bow,  the  mountaliv- 
Nodding  above  ;  behold  black  Acheion  I " 
Once  consecrated  to  the  sepulchre. 
Pluto  1  tf  thla  be  hell  1  look  upon,  [none.  >•> 

Close  shamed  Elysium's  gates,  my  shade  shall  seek  for 


_____  KK 

[Rh  n«|DHll  oocks  -0 

are  io  called, —  [- We  wFOt  LnU 

.  ..„  — onks,  tlinn^  a  Mnsll  Aoor  platsd  lAih  Iron 

whlcb  the  msHu  of  vMsac*  wen  Ten  appireDI.  bthI  whim, 
before  IbpeAUMry  had  been  tnnqulllUeii  under  Che  poKfrTuL 
(oTerrmeiitotmbadbHBbalUratte'diibrtli    ' 
olrobherilfa«.bytnns,  lahsUagevenrdluilct,  T 
■  bomble.  maglPiaaDoend  sua.  MUerulaed  ui  In 
ehambei  ^h  grapes,  iitd  a  plesssnt  vhlle  olDe.  not 
out,  as  be  told  as.  ttr  tbe  fw,  but  presHd  lYorn  the ; 
the  hand ;  and  we  went  so  well  pleated  with  sve 
■boat  us,  (hut  we  agreed  to  lodge  wlUi  hifn  cm  on 
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LIl. 


No  clly's  towers  pollute  the  lovely  vifW; 
Unseen  [i  Yanina,  tboiujti  not  mnote, 
\t\\'i  by  the  screen  of  hills  :  here  men  are  few, 
Scanty  the  hamlet,  mre  the  lonely  cot; 
But,  peertnit  down  eaeh  precliilce ,  the  goat 
Bronseth  ;  and.  pensive  o'er  bis  scatter'd  flock. 
The  little  ghepherd  In  bis  while  capote  ■ 
Diith  lean  fab  boyish  form  along  the  rock. 
Or  in  his  cave  nwaiu  the  Umpesfa  Ihort-Uvcd  shock. 

LIIL 

Ob  I  where,  Dodona  1  is  thine  aged  grove, 
Prophetic  fdunt,  and  oracle  divine  f 
What  valley  echoed  tlie  response  of  Jove  ? 
What  trace  remalnetb  of  the  Thundeper'B  shrine? 
All,  all  foncotten  —  and  (hull  man  repine 
That  his  frail  bonds  to  Aeetlns  life  are  broke  ? 
Cease,  fool '.  the  fate  of  gods  may  well  be  thine  : 
WuuMst  thou  sunive  the  marble  or  the  oak  7 

When  nations,  tongues,  and  worlds  must  sink  beneatb 
the  stroke  I 

LIT. 
E|dnu'  bounds  recede,  and  ntauntains  Cill ; 
Tired  of  up-gadng  still,  the  wearied  eye 
Reposes  glailly  on  aa  smooth  a  i-ale 
As  ever  ispring  ycUd  in  gras.^  die  : 
Ev'n  on  a  plain  no  bumble  beauties  lie. 
Where  some  bold  river  breaks  the  long  expanse, 
And  woods  along  the  banks  are  waving  high, 
^Vhose  shadows  bi  Che  glassy  waters  dance. 

Or  with  the  moonbeam  sleep  in  midnight's  solemn 

LV. 

The  tun  had  sunk  behind  vast  Tomertt,  * 
And  Lao<  nidi-  and  llerce  came  roaring  by ;  > 
The  shades  of  wonted  night  were  gathering  yet. 
When,  down  the  steep  lianks  winding  warily, 
Chtlde  Harold  raw,  like  meteor*  in  the  aky. 
The  glittering  mmarcts  of  Tepalen, 
Whose  wails  o'erlook  the  stream ;  and  drawing  nigh. 
He  heard  the  huiy  hum  of  warrior-men       [glen.  * 
Swelling  the  breeie  that  slgU'd  along  the  lengthening 

LVI. 

He  pMs'd  the  sacred  Haram's  sllenl  tower, 
And  undemcflth  the  wide  o'erarching  gale 
Survey'd  the  dwelling  of  this  chief  of  power. 
Where  all  siounil  proclaim'd  his  high  estate. 


'*  T"  All  P■chr^  hsulag  that  wi  Englliliinan  of  nnk  wh  It 
hU  donoininnt,  left  orders.  Id  Yuiloiu  wkh  (he  ronjiuaDdabt 
to  prof  lile  a  house,  and  snpplv  nie  witli  overr  klod  of  necei, 
s«y  fratU.  1  mlQ  out  oq  the  vlikn-'t  horses,  and  saw  Lhi 
in1ac«  of  hlmseir  and  nandfons.  I  shall  never  lo'f^  Ihi 
■inoular  sceDD  on  enuring  TefKilnn.  at  flvs  In  (he  ;ineraooT 

■nhicUwilh  soma  ehiiu  ortfruiThowcTer.)  ScoD'-'i.vriMini 
ot  Rraiiksonn  Casde  In  his  Lay,  and  the  »uA>l 


Ir  hi Jh'cwTute  Turks 


While  busy  preparation  shook  the  court. 
Slaves,  eunuchs,  soldiery  guests,  and  santons  wait ; 
Within,  a  pahwe,  and  without,  a  tort ; 
Bere  men  of  every  dime  appear  to  moke  re»arl. 

LVII. 
Kicbly  caparison'd,  a  ready  row 
Of  armed  horse,  and  many  a  warlike  store, 
Circled  the  wide-exlcnding  court  below  ; 
Above,  strange  groups  adom'd  the  corrtdure; 
And  oft- limes  through  the  area's  echoing  duur. 
Some  hlgh-capp'd  Tartar  spurr'd  his  steed  av.ny : 
The  Turk,  the  Greek,  the  Albanian,  and  the  Moor, 
Here  mlngWd  In  thek  many-bued  array,    [of  day. 
While  the  deep  war-drum's  sound  announced  the  close 

Lvra. 

The  wild  Albanian  klrtlcd  to  his  knee. 
With  ibawl-girt  head  and  omamenlcd  gun. 
And  guld-embrolder'd  garments,  6Ir  to  see  ; 
The  crimson-scarfed  men  of  Maccdou  ; 
The  Delhi  with  his  cap  of  terror  on. 
And  crooked  gl^ve  ;  the  lively,  supple  Greek ; 
And  awarthy  Nubia'a  mutibted  son  ; 
The  bearded  Turk,  that  rarely  deigns  to  speak, 
Master  of  all  around,  too  potent  to  be  meek, 

LIX. 
Are  mii'd  conspicuous :  some  recline  In  groups, 
Snannlng  the  motley  scene  that  varies  round ; 
There  some  grave  Moslem  to  devotion  stoops. 
And  some  that  smoke,  and  some  that  play,  are  found ; 
Here  the  Albanian  proudly  treads  the  ground  ; 
Half-wbisptring  there  the  Greek  is  heard  to  pmte  i 
Hark  1  from  the  mosque  the  nightly  solemn  sound. 
The  Mueuin'a  call  doth  shake  the  minaret, 
"  There  la  no  god  hut  Oodl  —  to  prayer  —  lo  l  God 

LX. 
Just  at  this  season  Ramasml's  bst' 
Through  the  long  day 
But  when  the  lingering  twilight 
Bevel  and  feast  assumed  (he  rule  again : 
Now  alt  was  bustle,  and  the  menial  train 
Prepared  and  spread  the  plenteous  lioard  within  ; 
The  vacant  gallery  now  seem'd  made  in  vain. 
But  from  the  chamuers  came  the  mingling  din, 
Aa  page  and  slave  anon  were  passing  out  and  In. 

larEe  npco  nllcry  in  Awit  of  tlie  pnlua.  the  Idler  placed  io 
1b  a  iDoiiienl  1  comken  enterlniin' pisiliig 

-  and  my  haalth  Inquired  alter  1^ 
niode'nin)iK."'_A  Lcllm.l 


ice  did  malnbdn : 


leipatctiri  I  the  \ 


God,  and  UahomM  Is  bli  prophet ;  CDmfl  Lo  pnyer  \  come  to 
the  uylum  of  ulviUlaD  ■  groat  God  1  there  Is  do  lod  but 
Cod!'^'— Honnousn}  ' 

whica  fell  thli  year  in  October,  and  wu  bailed  at  tbe  rising 
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LXrx. 

It  came  to  pui,  that  vbeo  be  did  ■ddresa 
Hlnittir  to  quit  U  length  thb  nHHintain-luid, 
Combined  manuden  half-war  bur'd  egrvm, 
And  wasted  Bir  and  near  with  glaive  and  brand ; 
And  [berefore  did  be  take  a  tnut;  band 
To  traTene  Acantanla's  fbmt  wide. 
Id  war  well  teason'd,  and  with  laboun  tann'd. 
Tin  he  did  greet  white  Aeheknu'  tide, 
And  from  hli  further  bank  £toUa'a  wolda  eepied. 
LXX. 
Where  lone  Dtnlker  forms  iti  drcUng  core, 
And  wear;  vaves  redre  to  gleam  at  reet. 
How  brown  the  follsge  of  the  green  hUI'9  grove. 
Nodding  at  midnight  o'er  the  calm  bay'i  biwiat, 
As  winds  come  whispering  llghUr  ftwn  the  west, 
Klidng.  not  ruffling,  the  blue  deep'a  wrene  :  — 
Here  Harold  wu  received  a  welcome  guest ; 
Nor  did  be  paas  unmoved  the  gentle  tcene,  [glean- 
far  manjr  a  icyy  could  he  ftom  Night's  soft  presence 
LXXL 
On  the  nnaoth  shore  the  nlgfat-Hm  brightly  blued. 
The  teaat  was  done,  the  red  wine  circling  fast, ' 
And  he  that  uiuwam  bad  there  jgued 
With  gaping  tronderment  bad  stared  agtiait ; 
For  ere  night's  midmost,  stlllrst  hour  was  past, 
Hie  native  revels  of  the  troop  began  i 
Each  Pallkar^  his  sabre  from  bhn  cast. 
And  bounding  band  In  band,  man  llnk'd  to  man. 
Telling  their  uncouth  dirge,  long  daunced  the  klrtled 

LXXIL 

ChOde  Harold  at  a  Uttle  dlatance  stood, 
And  vlew'd,  but  not  displeased,  the  iwetrie, 
Nor  hated  harmlew  mirth,  however  rude  : 
In  soDlh,  It  was  no  vulgar  sight  to  see 
Hldr  barbanius,  f  et  their  not  Indecent,  glee ; 
And,  as  the  flames  along  their  taca  glrun'd. 
Their  gcstuna  nimble,  dark  erea  flashing  free, 
The  long  wUd  locks  that  to  their  glrdlee  stream'd, 
While  thui  In  concert  they  thlt  by  half  sang,  half 


TiiMSDiiaai  I  Tambouigi  >  I  thy  lamm  a^ 
Gives  hope  tO  the  valiant,  and  promise  of  war ; 
All  the  sons  of  the  luountabu  arise  at  the  note, 
Cbimarlot,  Hlyrian,  and  dark  Sultote  1 » 


'  rfhf  ffllLo-lo.  I.  Mr.  HobhMK-.  AMmiM  dwxIpUoa 

™,ard.  mi^r%Mci!  tie' Kli\tn',rXi%\m^lTa  In 
partLa-    After  eatlne  vtA  drlnklikg,  the  grtHtdl  part  of  them 

and  the  eldtn  of  the  ptHj  *en  uatad  on  the  griKiDd.  diDced 


of  them,  ^^h" 


Oh  1  who  U  more  bnve  than  a  dark  SuUote, 

Id  his  snowy  cameie  and  bis  shaggy  capote  ? 

To  the  wolf  and  the  vulture  be  leave*  his  wild  flock. 

And  desccndi  to  theptaln  Uke  th 


SbaUtheM 
Thebultof 


I  of  Chimarl,  who  never  Ibrglve 
I  friend,  bid  an  enemy  live  } 
la  10  imerrlng  such  vengeance  fo 
•D  fkir  as  the  breast  of  a  fbe  ? 


Hactdonla  sends  forth  her 


Then  the  pirates  of  Parga  that  dwell  tiy  the  wa\-es. 
And  teach  the  pale  Franks  what  It  Is  to  be  slaves. 
Shall  leave  on  Uie  beach  the  long  galley  and  oar. 
And  track  to  bis  covert  the  captive  on  ghore. 

6. 
I  ask  not  the  pleasures  that  rlchei  supply, 
My  sattre  ihall  win  what  the  feeble  must  buy  ; 
Shall  win  the  young  bride  with  bcr  long  flowing  hair. 
And  many  a  maid  &om  her  mother  shall  tear. 

7. 
I  love  the  fidr  fece  of  the  maid  In  her  youth, 
Her  ouesees  riiall  lull  me,  her  music  shall  sooth  ; 
Let  her  bring  from  her  chamber  the  many-toned  lyre, 


Bmiember  the  moment  when  Prevtsa  f^ll, ' 
Tbf  shrieks  of  the  conquer'd,  the  conquerors'  yell ; 
The  roofs  that  we  flred,  and  the  plunder  we  thared. 
The  wealthy  we  slaughler'd,  the  lovely  we  spanid. 

9. 
1  talk  not  CFf  mercy,  I  talk  not  of  fear  j 
He  neither  must  know  who  would  serve  the  TIrier ; 
Since  the  days  of  our  prophet  tbe  Crescent  tie'er  saw 
A  chief  ever  glorious  like  All  Pashaw. 

10. 
Dark  Muchtar  hie  ion  to  tbe  Danube  Is  sped. 
Let  the  yellow-hah-'ds  Giaours"  view  his  horse-tall  lo 
with  dread  [banks. 

When  his  Delhls '  <  come  dashing  In  blood  o'er  tl 
How  (ew  shall  escape  traa  the  Muscovlle  ranks  [ 


pan  tbe  pebbly  nareln  uliere 


i^t  a  ^hnpee  or 


:lu,  awt  the  lake,  which,  logtUiei 

±  the  chinicter  of  the  Albuiins.*  II  did  not  at  all  dlmltiiih 

r  pltasura  lo  ksev.  tfau  every  one  of  our  eiurd  haC 

■ben,  and  soma  of  tbeat  a  very  short  time  berbre. 

at  losl«i.roundTb?lllSi!"l """'"''"'  " 

1  niyrlc,  see  Appnulli  n  ihU  Canto,  Not*  [C].] 

Then  itaosas  an  partly  taken  rrom  dllkrent  Alt 
IB.  as  far  u  IwnKhletomakethnninitbytbaeipi 
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FUr  Gre«tt  I  nd  Mile  of  deputed  mirth !  ■ 
ImmortBl,  though  DO  more ;  though  MIm,  gnat ! 
Who  now  dull  lexd  On  Katter'd  chltdren  Ruth, 


Not  tacb  tbr  Koa  who  wbllome  did  awaJt, 
The  hopcl&u  warriors  of  a  nHUng  dooin, 
In  hleak  ThenDopyla's  wpulchral  itndl  — 
Oh  ]  who  that  giltuit  ipiilt  ahull  raume. 
Leap  trom  Eurotu'laiiki,  and  call  thee  from  the  tomb  ? 

1,1X17. 
Sfdrit  {/ Fnedcin  1  when  on  Fhyle'i  brow^ 
Thou  Bt'it  with  Thiwybuliu  and  hli  train, 
Couldit  tboa  Itirbode  the  dismal  hour  which  ntiw 
I>tnu  the  green  beauties  of  thine  AtUc  plain  ? 
Mot  thirty  CTtants  now  entorae  the  chain, 
Bat  eieiT  tarle  can  lord  it  o'er  thy  land  j 
Hot  liK  thy  sona,  Iiut  Ictly  rail  In  vain, 
Trnnbling  beneath  the  scourge  of  Turkish  hand. 
From  birth  till  death  enslaved  i  In  word,   la  deed. 


LXXT. 

In  al!  save  form  alone,  bow  changed  I  and  who 
That  marks  the  Are  sttU  gparkllng  In  each  eye, 
Who  but  would  deem  their  bosoms  bum'd  anew 
With  thy  unquenched  beam,  lost  Liberty  I 
And  many  dream  withal  the  hour  la  nigh 
That  glvci  them  back  their  fiithera'  heritage  : 
For  finvlgn  arini  and  aid  they  fbndly  sigh, 
Hot  Hlely  dare  encounter  hostile  rage,  [page. 

Or  (car  their  nanie  defiled  fimn  Slavery'*  mournful 

hxxvt 

Reredltarr  bandsmen  1  know  ye  not 
Vlk)  would  be  free  themselves  must  strike  the  Mow  T 
By  thdr  right  arms  the  conquest  must  be  wrought  7 
Vm  Oaul  or  Muscovite  redress  ye  ?  no  ! 
True,  they  may  lay  your  proud  despoUen  low. 
But  not  for  you  will  Freedom's  altars  flame. 
Shades  of  the  Helols  I  triumph  o'er  your  (be  I 
Greece  t  change  thy  lords,  thy  state  Is  still  the  same ; 
Thy  gtorloos  day  Is  o'er,  but  not  thine  years  of  shame. 


iflbeTUrty. 
Ti  taken  by  tbe  TjUIni,  iwi  retained  tor  Hrerml  ynrm. 

'Wab^sei.  a  sett  JfvW  lncTeuln(. 

<  rot  t^ofuunuiKwIe  Lord  Byroa  says,—*'  [  have  seen 
Ibe  niDS  of  Athinik  of  Kptanui,  ud  DHphl :  1  Iut*  tra. 
ttnad^mft  part  of  Turkey,  and  many  ochBTparu  of  Europe, 

fvyrh  yiflUfld  BD  hnpnoloo  like  the  prnuMct  on  each  lUe, 
Onnllie  Seven  TDoenutbanul  of  Ibe  CoMen  Hum."] 


I.TTVIT 

The  dty  won  for  Allah  from  the  OUour, 
The  Oiaour  from  OChman's  race  again  may  wretl 
And  the  Seral'a  Impenetrable  tower 
Kecelve  the  flery  Frank,  her  firmer  guest ;  * 
Or  Wahab'i  rebel  brood,  who  dand  diveit 
The  prophet'i '  tomb  of  all  Its  ptous  spoil. 
May  wind  their  path  of  blood  along  the  West; 
But  ne'er  wfll  freedom  seek  this  (kted  soil. 
But  slave  succeed  to  slave  thniugh  yean  itf  endleas  tolL 

Tet  mark  their  mirth  —  ere  lenten  days  begin. 
That  penance  which  their  holy  rites  prepare 
To  shrive  from  man  his  weight  of  mortal  iln, 
By  dally  abstinence  and  nightly  prayer ; 
But  ere  bis  sackcloth  garb  Repentance  wear. 
Some  days  of  joyaunce  are  decreed  to  all, 
To  take  of  pteasaunce  each  bis  secret  share. 
In  motley  robe  to  dance  at  masking  ball, 

And  join  the  mimic  tialn  of  irieny  CarDlvaL 
LXXIX. 
And  whose  more  rife  with  merriment  than  thine, 
Oh  Stamboul '  !   once  the  empress  of  their  reign  ! 
Though  turbans  now  pollute  Sophia's  shrine, 
And  Greece  her  very  altars  eyes  In  vain  ! 
(Alas  I  her  woes  will  still  pervade  my  strain  I) 
Gay  were  her  minstrels  once,  for  free  her  throng. 
All  felt  the  common  Joy  they  now  must  feign. 
Nor  oft  I  've  seen  such  sight,  nor  heard  such  song, 

Aa  woo'd  the  eye,  and  thrill'd  the  Bosphorus  along,  ' 
LXXX. 
Load  was  the  lightsome  tumult  on  the  shore. 
Oft  Music  cbangcd,  but  never  ceased  her  tone. 
And  timely  ecbo'd  back  the  measured  oar. 
And  rippling  waters  made  a  pleasant  moan  : 
The  Queen  of  tides  on  high  consenting  shone. 
And  when  a  transient  breeie  swept  o'er  the  wave, 
"T  vraa.  as  If  darting  from  her  heavenly  Ihrune, 
A  brighter  glance  her  form  reflected  gave,      [lave. 

Till  qiarkllng  billows  seem'd  to  light  the  bunks  they 

Lxxxr. 
Glanced  many  a  light  caique  along  the  foam. 
Danced  on  the  shore  the  daughters  of  the  land, 
Ne  thought  bad  man  or  maid  of  rest  or  home. 

While  many  a  languid  eye  and  tbrllllug  hand 
Exchanged  the  look  few  bosoms  may  withstand. 
Or  gently  prest,  retum'd  the  pressure  still : 
Oh  Love  I  young  Love  I  bound  In  thy  rosy  band. 
Let  sage  or  cynic  prattle  as  he  will, 
Theae  houra,  and  only  these,  redeem  Life's  years  of  ill  I 


l^lSn^ 


t,  altogelher 


A  iloriom  Ibm  thy  ililnln^  dty  wore, 
"MM  crpren  IWckrts  o(  ptreimW  green, 
With  minuet  anil  golden  dome  belween. 

While  thy  sea  uRIy  kiii'd  lu  griuy  ibnte : 

orsculpcuredbuquei  and  galleys  many  a  • 

Vor  word  was  ijiok*.  to  break  Ibe  calm  Hrenr 

Who, muU  u  Slnbad*!  man  otcopfa,  waw'i 
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LXXXIt. 
But,  midst  the  throng  la  merrr  nusquerade, 
I.urk  there  no  tietia  that  throb  with  Kent  pain, 
Etco  thraujh  thf  KloteM  •eannent  half  beCny'd  ? 
To  such  the  genlli  murmurs  of  the  mala 
Seem  to  re-echo  all  they  mourn  in  via ; 
To  such  the  gladness  of  (he  gamesome  croifd 
I*  source  of  wayward  thought  and  slem  disdain  : 
Ilnn  clu  they  loathe  the  laughter  Idly  loud. 
And  long  to  change  Che  rabe  oT  rercl  fbr  the  shroud  I 


This  mu9t  be  feel,  the  true-born  soil  of  Greece, 
If  Qreece  oik  true-bom  patriot  still  can  bout  i 
Not  such  as  prate  of  war,  but  skulk  In  peace. 
The  boDdiman'a  peace,  who  elglu  for  all  he  lost. 
Yet  with  pmooth  smUc  hia  tyrant  can  accost. 
And  wield  the  slavish  eickle,  not  the  award : 
Ah  I  Greece  I  they  love  thee  leastwho  owe  thee  most; 
Their  birth,  their  blood,  and  that  sublime  record 
Of  hero  slrca,  who  shame  thy  now  degenerate  horde  1 

LXXSrY. 
When  rlscth  Laccd^tnon's  hardihood, 
When  Tbebes  Epaminondas  rears  again. 

When  Grecian  mothers  ihall  give  birth  to  men, 


An  hour  may  lay  it  In  Ibe  dust  -.  and  when 
Can  man  Its  shatter'd  splendour  renovate, 
Becjil  Its  virtues  hack,  and  vonquish  Time  uid  Fate  ? 

LXXXV. 

And  yet  how  lovely  In  thine  age  of  woe. 
Land  of  lost  gods  and  godlike  men  I  art  thou  ! 
Thy  vale*  of  evergreen,  thy  hills  of  snow, ' 
Proclaim  thee  Nature's  varted  hvourile  now  ; 
Th;  Ames,  thy  temples  to  thy  sur&ce  bow. 
Commingling  slowly  with  heroic  eartli. 
Broke  by  tbc  abaie  of  every  ruitic  plough  ; 
So  perish  monuments  of  mortal  birtb. 
So  perish  all  In  turn,  save  well-recorded  Worth ; 

■  On  nmny  oT  tfaa  anadntalDS,  partlcDlarlr  Llakura,  the 
huit  of  thD  iniDmeT  \  iivt  1  never  ww  It  lie  on  the  plalm, 


'  In  ■!!  Aur™.  If 


s  rKoUealoo  at  Falcoi 


land  eicuTslaa,  we  had  a  eutfdw  evcape  Froin  a  party  cpf 

afterwarda,  by  we  of  thdriultoaen,  tabtequfladyTaasaokM, 
(hu  Ihey  wan  deterred  Tnn  attackiog  ua  by  the  ■ppcanoce 


LXXXTI. 


AboT«  Its  proatnlc  brethren  of  the  cave ;  * 
Save  where  Tritonla'a  airy  shiine  adorns 
Colonna'a  cliff  >,  and  gleams  along  the  wave  | 
Save  o'er  some  warrior's  balf-forgotten  grave. 
Where  the  gray  stones  and  unmolested  grass 
Agea,  but  not  oblivion,  feebly  brave, 
While  strangers  only  not  n-^^rdless  pass. 
Lingering  tike  me,  penjkauce,  togaie,and  sigh  "Alas!" 

Lxxxvn. 

Tet  are  Uiy  skies  at  bine,  Vbj  crags  as  wild ; 
Sweet  are  thy  groves,  and  verdant  are  thy  flrlda. 
Thine  olive  ripe  ai  when  Minerva  smiled. 
And  still  hia  honied  wealth  Bymettus  yields  \ 
There  the  blithe  bee  bis  fiagnmC  fbrtreaa  builds, 
The  ft^ebom  wmderer  of  thy  mounuln-alr  ; 
Apollo  sdU  thy  long,  long  summer  gilds. 
Still  In  his  beam  Mendell's  marbles  glare ; 
Art,  aiory.  Freedom  tUl,  but  Nature  still  Is  hir.« 

LXXXVUL 
Where'er  we  tread  1 1s  haunted,  holy  ground  ; 
No  earth  of  thine  la  lost  In  vulgar  mould. 
But  one  vast  realm  of  wonder  spreads  around. 
And  all  the  Muse's  tales  aeem  truly  told, 
Till  tlie  sense  aches  with  gazing  to  behold 
The  scenes  our  earliest  dreams  have  dwelt  upon  : 
Each  hill  and  dale,  each  deepening  glen  and  wold 
Defies  the  power  which  cnisb'd  Iby  temples  gone : 
Age  shakes  Athena's  tower,  but  spares  gray  Marathon. 

LXXXIX. 

The  sun,  the  kA\,  but  not  the  slave,  the  same; 
Duchanged  In  all  except  Its  foreign  lord — 
Preserves  alike  Its  bounds  and  boundless  fame 
The  Battle-field,  where  Persia's  victim  horde 
Flnt  bow'd  beneath  the  t»runt  of  Hellas'  sword. 
As  on  the  mom  to  distant  Olorr  dear. 
When  Marathon  became  a  magic  word ;  > 
Which  utier'd,  to  the  hearer's  eye  appear 
The  camp,  the  host,  the  flght,  the  conqueror's  career, 


fdiely,  (lilt  I 
C<iloa»  U  nc 


Tbr  hireling  artlM  pluti  hli  prttTy  4eik|_ 

{Sea  HodeHiii'i  Lady  Jane  Grey,  ftc.) 


•  [Ibt  followlnii  pmujie  In  Harris's  PhllDio|ililn]  la- 
the iirlauj  (hrtunes  of  Alheni  as  ■  d(r.  Attica  la  Hill  binoui 
ivT  Olives,  and  Mount  Hymettiu  f«  honey.  Human  bull- 
tntlDiu  perish,  but  Kalure  is  penuaneql.*"  I  recoiled  having 
once  pointed  out  this  eoioddenee  to  Lord  Byron,  bat  he 
aunrail  mo  llHt  be  bad  never  evni  seen  this  work  of  Harris's, 


>  -aiiM  Viator. 

liilloD''&^BlhraF 


principal  barrow  has  ncenilr  been 

\rr  Iha  euaviior.    The  plain  or  MarUhon  was  aiknA  to  me 
Ibr  tale  at  the  sum  or  ifiteen  thaiuand  piannii.  aboul  nine 
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The  flying  Uede,  hta  sbaftleaa  broken  bow ; 
The  flci7  Greek,  his  red  [iiiRuinf;  ipear ; 
Houulahu  above,  Earth'a,  Oceui'g  plain  below ; 
Death  In  the  frant,  DestrucUon  In  the  nar  I 
Such  aai  Oie  scene  —  what  now  remainetb  here  ? 
What  ncred  traph;  marks  the  ballmr'd  ground, 
Btcording  Freedom's  imlte  and  Asia's  tear  1 
Ttw  rifled  ara,  the  vlDlnled  moinid,  [triHUid. 

The  dust  thy  courser's  hoof,  rude  atranger  I  spoiru 

XCI. 
Tet  to  the  remnnrts  of  tby  splendour  past 
Shall  pllgrlnu,  pensive,  but  unwearied,  throng ; 
Long  shall  the  voyager,  with  th'  Ionian  blast. 
Hall  the  bright  dime  of  battle  and  of  song ; 
l/ne  sliall  thine  annals  and  immortal  tongue 
Fin  with  thy  &me  the  youth  of  many  a  ihore  ; 
Boast  irf'  the  aged  I  lesson  of  the  young  I 
Which  sages  venerate  and  bards  adore, 
As  Fallai  and  the  Muse  unveil  their  awf^  Ich*. 

XCH 
The  parted  bosom  clings  to  wonted  borne. 
If  aoght  that's  kindred  cheer  the  welcome  hearth  ; 
Be  that  Is  liHiely,  hither  let  Mm  roam, 
And  gaxe  complsfent  on  congenial  earth. 
Greece  Is  no  lightsome  land  of  social  mirth  ; 
But  he  whom  Sadness  soottaeth  may  abide, 
Aad  aianx  regret  the  region  of  his  birth. 
When  wandering  stow  by  Delphi's  sacred  side. 
Or  gailng  o'er  the  plaint  where  Greek  and  Persian 
dled-i 

xcra. 

Let  such  approach  tbJs  contecrated  land. 
And  pass  In  peace  along  the  magic  waste : 
But  spare  Its  relics — let  no  busy  liand 
Delhce  the  sceltei,  already  how  detitced  I 
Not  for  such  purpose  were  these  altars  placed : 
Bevere  the  remnanla  natlana  once  revered  : 
80  may  our  cmmtry's  name  be  undiagraced. 
So  may'at  thou  prosper  where  thy  youth  waa  rear'd, 
By  evei;  hmiest  Joy  of  love  and  life  endear'd  1 

XCIV. 
For  thee,  who  thus  In  too  protracted  song 
Hist  looChed  thine  Idlesse  with  inglorious  lays, 
Soon  shall  thy  voice  be  lost  amid  the  throng 
Of  loader  minstrels  In  these  later  days  : 
To  mch  resign  the  strife  for  fadlni,  bays  — 


M.  Mends  I 
Mire  I  am 


111  may  such  contest  now  the  spirit  moie 
Which  heeds  nor  keen  reproach  nor  i^artlal  praise ; 
Snce  cold  each  kinder  heart  that  might  approve, 
Lnd  none  are  left  lo  please  when  none  are  left  to  love. 

XCT. 

Thou  too  art  gone,  thou  loved  and  lovely  one  I 
Whom  youth  and  youth's  afiectlons  bound  Cn  me  ; 
Who  did  for  me  what  none  beside  have  done, 
Kor  shrank  from  one  albeit  unworthy  tboe. 
What  Is  my  being  7  thou  hast  ceased  to  be  ! 
Nor  staid  to  welcome  here  thy  wanderer  home, 
Who  mourns  o'er  hours  which  we  no  more  shall 

Would  they  had  never  been,  or  vrere  to  come  I 


XCVL 

Oh  I  ever  loving,  lovely,  and  beloved  I 

How  selflsh  Sorrow  ponders  on  tlic  past. 

And  clings  to  thoughts  now  better  tai  removed  1 

But  Time  shall  tear  thy  ahodow  fh>m  me  Inst. 

All  thou  couldst  have  of  mine,  stem  Death  1  thou 

hast; 
The  parent.  Mend,  and  now  the  more  than  friend  : 
Me'er  yet  for  one  thine  arrows  flew  so  fest. 
And  grief  with  grief  continuing  still  to  blend. 
Hath  snateh'd  the  little  joy  that  life  had  yet  to  lend. 

xovn. 

Then  must  I  plunge  again  Into  the  crowd, 
And  follow  all  that  Peace  disdains  to  seek  ! 
\Vhere  Itevel  calls,  and  Laughter,  vainly  loud. 
False  lo  the  heart,  dlalorts  the  hollow  check. 
To  leave  the  flagging  spirit  doubly  weak  ; 
Still  o'er  the  features,  which  perforce  they  cheer. 
To  feign  the  pleasure  or  conceal  the  pique ; 
Smiles  farm  the  channel  of  a  future  tcnr. 
Or  raise  the  writhing  lip  with  lll-disseinbled  sneer. 

What  Is  the  worst  of  woes  that  wait  on  age  ? 
What  stamps  the  wrinkle  deeper  on  the  bmn  ? 
To  view  each  loved  one  blotted  from  life's  piige. 
And  be  alone  on  earth,  as  I  am  now. ' 
Before  the  Chaslencr  humbly  let  me  bow, 

■     ■  d  and  o'er  hopes  destroy'd  : 
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eu^e  m»toW»  miStimagt. 


U  thy  &CC  llkt  tliT  mother'!,  my  &ir  child  I 
Ada  I  I  sole  duigbter  of  my  boux  and  heart  t 
AVben  last  1  saw  thy  young  blue  eye$  they  Bmlled, 
And  thm  wc  parted,  —  not  aa  ddw  we  pott. 
But  with  a  hope.  — 

Awaking  witli  a  start. 
The  waten  heave  around  me ;  and  on  higti 
The  wlnda  Ull  up  their  Tolcea  i  I  depart. 
Whither  I  know  not^ ;  but  the  hour 't  gone  by. 

When  Albion's  leatenlng  shoret  could  grieve  or  glad 
nUae  eye.s 

IL 
Once  more  upon  the  waters  r  yet  once  mora  I 
And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed 
That  knows  his  rider.*     Welcome  to  their  rooi  i 
Swift  be  their  guidance,  wbereaoe'er  It  lead  1 
Though  the  strained  maat  should  quiver  u  a  reed, 
And  the  rent  canrara  fluttering  itiew  the  g«le,> 
Still  must  I  on ;  for  I  am  aa  a  weed. 
Flung  thim  the  rock,  on  Ocean's  ftoam.  to  sail 

Where'er  the  surge  may  sweep,  the  tempest's  breath 

ra. 

In  my  youth's  summer  I  lUd  ilng  at  One, 
The  wandering  outlaw  of  tals  awn  dark  mind  ; 
Again  I  selEc  the  theme,  then  but  begun. 
And  bear  It  with  me,  as  the  rushing  wind 
Bears  the  cloud  onwards :  In  that  Tale  I  find 
The  furrows  of  long  thought,  and  dricd-up  tears. 
Which,  ebbing,  leave  a  sterile  track  behind. 
O'er  which  all  heavily  the  journeying  years 
Plod  tlie  last  sandi  of  Ule, — where  not  a  flower  appears. 

IV. 
Since  my  young  dayt  of  pasiloa — joy,  or  pain, 
Perchance  my  heart  and  baip  have  lost  a  string. 
And  both  may  Jar :  It  may  be,  that  In  vain 
I  would  essay  as  I  have  sung  to  sing. 


rm^  *  « 


r,  deled  Vimnu.  No 


Our  ■rail  Bgiln,  unil/wJ  OKr  fiery  korta 

LIkl  proMd  lew  uodcT-  HI." 
Out  of  thli  Ktmmihtit  forced  simile,  t^  a  Judldmii 
■ition  oTthe  compArlun.  and  bj  thfl  luHtlniHai  of 

DoMe  thought  hat  been  produced.  —  Mooat-] 


Tet,  though  a  dreary  strain,  to  tills  I  ding. 
So  that  It  wean  me  from  the  weary  dream 
OTwiflsh  grief  or  gladness — so  It  fling 
TorgelAilDess  around  me — It  shall  seem 
To  nie^  though  to  none  else,  a  not  ungrateftil  themes 


He,  who  grown  aged  Id  tills  world  of  woe. 
Id  deeds,  not  yean,  plerdng  the  depths  ot  lUe, 
So  that  no  wonder  waits  him ;  nor  (mIow 
Can  love,  or  aomw,  fiune,  ambition,  strife. 
Cut  to  hli  heart  again  with  the  keen  knife 
Of  silent,  sliarp  endurance  ;  lie  cab  tell 
Why  thought  seeks  reftjge  In  lone  caves,  yet  rife 
With  airy  images,  and  shapes  which  dwell 
Stm  unimiNdr'd,  tliougli  old,  in  the  soul's  haunted  eel 


VI. 


'TIs  to  create,  and  In  creating  live 
A  being  more  Intense,  that  we  endow 
with  form  our  fimcy,  gaining  as  we  give 
The  life  we  Image,  eren  as  I  do  now. 
What  am  I  !    Nothhtg  :  but  not  so  art  thou. 
Soul  of  my  thought  I  with  whom  I  traverse  earth, 
Invisible  but  gating,  as  I  glow 
HU'd  with  thy  spirit,  blended  with  thy  birth, 
And  feeling  still  with  thee  in  my  crush'd  feelings' 

TIL 
Tet  must  I  Ihinkless  wildly:  — I  iotw  thought 
Too  long  and  darkly,  till  my  brain  became, 
la  Its  own  eddy  boiling  and  o'ernrougbt, 
A  whirling  gulf  of  phantasy  and  flame : 
And  thus,  untaught  In  youth  my  heart  to  tame, 
Hy  springs  ot  life  were  polson'd.     'T  b  too  late  I 
Tet  am  I  changed ;  though  sttU  enough  the  some 
In  strength  to  bear  what  time  can  not  abate. 
And  feed  on  bitter  fruits  without  accusing  Fate. 

nil. 

Something  too  much  of  this  : — but  now  t  la  past, 
And  the  spell  closes  with  Its  silent  seal. 
Long  absent  BAaoLo  le-appears  at  last ; 
He  of  the  breast  which  fein  no  more  would  feel. 
Wrung  with  the  wounds  which  kill  not,  but  ne'er 
Tet  Thne,  who  changes  all,  had  alter'd  him  [heal) 
In  soul  and  aspect  aa  In  age^  :  years  steal 
Fire  from  the  mhid  as  vigour  from  the  Umh; 
And  llfb'a  enchanted  cup  but  sparkles  near  the  brim. 


of  "CMlde  Harold's  Pll- 

^Muyiwk  vhlcii'hai  ap. 


ed,  and  almoat  p^nFul  curi«lty.  — 
coUDlaunce  einiUHrly  maddM  to  the  eapreitton  of  mllac 
md  pauiom  mi  nhlbllliig  the  lemarkAble  conlnn  of  inr 
oarfc  hair  and  nebrowt  with  light  and  npreulve  eret,  pre. 
-  -■-'  —  the  ^lyilogiKiiiilit  Ibe  nan  Intereiiiog  luUwt  tM 
Ite  of  hli  art  Tlit  prsdomlnulng  eapmiJaB  war 
ST  ,""1  habltuAl  nought,  whicli  gave  wij  to  the 
d  plac  of  rouurei  whm  hs  mgaged  In  Intemlinc 
i  »  Ihu  a  brother  poet  coinp^^  ibem  to  the 
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CE. 
Hii  bad  been  qoaff'd  too  qqlcklf ,  and  be  found 
The  dregi  were  nomioood  ;  but  he  flU'd  again. 
And  frocD  ■  purer  Ibunt,  on  holler  grouDd, 
And  deem'd  ICi  >prlDg  perpetual ;  but  In  vafai  J 
StOl  nmnd  him  clung  Invisibly  a  chain 
Which  gali'd  for  ever,  ftttering  though  naieen. 
And  htnTj  though  It  clank'd  not ;  WDm  with  patn. 
Which  irined  although  It  spoke  not,  and  grew  keen. 
Entering  with  everr  Mep  he  look  through  nunj  ■ 


SeeoR  In  guarded  ooldnea,  be  had  mli'd 
AgaiD  In  ftnded  tifttr  irith  hla  kind. 
Aim)  deem'd  hia  spMI  now  n  flnolT  Bx'd 
And  ibeath'd  wltb  an  Invulnerable  mind. 
That,  ir  DO  Jot,  no  aomiw  luTk'd  behind ; 
And  be,  at  one,  ml^t  midit  the  nunf  Mand 
Unheeded,  aearchlng  through  the  crowd  to  Bnd 
nt  ipeculatka ;  mch  II  In  ttrange  land 

Id  and  Nature's  band. 


But  who  cm  Ttew  the  rtpen'd  roee,  nor  teek 
To  wear  It  ?    who  can  eurlouslr  behold 
The  Bnoothnoe  and  the  ebeen  of  beautf*!  cheek, 
Sat  fed  the  heut  can  never  all  grow  old  ? 
Who  can  omtemplste  Fame  through  clouds  unfold 
The  star  whlcb  tlses  o'er  her  steep,  dot  climb  7 
H*rold,MicemoR  wUhIn  the  vortei,  roU'd 
On  with  the  gldd;  circle,  chaidng  Time, 
Tet  with  a  nobler  aim  than  In  his  youth's  fond  prime. 

xn. 

Bat  non  he  knew  himself  the  most  unfit 

Of  men  to  herd  with  Uan ;  with  whom  he  held 

Uttle  In  common  ;  untaugbt  to  submit 

Hli  thoughts  to  others,  though  his  soul  was  quell'd 

In  youth  by  Us  own  thoughts  ;  stUl  uncompell'd, 

~         " "     It  yield  dominion  of  his 


To  spirits  against  whom  hb  a\ 


sll'd; 


Where  roll'd  the  ocean,  thereon  was  his  home  ; 
When  a  blue  sky,  and  glowing  dime,  extends, 
He  had  the  paailon  and  the  power  to  roam ; 


XIT. 
Like  the  Chaldean,  he  could  watch  the  stars, 
Till  he  had  peopled  them  with  beings  bright 
Ai  their  own  beams  1  and  earth,  and  earth-bom  jars. 
And  human  frailties,  were  Ibrgotten  quite  ; 
Could  he  bare  kept  his  spirit  to  that  flight 
He  iiad  been  happy ;  but  this  clay  will  ^k 
Its  spark  Immortal,  envying  It  Uie  light 
To  which  It  mounts,  as  If  to  break  the  link  [brink. 
That  keeps  us  from  yon  heaven  which  woos  us  to  It* 


But  In  Mao's  dwcUlngi  he  became  a  thing 
Bestless  and  worn,  and  stern  and  wearisome, 
Droop'd  as  a  wild-bom  ftlcon  with  dipt  wing. 
To  whom  the  boundless  air  alone  were  home  : 
Then  came  his  fit  again,  which  to  o'ercome, 
As  eagerly  the  barr'd-up  lilrd  will  beat 
Bli  birait  and  beSLk  against  his  wiry  dome 
Till  the  blocxl  tinge  his  phimage,  lo  the  heat 
>f  his  Impeded  loul  would  through  his  bosom  eat 


Self-exiled  Harold  ■  wanders  forth  again. 
With  naught  of  hope  left,  but  with  less  of  gloom  i 
The  very  knowledge  that  he  lived  In  vain. 
That  all  was  over  on  this  side  the  tomb, 
Had  made  Despair  a  imlllngness  asaume.      [wreck 
Which,  though  twere  wild, — as  on  the  plunder'd 
When  maiiners  would  madly  meet  their  doom 
With  draughts  Intempente  on  the  sinking  deck. — 
Did  yet  Inspire  a  cheer,  whlcb  he  fOrebore  to  check.  * 

xvn. 

Stop  I  —  for  th;  tread  Is  on  an  Empire's  dust  t 
An  Eartbtuiake's  spoil  Is  sepulchred  below  I 
Is  the  spot  mark'd  with  no  coloual  bust  7 
Nor  cotunm  trophled  for  triumphal  show  ? 
None ;  but  the  moral's  truth  tells  simpler  so, 
As  the  ground  was  before,  thus  let  It  be  ;  — 
How  that  red  rain  bath  made  the  harvest  grow  I 
And  is  this  all  the  world  bas  galo'd  by  tbee, 
Tbou  flrat  and  laM  of  fields  I  klng-maUng  Victory  7 

bunt  of  daili  and  appalllDC  Rrncth.  It  wis  unqnathinably 
the  nDHUbpinUil  picture  at  s  moil  tempcstuoiu  and  ■ombre. 
but  DUfnJlcent  ioiil  l..-BBTDau.] 

IstlncUy  the  chiramr  of  Cbllde  Harold  Ihan  Id  (hs  orlrlnsl 
poem,  BH^s  tlw  cauw  why  he  hai  resumed  hia  PHirrim't 
italT  vbeo It  was  hopoi  lie  hid  lat  duwu  for  life  a  dflDlien  of 
hia  naiiTv  cDUPtrTT^  — abound  with  much  moral  Intereit  ind 

ihff  or rlUt meUncholy ule It  rendered obtUKU,  la  HHIIn  tl*ld 

erer  moU  palnhil  to  the  bosom,  were  Tendered  ret 
by  puhUc  dikCUSIiOD  ;  and  U  is  at  leaal  poaslble  (hat 
',  iBDie  wbo  exclaimed  Diost  loudly  an  thi*  unhsrirpy 


euwxcntfd  whue 
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XVnL 

And  Bnrotd  itiuids  opon  this  place  at  akulls, 
The  grave  of  France,  the  deadly  Wntcrloo  [ 


Ilm* 


IB  gifti,  traosff rrfng  fame  a  OetOag 
In  "  prl'le  of  place"  i  bere  last  the  eagle  flew, 
Then  tore  with  bloody  talon  Uie  rent  plain,* 
Pierced  by  the  ahaft  of  banded  naUona  tbrouxb  ; 
Ambldon'B  life  and  labours  all  were  ™ln;    [ch^n. 
He  wean  the  Btutter'd  llnlu  of  the  vorld'a  bn)lieii 

xn. 

nc  retribadon  I  Oaul  may  champ  the  bit 
And  foam  In  fatten ;  —  but  Is  Earth  more  Bre*  ? 
Did  nations  corabM  to  make  Om  lubmit : 
Or  league  to  tesch  all  kings  true  sovereignty  ? 
What  1  shall  reviving  Thraldom  again  be 
The  patch'd-up  Idol  of  enllgbten'd  days  1 
Shall  ne,  who  struck:  the  Lion  down,  sliall  nc 
Pay  the  Wolf  homage  ?  praB^ring  lowly  guc 
And  MTVllc  knees  to  throne!  ?   No ;  prme  before  ye 

XX. 

If  not,  o'er  one  fallen  despot  boast  no  more  1 
Id  vain  felr  cheeks  were  fUrrow'd  with  hot  tears 
For  Europe's  Bowera  long  rooted  up  before 
The  tramplcr  of  her  vineyards  ;  In  vain  years 
Of  death,  depoputation,  bondage,  fears. 
Have  all  been  bome,  and  broken  by  the  accord 
Of  rouaed-up  milljons  :  all  that  moat  endears 
Glory,  is  when  the  msTtle  wreathes  a  sword 
Such  as  Harmodlua  >  drew  on  Athena'  tyrant  lord, 

XXI. 
There  was  i  sound  of  revelry  by  night,* 
And  Belgium's  capital  bad  gather'd  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shone  o'er  feir  women  and  brave  men; 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily ;  and  when 
Music  arose  with  Iti  voluptuous  swell, 
Soft  eyes  look'd  love  to  eyes  which  spake  again, 
And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage-bell ;  >     [knell  I 
But  hush  1  hark  l  a  deep  sound  strikes  like  a  rising 


o/^nighL    Sse  Mtcbvlh.b 


On  neFhiR  Ihew  llnei,  Mr.  Relnaale  iV 


L  thnn  lami  eJigles.  and  a11  birdi  of  prey,  Atuck 


■  Then  lure  irilh  bloody  Ul 


Tbti  I*,  I  UUnk,  m  I 


u  pocllMlJuiticc.-] 


^ntaUOD  of  great  ereol 


Dldyenot  hear  It7  — No;  t was  but  the  wind. 
Or  the  ear  rattling  o'er  the  stony  street ; 
On  with  the  dance  I  let  joy  be  unconHned  ; 
Ko  sleep  till  mom,  wlien  Youth  and  Pleasure  meet 
To  chase  the  glowing  Hours  with  (IjlnB  feet  — 

As  If  the  clouds  lis  echo  would  repeat ; 
And  nearer,  clearer,  deadlier  than  before  I 
Arm  I  arm  I  it  la  —  It  Is — the  eamiou's  opening  roar  I 

XXKL 
Within  a  wlndow'd  niche  of  that  high  ball 
Sate  Brunswick's  Ihted  chieftain  ;  he  did  hear 
That  sound  the  Rrst  amidst  the  festival. 
And  caught  its  tone  with  Death's  prophetic  ear ; 
And  when  they  smiled  because  he  deem'd  It  near. 
His  heart  more  truly  knew  t^  peal  too  well 
Which  atretcb'd  his  fiitber  on  a  bloody  bier," 
And  roused  the  vengeance  blood  alone  could  igucU  : 
He  rush'd  Into  the  field,  and,  foremost  Bghting,  tcU.  ' 

XXIT. 
Ah  1  then  and  there  was  hurrying  to  and  fro. 
And  gathering  tears,  and  trembllncs  of  distress. 
And  cheeks  all  pale,  which  but  an  hour  ago 
Blush'd  at  the  praise  of  their  awn  loveliness ; 
And  there  were  sudden  partings,  such  as  presa 
The  lift  from  ant  young  hearts,  and  cboklug  jlghi 
Which  ne'er  might  be  repeated  ;  who  could  guess 
If  ever  more  should  meet  those  mutual  eyes. 
Since  upon  night  so  tweet  such  awful  mom  could  rise  I 

XXV. 

And  there  was  mounting  In  hot  haste  :  the  steed, 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  the  elallerins  car, 
Went  pouiiug  forward  with  Impetuous  speed. 
And  swiftly  forming  in  the  ranks  of  war ; 
And  the  deep  thunder  peal  on  peal  afar ; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  alarming  drum 
Roused  up  the  soldier  ere  the  morning  star ; 
While  throng'd  the  citiiens  with  1crTX)r  dumb. 
Or  whispering,  with  white  lips — "  T'be  toe  I   They 
come  I  they  come  l " 


■irly  and 


grieo  he  KTiuluiiliy  flndl  hl>  ■•;■  hack  to  hli  own  peculiar 
vein  of  teuUmenl  and  dicUon  I  —  Jarr  BBY.] 
•  Ot]  the  nliht  preilnui  to  [he  action,  11 1(  mid  ihal  a  tall 


but.  on  reflection.  It  leemed  highly  inponaBt  that  the  people 

procHni,  but  the  general  offlceri  received  hti  eomniMids  to 
appear  «  It— rach  CAkIng  care  [D  quit  the  asinnienl  •« 
quii^tly  u  pniiible  u  ten  o'clock,  aud  proceed  to  join  hli 
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XXVL 

I  And  wild  and  blgta  tbe  "  Camenm'a  gathering"  rose  •. 
!     Tbe  wni--iu>te  of  Lochiel,  wbkh  Albyn*!  MIlx 

Q&ve  heard,  and  Iichj^  too»  have  her  Ssxon  foes : — 
i      Knr  In  tbe  noon  of  night  that  pibroch  thrills, 
<      akvage  and  ataiill  1   But  with  the  breath  vhlch  BlU 
Their  mountain-pipe,  so  All  the  mountaineer 
With  the  fierce  native  daring  which  Instill 

II  The  etirring  memoty  of  R  thouflatid  yean,      [ears  J 

I  And  Evan's,  I>onald'a  '  &nic  ringa  In  each  clwnnan's 

II  ^^^ 

And  Ardennes  '  waves  sboi-eTlieni  her  green  Ua.m, 
Dewy  irith  nature's  tear-drDps.  at  they  pasi, 
Oiievliig,  If  augbt  Inanimate  e'er  grieves, 
Orer  the  unrctuming  brHve,-_alaa  1 
Ere  evening  to  be  troddco  lite  the  grass 
Wtdeti  now  beneath  them,  but  above  shall  grow 
In  lu  next  verdore.  when  thli  Hery  maas 
Of  living  valour,  rolling  on  the  foe,  [low. 

And  bundng  with  high  hope,  ihaii  moulder  cold  and 

xxvnL 

Lut  mon  beheld  them  ruu  of  lust;  life, 
lii£t  eve  bi  Beauty's  drcle  pnxutl;  gay. 
The  midnight  bnnigbt  tbe  signal-soiuid  of  tCrift, 
Tbe  mom  the  manbaliing  in  anna,— the  da; 
Bottle's  magniflcently-stem  array  1 
The  Ihunder-clouds  close  o'er  It,  which  when  rent 
Ike  earth  Is  coTcr'd  tbkk  with  otlier  claj, 
Wblcb  bBT  own  cUr  shall  cover,  heap'd  and  pent. 
Rider  and  hone,  —  friend,  (be,  —  In  one  red  burial 
blent  1 1 

TTiBlr  ptalse  Is  hyran'd  by  loftier  harp*  than  mine ; 
Tet  OIK  I  would  select  ftnm  that  proud  throng 
Tartlj'  because  they  blend  me  vltb  bis  Une, 
And  parti]'  that  I  <Ud  his  stre  some  wrong,* 
And  partly  that  bright  names  will  hallow  song ; 
And  his  was  of  the  bravest,  and  when  shower'd 
Tbe  deatb-bcdti  deodlleat  tbe  thtnn'd  flies  along, 
Even  where  the  thickest  of  war's  tempest  tower'd, 
They  reach'd  no  nobler  breast  than  thine,  young, 
gatlanl  Howard  1' 


M«i1ea  ll  luppoHd  to  tH  i 

•.  iunoui  In  llolardD'l  O 

hi  ShaJuiieajf't  "*  Aa  ymilli"  ""  "  "  ' 


3f  whom  each 


There  have  been  tears  and  breaking  hearts  for  thee, 
And  mine  were  nothing,  bad  I  such  to  give  ; 
But  when  I  stood  beneath  the  fresh  green  tree, 
Which  hying  wavea  where  thou  didst  cease  to  Utc, 
And  saw  around  me  the  wide  Held  revive 
With  ihiita  and  fertile  promise,  and  the  Spring 
Come  fbrth  her  work  of  gladness  to  contrive. 
With  all  her  reckless  birds  upon  the  wing, 
,  tuni'd  from  all  she  brought  to  those  she  could  not 

I  tum'd  to  thee,  to  thousands, 

And  one  a*  all  a  ghastly  g^i  did  ms 

In  his  own  kind  and  Undred,  whon 

Forgetfuiness  were  mercy  ibr  Uieir  s 

The  Archangel's  trump,  not  Glory's 

Tboee  whom  they  thirst  for;  though  the  sound  of 

May  for  a  moment  soothe,  it  cannot  slake 
The  fiver  of  vain  longing,  and  the  name 
o  honour'd  but  assumes  a  stronger,  bitterer  claim. 


mourn : 
The  tree  will  wither  long  before  It  fall  j 
The  hull  drives  on,  though  mast  and  sail  be  torn 
The  roof-tree  sinks,  but  moulders  on  the  hall 
In  massy  hoariness ;  the  ruin'd  wall 
Stands  when  Its  wind-vrom  battlements  are  gone 
The  bars  survive  the  captive  tbey  enthral  -.    |  sun 
The  day  drags  tlirough  though  storms  keep  nut  O 

the  heart  will  break,  yet  brokenly  live  on 


And 

xxxur. 

Even  as  a  broken  mirror,  which  the  glass 
tn  every  fhigment  multiplies  j  and  makes 
A  thousand  Images  of  one  that  was. 
The  same,  and  still  the  more,  the  more  It  breaks  ; 
And  thus  the  heart  irill  do  which  not  fonakcs, 
Living  in  shatter'd  guise,  and  still,  and  cold. 
And  liloodlesB.  with  its  sleepless  sorrow  aches, 
Tet  withers  on  till  all  without  Is  old. 
Showing  no  visible  sign,  for  such  things  are  untold.  T 


I  rTtaere  li  ■  Hchiini  ind  en 

xe^i'jT-n.^t.?: 
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Thnc  t>  a  very  life  In  our  detpalr. 

Vitality  of  poison,  —  >  quick  root 
Which  ft*dg  tirae  dwdly  branclies  ;  ftir  U  were 
Ai  nothing  did  we  die ;  but  Life  vUl  suit 
IlKlf  to  Sorrow'!  moat  detested  fruit. 
Like  to  the  apple)  i  on  the  Dead  Sea't  shore. 
All  ashei  to  the  tute :  Did  maa  compute 
Eilstence  by  enjoyment,  and  count  o'er 
Such  hoim  'gainst  yean  of  life, — say,  would  he  name 
tliree«a>r«r 

XXXT. 

The  P«almlst  numher'd  out  the  y«*n  of  man : 
They  are  enough ;  and  If  thy  tale  be  tnit. 
Thou,  who  didst  grudge  him  even  that  fleeting  span, 
Hon  than  enough,  thou  btai  Waterloo  I 
Mlllloni  of  tongues  record  thee,  and  anew 
Their  cMldren'i  lips  ihall  echo  them,  and  say — 
"  Here,  when  the  »word  united  nations  drew. 
Our  conntiymen  were  warring  en  that  day  I  " 
And  this  Is  mncb,  and  all  wMcb  win  not  pais  away. 

XXSTL 
There  sunk  the  greateat,  nor  the  wiffit  of  men, 
Wh03e  spirit  anHthetlcaily  mlit 
One  moment  of  the  mlghtieEt,  and  again 
On  UtUe  ohiecti  with  lite  flrranea  flit, 
Eitreme  In  all  things  I  hidst  Ihou  been  betwixt. 
Thy  throne  had  stlU  been  thine,  or  never  been  ; 
For  daring  made  thy  rise  u  (tlX :  thou  aeek'tt 
Etea  now  to  re-asntme  the  Imperial  mien, 
And  ihake  again  the  world,  the  Thundererofttie  scene  1 

XXX  VIL 
Conqueror  and  captive  of  the  earth  art  tbou  I 
She  trembles  at  thee  stilt,  and  thy  wild  name 
Was  ne'er  more  bruited  In  men's  minds  than  now 
That  thou  art  nottilng,  save  the  jest  of  Fame, 
Who  woo'd  thee  once,  thy  vassal,  and  becamo 
The  flatterer  of  thy  Bercenera,  till  thou  wert 
A  god  unto  thyself;  nor  less  the  same 
To  the  astounded  kingdoms  all  inert, 
Who  deem'd  thee  fw  a  time  whale'er  thou  didst  assert 

XXXTilL 
Ob,  more  or  less  than  man  —  In  high  or  low. 
Battling  with  nations,  flying  team  ttie  fleld  ; 
Mow  making  monarchs'  necks  thy  fbotitool,  now 
More  than  thy  meanest  aoldier  tau^t  to  yield  : 
An  empire  thou  couldit  crush,  command,  rebuild. 
But  govern  not  thy  pettiest  passion,  nor, 
However  deeply  In  men^  spirits  skill'd, 
Look  tlirough  thine  own,  nor  curb  the  lust  of  war. 
Nor  Icam  that  tempted  Fate  will  leave  the  loftiest  star, 

XXXIX. 
Tet  well  thy  soul  hath  brook'd  the  turning  tide 
With  that  untaught  innate  ptilloaophy. 
Which,  be  It  wisdom,  coldness,  or  deep  pride. 
Is  gall  and  wormwood  t 


When  the  wbole  host  of  Ikaind  stood  hard  by, 

To  watch  and  mock  thee  shriuklng,  thou  hastsmiled 
With  a  sedate  and  aU.endurtng  eye ;  — 
Wtien  Fortune  lied  her  spoil'd  and  tkvooiite  child. 
He  stood  uniiDw'd  beneath  the  Ills  upon  him  piled. 

XL. 
Sager  than  In  thy  fortunes  ;  for  In  them 
Ambition  Bteel'd  thee  on  too  &r  to  show 
Tliat  just  habitual  scom,  which  could  contemn 
Bten  and  their  thoughts ;  'twas  wise  to  feel,  not  so 
To  wear  it  ever  on  thy  Up  and  brow. 
And  spurn  the  Instqiments  thou  w 
Till  they  were  ti      


overthrow  J 
worthieas  world  to  win  or  lose ; 
So  hath  it  proved  to  thee,  and  all  such  lot  who  choose. 

XLL 

If,  like  a  tower  upon  a  headlong  rock. 
Thou  hadat  been  made  to  stand  or  Ml  alone, 
Such  icani  at  man  bad  help'd  to  brave  the  shock ; 
But  men's  thoughts  were  the  Meps  which  paved  thy 

throne, 
J^eir  admii^tion  thy  best  we^ioD  shone  ; 
The  part  of  Philip's  son  was  thine,  not  then 
(Unless  aside  thy  purple  had  been  thrown) 
Like  stem  Diogenes  to  mock  at  meo  ; 
For  sceptred  cynics  earth  were  (ar  too  wide  a  den 


But  quiet  to  quick  boeoms  is  a  hell. 
And  Iht/i  hath  been  thy  banc :  there  Is  i 
And  motion  of  the  soul  which  will  not  di 
In  its  own  narrow  being,  but  aspire 
Beyond  the  fitting  medium  of  desire  ; 
And,  but  once  kindled,  quenchless  evemi 
pon  high  advei 


Ofai 

Fatal  to 


n  who  bears,  to 


itthect 


XLHL 

This  makes  the  madmen  who  have  made  men  mad 
By  their  contagion  ;  Conquerors  and  Kings, 
Founders  of  secli  and  systems,  to  whom  add 
Sophists,  Bards,  Statesmen,  all  imquiet  things 
Which  stir  too  strongly  the  soul's  secret  springs, 
And  are  themselves  the  fbols  to  those  they  tbol ; 
Eniied,  yet  bow  unenviable  I  what  stings 
Are  theirs  I   One  breast  laid  open  were  a  school 
Wbkh  would  untcach  mankind  the  lust  to  shine  or 

XLIV, 
Tbelr  breath  Is  agitation,  and  their  life 
A  storm  whereon  tbey  ride,  to  shik  at  last. 
And  yet  so  nursed  and  bigoted  to  strife. 
That  should  their  days,  surviving  perils  past, 
Melt  to  calm  twliigbt,  they  fb«l  overcast 
With  sorrow  and  supineness,  and  so  die  ) 
Even  as  a  tUme  unfed,  which  runs  to  waste 
With  Its  own  Hickering,  or  a  sword  laid  by. 
Which  eats  Into  Itself  and  rusti  higlorlauaI]r. 
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XLV. 
He  who  nccnda  to  moimUlii.toiia,  sluD  And 
The  loftiest  peiJu  most  wrapt  la  cloudi  and  i 
He  who  miputo  or  nibduea  numUnd, 
MoMt  look  down  od  the  bate  of  tbote  below. 
TtaouKh  high  otow  the  sun  of  glory  glow, 
And  fltf  bemtaii  the  earth  4nd  oceui  ipmd, 
n  are  ley  rocka,  and  loudlf  blow 
esa  on  hl>  naked  head, 
{   And  thus  rewud  the  toila  which  to  IbowaummlU 


XLTL 
AwsT  with  the«i  t  true  Wisdom"!  world  wiD  b« 
Within  Its  own  cnatkn,  or  In  thine, 
Uitenul  KUure  !  for  who  teenu  like  thee, 
"nm  aa  the  buiki  of  thy  majestic  Khlne  7 
There  Hanild  gaies  on  a  work  divine, 
A  blending  of  all  beauties ;  streami  and  dells, 
Fndt,  foliage,  eng.  wood,  comfleld,  mountain,  vine, 
And  chleflo*  outlet  tncatUng  atem  Cuewelia 
rnm  gr^   but  iatr  walla,  where  Suin  greenly 
dwdli. 

xlth 

And  there  they  >tand,  as  standi  a  lofty  mind. 
Worn,  twt  mutoi^liig  to  the  baacr  crowd, 
AH  tenandcsi,  save  to  the  crannying  wind, 
Or  holding  dwk  commnniOD  with  the  cloud. 
There  was  a  d»y  when  they  were  young  and  proud. 
Banners  on  high,  and  battlea  paas'd  below ; 
Bnt  ther  who  fought  are  la  a  bloody  sbroiid, 
And  thote  which  waved  are  ihredlen  dust  are  now, 
bear  no  future  blow. 


Bsleath  tbrae  battlements,  withhi  those  walls. 
Power  dwdt  amidst  her  passioiu  ;  in  proud  lUte 
Each  robber  chief  upheld  bli  armed  bjdls, 
iNilng  his  erll  will,  xior  less  ebU 
Than  mightier  hemes  of  a  longer  date. 
What  want  th«se  outlairs<  conquerors  should  ban  t 
But  History's  purchased  page  to  call  them  great  ? 
A  wMer  space,  an  ornamented  grave  ?  [bnve. 

I^eii  hcpct  were  not  less  warm,  their  souls  were  full  as 

XLO. 
Id  their  baronial  f^uds  and  dngle  fields. 
What  deeds  of  proweat  unrecorded  died  I 
And  Love,  which  lent  a  lilaion  to  their  shields. 
With  emblems  well  devised  tiy  amorous  pride, 
Thmngh  all  the  mall  of  iron  hearts  would  glide ; 
Bnt  sUll  their  flame  was  Herceness,  and  drew  on 
Keen  contest  and  destrucUoa  near  dlled. 
And  many  a  tower  tor  nme  &lr  mischief  won, 
[   Saw  the  dlKolonr'd  RhlDe  beneath  Its  ruin  run. 


But  Than,  exulting  and  abounding  river  ! 
Haking  thy  waves  a  blessing  ai  they  flow 
Through  banks  whew  beauty  would  endure  for  ev 
Could  man  but  leave  thy  bright  creation  so. 


Nor  Its  tUr  firomlse  from  the  sur&ce  mow 

[      Wlththesharpscytheofconfllct,— then  toB 
I      Thy  vuUey  of  sweet  waters,  were  to  know 

Earth  paved  like  Heaven  ;  and  to  seem  such  lo  me, 
I  Even  now  what  wants  thy  stream  t — that  It  should 
Letbebe. 

LL 
A  thousand  battles  have  asuli'd  thy  banks. 
But  tboe  and  half  their  bme  have  pass'd  away. 
And  Slaughter  heap'd  on  high  his  wetterJDg  ranks; 
Tbeir  very  graves  are  gone,  and  what  are  they  7 
Tby  tide  wash'd  down  the  blood  of  yesterday. 
And  all  was  stainless,  and  on  thy  clear  stream 
Glati'd  with  Its  dan<dng  light  the  smmy  ny  ; 
But  o'er  the  blacken'd  memory's  bUghting  dream 
Thy  waves  would  vainly  roll,  all  sweeping  as  they 

Ln. 

Thus  Harold  Inly  said,  and  pass'd  (Jong, 
Tet  not  Insensibly  to  all  which  here 
Awoke  the  Jocund  birds  to  early  song 
In  ^ens  which  might  have  made  even  exile  dear  ; 
Though  on  Ml  brow  were  graven  lines  austere. 
And  tranquil  tteinaeis  which  had  ta'en  the  place 
Of  feelings  Serler  fkr  but  leas  severe, 
J<9  was  not  always  absent  tnmx  his  boe,      [tracer 
But  o'er  It  In  such  scenes  would  steal  with  transient 

KoT  was  all  love  shut  from  htm,  though  his  days 
Of  pasdon  had  consumed  themselves  to  dusL 

It  Is  In  vain  that  we  would  coldly  gaie 
On  such  as  tznlle  upon  us  ;  the  heart  must 
Leap  kindly  back  (o  kindness,  though  disgust 
Hath  wean'd  It  from  all  irorldllnga :  thus  he  felt. 
For  there  was  soft  remembrance,  and  sweet  trust 
In  one  fond  breast,  to  which  his  own  would  melt, 
And  In  its  tcndeter  botir  on  that  bia  bosom  dwelt. 

uv. 

And  he  had  leam'd  to  love,  — 1  know  not  why. 

For  this  In  such  as  him  seems  strange  of  mood, — 
The  helpless  looks  of  blooming  tafoucy, 
Even  In  its  earliest  nurture ;  what  subdued. 
To  change  like  thli,  a  mind  so  br  Imbued 
With  scorn  of  man.  It  little  boots  to  know  i 
But  thus  It  was  ;  and  though  ht  loUtude 
Small  power  the  nlpp'd  aStctlons  tiave  to  grow, 
In  bim  this  ghnt'd  when  all  beside  had  ceased  to  glow. 

LT. 
And  there  was  one  soft  breast,  aa  hath  been  sold. 
Which  unto  his  was  bound  by  stronger  ties 
Than  the  church  links  withal ;  and,  though  unwed, 
T%al  love  was  pure,  and,  6a  above  disguise. 
Had  stood  the  test  of  mortal  enmities 
Still  undivided,  and  cemented  more 
By  peril,  dreaded  most  lO  female  eyes; 
But  this  was  firm,  and  (Tom  a  fbrelgn  shore 
Well  to  that  heart  might  his  these  absent  greetings 


rdik«i  vhleh  tkey  cannot  bll  of  nnlraetfaig,  ihould 

^re  vnlHiabla  nr  mara  dnfrlaiidni  Ihaa  thote  ■pL'-adid 

cDTin  of  their  kind;  and  K  would  be  puilrw  itrBntre,  ar-' 
pICUUl,  If  Ibe  motl  prccioui  fflU  of  Pn>iideDcc  should  produ 
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The  castJed  crag  of  Drai 
'icthe<  " 


ndlQgK 


WhoM  breast  of  waters  broadly  iwella 
Betire«n  the  banks  wbkh  bear  the  vine, 
And  bills  all  rich  wltb  Uosaom'd  trees. 
And  flrids  vhicb  promise  com  and  wine. 
And  acatter'd  dtles  crowning  these. 
Whose  br  white  walls  along  them  sblnei 
Have  atrew'd  a  scene,  which  I  should  see 
With  double  Joy  wert  tiou  with  me. 

3. 
And  peasant  girls,  with  deep  blue  ejtt. 
And  hands  whicb  oflbr  early  llawei^ 
Walk  smiling  o'er  this  paradise  g 
Above,  tbe  freiiuent  feudal  towen 
ThTougb  green  leaves  lift  tbelr  walls  of  gray. 
And  many  a  rock  which  steeply  lowers. 
And  noble  arch  in  proud  decay, 
IamA  o'er  tbls  vale  Of  vlnlage-boweis ; 
But  ime  thing  want  these  banks  of  Rhine,— 
Thy  gentle  hand  to  clasp  In  mine  I 

3. 
I  send  the  lUlcs  given  to  me  ; 
Though  long  before  thy  hand  tbey  touch, 
I  know  that  t^ey  must  wlther'd  be, 
But  yet  reject  them  not  as  such ; 
For  I  have  cherlsb'd  them  a*  dear. 
Because  they  yet  may  meet  thine  eye. 
And  guide  tbj  soul  to  mfoe  even  here. 
When  thou  bebold'st  them  drooping  nigh. 
And  fcnow'st  them  gatber'd  by  the  Bhlne, 
And  oll^'d  from  my  heart  to  Ihine  I 


Bome  fkvsher  beaot;  Varying  round  : 
The  hlugbliest  breast  Its  wlsb  might 
Through  life  to  dwell  delighted  here ; 
Kor  could  on  earth  a  spot  be  found 


By  Coblenti,  on  a  rise  of  gentle  ground. 
There  is  a  small  and  simple  pyramid, 
Crowning  the  summit  of  the  verdant  mound  j 
>■  ashes  hid, 

Ibe  WghMl  •m 

OTST  th«  nuoe  ' — ■■-  ■ 

Ids,  sad  conperted  wflb  sooh  dDgidsr  tndi- , — 

llrU  In  view  ob  ttis  rosd  fTon  Omia,  bol  on  the  opposlla  ild* 
of  the  lint  I  on  Ols  bank,  nearlyhdng  It,  an  llie  leualBS 
(■r  anatber,  called  the  JeA  Canlr,  and  a  isrfa  cmw  cop. 

-    - or  a  chtefby  Ms  bnKber.    T'- 

ortheBMoa 


thoUMday 

repoblie]  -"" ■ ■*- 

teuTad  Mtnqilit«S:  his  namawu  enough ',FniKe  adored, 
aM  b«r  enanies  adaibvd  i  both  wept  over  talm.    Hli  fuiuiral 

was  anenJed  by  th*  BEnanli  and  detadiEuats ""'" 

annles.    In  tbn  lUBa  grave  General  Hrxhe  Is 
nlUDI        -     ■  -■ •-■- '     —• 


Our  enemy's,  —  tiut  let  not  that  forbid 
Honour  to  Marceau  !  o'er  whose  early  tomb 
Tears,  big  tears,  gusb'd  from  the  rough  soldier's  lid, 
Jjmendng  and  yet  envying  such  a  doom, 
Falling  for  France,  irtiow  rights  he  battled  to  resume. 

LVIL 
Brief,  brave,  and  glorious  was  his  young  career,  — 
His  mourners  were  two  hosts,  bis  Mends  and  foes; 
And  fitly  may  the  stranger  lingering  here 
Pray  for  bis  gallant  spirit's  bright  repose  ; 
For  he  was  Freedom's  champion,  one  of  those. 
The  ftw  Id  number,  who  had  not  o'erstept 
The  charter  to  chastise  which  she  bestows 
On  such  as  wield  her  weaiions ;  he  had  kept 
The  whiteness  of  his  soul,  and  thus  men  o'er  him 


Here  Ehrenbnltsteln  >,  with  her  shatter'd  wall 
Black  wltb  the  miner's  blast,  upon  her  height 
Tet  shows  of  what  she  was,  when  shell  and  ball 
Rebounding  Idly  on  her  strength  did  light: 
A  tower  of  victory  I  from  whence  the  flight 
Of  bafBed  fbe»  was  watch'd  along  the  plain : 
ButPeacedestroy'd  what  War  could  never  blight. 
And  laid  thcee  proud  rooft  bare  to  Summer's  rain — 
On  which  the  lion  ibower  for  years  had  pour'dlnvain. 

LIZ. 
Adieu  to  thee,  bir  Rhine  I   Uow  long  delighted 

The  stranger  ttla  would  linger  on  his  way  1 
Thtoe  is  a  scene  alike  where  souls  united 
Or  lonely  ContemplaUon  thus  might  stray ; 
And  coidd  the  ceaseless  vultures  cease  to  prey 
On  self-condemning  bosoms,  it  were  here. 
Where  Nature,  nor  too  sombre  nor  too  gay. 
Wild  but  not  rude,  awtU  yet  not  austere. 
Is  to  the  mellow  Earth  as  Autumn  to  the  year. 

LX. 
Adieu  to  thee  again  1  a  vain  adieu  I 
There  can  be  no  fereweU  to  scene  like  tUne; 
The  mind  is  colour'd  by  thy  every  hue ; 
And  if  reluctantly  the  eyes  resign 
Their  cherlsh'd  gase  upon  thee,  lovely  Rhine  1  * 
'T  Is  with  tbe  thankful  glance  of  parting  praise  ; 
More  mighty  spots  may  rise — more  glaring  shtae. 
But  none  unite  in  one  stUctaIng  mase 
The  brilliant,  fair,  and  soft, — the  glories  of  old  days. 


Dd  eouhl  fAlj  be,  rodi. . .      ,._.._ , 

D  the  fbimer,  aided  by  surpilka.    After  bavloa  i 

"     '        f  Olbnttir  and  Hiata,  It  did  not  madi  strike  b* 

mdhu.    General 

and  1  itapl  '"  " 
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LXL 
Tbe  negUgnitlr  grand,  Uu  fhiltfid  bloom 
Of  comlDX  lipenea,  the  white  dt^'a  ahten, 
The  ndllag  itKam,  the  pndplct^  fioata, 
Tbe  bmft  Erawth.  taa  Gothic  mlla  between, 
Tbc  vild  Tixkt  ihapa]  ■■  the;  bad  tuireti  been 
In  mockerr  of  man'*  an ;  and  theae  withal 
A  nee  of  fluva  happ;  ai  the  icene, 
WboK  hTtSc  bouDdei  here  cxteDd  to  al^ 
SOI  tpdncliig  o'er  ibj  bants,  tltoujli  fin^ici  new 
them  &1L 

Bat  these  recede.     Above  me  an  Uie  Alpa, 
Hie  palaces  of  Nature^  <rho«  vart  walli 
Ban  pliuuclcd  Id  clouds  their  xnowj  acalpa. 
And  throned  Etemitr  In  icy  halli 
Of  cold  HiUimlt;,  when  famu  aod  ftlla 
Tlw  aTalanche — the  thunderixilt  at  mow  1 
All  that  expaodi  the  qiirlC,  yet  (^ipala, 
Qather  aromid  these  rommlts,  u  to  show   [belmr 
How  Earth  may  pierce  to  Bearen,  jtt  leave  vain  man 

Lzm. 

Bat  ere  Onett  matcUeaa  betghti  I  dare  to  Kan, 
Tbert  fi  a  ipot  alionld  not  be  pass'd  fai  vain,  — 
Mont  1  the  proud,  the  patriot  field  I  where  man 
Hay  gan  on  ghartlj  tropliks  of  Che  ulain. 
Nor  bloah  fbr  thoae  who  conquer'd  on  that  plain ; 
Hen  Bargnody  bequrath'd  hli  tomblen  host, 
A  bony  bea^  tbroogh  agn  to  remain, 
TbcmaelTei  their  nuMament ; — the  Stygfan  coast 
Cntpulchred  they  roam'd,  and  iliilek'd  each  wan- 


All  milnngbt  diimpiimi  In  no  princely  caua 
Of  Tke-entail'd  Conuptloii ;  they  no  land 
Doom'd  to  bewaO  the  blaiphemy  of  laws 
IfaU^  kings' rt^iti  dlTlne,  by  atnne  Draeonk  ■ 

rMpgniunt,  cM  (BtlHbrmi  of  the  hni.trlmncath^  hail  their 
int  >lrw  c(  Uw  BMiK.    TlHy  InnanUj  liaJtfd_iiiK  ■  (UB 

Jrara  bI  iac*  cailod  up.    Prince 


LXT. 

By  a  Icax  wall  a  limeller  column  nars 
A  gray  and  grief-worn  aspect  of  old  dafi ; 
Tit  (he  last  remnant  or  the  wreck  of  years, 
And  looks  u  with  (he  wild-bewllder'd  gaae 
Of  one  to  stoae  copverled  by  amaie, 
Tet  sUll  with  consclousoen  ;  and  there  It  itant 
Miking  a  ntarrel  that  It  not  decays. 
When  the  coeial  pride  of  buman  bands, 
Lereil'd  ATentlcmn',  hath  stnw'd  ber  sulject  land*. 


And  there — oh  t  sweet  and  sacred  be  the  name  1 — 
Julia — the  daughter,  the  devoted — gave 
Her  youth  to  heaven ;  her  heart,  beneath  a  elalm 
Nearest  to  Beaven's,  broke  o'er  a  (kther's  grave. 
Justice  Is  sworn  'gainst  tears,  and  hers  would  crave 
Tlie  me  she  lived  In ;  but  the  Judge  was  Just, 
And  then  she  died  on  blm  she  could  not  save. 
Their  tomb  was  simple,  and  witliout  a  bust. 
And  lield  within  their  um  one  mind,  one  heart,  ooe 

iOMt.' 

Lrvn. 

Bnt  theae  an  deeds  which  should  not  pass  away. 
And  names  that  must  not  wither,  though  the  earth 
Forgets  ber  empires  with  a  just  decay.  [birth; 

Tbe  enslavers  and  the  enslaved,  Ihcir  deaUi  and 
Tbe  high,  the  mountoin-nuOesty  of  worth 
Should  be.  and  shall,  surrivor  oif  Its  woe. 
And  from  Its  immortality  look  forth 
In  the  sun's  dee,  like  yonder  Alpine  snow,* 
Imperlshably  pun  beyond  all  things  below. 

UVtIl 
Late  Lemaa  woa«  me  with  Its  crystal  lkce,s 
The  mliTor  where  the  stars  and  mountains  view 
The  sdUneas  of  their  aspect  In  each  truce 
Its  clear  depth  yields  of  thrir  ftir  height  and  hue : 
There  Is  too  much  of  man  here,  to  look  through 
WHh  a  flt  mind  the  might  which  I  behold  j 
But  aoon  In  me  shall  Iianellnen  renew 
Thoughts  hid,  but  not  leu  chcrish'd  than  of  old. 
En  minting  with  the  herd  had  penn'd  nw  in  tlielr 
fidd. 


Infelldl  pslrli  Infelll 


know  of  no  hiunaci  onppoiitlDn  » 
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LXIX. 

To  Oj  from,  need  not  be  to  hate,  tnaoklnd  : 
Ail  are  not  lit  «1th  them  to  rtir  and  toll. 
Nor  la  It  dlsoHiteat  to  keep  the  mind 
Deep  [n  Its  ftiuntaln,  leit  It  overboU 
In  the  hot  throng,  wlieie  we  become  tbe  ipoU 
Of  our  infection,  till  too  Ute  and  long 
We  msT  deplore  md  struggle  with  the  coti. 
Id  wretched  Interchange  of  wrong  tor  wrong 
'Uifat  a  contentloiu  world,  itiiving  where  none  an 

LXX. 
Then,  In  ■  moment,  we  roar  plunge  our  je*n 
In  btal  penitence,  and  In  the  blight 
Of  OUT  own  aoul.  turn  all  our  blood  to  lean. 
And  colour  things  to  come  wiUi  liuea  of  Night ; 
Tbt  tsce  of  life  becomes  a  hopeleH  flight 
To  those  that  walk  In  darknen :  on  the  sea. 
The  boldeit  steer  but  where  their  porW  Invite. 
But  there  an  wandercn  o'er  Etemltji  [t«. 

WbotebarkditTegonandoiiiUidaaebar'd  ne'er  shall 

LXXl. 
It  it  not  better,  then,  to  be  alone, 
And  love  Earth  only  lOT  ita  earthly  sake  ? 
Br  the  blue  ruihlng  of  the  arrowy  Bhone,  > 
Or  the  pun  bonnn  of  Ita  nursing  lake. 
Which  feed)  It  as  a  mother  who  doth  nuke 
A  Ml  but  ftoward  Infant  her  own  can. 
Kissing  Its  cries  awar  as  these  awake ;  — 
li  It  not  better  tliua  our  lives  to  wear. 
Than  jola  the  cnuhing  crowd,  doom'd  to  Inflict  or  bear  ? 

I  live  not  In  mraelT,  but  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me ;  and  to  me 
High  mountains  an  a  teellngo,  but  tbe  hum 
or  human  cities  torture :  I  can  see 
Nothing  to  loathe  In  nature,  lave  to  be 
A  link  nluctant  hi  a  fleshlr  cliain, 
Ctus'd  among  creatures,  when  the  soul  can  flee. 
And  with  the  sky,  the  peak,  the  heaving  plain 
Of  ocean,  or  the  stars,  mingle,  and  nM  In  v^n. 

LXXIIL 
And  thns  I  am  atworb'd,  and  this  Is  lift : 
1  look  upon  the  peopled  desert  part, 
A>  on  a  place  of  agony  and  strife, 


1  The  colour  of  tha  RhoDS  U  Gran*  l>  MiH,  to  ■  depth  at 

vcept  In  tba  HKHurruwrnn  ud  Archlpclapi,  — QS«  Don 
luBDiC  XIV.  IL,  07,  for  a  beautiful  eomparltafi:—' 
■  Then  w«  no  fnal  dlipwUr  of  vean, 

TfiDuffh  much  Ln  temper :  but  thty  nerer  elaih*d ; 

Th"riJw  ftoi^ihe l»lIt'XwuSy*uh'd 
T1in>ugh  tbe  lereuv  and  i^acLd  ^luiy  i* — 

*  p  Mr.  Hobhoun  aod  Br«ilf  an  Juil  ra 

^Lwild.  and  tbe  JunglVau.  aud  itoad  on  ths  lummit  oT  lb 
Wengen  Alp;  and  wen  lormuor  MO  feel  In  ML.  and  gki 

■taJanchA.  Bad  lo^ed  eo  the  clouds  fOarnIng  up  fmoi  tii 

"  bt,  thnutli  Moot  Blanc  li "  ' 

.L.  ,. — f —  .L.  Elghe.^ 

■>,  SepL  ISlfi.] 


I  llMp."J 


JungTmu.  Uh  BIghen,  the  Stareckhom.  ai 


With  a  ftesh  pinion  ;  wtJch  I  feel  to  spring, 
Though  roung^  yet  waxing  vigorous,  as  the  blast 
Which  It  would  cope  with,  on  delighted  wing. 

Spuming  the  clay-cold  bonds  which  round  our  being 
cling. 

LXXIV. 
And  when,  at  length,  the  mind  ihali  be  all  free 
Ftnm  what  It  hates  in  thli  degraded  fbrm, 
Kett  of  Iti  carnal  life,  save  what  shall  be 
Existent  happier  In  the  flr  and  worm,  — 
When  elementa  to  elements  confbrm. 
And  durt  la  as  it  should  be,  shall  I  not 
Feel  alll  see,  leas  daullng,  hut  more  warm  ? 
The  bodiless  thought  7   the  Spbit  of  each  spot  ? 

Of  which,  even  now,  I  share  at  times  the  immortal  lot  ? 

LXXT. 


,  Witb  a  pure  pasidon  ?   should  I  not  Contemn 
All  objects,  if  compared  with'these  7    and  stem 
A  tide  of  sufKrIng,  nther  than  forego 
Such  IteUngs  lor  tbe  hard  and  vrorldly  phlegm 
Of  those  whose  eyes  are  only  tum'd  below, 

Gailag  upon  the  ground,  wlUk  tfaougbta  which  dare 


LXXVL 
But  this  Is  not  my  theme  ',  and  I  return 
To  that  which  is  Immediate,  and  require 
Those  who  And  contemplation  in  the  um. 
To  look  on  One,  whoM  dust  was  once  all  Are, 
A  native  of  the  land  where  I  respire 
The  clear  air  for  a  while — a  passing  guest. 
When  he  became  a  being,  —  whose  deaire 
Was  to  be  glorious ;  'I  was  a  fboUsh  quest. 
Tile  which  to  gain  and  keep,  he  sacrificed  all  rest 

LXZVIL 
Here  the  self-tortuiing  sopbM,  wild  Rouiteau,' 
The  apoette  of  affliction,  he  who  threw 
Enchantment  over  passion,  and  from  woe 
Wrung  overwhelming  eloquence,  flnit  dnw 
The  breath  which  made  him  wntched ;  yet  he  knew 
How  to  make  madness  beautiful,  and  cast 
O'er  erring  deedi  and  thoughts  a  heevenly  hue* 
Of  words,  like  sonbeams,  dauling  as  they  part 
The  eyes,  which  o'er  them  shed  teara  feeUngly  and 
ftot. 


>  r-  I    haic  tnverHd 
H(Mh'  before  me,  and  a 

Un  bmaa  gf  their  reality,  '^HUni^  Clareni,  i 
and  the  CUteau  de  Chilian,  ars  placet  of  whkh 


mmancc  bad  made  a  deep  ImpreKioonnili  the  fHllDCI  of  UM 
□oble  poet  The  eothiuUnn  eipteiHcL  bv  Lord  Bynm  la  do 
■mall  tribute  to  the  power  poHeHad  by  Join  Jacques  over 
Ihepauknu:  ■nd.lourtcutli.iraTisednliomenKheTldnieai 
'-r,  though  almoat  aflhamfld  to  avow  tbe  truth. — itfll.  like  the 
irber  of  Mldai,  we  muil  apeak  or  die.  —  we  haire  iwrer  baen 
ilo  to  fesl  Che  iDtereat  or  ducovor  tbe  merit  of  tbb  Tar-bved 
Tfbrmance-  That  there  la  much  eloqueaee  la  the  tettera 
I  rsMlUy  admit :  there  lay  Rouueau'i  tirsnglh.  Bol  hia 
•en.  the  eelabrated  SL  Pwm  and  JuUe,  have,  from  tba 
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Lxxvra. 

Bla  love  iras  pueko'i  essence — ss  a  tn* 
On  di«  by  UgtitnlnK ;  with  etliereal  ttmmt 
Kindled  be  vas,  aud  blasted  ;  far  to  be 
Tbus,  and  eiununir'd,  w«re  In  Mid  the  nme. 
But  hli  wms  not  the  lore  of  Uvlug  dune, 
Mor  of  the  dead  who  rise  npm  out  dreuns. 
But  of  ideal  beaotr.  which  becune 


Uoog  tds  bomliig  page,  dlstemper'd  though  It  aeeau. 

LXXES. 
Tidt  bniBthcd  Itaetf  tO  life  In  JoUe,  tiU 
InTCsted  ber  with  «ll  tbatV  wild  *nd  fweet ; 
lUs  hallow'd,  Uio,  the  memonUe  Usa ' 
Vhich  ereiT  mom  his  feret'd  lip  would  greet, 
Fnnnhen,  wbo  bat  with  fHendshlp  his  would  meet; 
But  to  that  gentle  touch,  through  brain  and  breast 
mahM  the  thriU'd  sidrit's  lovB-derourbig  bat ; 
In  tlut  absorbing  sigb  pen^isoce  more  U«t 
Than  TDlgar  minds  may  be  with  all  the;  seek  poesest. " 

LZXX. 

His  tut  was  one  long  war  with  leff-iought  fbes. 
Or  friends  bj  blm  selCbanlah'd  ;  Ibr  his  mhid 
Had  grown  Suspldon's  sluictaiary,  and  cboae 
For  Its  own  cruel  sacriflce  the  kind, 
*Galnst  whom  he  raged  wltb  farj  ttniige  and  blind- 
But  be  was  phrended,  —  wberefbie,  who  mar  know  ? 
Shice  cause  might  be  which  skill  could  never  And  j 
But  he  was  pbren^ed  b;  dUeaw  or  woe 
To  that  wiKit  pitch  at  aU,  which  wean  a  reasoning 

LXZZL 

For  then  he  was  inspired,  and  from  him  amt. 
As  trirai  the  PrtUaD's  mystic  cure  of  Tore, 
Those  oradet  which  set  the  world  In  Bame, 
Nv  ceased  to  bom  till  ktngdomi  were  no  more : 
Did  be  not  this  for  France  ?  which  lar  before 
Bow'd  to  the  Inborn  trraniiT  of  years  ? 
BnHao  and  trembUng  to  the  jroke  rise  bore, 
im  by  the  voice  of  blm  and  his  eompeen, 
KoBsed  19  to  too  mneh  wrath,  which  folbtwi  o'er- 
(comifcan? 

LXXXIL 
Ther  made  themnlTes  a  fearful  monument  I 
The  wnck  of  cdd  opinions — things  which  grew, 
Breathed  thim  the  birth  of  time:  the  veil  tbey  rent. 
And  what  behind  It  lay,  all  earth  iball  view. 
But  good  with  m  they  alsj  overthrew. 
Leaving  but  mlns,  wherewith  to  rebuild 
DpOD  the  SBine  foundation,  and  renew 
DimgeoDsaodtlirones,w]ilcb  the  same  boor  re- tlll'd. 
As  hoetofore,  because  ambition  was  self-vriHU 


'  ThU  nfcti  to  the 

P— luB  far  111*  Canmse  d'Hondetot  (Ibe  mlMTMi  of  St. 
LsDixn),  nd  Ms  lona  walk  «eiT  Donoii,  fkw  tha  uke  of 
a*  ilnria  Um  wMA  was  ttecoBmoD  alutatlon  of  Fnncli 
HquUiucc.    Bonanu's  doerlpUea  of  his  Mbv  00  Ibli 

. 1 '"-ted  •■  lEie  moit  pawldBiH,  v««  dm 

tdianOittma  ttndlnl 
.  ba  rat,  from  Iheli  vur 


LXXXIU. 
But  this  will  not  endure,  nor  be  endured  I 
Mankind  have  fblt  their  strength,  and  made  It  felL 
They  might  have  used  It  better,  but,  allured 
By  their  new  vigour,  sternly  have  they  dealt 
On  one  another ;  pity  ceased  to  melt 
With  her  once  natural  charities.     But  they. 
Who  in  oppresslan'i  darkneu  caved  had  dwelt. 
They  wen  Dot  es^es,  nourish'd  with  the  day ; 

Vhat  nurvel  then,  at  times,  if  they  mistook  their 
prey? 

LXXXIV. 
What  deep  wounds  ever  closed  without  1  scar  ! 
The  heart's  bleed  longest,  and  but  beal  to  weni 
That  wtdch  disfigures  It ;  and  they  nbo  war 
With  their  own  hopes,  and  have  been  vanqulth'd, 

bear 
Silence,  but  not  lubmlsalon  :  In  hla  lair 
Fti'd  Passion  holds  bis  breath,  until  the  hour 
Which  shall  atone  for  yean ;  none  need  despair : 
It  came.  It  cometh,  and  vlD  come,  —  the  poirer 

To  punish  or  foiglvc — In  one  we  shall  be  slower. 

LXXXV, 

Clear,  placid  Leman  1  thy  contrasted  lake, 
With  the  irild  world  I  dwelt  In,  Is  a  thing 
Which  warns  me,  with  Its  atilliieas,  to  forsake 
Earth's  troubled  waten  for  a  purer  spring. 
This  quiet  sail  Is  as  a  noiseless  wing 
To  waft  me  fh>m  distraction  ;  once  I  kived 
Tom  ocean's  roar,  but  thy  soft  murmuring 


oved, 

;r  have  been  so 


That  I  with  Mem  delights  si 
t.TTTVt 

It  I*  the  hush  of  nigbt,  and  all  between 
Tby  margin  and  tlie  mountains,  dusk,  yet  clear, 
Hellow'd  and  mingling,  yet  distinctly  seen. 
Save  darken'd  Jiin,  whose  apt  heights  appear 
Precipitously  steep  ;  and  drawing  near. 
There  breathes  a  llvliig  ftagrance  from  the  shore, 
or  flowers  yet  ftnh  with  childhood  ;  on  tbe  ear 
Drop*  the  Ught  drip  of  the  suspended  oar, 
Urcblrp*  the  grasshopper  one  good-night  carol  moral 

He  Is  an  evening  tereller,  who  makes 
His  life  an  Inhncy,  and  sings  his  All ) 
At  Intervals,  some  bird  from  out  the  brakes 
Starts  Into  voice  a  moment,  then  Is  stUL 
There  seems  a  floating  whisper  cm  the  bill, 
But  thst  is  Bmcy,  for  tbe  starllgbt  dew* 
An  silently  their  tean  of  love  Instn, 
Weeping  themselves  away,  tlU  tbey  hitns* 
Deep  Into  Kature's  breast  tiie  spirit  of  her  huea.  * 


il  thU  he  iiyi  HIT  ihlTVl  whli^  hu  not 
Q  Hiq  cBLDre :  —  but  whi4  b«  uyi  luuei.  Apuretiirf  >  ftnm 
rereu«  ot  hli  own  mbtd.    It  Is  s  nttla  labsoKd.  »hlch, 
psulbly,  may  be  caued  by  lbs  (arm  of  lbs  Hsnu  lata  which 
knunccnuiy  la  throw  h;  bat  It  eaowit  be  doubud  Ibol 
a  lympotby  tor  tha  akthuilsidc  teriderfnsa  of 
;alu>.  vhtch  he  couM  sot  have  ncoaniied  wltk 
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LZXXTIIL 
Te  itan  I   which  sre  the  poeUr  of  beBTcn '. 
U  In  your  bright  leaves  \re  irould  read  the  bla 
Of  men  ood  empires,  —  1 1«  to  be  torgivni, 
That  in  our  BplrBtlons  to  be  great. 
Our  destlnin  o'erleap  tbelr  mortal  itate, 
And  claim  a  klndml  with  you  i  for  ye  are 
A  beauty  and  a  myslerr,  and  create 
In  m  aucb  love  and  reTerence  from  o&r, 
That  fbctune,  fame,  power,  life,  have  named  them- 

l.TTTTX. 

All  heaven  and  earth  ate  itUI — though  not  In  deep. 
But  breathless,  as  we  grow  when  feeling  moat  f 
And  silent,  as  we  stand  in  thoughts  loo  deep  ;  — 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  ftUI :  From  the  high  host 
Of  itara,  to  the  lull'd  lake  and  mountain-coast. 
All  la  concentCT'd  In  a  Ufe  Intense, 
When  not  a  beam,  dot  air,  nor  leaf  la  loat. 
But  hath  a  part  of  being,  and  a  sense 
or  that  which  la  of  all  Creator  and  deface. 

za 

Then  Ma  the  feeling  Infinite,  so  felt 

In  Rdltude,  where  we  are  Itatl  alone ; 

A  truth,  wblch  through  our  being  then  doth  melt. 

And  purifles  tram  self :  It  is  a  tone. 

The  BDul  and  source  of  music,  which  makes  knoim 

Eternal  harmony,  and  abeds  a  charm. 

Like  to  the  fhbled  Cytberea's  sane, 

Binding  all  Chlogi  with  beauty; — t  would  diaaim 

The  Bpectre  Death,  had  be  subatanllal  power  to  harm. 
XCL 
Not  vainly  did  the  ea^riy  Fenian  nuke 
Rls  altar  the  tllgb  places  and  Ibe  peak 
Of  eanh-o*eTgaxlng  mountains  i,  and  thua  take 
A  fit  and  unwall'd  temple,  there  to  seek 
The  Spliit.  In  whose  honour  shrines  are  weak, 
Cprear'd  of  human  hands.     Come,  and  compare 
Columns  and  idol-dwelllnKS,  Ooth  or  Oreek, 
With  Nature's  realms  of  worship,  earth  and  air, 

Hor  Ax  on  fbnd  abodes  to  circumacilbe  thy  prayV  I 
XCIL 
The  iky  la  changed  I  — and  luch  a  change  1   Oh 

nigbt. 
And  storm,  and  darkness,  ye  are  wondrous  atning, 
Tet  lovely  Id  your  strength,  as  ia  the  light 
Of  a  dark  eye  In  woman  I   Far  along, 

tbc  like  (Dd  of  Oeiwo* :  the  olhor,  up  tha  I'lks.  Ereiycm- 
Ing,  lh«  poet  Bmbu-ked  oi  ibe  ^tkt ;  and  w  thm  tniingt 
created  1^  then  vacurtioni  wa  awe  Ihna  dullghtrul  ttaniai. 
Of  bU  node  of  pssaing  a  da^r.  the  IbLlowtng,  Fran  bU  JoumaL, 
ti  a  pleassnt  spednsn :  -^ 
-  §iptenb«  IB.    Cdlnl.     Got  up  U  fire;      Stopp«l  at 

—  long  inscription  1  Latlo,  but  alinplB,  Near  him  Brou^ton 
(who  raul  King  ChurlH'i  uaunce  toCbsiiSi  Stuan)  ii  burled, 
with  a  eonr  add  rather  csDtloa  InscrLpdon.  Ludlov'i  houH 
'  lira.  Walked  down  to  the  lake  iMe  i 
....  ^ ^_  and  left  uij 

totAUIoD  tlinwgh  KHie^y~iroii)^ 
in  I  Mww  Kv^  «i>vui  k  >«iit  over  tha  BaMla  snla.  Met  an 
KnglLih  party  Id  a  carrlaeei  aladr  in  11  fUt  asleep— Ikit 
asleep  In  Ibe  noH  ■neUurcone  nut  In  Iha  iniTM,_atreUeiil  I 
iltet  asUitat  and  itaondbiner,  vblUd  the  ChUsui  de  dareni. 

-■-- -.tt  ■ 


From  peak  to  peak,  tlie  rattling  cnga  among 
Leaps  the  Hre  tttunder  ]   Not  trom  one  lone  cloud. 
But  every  noiintalo  now  buh  found  a  tongue, 
And  Jura  aniwen,  through  her  misty  ahnmd. 
Back  to  the  Joyous  Alpa,  who  call  to  bet  aloud  t 

XCIIL 
And  thli  ia  In  the  night  1  —  Bfoat  glorious  night  1 
Thou  wert  not  sent  fiir  ilumber  :  let  me  be 
A  aharer  In  thy  fierce  and  far  delight,  — 
A  portioo  of  the  tenywst  and  of  thee  I  ■ 
Haw  the  lit  lake  stlines,  a  ptaoaphoric  sea, 
And  the  big  nin  comea  ''^■■-'"e  Id  Ibe  earth  I 
And  now  again  'tis  black, — and  now,  the  glee 
Of  the  loud  hills  ahakea  with  !ta  mountiln-mlrth, 
Aa  if  they  did  r^olce  o'er  a  young  eaithqualie'a  blrth.^ 

xcrv. 

Now,  where  the  iwlft  Rhone  cleaves  his  way  between 
Heights  wblch  appear  as  loven  who  have  parted 
In  hate,  wiiose  mining  depths  so  Interretie, 
That  they  can  meet  no  more,  though  broken-hearted ; 
Though  lnthelr60uli,whlchthU9  each  other  thwarted. 
Love  was  the  very  root  of  the  fond  rage  [parted: — 
Which  blighted  their  life's  bloom,  and  then  de- 
ItseU  expired,  hut  leaving  them  an  age 
Of  years  all  wlnten, — war  within  themselves  towage. 

XCV. 

Now,  where  the  quick  Shone  thus  hath  cleft  hisway. 
The  mlghtleat  of  the  storms  hath  ta'en  his  stand : 
For  here,  not  one,  but  many,  make  their  play, 
And  fling  their  tliunder-bolts  from  liand  to  hand, 
FlaihiDg  and  cast  around  :  of  alt  the  band, 
The  brightest  through  these  parted  bills  hath  foA'd 
His  lightnings, — aa  if  he  did  undrratand, 
That  In  aucb  gaps  as  desolation  work'd. 
There  the  hot  shaft  should  blast  whatever  therein 
luA'd. 

Sky,  mountains,  river,  winds,  lake,  Ugbtnlngs  I  ye  1 
With  night,  and  clouds,  and  thunder,  and  a  sotil 
To  make  these  fUt  and  teeUng,  well  may  be 
Things  that  have  made  nw  watchful ;  the  lar  VDll 
Of  your  departing  vokcs,  la  the  knoll 
Of  what  in  me  Is  sleepless,— It  I  rest  * 
But  where  of  ye,  oh  tempests  I  is  the  goal  7 
Are  ye  like  those  within  the  human  breast  f 
Or  do  ye  And,  at  length,  like  eagles,  some  high  neat  r 
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XCVIL 
Coold  I  onbod;  ud  unbosom  now 
That  wfalcli  b  moat  vithln  mt,  — cooU  I  wntk 
itj  tboughts  apoQ  eipRMko,  and  ttaiu  llumT 
Soul,  heart,  mtod,  pankm,  feellngi,  Mnogorwcak, 
AS  Owt  I  woold  have  nof^  and  all  1  acdt, 
Bear,  know,  feel,  and  jrt  brathe — Into  om  word. 
And  tlwt  (MievocdirereLlgbtaiDg,Iiroaldipad(i 
But  aa  It  b,  I  Ute  and  die  unhtaid, 
WUii  ■  iDiKt  Tctcelev  thm^M  ahealliliig  It  ai  a  nnrd. 

xcniL 

TbF  mmi  I*  up  via,  the  dewr  mora, 
inth  bRBth  all  Incaur,  and  with  dmk  all  bloom, 
I  jnghinp  the  cloudi  anr  with  playful  Kom, 
Aul  Jtriog  ac  If  earUi  amtafn'd  no  taab, — 
And  ghmbtg  Into  day  :  m  may  mume 
Tbc  maich  at  our  caiiteDCC  :  and  thiu  I, 
SHU  on  tlir  ahona,  &lr  Leman  1  may  Bud  room 
And  food  tar  nwdltatkHi,  nor  pan  bf 
MxkK  tliat  inajr  gin  in  paiiae,  U  ponilcr'd  fitting. 

ZCDL 
Clarent  t  iwvet  Clamu ',  birthplace  of  deep  Lore  I 
Thine  air  la  the  youne  breath  of  pawlonala  thought; 
Tfar  tnei  take  root  In  Love  ;  the  mowa  above 
The  T«i7  Qladen  have  hii  ccrioun  caught. 
And  nm-aet  Into  rue-bu«  lee*  them  mDUght 
By  rays  which  >leep  there  iDTlngly  ;  the  Ivcki, 
The  pcrmuKiit  ciaga,  tell  here  of  Lore,  who  lought 
In  them  a  refuge  trtjai  the  worldly  ahocka. 
Which  >tlT  and  Mag  the  loul  with  hope  that  woo^ 


CUrau  I  by  heamnly  ftet  thy  paiha  are  trod,-~ 
Dodying  Lore*!,  who  here  Mcendt  a  throne 
Tb  which  the  atqa  we  moantalna  i  when  the  god 
b  a  pemdhig  lift  and  light,  — lo  ibown 
Hot  <n  Oioae  ■ommlti  aotely,  nor  alone 
In  the  tOa  ate  and  forest ;  o'er  the  Ouwer 
HIa  eye  l>  iparUlng,  and  bil  breatb  hath  blown 
Hli  aoA  and  •ummer  breath,  whoae  tender  power 
r— rii  the  atrength  of  •tornu  In  their  moat  desolate 

CL 
AH  tUnp  are  here  of  Atai|  thm  the  black  phiei, 
Which  are  Ma  ihade  on  high,  and  the  loud  roar 
or  tonenta,  where  he  llitenetfa,  to  the  vtnea 
Which  ilope  hb  green  path  downward  to  the  thoie, 
Wtoe  the  bow'd  waten  meet  klm,  and  adore. 


iHten  reodar  }vuom 


dlia»alDttai(.    I  ' 

at  BMOR^  aul  an ._ 

waksn*  pilnUBn,  and  km  wa 
ilheworU.    BullnaUthb.— I 
(oDictfaD  of  Wtuniia,  a«4  nwi*  eapadiliy  atreenl  «■ 

>»■!  iha  ilalliin.  ii^Trfir"'' f'~T ■-— -j-- "      ,,_ 

■nrel DHD «M bare ;  awl ihWmcOm anrte of ih* ttaplHrd, 
&•  «^Ei  of  th*  anUodiL  nor  tka  taBml.  Un  laainildh 
tb  tfaetar,  the  fontt,  Dor  lb*  dood,  km  tar  a—  mmmt 
HBlnnodlhaw^dit  DDonnvheorfciBiKiabMnwto' — 
my  DVB  wcctchMUandty,  ta  tb*  B^any.  aod  tba  power, 
tht  giDVT,  around,  above,  ud  beneau  ne,*^ 

^  (BUnaii  xcix-  to  CEV.  BT«  exquUte.    They  lure  «i 


ElMlng  hb  fret  with  munnon ;  and  the  wood, 
Tbe  eoTcM  at  old  tne^  with  trunki  all  hoar, 
But  light  IcsTea,  young  ai  joy,  standt  when  it  Mood, 
Oflbrlng  to  him,  and  hla,  a  populona  pJlhalrt 


1  tail  of  tth :  the  gmh  of  aprlngs. 
And  &D  of  kfty  toontaliM,  and  the  bend 
Of  atbilng  bnncho,  and  the  bud  which  bHnga 
The  awltteat  thoogbt  of  bnnty,  here  enewl, 
~    '■  ■    '  r  LoT^  unto  one  mlgh^  end. 


cm. 

He  lAo  batli  loved  not,  here  wodU  lonn  that  lore. 
And  make  hia  heart  ■  apirlt ;  he  who  knowa 
That  tender  myttery,  will  love  the  more, 
Jor  thia  la  Lore*!  reccea,  where  v^n  men*!  woea, 
And  the  wurld'i  waste,  have  driien  him  flv  frcan 

thoae. 
For  Hla  bla  natmc  to  adnnce  or  die  ; 
He  Btandi  not  itUI,  but  or  decay*,  or  gtvn 
Into  a  boundkas  bleaalng,  «hlch  may  tIc 
With  the  Immortal  llght^  In  Iti  eternity  1 

CIV. 
Twa>  notfcrflctkm  choee  Rouaaeau  thla  ipot, 
PeopUng  It  with  alftctkKU )  but  he  found 
It  waa  the  acene  which  paaalon  must  allot 
To  the  mlnd'l  purified  belnga ;  twaa  the  ground 
Where  eariy  Love  hia  Piycht'a  lone  unbound, 
And  haUowU  It  with  loTdlnea :  tl>  Inie, 
And  wtmderAil,  and  deep,  and  hath  a  loand. 
And  lenae,  and  alght  of  fWeetneai  i  here  the  KtuMW 
Hath  apread  hlmielf  a  eoucb,  the  Alpa  have  rear'd  a 

CT. 
Lannnne  t  and  Femey  :  ye  have  been  the  ihodea 
Of  namea  which  unto  you  bequeath 'd  a  name  ;  ^ 
BfOTtab,  who  aought  and  found,  by  dangenHU  roada, 
A  path  to  perpetuity  of  dune  : 
They  were  gigantic  minda,  and  thetr  itcep  aim 
Was,  Tltan-llke,  on  daring  doubta  to  pile 
Thoughts  which  ahmld  c*D  down  ibtuider,  and 

the  Same 
Of  Heaven,  again  aiaall'd.  If  Heaven  the  while 
On  man  and  man't  reaearch  could  ddgn  do  more 


•caoerr  Perftet.    Thar  axUblt  a  ailnealoiia  briUlaiiiT'  and 
IBrce  oriUni  but  the  •eryBdtUtycauiet  a  little  omiinlBI 

d  In  the  BUenthn  to  ^va  rlaour  and  flw  la  ths  Im- 
th^  he  both  ae^edodaoddMabHd  to  render  hhsHlT 

■- hydUliHrwonla,  whlMbwhlla  tbi^nil^ 

■Obet  upon  the  ear,  Bl^hm  weakened 
don  upoo  llH  ailad.  'nil  mutery  orar  nnr 
El  lupplr  DfpDwen  equal  not  only  to  an  untourhod 
■ablect,  but  that  nt|K(  oat  of  pceolUr  and  unnuallnl  rtu. 
daui  and  baaatr— «ai  mOdenl  to  occupy  the  urnunt 
poatkal  fteddca.  yoBH  aa  tht  autfaor  wu,  MlhDUt  addUu  u 
fcaBtbenaetlealaUUeftheartlat  The uusah tooT^Vol. 
taire  tBt  ORibon  ate  dIacrtahiuUiTe,  (dfadaui.  ud  yut. 
They  an  •uong  the  sn»(t  of  that  lery  gnat  TarMy  of  lilant 
whldi  thli  Canto  or  Lord BynnMhlblu.—SiaB.SerDau.j 
*  See  Appendti,  Vote  [□! 
■  Volulre  and  Glbbou, 
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The  one  mi  tin  tni  flcklenns,  >  child. 
Meat  mutable  In  wiibei,  but  [n  mind 
A  wit  »s  vartoiu, — gay,  grare,  M«f,  or  irilJ, — 
Historian,  tsrd,  pMloaoptier,  combined  j 
He  multiplied  blmwif  among  nunUnd, 
The  Proteus  of  their  talmti ;    But  his  own 
Breatbed  most  In  ridicule,  — irbleh,  as  the  wind. 
Blew  where  it  listed,  laying  kll  things  prone, — 
Now  to  o'ertlirow  a  fool,  and  now  to  ihake  a  throne. 

The  other,  deep  and  alow,  exbaiutlng  thought. 
And  hiving  wisdom  with  eKb  ttudloua  year, 
Id  meditation  dwelt,  with  learning  wrought. 
And  ahaped  his  weapon  with  an  edge  seiere. 
Sapping  ■  ralemn  ccrtd  wltli  Botemn  sneer ; 
The  lord  of  Irony, — that  mister-ipell, 
Whkh  stung  hii  Hie*  to  wrath,  whteh  gmr  ftam  har, 
And  doom'd  him  to  the  lealofa  ready  Hell, 
Wtalcb  aiwwen  to  all  doubts  to  eloquently  «^ 

Tet,  peace  be  with  their  ashes, — Kit  by  them. 
If  merited,  the  penalty  la  paid ; 
It  Is  not  oun  to  Judge, — fti  lera  condemn  ; 
The  hour  mutt  come  when  such  thingt  shall  bemade 
Known  unto  all,  —  or  hope  and  dread  ■iUy'd 
By  ilumber,  on  one  pUlow,  —  In  the  dust. 
Which,  thu*  much  we  are  sure,  must  lie  decai'd ; 
And  when  it  shall  revive,  as  Is  our  trust. 
T  will  be  to  be  forgiven,  or  sufliET  what  Is  just 

CIX. 

But  lA  me  qtdt  man's  works,  again  to  read 
His  Haker'a,  spread  aiouad  me,  and  suspend 
This  page,  which  ftwn  my  reveries  I  hed. 
Until  It  aeems  prolonging  without  end. 
The  doudi  above  me  tu  the  white  Alps  lend. 
And  I  must  pierce  them,  and  survey  whate'er 
May  be  permitted,  >a  my  steps  I  bead 
To  their  most  great  and  growing  region,  where 
The  earth  to  her  embrace  compels  the  powers  of  air. 

ex. 

Italia  t  loo,  Italia  I  looking  on  tbee. 
Full  Bashes  on  the  soul  the  light  of  ages. 
Since  the  llerce  Carthaginian  almost  won  thee. 
To  the  ls*t  halo  of  the  chleh  and  sages. 


□ot  dlipLeuIn; 

.    kllnl   hna^tbiatlini  !■    IhB 

m  dliappDlntminiU,  Iti  Eudtia- 
iirai  of  good  and  wU.  and  the 
Ihn  gin  iUf,  an  the  natural  and 

, . -.oninatqolcksiHMptiMinyorfpellns 

and  Odcj  InddflM  ta  oie  poetical  " '     """"  """" 


Who  glorilV  thy  a 
Tbou  wert  the  throne  and  grave  of  empires  ;  still 
The  fount  at  which  the  panting  mind  assuages 
Her  thirst  of  knowledge,  qualflng  there  her  flit, 
Howl  (him  the  eternal  source  of  Rome's  Imperial  hllL 

CXI. 
Thus  Hi  have  I  proceeded  In  a  theme 
Benew'd  with  no  kind  auspices :  —  to  feci 
We  are  not  what  we  have  been,  and  to  deem 
Wo  are  not  what  we  should  be, — and  lo  steel 
The  heart  against  ItaelT;  and  to  cimceal. 
With  a  proud  caution,  love,  or  bate,  or  aught,—' 
Passion  or  feeling,  purpose,  ghtf,  or  teal, — 
Which  is  the  tyrant  spirit  ot  our  thought, 
la  a  stem  task  of  soul:  —  No  matter, — it  is  taught 

cxa 

And  tbr  these  words,  thus  woven  into  song, 
.It  may  t«  that  they  are  a  harmless  wile, — 
The  colouring  of  the  scenes  which  lleet  along, 
Which  I  would  lelie.  In  paa^g,  to  beguile 
My  breast.  Or  that  of  others,  for  a  while. 
FUne  Is  the  thirst  ot  youth,  —  but  I  am  not 
So  young  as  to  r^ard  men's  fh>wn  or  smile. 
As  loss  or  guerdon  of  a  glorious  lot  i 
I  stood  and  aland  alone, — remember'd  or  forgot 

cxm. 

I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me ; 
1  hare  not  flatter'd  Its  rank  breath,  nor  tnw'd 
Td  its  Idolatries  a  patient  knee, — 
Nor  coln'd  my  cheek  to  smile^ — not  cried  aloud 
In  worship  of  an  echo ;  In  the  crowd 
They  could  not  deem  me  one  of  such  i  I  stood 
Among  them,  but  not  of  them ;  In  a  shroud  [could. 
Of  thoughts  which  were  not  their  thoughts,  and  sUU 
Bad  I  not  filed  i  my  mind,  which  thus  itself  subdued. 

CXIV. 
I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me. — 
But  let  us  part  fUr  foes ;  I  do  believe. 
Though  I  have  (bund  them  not.  that  there  ma;  be 
Words  which  are  things, — hopes  which  will  not 

And  virtues  which  are  merdhil,  nor  weave 
Snare*  ibr  the  ftHing :  I  would  also  deem 
O'er  others'  grieft  that  some  sincerely  grieve  ;• 
That  two,  or  one,  are  almost  wlial  they  seem, — 
That  goodness  Is  no  name,  and  hapidness  no  dream.  * 
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CXTI. 

lb  aid  Hit  wbm't  derdoprnKDl,— to  ntdi 
Tlir  da«n  of  UtUe  ion. — to  dt  and  Ke 
AlmiM  OiT  mr  SKi«% — to  Tte«  ths  atch 
Kwnritdse  irf  oliectB,— voidm  T*t  ID  tbnl 
7V>  boU  Umc  n«Mlr  on  •  gcDtle  knee, 
And  faint  on  thr  •oft  cbeA  ■  pumt^  Ua, — 
TUi,  It  ihoold  Kcm,  v»  nut  mened  Rr  mc  i 
T«t  tUs  «M  in  nj  dMor  :  — u  it  b, 
I  iaaw  not  vhat  ii  tben,  jit  NOKtliliig  tikt  to  tUa. 

Tct,  tlm^  dnU  Bate  n  dntf  dranld  be  tngbt, 
1  know  that  thoD  wQt  love  me  ;  thoogb  m;  naine 
SioQld  be  Anl  bmi  tbee,  *a  4  speU  Mill  frtoglit 
Vttb  dooUtlon,  —  audi  briAni  cUlm  :       [nme, 
Tbragh  the  (ran  daud  betmen  lu, — t«en  tlu 
I  knmr  Out  thoa  wilt  lore  uw ;  tbongh  Is  dnhi 
JHy  blood  (rom  out  tlir  betng  were  an  «tm, 


sua  tlHHi  voold'rt  lore  mc,  idll  that  more  Qun  life 

cxvm. 

Tbe  cUld  oflote,— thoo^  born  In  bltteraeM, 
And  DintiirTd  la  convulilon.     Of  thy  dre 


A«  jet  mcb  are  anmud  thee,  —  but  thy  Are 
Sun  be  man  teinper'd,  and  thy  hope  6a  hlgber. 
Sweet  be  thy  cradled  iluniben  \    O'er  the  sea. 
And  tmn  the  mountaioa  where  I  naw  iespli«, 
Frfn  wonW  I  waft  suib  blesalng  upcm  tbee,  [me  1  < 
At,  wttb  *  >1^  I  deem  thoa  might'it  have  been  to 


€^i&t  J^atoVO't  Vilsriituigt. 


'    TO  JOtiM  BOBHOD9E,  ESQ.  A.BL  F.B.S.  Ice 


,!   pootkBi  of  the  flrrt  and  lart  cantoa  of  Cbtlde  Handd, 

the  dHtdotioQ  of  the  poem  Lb  about  to  be  vnbrr  ~ 
.  tn  the  paUlc      In  parting  with  »  (^  a  ftiend,  it  U 
I       >  p  Byrsn.  Jul;  «.  laiS.    DlDdatL"— MS.l 


loin,  or 

anU  be,  to  CtaiUe  HaroU,  itr  any  pobttc  Anui 
i^ected  tkroo^  tte  poon  «a  Ibe  poet, — to  a 
wboD  I  ban  known  lotqc.  ind  ■ 
wlMm  I  ham  flamd  wakeM  <r 

nvBtt  In  peril. 

In  M>  dobs,  I  TCCOT  tran  Sctioa  to  truth  ;  and  tn 
dedicating  toyno.biitaenaipleten'atlcBM  coticludrd 
tUbt,  a  poetical  wot  which  Is  the  kagtst,  the  n 
tliaii^itAil  and  comixebenslTe  of  my  ccoqnsitkini,  I 

rf  hambig,  of  talent,  of 
It  1>  not  fbr  mto 
mm  to  glre  or  to  receive  AaCtery  ;  yet  the  pn 
dnoTtty  have  ever  been  permitted  to  the  t 
McDdihIp ;  and  It  is  not  ftr  you,  nor  evm  Ibr  otben, 
tmt  to  relieve  •  heart  which  liai  not  elaewhere,  o 
lately,  been  m  much  accustomed  to  the  encounter 
of  good-will  ai  to  wlthatand  the  ihock  Srralf ,  that  I 
thus  attempt  to  commemonte  your  good  q^alltie^ 
or  rather  the  advantages  wblch  I  have  derived  from 
their  exertion.  Even  the  recurrence  of  the  dale  of 
thit  letter,  the  annlvenary  of  Ibe  mmt  unfortunate 
day  of  my  past  eilstence,  but  whlih  cajinot  polaon 
my  fUtore  while  I  retain  the  moun-e  of  your  ftiend. 
■hip.  and  of  my  own  Dunittles,  will  henccftJrth  have  a 
more  agieeable  recollection  Ibr  both,  Inaamuch  aa  It 
will  remind  ua  of  thia  my  attempt  to  thank  you  tbr 
an  inde&Ugable  regard,  auch  ai  fCw  n 
perienced,  and  do  one  could  experience  without 
thinking  better  of  hia  tpedea  and  of  lilmaelf. 

It  hai  been  our  fortune  to  travene  together,  at 
various  periods,  tbe  countrlei  of  chivalry,  hlatorr, 
and  bble  —  Spain,  Greece,  Aala  Minor,  and  It^y  I 
and  what  Athena  and  Conatantlnople  were  to  ua  a 
few  years  ago,  Venice  and  Rome  hnve  been  more 
recently.  The  poem  alao,  or  tbe  pilgrim,  or  both, 
have  accompanied  me  from  flnt  to  laat  \  and  perhaps 
It  may  be  a  pardonable  vanity  which  Inducea  me  b 
reflect  with  complacency  on  a  composition  wblch  li 
Bome  degree  connects  me  with  the  apol  where  It  wi 
produced,  and  the  olijecta  It  would  tain  desinlbc ;  and 
however  unworthy  It  may  he  deemed  J)f  those  magical 
and  memorable  abodea,  however  abort  It  may  bll  of 
oar  dlitant  conceptloiii  and  Inimediatc  imprewlon*, 
yet  as  a  mark  of  respect  for  what  Is  venerable,  and 
of  feeling  for  what  la  giorloua,  II  has  been  ti 
aourcc  of  pleasure  in  the  production,  and  I  part  witb 
it  with  a  kind  of  regret,  whlcb  I  hardly  suspected  ti 
events  could  have  left  me  fur  Imafctnary  objects. 

With  regard  to  tbe  conduct  of  the  last  canto,  tber* 
will  Im  (bund  less  of  the  pilgrim  than  in  any  of  tlie 
preceding,  and  that  little  tllKbtly,  if  at  ail,  aepanted 
from  the  author  speaking  in  hi*  own  peiMn.  The 
bet  Is,  that  I  had  became  weary  of  drawing  a  lint 
which  every  one  teemed  determined  not  to  percdra : 
like  tbe  Chinese  in  Ooldamith'a  "  CItlsen  of  the 
World,"  whom  nobody  would  believe  to  bi 
It  waa  in  vain  tliat  I  asserted,  and  imagined  that  I 
had  drawn,  a  diitinctliin  between  the  aathor  and  tlic 
pligrfan ;  and  the  very  anxiety  to  preserve  this  dlf- 


t,  Google 


48 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CANTO  I' 


fcrence.  utd  dlrappolntmnit  it  finding  It  muvanins, 

lu  (hr  crushed  m;  eflbrti  In  (he  eoinpaalllon,  tlut  1 

determined  to  abaiidon  It  aUtiKether — uid  have  done 

Tbe   oplnJoD)  which    have    been,  or  mar  be, 

med  on  that  nihlect,  are  hob  ■  matter  of  biillS^- 

» i  the  woA  1]  to  depend  on  Itaelf,  and  not  on  the 

iter  1  and  the  author,  «ho  Itu  na  Tewureei  In  hia 

own  mind  be;oud  the  reputitlan,  transient  or  per- 

lent.  which  Is  to  uise  bom  hi*  llteruT  effMta, 

Tve>  the  lUe  of  aothon. 

a  the  couTM  of  the  following  canto  It  wai  mj 
tntentloD,  eltlier  In  the  text  or  hi  the  noto,  to  ha,Te 
touel)«l  upon  tlie  pretent  atate  of  Itallin  UterHture, 
■nd  perhaps  of  manners.  But  the  text,  within  the 
limits  I  proposed,  I  Mon  ftiund  hanUr  suffldent  (or 
tlie  labyrinth  of  extenul  objects,  and  the  coosequent 
~  i^ons ;  and  for  the  whole  of  the  notes,  eiceptSng 
IT  of  the  shortest,  I  am  Indebted  to  f  ounelf,  and 
tliese  were  necessarily  limited  to  the  eluddstlan  of 
the  texL 

It  ii  aiso  a  denote,  ind  no  TCrr  grateful  task,  to 
dissert  upon  tlie  literature  and  manners  of  a  notion  so 
dlsslmllu' ;  and  requires  an  ottentlDn  and  impartlalltr 
~  dh  wokkid  Induce  at — though  perhaps  no  inat- 
tentive otnerrers.  nor  Ignorant  of  the  language  or 
oms  of  the  people  amongst  whom  we  hare  recently 
abode — to  distrust,  or  at  least  irtrr  our  Judgment, 
1  mon  nonowly  euunine  our  tnfbnDotlon.  The 
t  of  llteroiT,  as  well  as  political  party,  appears  to 
I,  or  to  krne  run,  to  high,  that  for  a  slnnger  to 
■r  Impartially  between  them  Is  nert  to  Imposrible. 
It  may  be  enough,  then,  at  least  for  my  purpose,  to 
quote  from  their  own  beautiful  language  — "  HI 
pare  che  In  un  paese  tutto  poeUco,  che  vaula  la  lin- 
gua la  plil  noblte  ed  insleme  la  pIA  dolce,  tutte  tutte 
le  Tie  diverse  si  poesono  tentare,  e  che  slnclie  la 
patria  dl  Alflerl  e  dl  Hontl  non  ha  perduto  I'  andco 
Talore,  In  tntte  essa  dorrebbe  essere  la  prima."  Italy 
has  great  names  still — Canova,  Hontl,  Ugo  Foscolo, 
Flndemonte,  Vlsconti,  Horelll,  Clcognara,  Altninl, 
—  aophontl,  Hal,  Hustoxldl,  Agllcttl,  and  Tacca, 
will  secure  to  tbe  pnsent  generation  an  honourable 
place  in  most  of  the  departments  ot  Ait,  Sdence, 
and  Belles  Lettres ;  and  Id  some  the  very  highest — 
Europe — tbe  World — has  but  one  Canova. 

It  has  been  somewhere  said  by  AlSeri,  that  "  La 
plants  uomo  nasce  pl{i  robuita  In  Italia  che  in  qua- 
iunque  oltra  tern  —  e  che  gU  stes^  atrod  delltU  che 
rl  si  commettono  ne  sono  una  prova."   Without  sub- 
scribing to  the  latter  part  of  Ms  propoaitlan,  a  dan- 
gerous doctrine,  the  truth  of  which  may  be  disputed 
on  better  grounds,  namely,  that  the  Italians  are  In  no 
ipect  more  ferocious  than  their  nelgbboun,  that 
m  must  be  wilfully  blind,  or  Ignorantly  heedless, 
10  is  not  struck  wllh  the  extraordinary  capacity  of 
is  people,  or,  if  such  a  word  be  admissible,  Ehelr 
oabilitiei,  the  bcIUty  of  their  acqulslUoDs,  the  ra- 
pidity of  their  conceptions,  the  Are  of  thch-  genI^^ 
their  Kiise  of  beauty,  and,  amidst  all  the  disadvantages 
if  repeated  revolutions,  the  desolation  of  battle^  and 
the  despair  of  ages,  their  still  unqucnched  "  longing 
after  Immortality," — the  immortality  of  indepeud- 
L     And  wben  we  ourselves,   la  riding  round 
the  walls  of  Bome,  heard  the  abnple  lament  Of  the 


a  B(  ut  qui  tupem*  ■ 


labouren'  chorus,  "  Botna  I  Koma  1  Boms  1  Boma 
non  i  plii  come  era  prima,"  It  was  dIRlcult  no 
contrast  this  melaocholy  dirge  with  the  bat-chanal 
roar  of  the  songs  of  exultation  still  yelled  Trom  the 
London  taverns,  over  tbe  carnage  of  Hoat  St.  Jean, 
and  the  betrayal  of  Genoa,  of  Italy,  of  France,  and 
of  the  world,  1^  men  whose  conduct  you  yourself 
have  exposed  bi  a  woA  worthy  ol  the  better  days  of 
our  bislory.    For  me, — 

What  Italy  has  gained  by  the  late  traiisfer  of  na- 
tions. It  were  useless  tor  Kngllshmen  to  Inquire,  till 
it  becomes  ascertained  that  England  has  acquired 
something  more  than  a  permanent  army  artd  a 
pended  Habeas  Corpus ;  It  la  enough  for  them  to  look 
at  home.  For  what  they  have  dime  abroad,  and  espe- 
cially In  the  South,  ■*  Verily  they  viU  hart  their  re- 
ward," and  at  no  very  distant  p«lod. 

Wishing  you,  my  dear  Hobiiouse,  a  safe  and  agree- 
able return  to  that  country  whose  real  welikrc  can  be 
dearer  to  none  than  to  yourself,  I  dedicate  to  you  " 
poem  In  Its  >umpleted  stale  ;  and  repeat  once  n 
how  truly  I  am  ever. 

Tour  oUlged 

And  affiKtionate  friend, 

BYHON. 


I  noon  In  Venice,  tm  the  Bridge  of  ^ghs; 
A  palace  and  a  prison  on  each  hand  : 
I  saw  ftvm  out  the  wave  her  structures  rite 
As  ftoro  the  stroke  of  the  enchanter's  wand  i 
A  thousand  years  their  cloudy  wings  expand 
Around  me,  and  a  dying  Olory  smiles 
O'er  the  tar  times,  when  many  a  subject  land 
Look'd  to  the  winged  Lion's  marble  pUes,     [Isles  I 
There  Venice  sate  In  state,  throned  on  her  hundred 


She  kiOkt  a  sea  Cybele,  trab  bom  ocesn,> 
Rising  with  her  tlora  of  proud  towers 
At  airy  distance,  with  majestic  motion, 
A  ruler  of  the  waters  and  their  powers  : 
AndmchslMwasi  —  herdaughten  had  their  dowers 
From  spoils  of  cations,  and  the  eihsustless  Esst 
Pour'd  In  her  lap  all  genu  In  sparkling  showera. 
In  pnrple  was  she  robed,  and  of  her  feast 
HonarchspaibMA,  and  deem'd  thdr  dignity  Increased. 

III. 

In  Venice  Tasso's  echoes  are  no  more,* 
And  silent  rows  the  songless  gondolier ; 
Her  palaces  are  crumbUng  to  the  sbore. 
And  music  meets  not  always  now  the  ear : 
Those  days  are  gone  —  but  Beauty  stilt  Is  here. 
States  fUl.  arts  Cade — but  Nature  doth  not  die. 
Nor  yet  Ibrget  how  Venice  once  waa  dear, 
Tbe  pleasant  place  of  all  fbsljvlty. 
The  revel  of  the  earth,  the  masque  of  Italy  i 


n  Ullurli  In 
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But  onto  n*  ibe  lutll  a  apcU  beyond 
Her  Dune  In  atoiTi  uul  her  long  amj 
Of  mighty  shadowi,  whose  dim  foiiaa  deipoad 
Abore  Om  dogElea  dtf't  Tsniah'd  amj ; 
Oun  ii  a  trophy  which  wUI  not  deoy 
With  the  KUlto ;  Shylock  and  the  Hoot, 
And  Pierre,  can  not  be  mept  or  worn  away  — 
The  keyitones  of  the  arch  I  though  all  «en  o'er. 
For  Ds  Rpeopled  were  the  loUtBry  ahore. 


The  beliie*  of  the  mind  are  not  of  day ; 
EnentiaDy  innnortal,  they  create 
And  moltliily  In  na  a  brighter  ray 
And  more  belored  extatence :  that  which  Fata 
PrablUta  to  doll  Uft,  In  this  our  Kale 
Of  nxirtal  bondage,  bf  these  aptrlta  lupplted. 
Tint  eiika,  then  RpUcca  what  we  hate ; 
Watering  the  hent  whose  eariy  ttowen  hare  die^ 
Aat  wtOi  a  fte^ier  growth  leplenlaUng  the  vcdd. 

VL 
Such  la  the  refOge  of  oar  yonth  and  age, 
Tbt  ant  from  Hope,  the  last  from  Vaooicy ; 
And  this  worn  feeling  peoplea  many  a  page. 
And,  may  be,  Qiat  whlcli  growa  beneath  mine  eye : 
Tet  then  on  things  whose  itnmg  reality 
Outdiine*  our  tUry-land  ;  In  ahape  md  hnes 
itan  beaottful  than  our  (hnlutlc  aky. 
And  the  itnoige  oonateliatloDa  which  the  MOK 
Car  her  wild  imiTene  la  aUUUl  to  dIffUie : 


YIL 


I  could  raptace  them  If  I  would;  itlD  teems 
Hy  mind  with  many  a  fbnn  wbkb  aptly  aecmi 
Such  M  I  aou^  fbr,  and  at  momenta  found ) 
Let  these  too  go — fbr  waking  Beaaon  deema 


m  langbt  me  other  ttmgues — andfaiBtnaige  eyi 
Hare  made  me  not  a  stiangcr ;  to  the  mind 
Which  li  Itsell^  no  change*  taing  turprlse ; 
Kor  t>  It  tuinh  to  make,  nor  hard  to  find 
A  coontry  with — ay,  or  without  mankind; 
Tet  was  1  bom  wiieie  men  arc  proud  to  be, 
Hot  wlthDoC  cause  ;  and  should  I  1«tb  behind 
The  InTlDlate  Island  of  the  sage  and  tnt. 
And  seek  me  out  a  home  by  a  remiAa  Na, 

IX 
Perbqa  I  lored  It  well :  and  ahould  I  lay 
Hy  ashes  in  a  soil  which  la  not  mine, 
Hy  iplrit  iholl  rtsome  It  —  If  we  may 
Dubodied  cboDBe  a  sanctuary.     I  twine 
Mj  hopes  of  being  Temember'd  In  my  line 
WHb  my  land's  language :  If  too  ftmd  and  bx 
These  aspirations  in  their  se<q>e  incline,  — 
If  my  taiae  should  be,  as  my  Gatunei  are. 
Of  hasty  growth  and  bUght,  aitd  dull  Oblivion  bar 


tSj  name  bma  oat  the  temple  where  the  dead 

Are  bonour'd  by  the  nations — let  It  be  — 
And  light  the  laurels  on  a  loftier  head  i 
And  be  the  Spartan's  epitaph  on  me — 
"  Sparta  bath  many  »  worthier  son  than  he."' 
Ueontlme  I  seek  no  sympathies,  nor  need ; 
The  thorns  which  I  have  reap'd  are  of  the  tree 
I  planted,  —  they  have  torn  me, — and  I  bleed  : 
I  should  have  known  what  fruit  would  spring  (Tom 


The  vouseleii  AdrUtie  moama  ber  lord; 
And,  annual  nurrlage  Dow  do  more  renew'd. 
The  Bucentanr  Ilea  rottlag  unrestored, 
If^eeted  garment  of  ber  widowhood  r 
SL  Mark  yet  sees  his  lion  where  he  stood  o 
Stand,  but  in  mockery  of  hla  wlther'd  power, 
Over  the  proud  Place  where  an  Emperor  sued. 
And  monorchi  gased  and  envied  In  the  hour 
When  Tollce  was  a  queen  with  an  onequall'd  dower; 

xn. 

The  Snahtan  sued,  and  now  the  Austrian  reigns — > 
An  Emperor  tramples  where  an  Emperor  knelt ; 
Kingdoms  are  shrunk  to  provinces,  and  chains 
CUnk  over  sceptred  dtles;  naUona  melt 
From  power's  high  pbmacle,  when  they  have  fklt 
The  sonahlue  tot  a  while,  and  downward  go 
Like  lauwtne  loosen'd  tram  the  mountain's  belt ; 
Oh  (br  one  hour  of  blind  old  Dandolo  !* 
ini'  octogenarian  cbltt,  Byiantium'B  conquering  toe, 

ZCL 
Before  St  Hark  atlll  glow  bb  steeds  of  bras^ 
Their  glided  coUan  glittering  In  the  aun  ; 
But  la  not  Dorla's  menace  come  to  pasa  ?  * 
Are  they  not  briilkd  I — Venice,  lost  and  won. 
Her  thirteen  hundred  yean  of  freedom  done. 
Sinks,  Dke  a  sea- weed.  Into  whence  she  rose  I 
Better  be  whelm'd  beneath  the  waves,  and  shun, 
Sven  In  destruction's  depth,  her  foreign  tOea, 
From  whom  aabmlffilou  wrings  an  Inikmous  repose. 

XIV. 
In  youth  ahe  was  all  glory,— a  new  Tyre,— 
Her  very  by-word  sprung  from  victory, 
The  "  Planter  of  the  Lion","  which  through  fire 
And  blood  she  bore  o'er  sul^ect  rarth  sod  sea ; 
Tbough  making  many  slaves,  henelf  stIU  free. 
And  Europe's  bulwark  'gainst  the  Ottomlte  ; 
Witness  Troy't  rival,  Candia  1  Vouch  it,  ye 
Immortal  waves  that  saw  Lepanto's  light  I 

For  ye  are  names  no  time  nor  tyranny  can  blight 
XV. 
Statues  of  glass — an  shlver'd — the  long  file 
Of  her  dead  Dogea  are  declined  to  dust ; 
But  where  they  dwelt,  the  vast  and  sumptuous  pile 
Bespeaks  the  pageant  of  their  splendid  trust ; 
Thdr  sceptre  broken,  and  their  aword  In  mat. 
Have  yielded  to  the  stranger :   empty  halls. 
Thin  streets,  and  foreign  aspects,  such  as  must 
Too  oft  remind  ber  who  and  what  enthrals,' 

Have  flung  a  desolate  cloud  o'er  Venice'  lovely  walls. 

•  That  la.  the  LUm  of  8t.  Muk,  the  ttandtrd  of  ^ 


1,  Fantsleon,  PsduIwo. 


.Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


XVI. 


When  AthCTu' 
And  (etCer'd  tbousaiula  boic  tbe  yoke  of  wir. 
Redemption  rose  up  In  Ifae  Attic  Mum,  ' 
Ha  Tolce  tlieir  onl;  niuom  from  »&r : 
See  I  u  Uiey  chut  tbe  tragic  hymn,  the  cu 
Of  tbe  o'ermuter'd  rletor  itof*,  the  ftlni 
Fan  from  hia  hsodi — bl>  Idle  •dmltar 
Starts  tnra  Iti  belt  —  he  readi  hli  ciptfTe'i  chaliu, 
And  bidi  him  thank  thi  bud  for  fkcedun  ind  Ms 

xvn. 

Thni,  Venice,  if  m  itronger  claim  irere  thine. 
Were  all  tbr  proud  hittoric  deed*  foi^ot, 
Thf  choral  memtoy  of  the  Bud  dliine, 
Thr  lore  of  Taa»,  ihould  bare  cut  the  knot 
Which  tie*  thee  to  th;  trnnta ;  and  th;  lot 
Ii  ihameful  to  the  nattoiu,  —  moct  of  all, 
Albion  I  to  thee ;  the  Ocean  queen  ihoidd  not 
Abandon  Ocean*!  children  ;  In  the  fidl 
Of  Venice  think  of  thine,  deqflte  thf  watery  wall 

XVHL 
I  loTcd  her  from  my  boyhood  —  the  to  me 
Wat  aa  a  blry  city  of  the  heart, 
RUng  like  water-eolumn)  from  the  aei. 
Of  joy  the  Ktloum,  and  of  wealth  the  mart; 
And  Otway,  RadclllTe,  ScbUier,  ehakipeare'g  ait,* 
Had  Btamp'd  her  Image  In  me,  and  even  10^ 
Although  I  found  her  thus,  ve  did  not  part, 
Perehince  tvta  dearer  In  her  day  of  woe. 


I  can  npeopk  with  the  past — and  of 
The  pnaent  there  li  itlU  ba  eye  and  thought. 
And  meditation  chaaten'd  down,  enough  ; 
And  more.  It  may  be,  than  I  hoped  or  lought ; 
And  of  the  bappleit  momenta  which  were  wrought 
Within  the  web  of  my  existence,  aome 
Prom  thee,  fair  Venice  I  have  their  colour^  caught : 
There  are  lome  feelings  Time  can  not  benumb. 
Nor  Torture  shake,  or  mine  would  now  be  cold  and 

ZX. 

But  from  theb  nature  will  the  tannen  grow* 
LoftlcM  on  loftiest  and  leait  (helter'd  rocks. 
Routed  In  bamnnna.  where  nought  below 
Of  soil  supports  them  'gainst  the  Alpine  shocks 
Of  eddying  ttormi;  yetspringi  the  trunk,  and  mocks 
Thp  bowling  tempest,  till  Its  height  and  frame 
Are  worthy  of  the  mountains  from  whose  blocks 
Of  bleak,  gray  granite  Into  life  It  came. 
And  grewaglant  tree; — the  mind  may  grow  the  same. 

XXI 
Existence  may  be  bonw,  and  the  deep  root 
Of  life  and  sufferance  make  Its  firm  abode 
In  bare  and  desolated  bosoms :  mute 
The  camel  labour*  with  the  heaviest  load. 
And  the  wolfdks  In  silence, — not  b( 


>  The  story  li  toM  In  Pin 
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In  ytin  should  such  example  be ;  It  they. 
Things  of  ignoble  or  of  larage  mood. 
Endure  and  shrink  not.  we  of  nobler  clay 
Hay  temper  It  to  bear, — It  Is  but  for  a  day. 


An  suSering  doth  desttny,  or  Is  destroy'd. 
Even  by  the  suifeTer ;  and.  In  each  event. 
Ends:  —  Some,  with  hope  replenlsh'd  and  rebuoy'd. 
Return  to  whence  they  came — with  like  latent. 
And  weave  their  web  again ;  some,  bow'd  and  lient. 
Wax  gray  and  ghastly,  withering  ere  their  time. 
And  perish  with  the  reed  on  which  they  leant ; 
Some  seek  devotion,  toil,  war,  good  or  crime. 
According  as  their  aouls  were  torm'd  to  sink  or  climb. 

But  ever  and  anon  of  griefs  subdued 
Then  comes  a  token  like  a  scorpion's  sting. 
Scare*  seen,  Int  with  fresh  btttemest  Imbued  1 
And  slight  wllhal  may  be  the  things  which  bring 
Back  on  the  heart  the  weight  which  it  would  fling 


A  Boirer — the   wind  —  the   ocean — which   slisll 

wound,  [bound  j 

Striking  the  electric  chain  wherewith  we  ire  darkly 

XXIV, 
And  how  and  why  we  know  not,  nor  can  tiKC 
Home  tn  its  cloud  this  lightning  of  the  mind. 
But  feel  tbe  shock  renew'd,  nor  can  effius 
The  blight  and  blackening  which  It  leaves  behl 
Whldi  out  of  things  ftmCUar,  midesign'd, 
When  least  we  deem  of  such,  calls  up  to  view 
IV  spectres  whom  no  exorcism  can  bind. 
The  cold — the  changed — perchance  the  dead — 
anew,  [how  few  1 

Hie  nuium'd,  the  loved,  the  lost — too  many  I  —  yet 

XXV. 

But  my  said  wanders ;  I  demaod  it  back 

To  meditate  amongst  decay,  and  stand 
A  ruin  amidst  ruins  ;  there  to  track 
Fill'n  states  and  burled  greaCnPSS.  o'er  a  land 
Which  vol  the  mightiest  in  Its  old  command. 
And  u  the  loveliest,  and  must  ever  be 
The  raaslir-mould  of  Nature's  heavenly  hand, 
Wherein  were  cast  the  heroic  and  the  free. 
The  beautlfU,  the  brave — the  lords  of  eirth  and  lea, 

XXTL 
The  commonwealth  of  kings,  the  men  of  Rome  I 
And  even  tince,  and  now,  fair  Italy  t 
Tbou  art  the  garden  of  the  world,  the  home 
Of  all  Art  yields,  and  Nature*  can  decree  i 
Even  In  thy  desert,  what  Is  like  to  thee  7 
Thy  very  weeds  are  beautiful,  thy  waste 
Ifore  rich  than  other  climes'  fertility  , 
Thy  wreck  a  glory,  and  thy  ruin  graced 

n  which  can  not  be  delheed. 
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xxrn. 

me  moni  li  np,  mdyet  Ittt  not  nlgbt — 
SoDWt  lUTiiln  Uu  Iky  irlth  ber— a  to. 
or^orr  HTeann  along  the  Alpine  btlgbt 
or  blw  Mull's  iDOUiitBlni ;  Beavni  Is  free 
Pram  doodi,  but  of  all  coIouts  seemi  to  be 
Melted  to  one  vatt  Iris  ot  the  Weal. 
Wbeie  tbe  Dmrialia  the  [ut  Eteraitr; 
ITblle,  <■>  tbe  other  haixl,  meek  I>lui>  crest 
Floats  througb  tbe   sum  air  — bd  Island  of  tbe 
Uestli         

xxvm. 

A  sfai^  stxr  Is  at  her  side,  and  Telgnt 
WHh  her  o'er  half  tbe  lovelj-  heaTen  ;  bat  sUll  i 
Tod  tinuiT  sea  bfarei  brtghtl;,  ind  remains 
Kdl'd  o'er  ttke  peak  of  the  ftr  RhMlan  hill. 
Am  Dajf  and  Night  contendtag  were,  until 
KitDie  reclalm'd  ber  order: — gently  flows 
The  deep-dyed  Brenta,  where  their  hues  iiWtU 
Tbe  odDRns  purple  oT  a  new-born  row, 
Vbkb  strtams  upon  ber  stream,  and  glaae'd  wltbln  It 
^owa, 

no'd  wttb  the  &ee  of  beafen,  wblch,  froni  afitf, 
Coma  down  upoa  the  waten ;  all  Its  hues. 
From  tbe  tich  ranset  to  the  riling  star, 
llietr  magical  Tarlety  dlSUse  : 
And  DOW  tbey  change  ;  a  paler  shadow  strews 
Its  mantle  o'er  tbe  mountalni ;  parting  day 
Dies  like  tbe  dolpbtn^  wboni  each  pong  jmbqes 
With  a  new  coIout  as  It  gasps  away, 
TtelHtstin  kndlest,  tUl—tLi  gone— and  all  ts  gray. 


niere  Is  a  tofnb  In  Arqua; — Ttar'd  In  air, 
Pmar'd  In  tbeir  sarcophagus,  repose 
Tbe  bones  of  Idura'i  lorer :  here  repair 
ICany  bmlllar  with  his  well-sung  woes, 
Tbe  pOgrlms  ef  bis  genius.    He  arcee 
To  ralae  a  language,  and  his  land  reclaim 
TroiD  the  dull  yoke  of  ber  barbaric  fbei : 
Watering  the  tree  which  beara  his  lady's  name* 
WiCb  bis  mclodkma  lean,  he  gave  himself  to  bm& 

XXXL 
Tltej  keep  his  dost  in  Arqus.  where  he  died ;  > 
Ttie  mountain-Tillage  where  his  latter  days 
Went  down  the  vale  of  yean ;  andtlsthelrprtde— 
An  boiie«t  pride  —  and  let  It  br  their  praise. 
To  MtT  to  the  passing  stranger's  gaie 
His  mansion  and  his  sepulchre ;  both  plain 
And  (eoerably  almpte,  such  ■•  raise 
A  *dtng  more  accordant  with  his  strain 
TbMO  if  a  iTiamld  timn'd  bis  monumental  flme. 

«t«l>l  faapotHa.  Bat  in  tfab  he  d  cbaoied  1  sm  Id  IM 
■eo  or  Child*  Harold,  he  wOl  uiod  a  nniipulKiii  with  th 
B  tmalrOH  poeu.  b  tbll  age  ot  d^eilpUre  poetry. . 


b  AOffOB  fweabig  (the  elgbKembf.  at  coDtempUteil  In  di 
>,>  am  AppHdli,.  -Blitorkal  Koto,"  Nol  tiiL  si 
'i  r- Half  way  up 

Be  boat  bis  boon,  wbnm  H I7  itaiUli  be  caoibt, 
Abb^  (be  Mill,  a  gUmpaa  of  hoiy  life 
Th«  sooUHd.  not  ulrred.'  —  Heoaas.] 
*  Tbe  itmiifle  Is  to  lb*  ftill  u  lOwly  ts  be  with  demort  1 
rtUi  gn  betur  tbooahia    Kuan  cbose  (ha  eUdenieu  ft 


TTfTTT 

And  tbe  soft  quiet  bamlet  wbete  be  dwelt* 
Is  one  of  that  complexlaa  whlcb  seems  made 
For  those  who  tbdr  mortality  have  felt, 
And  sought  a  reAige  from  their  hopei  decsy'd 
In  the  deep  utnt>rage  of  a  green  hill's  shade. 
Which  (hows  a  distant  prospect  tar  away 
Of  busy  dtles,  now  In  vain  dlsplaytl. 
For  they  can  lure  no  ftirther ;  and  the  lay 
Of  a  tnlght  sun  can  make  infflcUnt  holiday, 

Deyeloplng  tbe  moontalns,  leaTes,  and  Bowers, 
And  tiilning  in  tbe  brawUng  brook,  where-by. 
Clear  as  Its  current,  glide  the  sauntering  boun 
Wltb  a  calm  languor,  wlilch,  though  to  tbe  eye 
Idlcsse  ft  seem,  hath  Its  morality. 
If  from  society  we  team  to  live, 
'Tls  sdlltQde  should  teach  us  how  to  die ; 
It  hath  no  Aatterers ;  vanity  can  give 
Ho  hollow  dd;  almu — manwUbhls  God  must  strive  1 

IXXIT, 

Or,  It  may  be,  with  demons,  who  Impair* 
The  strength  of  better  thoughts,  and  seek  tbelr  prej 
In  melancholy  bosomi,  such  as  were 
Of  moody  teitnre  from  their  earliest  day. 
And  loved  to  dwell  In  darkness  and  dismay. 
Deeming  themselves  predestined  to  a  doom 
Which  Is  not  of  the  pangs  that  pass  away ; 
Making  the  sun  like  blood,  the  earth  a  tomb, 
The  tomb  a  hell,  and  hell  Itself  a  murkier  gloom. 

XXXV. 

FcnaraD  I  in  thy  wide  and  giias-groim  streets, 
Whose  symmetry  was  not  toe  ■olltiide. 
There  seems  as  twere  a  curse  upon  the  teats 
Of  former  sovereigns,  and  the  antiqne  brood 
OfEste,  which  tor  many  an  age  made  good 
Its  strength  within  tby  walb,  and  was  of  yoie 
Fation  or  tyrant,  as  the  changing  mood 
Of  petty  power  Impell'd,  of  those  who  wore 
The  wreath  which  Dante's  brow  alone  had  worn  betbiv. 

XXIVL 
And  Tasao  is  their  glory  and  their  shame. 
Hark  b>  Us  strain  I  and  then  survey  his  cell  I 
And  see  how  dearly  eam'd  Torquato's  flune. 
And  where  Alfonso  bade  bis  poet  dwell: 
The  miserable  dopot  could  not  quell 
The  Insulted  mind  be  tonght  to  quench,  and  blend 
With  the  surrounding  maalars.  in  tbe  bell 
When  be  had  plunged  It     OlOTy  without  end 
Scotter'd  tbe  doods  away — and  on  that  name  attend 


Locke  piflfSijfld  tbe  prepcDH  of  a  ofaOd  lo  CDin|4<ee  talUoda. 
■  [In  April,  lalT,  Lord  Byroo  vftlted  Ferrara,  wait  ofer 
the  cutla,  edi.  *&,  and  wrola,  a  brw  dm  altar,  the  Uium 
Df  TuH.— oOseot  tbe  FemreH  ariHl  ni«,''he  lan,  bia 
letter  to  a  ni«d,  "If  I  koaw  *  Lord  Byron.'  an  acquvnnnce 
of  falL  »■  at  Naple*.    I  told  Um  •  Vo  t '  which  was  irae 

ikoowiblmKit    Hsitareifi^i]  M^wTihul  waithe 


natseuke  had  {  anl.  hy  the  bleulni  of  HeaTo^  I 
UtUe  Uke  a  pott,  that  emy  body  InlleTgd  st.'^ 
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XXXTIL 

Th«  tean  and  pnlMiof  all  time;  irUle  thine 
Would  rot  In  ItaoblJTlOD — in  the  link 
Of  vortblera  duat,  vlildi  tnra  tbr  bouUd  Una 
Jt  ahakcn  lata  notlilng ;  but  the  link 
Thou  fbnoeit  to  bis  fortunr«  bids  ill  think 
Of  thy  poor  nullcc,  nandog  thee  with  scom — 
Alftnsa  I  bow  thy  dues)  pageantt  shriak 
From  thM  [  U  In  another  BtallOD  bom. 
Scarce  fit  to  be  the  alBTE  of  Mm  thou  mad'it  tomoatn : 

xxivm. 

Thou  I  fbrm'd  to  eat,  and  be  draptoed,  and  die, 

Even  aa  tbe  beuti  that  perish,  save  that  tbou 
Badst  a  more  iplendld  trough  and  wider  sty  : 
Hel  with  a  gloiy  cuund  hia  furrow'd  brow, 
Which  emaoitcd  Chen,  and  dsulea  now, 
In  &ce  of  all  hii  foes,  the  Cruacau  quire. 
And  Boileau,  whcee  rash  envy  couhj  allow  • 
No  strain  which  ihanied  his  country's  creaking  lyre, 
l^ut  whetstone  of  the  teeth — monotony  In  wire  I 

Peace  to  Torquato's  Injured  shade  I  twu  his 
In  Ufe  and  death  to  be  the  mark  where  Wrong 
Alm'd  with  her  polaon'd  arrowa ;  but  to  mlaa. 
Ob,  Tlctor  unaurpaaa'd  In  modem  aoug  I 
Each  year  brings  forth  Its  mllUoiia  j  but  how  long 
The  tide  of  generations  ahaU  roll  on. 
And  not  the  whole  combined  and  countloa  throng 
Compose  a  mind  like  thine  ?  though  all  In  one 
Condenaed  thdr  ■catter'd  raya,  they  would  not  fbnn  a 

XL, 
Oreat  aa  thou  art,  yet  lanllel'd  by  thOK, 
Thy  countrymen,  befiire  thee  bom  to  thiTie, 
Tbe  Barda  of  Hell  and  Chivstry  :  first  rote 
The  Tuacan  bther'a  comedy  divine  ; 
Then,  not  unequal  to  the  Florentine, 
The  aouthcm  Scott*,  the  minstrel  who  call'd  fbith 
A  new  creation  with  his  magic  line, 
And,  Uke  the  Arloeto  of  the  North, » 
Sang  ladye-love  and  war,  romance  and  knightly  worth. 

ZLL 

Tbe  lightning  rent  (Tom  Arioeto's  bust* 
The  iron  crown  of  laurel's  mlmlc'd  leavea ; 
Nor  was  the  ominaua  element  unjust. 
For  the  true  taoreUwreath  which  Olorf  weavei 


r,  Iton  Piaa,  Id  Im, 

tlw  unul  oMIgiiiairD 

V  Che  proTf^rb  gooi,  «er«  irrlog  to  LrunpLe  ujtDa  me,  wit 
tomethfn^  illll  higher  to  my  utf-eitA«iD,  Ifad  It  been  a 
eoihmnn  crJtlciiDi,  however  eloquent  or  puipttyriul,  I  ihDuLd 


1 ;  to  harebeea  reconled In'you la 


Is  of  the  ti«e  no  bolt  of  thunder  cleaves,  * 
And  the  fidae  semblance  but  disgraced  his  brow ; 
Tet  still.  It  (bndly  Superstition  grieves. 


Itdia  !  oh  Italia  t  thou  who  bast 
The  btal  giSl  at  beauty,  which  became 
A  fbneial  dower  of  present  woes  and  past. 
On  tby  sweet  brow  Is  sorrow  plough'd  by  shame, 
And  annala  graved  In  characters  Ot  name. 
Oh,  God  I  that  thou  wert  In  tby  nakedncaa 
Less  lovely  or  more  pawerilil,  and  couldst  claim 
Thy  right,  and  awe  the  robben  back,  who  press 
To  shed  thy  blood,  and  drink  the  tears  of  thy  distress ; 

ZLUL 

Then  might'st  thou  more  appal ;  or,  less  deaiied. 
Be  homdy  and  be  peaceful,  undeptorad 
For  thy  destructive  charms  ;  then,  stlU  untired. 
Would  not  be  seen  tbe  anned  torrents  pour'd 
Down  tbe  deep  Alps  ;  nor  would  the  hostile  horde 
Of  many-natloo'd  spoilers  fhim  the  Po 
Quaff  blood  and  water ;  nor  the  stranger's  swwd 
Be  thy  sad  weapon  of  defence,  and  so, 
Victor  or  vanqulsh'd,  thou  the  slave  of  (Hend  or  foe.  T 

XLIT. 

Wandering  In  youth,  I  traced  the  path  of  him,  ■ 
The  Roman  friend  of  Home's  least-mortal  mind. 
The  Inland  of  Tully :  as  my  bark  did  akira 
The  bright  blue  waura  with  a  bnnlng  wind, 
Came  Megara  before  me,  and  behind 
jGglDa  lay,  Plneus  on  the  right. 
And  Corinth  on  the  left ;  I  lay  reclined 
Along  the  prow,  and  saw  all  these  unite 
In  ruin,  even  aa  he  had  seen  the  desolate  dght ; 

XLT. 
For  Time  hath  not  rebuilt  them,  but  upreBr*d 
B^barlc  dwellings  on  their  shatter'd  site, 
Which  only  make  more  moum'd  and  more  endeir'd 
The  few  last  raya  of  their  hr-scstter'd  light, 
And  tlie  cruah'd  rellca  of  thetr  vanish 'd  might 
The  Roman  aaw  theie  tombs  In  hts  own  age. 
These  aepulchres  of  cities,  which  eicltc 
Sad  wonder,  and  his  yet  surviving  page 
The  monl  lesson  bean,  drawn  f^ 


Alia,  Bi  I  WM  (illlng  tVtiin  Xfiiit  lowardi  Urfan. 

iGgliia was bahUid,  II«»xbiifara me:  Plneua < 
Corinth  <n  the  left:  aU  which  towna.  odt- 
Aourlihlnf,  now  He  overtuntDd  aod  iHirifft 


raelv^ 
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I  XLVL 

1      Tbit  page  b  oow  befure  me,  and  on  rolne 

Hit  eoantT7'«  ruin  added  to  tile  mass 
'      Of  peiish'd  itstes  he  mouni'd  tn  UkIt  decline, 
I       And  I  Id  dnoUtloii  i  ill  thst  oat 

OfttKii  dcatmctlon  iij  and  now,  ilu  I 
'      Bnne  —  Rome  Imperial,  btnre  ber  to  tlie  >tonii, 
I       In  the  tame  duit  and  blackness,  and  we  psst 
:       TIm  ikdetoa  of  her  'ntuilc  (brm,  > 
I  WncU  of  another  vortd,  irhoee  aabei  itlU  are  warrn 

!'  XLYO. 

|i     TeC,  Italy  !  Uinnigh  every  other  Imd  [aide 

Thy  wnmgf  iboold  ring,  ind  ihall,  ftom  Bide  b 
Uotber  of  Arta  I  ai  once  of  arms  ;  thy  hand 

[      '■>  then  DOT  guanUnn,  and  la  still  our  guide ; 

'       Fntnt  rfoar  BeUgkml  nboni  the  wide 

{l     NidoiB  baTc  knelt  to  for  the  keyi  of  hekven  t 


CHILDE  HAIIULD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


ZLTUL 
Bat  Arao  vim  m  ic  the  fidr  white  walls, 
Vbcn  the  Etnoian  Athena  cUlma  and  keepa 
4  BoAer  feeling  (or  her  lUry  hxUa. 
ObCby  her  theatre  of  hlUs,  ihe  reqia 
Her  rank,  and  wtne,  and  oil,  and  Plenty  leqii 
Td  latighlDg  Ok,  with  her  redunduit  hom. 
Along  the  banki  where  onDlng  Anu>  iweepa 
^m  modem  Luxury  of  Commerce  bom. 
And  bqtkd  '■»»"'t''B  mse,  redeem'd  to  a  new  mom. 

ZLDL 
Ttav,  loo,  die  Gaddeai  knea  In  Mone,  andflDi* 
Tbe  air  anmnd  wHb  beauty  ;  we  inhale 
Tbt  amtn^  ■•{■ect,  which,  beheld,  iostHa 
tM  of  IM  taniiKirtallty ;  tbevdl 
OthencnIabalfniMiimwDi  within  the  pale 


■c  tajtel  an  Uilna  properly.  Whta  vn  wen  (about  thlnr 
•  fany}  all  iliiH  lata  Ib>  abbtt  or  not  and  knlek. 
tfliiJM.  InacoiHTar  onaorUMKallnbi.  lloldRiweTi 
H — ^^.. ...__  ■-^-,  tolbewaBh-homa,'    1  li«nl<Kw6aid 


We  Hand,  and  io  that  form  and  tux  behoM  [bil ; 
What  Hind  can  make,  wben  Nature's  aelt  would 
And  to  the  Ibnd  [dulatera  of  old 
Envy  the  hmate  Baah  which  such  a  soul  could  mould : 


We  gue  and  turn  iway,  and  know  not  where, 
Dauied  and  drunk  with  beauty,  till  the  heart' 
Reda  with  it!  fulniss ;  there  — for  ever  therv— 
Chaln'd  to  the  chariot  of  1ilumi>lial  Art, 
We  stand  ai  captlTes,  and  would  not  depart 
Away  I — there  need  no  words,  nor  tenna  predte, 
The  paltry  Jargon  of  the  marble  mart. 
Where  Pedantry  gulls  Folly  —  we  have  eyes  ■. 
Blood  —  pulse  —  and   breaat,   conttnn  the  Dardan 
Shepherd's  priie. 

LL 
Appear'dst  thou  not  to  Paris  hi  this  gube  ? 
Or  to  more  deeply  blest  Ancblaes  ?  or, 
In  all  thy  perfect  goddets-shlp,  when  lies 
Befcire  thee  thy  own  venquilh'd  Lord  of  War  ? 
And  gaitiig  In  thy  fiue  M  toward  a  star, 
Laid  cm  thy  lap,  his  eyes  to  thee  upturn, 
Feeding  on  thy  sweet  cheek  1 4  while  thy  llpl  arc 
With  lava  kiwi  melting  whQe  they  bum, 
Shower'd  on  his  eyelids,  brow,  and  mouth,  a*  Ihim  an 


Glowing,  and  drcumfused  In  ipeechleae  love. 
Their  Alii  dlytnlty  inadequate 
That  feeling  to  express,  or  to  ImiiroTe, 
The  gods  borome  as  mortals,  and  man's  Ihte 
Bai  moments  Uke  their  brightest ;  but  the  weight 
Of  earth  recotli  upon  us  ;  — let  it  go  I 
We  can  recall  loch  vlaiotM,  and  create,  [gmw 

From  what  bas  been,  or  might  be,  things  which 
Into  thy  statue's  form,  and  look  like  goda  below. 


^  „  )filrBn(tli,areiUHlBgleL.____.  __, 

nqutow  Do  imapliit  Io  give  eflUI  to  hii  ftraurttea.  or  to  tell 
kk  itoty.  Hi!  benlDet  an  HiUutT  (ymbiilt  o(  kmltwa, 
which  require  no  lUI  (  hlaherDeauaadtloDt  aaupoanurb 
peduLali,  dLjplaylDff  the  naked  power  of  pauion,  or  tl 
wmpppd  np  and  repodai  eneriy  of  grief,  rhe  irtiit  •! 
would  illiutrUe,  ml  It  li  called,  the  worki  of  any  uf  out  other 
poeti,  mute  borrow  the  mlinlc  tplandoan  o1  the  pencil.  He 
who  would  tnnsrer  into  uialher  vehicle  the  spirit  of  Byroo, 
iiiuM  pour  the  Uqidd  metal,  at  hew  the  •Uibhom  rock.  What 

Hedora,  Outsare.  Lara,  or  KiDtrcd,  lublecu  for  relloTM. 
worthy  of  tolhuibinii  almott  u  ireU  ai  Hirold  hu  hlDuelf 
dlip\iyi9l  


la  ^dIiu  of  tlia  Oreeki — 
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t  leave  to  learned  fingen,  and  wIk  handi, 
The  artist  and  hl>  ape,  i  to  teacb  and  tcU 
How  ireil  hli  connolMeurslilp  understand! 
Tlie  graceftil  bend,  and  the  Toluptuoua  mell ! 
Let  ttaeie  deicrlbe  the  imdeaciiliable :  [atnam 

I  wDuld  not   their  ille  lireath   thould   dlap  the 
Wbtreln  that  Image  aludl  for  erer  dwell ; 
Hie  unruffled  mlrroT  of  tbe  loveliest  dream 

Hut  ever  left  tile  aky  od  the  deep  aoul  to  beam. 
LIV. 
In  Santa  Croce's  holy  preclncti  lie  < 
Aibti  which  make  It  holler,  dust  which  Ii 
Even  Id  Itadf  an  Immortality,  (tbla, 

Though  there  were  nothing  save  the  past,  and 
The  particle  of  those  sublimities 
Wlilch  have  relapaed  to  chaos  ;  — here  repoee 
Angelo'i,  AlBert'i  Innes,  and  his,! 
The  starrr  Oallteo,  with  bl*  woe* ; 

Ben  Hachiavelll'a  euth  retum'd  to  whence  it  me. '' 
LV. 
Thoe  are  four  minds,  which,  like  the  elements, 
Hlghtruniiih  forth  creattoDi— Italy  J  [rents 

TUne,  which  hath  wrong'd  thee  with  ten  thousand 
Of  thine  Imperial  sument,  shall  deny. 
And  hath  denied,  to  every  other  aky. 
Spirit!  which  Mar  from  ruin ;  — thy  decay 
l!  atUI  imprcgoate  with  divinity, 
Wlilch  gilds  It  with  revtvU^hig  lay ; 

Such  as  tbe  great  of  yon,  Canon  I*  to-day. 
LVI. 
But  where  repoae  tbe  all  Etmacao  three  — 
Dante,  and  Petrarch,  and,  scarce  leas  than  they. 
The  Bard  of  Prose,  creative  spirit  I  he 
or  the  Hundred  Talea  of  love — where  did  they  Iny 
Their  bones,  distinguish 'd  ftom  our  common  day 
In  death  as  Ule  ?     Are  they  resolved  to  dust. 
And  have  their  country's  marldes  nought  to  sty  ? 
Could  not  her  quarrio  furnish  forth  one  bust  7 

Did  thejr  not  to  her  breast  their  filial  earth  entrust  7 
LVn. 
Ungrateful  Florence  I  Dante  sleeps  aftr, ' 
Like  Scliilo,  burled  by  the  upbraiding  shore  ;  > 
Thy  (actions,  In  their  worse  than  civil  war. 
Proscribed  the  bard  whose  name  for  evermore 
Their  clilldren'!  children  would  In  vain  adora 
With  the  remorse  of  ages  ;  and  the  crown  ' 
Which  Petrarch's  laureate  lirow  supremely  wore. 
Upon  a  iar  and  foreign  soli  had  grown.  [own. 

Bis  Ule,  his  bme,  bis  grave,  though  rifled — not  thine 

Boccacdo  to  his  parent  earth  beqneath'ds 
His  dust,— and  lies  it  not  her  Great  among, 
With  many  a  sweet  and  solemn  requiem  breathed 
O'er  him  who  form'd  the  Tuscan's  siren  tongue  r 
'  fOnlya  week  before  (bepoMTtilud  (ha  Flarenee  gstlecy, 
Depend  upon  II.  nf  ill  tha  trO,  It  li  [hs  moM  irtlddal  u>d 


That  music  In  Ibelt^  whose  loUDds  are  song, 
Tbe  poetry  of  speech  r   No ;  —  even  bis  tomb 

Dptom,  must  bear  the  hyena  bigot's  wrong. 
No  more  amidst  the  meaner  dead  find  room, 

Hor  claim  a  juuslng  sigh,  because  it  told  for  kAom  I 
LIX. 
And  Santa  Croce  wants  tlieir  mighty  dust ; 
Yet  for  this  want  more  noted,  as  of  yore 
Tlie  Cesar's  ivgtant.  shorn  of  Brutus'  bust. 
Did  but  of  Rome's  best  Son  remind  her  more! 
Happier  Havemu  I  on  thy  hoary  shore, 
Fortress  of  tUllng  empire  I  bonour'd  sleeps 
The  Immortal  exUe ;  —  Arqua,  too,  her  store 
Of  tuneful  relics  proudly  claims  and  keeps,  [weeps. 

While  Florence  valiUy  li^  her  banish 'd  dead  and 
LX. 
What  is  her  pynmld  of  predoua  stones  ?  ' 
Of  porphyry,  jasper,  agate,  and  all  hues 
Of  gem  and  marble,  to  encrust  the  liones 
Of  merchani>dukes  ?  the  momentary  dews 
Which,  sparkling  to  the  twilight  stars.  Infuse 
Freslmess  in  the  green  turf  ttut  wraps  the  dead. 
Whose  names  arc  mausolcunis  of  the  Muse, 
Are  gently  prest  with  bz  more  reverent  tread 

Than  ever  paced  the  slab  wliicli  paves  the  princely  head. 
LXL 
There  be  more  things  tu  greet  the  heart  and  eyes 
In  Amo's  dome  of  Art's  most  princely  shrine, 
Wliere  Sculpture  with  her  rainbow  sister  vies ; 
There  he  more  marvels  yet — but  not  for  mine; 
tat  I  have  l>een  accustom'd  to  entwine 
Hy  thoughts  with  Nature  mther  in  tbe  fields. 
Than  Art  in  galleries :  though  a  work  divine 
Calls  for  my  spirit's  homage,  yet  It  yields 

Less  than  It  ftels,  because  tbe  we^ion  which  It  wields 


Is  of  another  temper,  and  t  roam 
By  Thraslmene's  lake.  In  the  defiles 
Fatal  to  Roman  raahnea^  more  at  home ; 
For  there  the  Carthagtnian's  warlike  wiles 
Come  back  iKfore  me,  as  Ids  skill  l)egulles 
The  host  between  the  mountains  and  the  shore. 
Where  Courage  lUis  In  her  despairing  flks. 
And  torrents,  iwoU'n  to  rivera  Kith  their  gore, 
Beek  through  the  sulayplain.wltbleglon!  scattered  o'er, 

Lxm. 

Like  to  a  forest  fell'd  by  mountain  winds ; 
And  such  the  storm  of  battle  on  this  day. 
And  such  tbe  freniy,  whose  convulsion  blinds 
To  all  save  carnage,  that,  beneath  the  tnj. 
An  earthquake  reei'd  unheededly  away  I  "> 
Vaat  felt  stem  Nature  rocking  at  his  ftet. 
And  yawning  forth  a  grave  for  those  wbo  lay 
Upon  their  bucklers  for  a  winding  sheet ;    [meet  1 
Such  is  the  absorbing  hate  when  warring  nations 

Tbatof  AtOerlishnYji  and  all  of  then  •ecm  to  be  i 

■  lUte?  Ihelutfar  Il»  UKhrmiilDgtu],  at  whom  lam 
But  ail  your  allwpry  and  «il<j«y  ■■  inrenuh  anj  WOTW 
tb«  long  wigi  of  EDffllih  niunikulU  upon  ftrpinui  bodl* 
ttw  nuiuiT  of  tbe  rel^iu  or  CKarleslfae  Second,  WUlUm 

'.  •,  '■ '    S»  Appeoiili,  "  Hlitorfcal  Notes,"  Nos.  J 
•  S«  Appendix.  ■■  RlitorUal  Notea.-*  No.  nn. 
"  Sh  Appeodli,  "  Hlitorial  Botes,"  No.  kllii.  - 
eanbiiuaka  which  •hoc'-    "  *-' "  *-' ■— ■■ 
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Vtalch  bore  tbon  to  Eternity  ;  thcf  nw 

The  Ocon  romad,  bot  tud  no  time  to  mart 

Hw  mntkHM  of  their  vokI;  Nature^  U«, 

In  tbcro  iqipeDded,  icck'd  not  oT  the  >we     [blrda 


LXT. 


Lmi  where  their  ni 


I  an;  but  >  bnwkbathta'ei 


le  of  blood  from  that  day'i  nngulne  rain ; 
ella  ye  vhere  the  dead      [red.  i 
and  turn'd  the  unwUlln^  waten 

Of  titt  aaH  living  cr^Etal  that  mu  e'er 
like  haunt  of  liver  nymph,  to  gaie  and  lave 
Her  Umbi  where  nothing  hid  them,  thou  dost  real 
Thr  giMUj  bank*  whereon  the  milk-white  iteer 
Gnoej ;  the  pure«t  god  of  gentle  waten  1 
And  mcBt  lerene  of  aipect,  and  moat  clear ; 
SunlT  QiBl  itRain  was  impraftned  b;  ilaugUen — 
&  mirror  and  a  hath  fbi  Beautr'i  jounxen  daughten ! 


or  anall  and  del 
Upon  a  mUd  deellvltf  of  hUl, 
lb  memorx  of  thee ;  beneath  [t  tweepa 
Thj  eonvnt'a  calmneaa ;  oft  from  oat  It  leapa 
llw  flnn;  darter  with  the  glittering  K«lea. 
Who  dwdk  and  revela  In  tb;  glasay  decpa ; 
WhOe,  dunce,  lone  icatter'd  water-Ill;  aalli 
Down  where  the  iliallower  wave  rtlll  telli  Iti  b 
bUngtale*. 
I  Vrnif  ptaeeftil  mlrTar  rejected  Uh  nou 


^  ■ecBunt  of  the  dndddadoci  at  tldi  letDple,  Lhe 
nfamd  to  '  HUurtrmS  lUuJtnllcini  oT  the  Foiutti 


wdir.  Foot  oiJdbiu  uuport  the  padkrHr 
vWck  m  lannd  In  iplnl  Udh,  and  In  (M 
tte  Kala  al  Um  i  tbe  iMiea,  bu,  an  ricUi'  (culpluni 


--..    .  BrWili.    CaDlttotbal  thU  cUuical 

%lhTdea  and  Addtua?  To  ftuun  tnnlleri  IVm  BHUIn 
a  ■fli  nntr  M  rcedand  launMlDi  by  the  beaolkM  UiH  of 
laid  BynD,  llo«ln(  ■■  iweaUr  ••  Um  lordy  Unam  wUeii 

•  rParbapi  lh«™  *n  do  tith*  In  am  language  of  happier 
^■Ijilliii  powar  than  tl»  two  Uuuu  whlirb  rhmdnlw  tbe 


«i 


LXTin. 
Paas  not  unbleal  the  Oenlui  of  the  place  t 
If  through  the  air  a  lephfr  more  serene 
Win  to  the  brow,  ti>  bii ;  and  If  ye  tnce 

Along  his  Qiargiii  a  more  eloqueot  green. 
If  on  the  beait  tbe  freetmciw  of  the  scene 
Sprinkle  Its  cw^eas,  and  from  the  dry  duat 
Of  weary  life  a  moment  lave  It  clean 
With  Nature 'i  baptism,  —  'til  to  htm  ye  must 
Vvy  orisons  for  this  auspenAk>n  ctf  dlsgusL  * 

LXIS. 

Thenar  of  waten  I  — from  the  headlong  height 
Velino  cleaTes  the  WRVe-woni  precipice ; 
Tbe  tUl  of  waters  I  rapid  as  tbe  light 
Tbe  flaibtng  mass  foams  -hnUng  the  abyat; 
Tbe  bell  of  waten  I  where  tbey  howl  and  hht. 
And  boil  In  endlew  torture ;  while  the  sweat 
Of  the Ir  great  agony,  wrung  out  from  this 
Their  Phlegethon,  curia  roimd  the  rocka  of  jet 
That  gird  the  gulf  around.  In  pllUeaa  horror  set, 

LXX, 
And  monnt)  In  apny  the  skin,  and  thence  again 
Betuma  In  an  unceasing  shower,  which  round. 
With  Iti  unemptled  cloud  of  gentle  lain. 
Is  an  eternal  April  to  the  ground, 
Making  It  all  oae  emerald :  — bow  probmnd 
The  gulf  I   and  how  the  giant  element 
From  rock  to  rock  leaps  with  delirious  bound. 
Crushing  the  cUfb,  which,  downward  worn  and 
rent  [vent 

With  his  fierce  footateps,  yield  In  chaima  a  fearful 
LXXL 
To  the  broad  column  which  rolli  on,  and  shows 
More  like  the  fountain  of  an  bibnt  sea 
Tom  fhim  tbe  womb  of  mountains  by  the  throe* 
Of  a  Dew  world,  than  only  thus  to  be 
Parent  of  riTeia,  which  flow  gushingly,         [back 
With  many  windings,  through  the  Tale:  —  Loul 
Lo  I  where  It  comci  like  an  elemlty, 
Ai  If  to  sweep  down  all  things  In  Its  track, 

t  the  eye  with  dread, — a  matcbtess  cataract,  I 


Interettbig  nbject,  that  tbey  Injun  (be  dUUulDeu  of  tbe 

docrlplloo  by  loadLni  It  so  ai  lo  onbarrau.  isttier  tbaa 

eidu,  Ch*  hiKy  of  (Ea  readeri  ar  else,  lu  siiild  Uut  bull, 

-'   Y  conBaa  thtmselTet  lo  cold  and  abitnci  ceseralltta. 

1H,  hu,  tn  these  iLaoias,  adnolAbly  steered  hu  courw  be> 

It  ttacae  eitreoKa:  while  Itaey  preaent  the  oollliHS  ol  a 

;iiTe  as  pure  and  as  brflUaot  as  (bote  ot  Glands  Lorraine, 

uikaftUUnguptlwiiioraBlDatepaniculiu'i  li  Judldouiir 

to  ifat  iBigjnstkifi  of  the  rsHler  i  ud  K  must  be  dull 

»!  If  It  doea  not  supply  vbal  the  bok  bas  left  unuld.  or 

xmenlljuid  brien^r  intimated.    Whllfl  tbe  cyo  glnnces 

ae  —  we  bear  Ibe  bubbiliur  ttle  of  thomorB  rapklitrcai 
I  He  the  ■lender  prcportlont  gf  the  niral  temple  letltp 

be  cryital  depth  of  the  caJm  poo] SiaWiLTaa  Hear 

I  taw  the  CaKita  del  Marmore  at  Terni  twice,  at  < 

^  periods ;  ooce  tntm  tbe  Mnnnilt  of  the  predplce,  ■ 

,  in  from  the  lalleyhrlow.    The  lowsr  tlow  Is  ilir  lo 

preferred,  If  the  traveller  bai  time  for  one  only  [  bat  in  t 

eascados  and  torreott  of  SwUaeriand  pnt  ina**rhfv  t  ilv  Rtj 
bach,  Belchenbach,  Pliia  Vsche,  <UI  of 
'    comparative  appeuaoee.    Of  the  U 

e  mUt,  uDcertihity,  and  trovendout  *_, , — -, 

Dus  and  hurrylna  wateri,  to  snreh  Into  the  mfBIerloni  and 
litened  jtnlf,  which  presented,  Ibrvugh  a  clniid  of  spTQv, 
e  apparidoDa.  ai  it  were,  of  rocka  and  orerhanglng  wood. 


1  Google 
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LXSn. 
HOTTiblj  beautiful  1  but  on  the  verge, 
From  aide  to  »)(l^  beneath  the  glittering  morn, 
An  Ilia  ills,  amidst  tlie  Infernal  «urge,  < 
Like  Hope  upun  a  death-bed,  and,  unworn 
lis  stead)'  dyes,  wbile  all  around  li  torn 
By  the  dktneted  waten,  bean  aerene 
Its  bdlllanC  huea  with  all  their  beanu  unihom : 
ScKinbUng,  "mid  the  torture  of  the  iceoe, 

LOTe  watching  Uadnns  with  unalterable  mien. 
LX2IIL 
Once  more  uiwn  the  woody  Apennlne, 
The  Infant  Alps,  which  —had  1  not  before 
Gaieil  on  their  mightier  patents,  where  the  pine 
Slls  on  more  shag^  summltj,  and  wliere  roai* 
The  Ihunderlng  lauwlne — might  be  worshlpp'd 
But  I  have  teen  the  aoaring  Jungfraurear  [more; 
Her  never-trodden  snow,  and  seen  the  hoar 
Claclen  or  bleak  Hont  Blanc  both  far  and  near. 

And  In  Chlnuii  beard  the  tbunder-hUb  <tf  fear, 

LXXIT. 
Th'  Acroceraunlui  mountain!  of  old  name ; 
And  on  Pamanui  seen  the  eagles  Bf 
Like  spirit!  of  the  spot,  a!  't  were  for  Eune, 
For  itiil  they  Hnr'd  unutterably  high : 
rrelookMonldawithaXniiaDieyei 
Athos,  Olympua,  ^tna.  Atlas,  made 
Tbeu  bills  seem  things  of  lesi>er  dignity. 
All,  save  the  lone  Soracte's  height,  dlsplay'd 
Not  IUW7  in  anow,  which  asks  the  lyric  Roman'!  aid 

LXXT. 

For  our  remembmnce,  and  from  out  the  plain 
HeaYc!  like  a  long-swept  wave  about  to  breali. 
And  on  the  curl  hangs  pausing:  not  in  vain 
Hay  he,  who  will,  his  recollections  rake, 
And  quote  in  classic  raptures,  and  awake 
The  hills  with  l^tian  echoes ;  I  abhon-'d 
Too  much,  to  conquer  for  the  poet's  sake. 
The  drill'd  dull  lesson,  forced  down  word  by  word  > 
In  my  repugiuuit  youth,  with  pleasure  to  iccord 


:  *^  D— D  Homo,' 


L  compTehmd 
by  roU  before  we  can  p*  by  I™*": 

dsMitiynt.  by  (be  dliUctic  uuki- 


oi  Id  be,"  for  JnrtaiKe}.  from  the  habit  oT  lutlnfl 
Linered  Into  us  Jtt  nifht  yeus  old.  uiii 


_...,^^._..„_^..^T,o^. 


LXXVL 
Aught  that  recalls  the  daily  drug  which  tum'd 
Hy  sickening  memory ;  and,  though  Time  hath 
Hy  mind  to  meditate  what  then  It  leam'd,  [ought 
Tet  such  the  fix'd  Inveteracy  wruught 
By  the  impatience  of  my  early  thought, 
Tbtt,  with  the  freshnen  wearing  out  before 
My  mind  could  relish  what  it  might  have  sought. 
If  ftve  to  choose,  I  cannot  now  restore 
Its  health ;  but  what  It  then  detested,  itUl  abhor. 

LX3VIL 
Then&rtwell.  Horace;  whom  I  haled  so,'' 
Not  for  thy  &ulti,  but  mine  i  It  Is  a  curse 
To  understand,  not  (eel  thy  lyric  Bdw, 
To  comprehend,  but  riever  love  thy  verse. 
Although  no  deeper  Moralist  rehearse 
Our  Utile  life,  nor  Bard  prescribe  his  art. 
Nor  livelier  Satirist  the  ctmscience  iderce. 
Awakening  without  woundhig  the  touch'd  heart, 
Tet  fhre  thee  well  — upon  Saracte'llidge  we  part 

LxxvnL 

Oh  Rome  t  my  country  I  city  of  the  noul  1 
Tbt  orphans  of  the  heart  must  turn  to  thee. 
Lone  mother  oT  dead  emigres  1  and  control 
In  their  shut  breasts  their  petty  misery. 

What  are  our  woes  and  sutfennce  ?  Come  and  tee 
The  cypress,  hear  the  owl,  and  plod  your  way 
O'er  steps  of  broken  thrones  and  temples.  Ye  I 
Whose  agonies  are  evUs  of  a  day  — 
A  wtffld  is  at  our  feet  as  fragile  ss  our  clay. 

LXXIX. 
The  Nlobe  of  nations  1  there  she  stands,  > 
Childless  and  crownlesa,  in  her  vniceless  woe ; 
An  empty  um  within  her  wither'd  hands, 
Whose  holy  dust  was  scatter'd  long  ago; 
1^  Sclplos'  tomb  contains  no  aalies  now ;  B 
The  very  sepulchres  He  tenantlcst 
Of  their  heroic  dwellers :  dost  thou  flow. 
Old  Tiber  1  through  a  marble  wildemeu  7 
Rise,  with  thy  yellow  waves,  and  ntaatie  licr  distress. 


happlfsc  oT  my  life  ;  I 


jnlon  tQwsrdi  the  place  oT  my  eduution.    i  was 
ihoujih  so  kite  boy ;  and  I  Miete  no  one  could,  or 

4SDD;— ariut  of  the  time  pasced  there  was  the 
my  life;  and  my  preceptor,  the  Itev,  Dr.  Jeseph 

d  but  too  veil,  thohgb  loo 


Eisdly  bnnsl  of  hiving  btm  hi.  uupil,  if,  hj 


aparelleL    It  wu  not  Ull  rel ,  _. . 

Virgil  >■  a  Utk.  that  Gny  eould  IHi  hlaueir  cafiabla  id  ot- 
inrhiE  the  beauties  of  that  poet.  ~  Mooaa.) 

dellglued  wltli  Home.    At  awbole— anelenlandniodRD, — 

[houAh  they  may  r 


b,  Google 


i  eixTo  IV. 

1  LXXX 

I  TheGotli,tbe  Cbristiui. Time,  War,  FloodiUidnre, 
,  Have  dolt  aptan  the  teven-hlll'd  city'a  pride ; 

II  SbF  mw  ber  glotlea  Mar  by  stu-  nplra, 

,        And  np  tbe  iteep  barbariaii  monarchi  ride, 
ll       WlMTC  ou  car  cllinb'd  the  capltol;  hi  and  iride 
Temple  sod  tmrer  went  down,  nor  leftailwi  — 
Cham  of  rutna  t  wbo  atail  tncs  the  void. 
O'er  tbe  dim  fragments  cast  a  lunar  tight. 
And  BT,  **  here  wa3,0T  li,"  where  all  lidoublf  night? 

LXSXL 
Tbe  donUe  nigbt  of  age«,  and  of  her. 
Night's  daughter.  Ignorance,  hath  wrapt  and  wrap 
All  Tound  DS ;  we  but  feel  oar  war  to  err : 
The  ocean  hath  hli  chart,  tbe  stars  their  map, 
ids  tbem  DO  her  ample  lap ; 
Bi  the  desert,  where  we  steer 
■■  recollections ;  now  we  clap 
Our  hauda,  and  cr;  "  Eureka  I "  It  Is  dear — 
When  but  *mne  fidse  mirage  of  ruin  rises  near. 

i,xy:tTi, 

Alas  I  the  loftr  clt7  t  and  alas  1 
The  tiehl;  himdred  triumphs  t  <  and  the  day 
Wbcn  Brntia  made  the  de^ger's  edge  suipasa 
The  conqueror's  iwonl  In  bearing  ^me  away  I 
Aba,  tor  TuUy's  Toice,  and  Argil's  lay. 
And  Ltry's  plctutnl  page  I  —  but  these  shall  be 
Her  nsumctisn  1  all  be^e— decay. 
Alas  tor  Earth,  for  neTer  shall  we  see 
Tbai  brtgbEnesi  in  her  eye  she  bore  when  Uoine  was 


LXXXIIL 
Ob  tlum,  whose  ctiailot  roU'd  on  Fortune's  wheel, 
Triamphant  Sytla  t  Thou,  who  didst  subdue 
Tbj  country's  (be*  ere  thou  wouldst  pause  to  feel 
The  wrath  of  thy  own  wrongs,  or  reap  tbe  due 
Of  boarded  vengeance  till  thine  eagles  flew 
O'er  proalrate  Asia ;  —  thou,  who  vritb  thy  frown 
AnnlhElat«d  senates  —  Ronun,  too. 
With  all  thy  vices,  for  thou  didst  Uy  down 
THh  an  atoning  smile  a  more  than  earthly  crown  — 


Tbe  didatorlal  wreath*,— eouldst  thou  divine 
To  irtial  would  one  day  dwindle  that  which  made 
Tbee  more  than  monal  i  and  that  so  supine 
By  aught  than  Komnns  Rome  should  thus  be  laid  ) 
She  wbo  van  named  Elernal,  sail  array'd 
Her  warriors  but  to  conquer  —  she  who  vell'd 
Earth  with  her  haughty  shadow,  and  display 'd, 
limit  the  o'er-canopled  horison  fi^'d. 
Her  rushing  wtngs  —  Oh  I   she  wbo  wu  Almighty 
haii'dl 

>  Orflsfus  elTFd  3S1  for  Uie  niimb«r  at  trlumpliL    He  U 
Uluwed  by  Paniiuliu)  inl  FaiiIdIui  by  Mr.  Gibbon  and 

foeUbv  no  ncan,lwiUtli1on  or  opinion;  (Jioy  muit  hmve  ^1 

■  Io*e  of  clorv.  "oJ  thai  what  bo'  ' 
w«  ■  rid  gtamleui  of  louL  — | 
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LXXXV. 

Sylla  was  Hrst  of  victors  ;  but  our  own 
Tbe  sogest  of  usurpers,  Cromwell ;  lie 
Too  swept  off  senates  while  he  hew'd  the  throne 
Down  to  a  block  — tmraortal  rebel  I    See 
What  crimes  It  costs  to  be  ■  moment  (res 
And  famous  through  all  agei  t  but  beneath 
Hb  Me  tbe  moral  turks  of  destiny ; 
His  day  of  doutile  victory  and  death  [breath. 

Beheld  him  win  two  realms,  and,  happier,  yield  hi* 

LXXXVL 

Tbe  third  of  the  same  moon  whose  former  course 
Had  all  but  crown'd  hlro,  on  the  teiftame  day 
Deposed  him  gently  from  bis  throne  of  force. 
And  laid  him  with  the  earth's  preceding  cUy.s 
And  show'd  not  Fortime  thus  how  fiune  and  sway. 
And  all  we  deem  dellgbtful.  and  consume 
Our  souls  to  compass  through  each  arduous  way. 
Are  in  ber  eyes  less  happy  than  the  tomb  ? 
Were  they  but  so  In  man's,  how  different  were  his 


LXXXTIL 
And  thou,  dread  statue  !  yet  existent  in  * 
The  austemt  Ibrm  of  naked  m^esty. 
Thou  who  bebeldest,  hnid  the  assassins' din. 
At  thy  bathed  base  the  bloody  Cssar  lie. 
Folding  his  robe  In  dying  dignity. 
An  olTerlng  to  thine  altar  from  the  queen 
Ot  gods  and  men,  great  Nemesis  I  did  he  die, 
And  thou,  too,  perish,  Pompey  ?  liave  ye  been 
Victors  of  countless  kings,  or  puppets  of  a  scene  ? 

LXXXVUL 
And  thou,  the  thunder-striclun  nurse  of  Rome  I  > 
She-wolf;  whose  hrasen-lmaged  dugs  impart 
The  milk  of  conquest  yet  within  the  dome 
Where,  as  a  monument  of  antique  art. 
Thou  standest :  —  Mother  of  the  mighty  heart. 
Which  the  great  founder  suck'd  from  thy  wild  teat, 
Scorch'd  by  the  Roman  Jove's  etherlal  dart. 
And  thy  limbs  black  with  lightning  —  dost  thou  yet 
Guard  thine  immortal  cubs,    nor  thy  fond  charge 


LXXXIX. 
Thou  dost ;  —  but  all  thy  foster-babes  are  dead  — 
The  men  of  Iron  ;  and  tbe  world  hath  rear'd 
Cities  from  out  their  sepulchres  -,  men  bled 
In  Imitation  of  the  things  they  fear'd,        [steer'd. 
And  fkiugbt  and  conquer'd,  and  the  same  courae 
At  apish  distance ;  but  as  yet  none  have. 
Nor  could,  tlie  same  supremacy  have  neor'd, 
Save  one  vain  man,  who  is  not  In  the  grave, 
lut,  vanqulsh'd  by  hbnself,  to  his  own  slaves  a  slave — 
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XC. 


Thefiml  of  blie  domliilon  — Bod  *  kind 
Of  bastard  Cetv,  following  him  of  old 
With  atepa  unequal ;  tor  tb«  Roman's  mind 
W»9  modell'd  In  a  len  teiratrial  mould,  > 
Wllh  paoloiu  fitrcer,  yet  a  judgment  cold, 
And  an  Immortil  Initlact  vhlcb  redeeio'd 
The  (nUtiei  of  a  hmt  so  soft,  yet  bold. 
Akldea  with  Qxv  distaff  now  be  wem'd 
At  ClfopUra's  (eet,  —  ind  now  hlmidf  he  beam'd. 


XCL 
Andcune — indiaw — and  conqucr'd  I  But  the  man 
Wbo  would  have  tamed  bis  eagles  down  to  fice* 
Like  a  traln'd  falcon,  In  ttie  Gallic  vui, 
Wbich  he.  In  sooth,  long  led  to  vlctoir, 
Vlth  a  deaf  heart  wMch  never  seem'd  to  be 
A  listener  to  Itielf,  wai  ilnngely  framed ; 
With  Irat  one  weakest  weakness  —  nnity. 
Coquettish  in  ambition  —  still  lie  adm'd  — 
At  wbat?     can  he  avouch— or  answer  what  he 
daim'dr 

xcn. 

And  would  be  all  or  nothing — nor  could  watt 
Tor  the  sure  gimve  to  level  him  ;  few  years 
Had  flx'd  him  with  the  CEsan  In  his  fate. 
On  whom  we  tread  :  For  lAii  the  conqueror  reai» 
The  arch  of  triumph  !  and  (br  this  the  tears 
And  blood  oT  earth  flow  on  as  the;  have  flow'd. 
An  universal  deluge,  which  appean 
With  nut  an  ark  for  wtvtched  man's  abmle. 
And  ebbs  but  to  reSow  I  —  Benvn  thy  rainlnw,  God  I 

xcin. 

What  from  this  liarren  being  do  we  irap  ? 
Our  senses  narrov,  and  our  reason  frail.  > 
LIh  short,  and  truth  a  Rtm  which  Invei  the  deep, 
And  all  things  welgh'd  In  custom's  falsest  scale  ; 
Opinion  an  omnipotence,  — nhoie  veil 
Mantles  the  earth  with  darkness,  unUl  right 
And  wrong  are  accidents,  and  men  grow  pale 
Lest  their  own  Judgments  should  become  too  bright. 
And  their  tnt  thoughts  be  crimes,  and  eattb  bave 
too  much  light. 

xcrv. 

And  thus  they  plod  In  ilugglili  misery, 
Bottlng  trosa  sire  to  son,  and  age  to  age. 
Proud  of  their  trampled  nature,  and  so  die. 
Bequeathing  Iheir  hereditary  rage 
To  the  new  race  of  Inborn  slaves,  wbo  wage 
War  for  their  chains,  and  rather  than  be  free. 
Bleed  gladiator-llke,  and  still  engage 
Within  the  same  arena  where  they  see 
Thdr  fellows  Call  before,  tike  leaves  of  the  same  tree. 

XCT. 
I  speak  not  of  men's  creeds— they  rest  between 
Man  and  bis  Maker — but  of  things  aUow'd, 
Averr'd,  and  known,  —  and  dally,  hourly  seen  — 
The  yoke  that  Is  upon  us  doubly  bow'd. 
And  the  Intent  of  tyranny  avow'd, 

'  So*  Appendli.  "  Hlitorfnl  N 


The  edict  of  Earth's  rulen.  who  an  grown 
The  apes  of  him  who  humbled  once  the  prood. 
And  shook  them  from  their  slumbers  on  the  throne ; 
Too  glorious,  were  this  alt  his  mighty  arm  had  done. 

XCVI. 

Can  tyrants  but  by  tyrant*  conqner'd  be. 
And  Freedom  And  no  champion  and  no  child 
Such  as  Columbia  saw  arise  when  she 
Sprung  forth  a  Pallas,  arm'd  and  undeSled  ? 
Or  must  such  minds  be  nourlsh'd  In  the  wild, 
I>eep  In  the  unpruned  fbrest,  'midst  the  roar 
Of  cataracts,  where  nurshig  NatujT  smiled 
On  Intknt  Wasbingtoo  ?    Has  Earth  no  more 
Such  seeds  within  ber  breast,  or  Europe  do  such 


XCVIL 
But  France  got  drunk  olth  blood  to  Tomlt  crimCi 
And  Ibtal  have  her  Saturnalia  been 
To  Freedom's  cause,  in  every  age  and  dime  j 
Because  the  deadly  days  which  we  have  seen. 
And  vlie  Ambition,  that  built  up  between 
Man  and  hb  hopes  an  adamantine  wail. 
And  the  base  pageant  last  upon  the  scene. 
Ate  grown  the  pretext  for  the  eternal  thrall 
Which  nips  life's  tree,  and  dooms  man'a  woist  — his 
■ecood  fUL 

xcvrn. 

Tet,  Freedom  I  yet  thy  banner,  torn,  but  flying. 
Streams  like  the  thunder-storm  ajainti  tbe  wind  ; 
Thy  trumpet  voice,  though  broken  now  and  dying, 
Tbe  loudest  still  tbe  tempest  leaves  behind  ; 
Thy  tree  bath  lost  Its  bloasoms,  and  the  rind, 
Chopp'd  by  the  an,  looks  rou^  and  little  wortb. 
But  the  sap  lasts,  —  and  still  the  seed  we  And 
Sown  deep,  even  in  the  bosom  of  the  North  ; 
So  shall  a  better  aprlDg  less  Utter  fruit  bring  forth. 

XCIX. 
There  Is  a  stem  round  tower  of  other  days, ' 
Firm  as  a  fortress,  with  Its  fence  of  stone, 
Sucb  as  an  army's  baffled  strength  delays. 
Standing  with  half  its  battlements  alone. 
And  with  two  thousand  years  oF  ivy  grown^ 
The  garland  of  eternity,  where  w 
Tbe  green  leaves  over  tU  by  timf 
What  was  this  tower  of  strength  ?  wltliin  Its  cave 
What  treasure  lay  so  lock'd,  so  bid?  — A  wtnnani 

C. 
But  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  dead, 
Tomb'd  In  a  palace  ?  Was  she  chaste  and  blr  ? 
Worthy  a  king's  — or  more  — a  Roman's  bed  7 
What  nee  of  cblefi  and  heron  did  she  bear  t 
What  daughter  of  her  beauties  was  the  hdr  I 
How  lived — how  loved  —  how  died  she  T    Vasslie 
So  hoDOur'd — and  conspicuously  there,  [not 

Where  meaner  relka  must  not  dare  to  rot. 
Placed  to  commemorate  a  mon  than  mortal  lot  t 


>ve  ciapied  slace  Clc«i>  wrola  Ibis,  bave  not  rei 

ie  InipvrfectlDiu  of  humanity ;  sod  tin  coii:iplali.H  v  ^ 

mt  phl1«aplieniiiir.  wIlhoutinJiutkeoraaKtaltni, 

dinf  to  the  toDli  of  ChIUs  Mrtella.  calltd  C^odl 
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CL 
Was  «bc  u  thoae  wbo  Ioti  tfaelt  loi^  or  titer 
Wbo  love  fbe  tarda  of  oUicn  ?  luch  bave  beta 
Ercn  In  the  <4dea  tboe,  Rome's  aniub  ny. 
Was  itae  a  matron  of  Cornelia's  mien, 
Or  the  light  air  of  ^ypt'i  graceful  queen, 
Froftne  of  ioy  —  or  'gaiiut  It  did  >he  ir»r, 
InietEratc  In  -rirtue  ?   Did  she  lean 
To  tbe  soft  (tde  of  tlie  heart,  or  visel;  bar 
La««    fmn    araottgtt   her  grleb  7  —  for  luch  tbe 
fBtcOoDM  are- 

cn. 

hrdiance  Ae  died  In  youth :  It  may  be,  bow'd 
Vitli  -wort  tax  taearler  than  the  ponderaui  tiHob 
That  wrigfa'd  upon  her  gentle  dost,  a  doud 
MlgM  gBtber  o'er  tur  beauty,  and  a  gloom 
In  ber  dark  eye,  prophetic  of  the  doom       [>hed 
Hearen   glna    Its   bTourltei  —  early  dcatb  i   yet 
A  BDuet  cbann  anmnd  ber,  and  tllmne 
mth  beetle  llgbt,  tbe  Hespenu  of  tlie  dead, 

■    ;  cheek  the  autumnal  leaf-like  fed. 


cm. 

Perchance  ihe  died  In  age  —  nirylvlag  all, 
Cbarmt,  kindnd,  children — with  Ihe  Bllrer  gray 
On  ber  kmg  tmaea,  irblch  might  yet  recall. 
It  may  be,  atlll  a  aomethliiK  of  the  day 
'When  tbey  were  braided,  and  bet  proud  array 
And  loTcly  form  were  envied,  praised,  and  eyed 
By  Bame  —  But  whither  would  Conjecture  itray  ? 
Thm  much  alone  wc  know  — Metella  died, 

Tbe  vcalthlert  Boman's  wife  i   Behold  bla   love  or 
pridel 

CIT. 
I  know  not  wby — but  itanding  thus  tiy  thee 
It  secmi  ai  If  I  bad  thine  Inmate  known, 
Tbou  Tomb  1  and  other  days  come  back  on  me 
IVlth  iTcoUected  music,  tboufth  tbe  tone 
U  changed  and  utemn,  lite  the  cloudy  groan 
Uf  dying  thunder  on  the  distant  wind ; 
Yet  coald  I  seat  me  by  this  Ivled  itone 
Tm  I  bad  bodied  Ibrth  the  heated  mind 

fonoi   fWim  the  Boating  wreck  which  Ruin  leavei 
behind  i*" 


CV. 
le  planks,  far  thatter'd  o 


And  ft 

BoUti 

To  liattle  with  tbe  ocean  and  the  shocks 

or  the  loud  breaken,  and  the  ceaseleas  ic 

Which  fnsha  on  the  aoUtary  shore 


Where  all  lies  fbundcf'd  that  waa  erer  dear  : 
But  could  1  gather  from  tbe  wave-worn  More 
Enough  fbr  my  rude  boat,  where  ibould  I  steer  r 
There  wooa  no  home,  dot  hope,  nor  life,  nre  what  li   I 

CYh 
Then  let  the  windi  bowl  on  1  their  harmony 
Shall  hroceforth  be  my  moile,  and  the  night 
The  sound  shall  temper  with  the  owleta'  cry. 
As  I  now  hear  them,  in  the  tUing  ligbt 
Dim  o'er  the  tdrd  of  darkness'  native  site. 
Answering  each  other  on  the  Palatine,       {bright. 
With  their  large  eyes,  all  glistening  gray  and 
And  sailing  pinions.  —  Upon  tuch  a  shrine 
Whatare  OUT  petty  griefi; — let  roe  not  number  mine. 

CVJL 
Cypress  and  Ivy,  weed  and  wallflower  grown 

Uatted  and  masa'd  together,  hillocks  beap'd 
On  what  were  chambers,  arch  cruah'd,  column  strown 
In  fngments,  choked  up  vaults,  and  frescos  steep'd 
In  subterranean  damps,  where  the  owl  peep'd. 
Deeming  it  midnight; —Temples,  baths,  or  halls? 
Pronounce  who  can  ;  for  all  that  Learning  reap'd 
From  her  research  hath  been,  that  these  arc  walls — 
Behold  the  Imperial  Mount  1   tls  thus  the  mighty 

CTIIL 
There  Is  the  moral  of  all  human  tales  ;  * 
Tis  but  the  same  rehearsal  of  the  past. 
First  Freedom,  and  then  Qlory^when  that  &lls. 
Wealth,  vice,  corruiitlon,  —barbarism  at  last. 
And  History,  with  aU  her  volumes  vast. 
Hath  but  one  page, — 'tis  better  written  here. 
Where  gorgeous  Tyranny  hath  thus  amass'd 
All  treasures,  all  delights,  that  eye  or  ear, 
tieart,  soul  could  seek,   tongue  ask  —  Away  with 

CDL 
Admire,  exult — drsplse — laugh,  weep,  _  for  here 

There  Is  such  matter  for  all  fetlijig :  — Uan  I 
Thou  pendulum  betwixt  a  smile  and  tear, 
Ages  and  realms  are  croidcd  in  this  span. 
This  mountain,  whose  obliterated  plan 
The  pyramid  of  empires  pinnacled. 
Of  Glory's  gewgaws  shining  In  the  van 
Till  the  sun's  rays  with  added  flame  were  Sll'd  : 
When  aie  iti  golden  toots  t  where  those  who  dated 
to  build? 

COTT.]  ">  ™  «■  uw.    -    la 

Ihor  of  (hs  LlEo  at  deem,  speaklDi  of 
of  Britain  by  that  onlcir  and  bli  c 


. w  KonWiOncetbemiitressBrtha 

wortd.  tbe  seal  of  aits,  enpin,  lai  ginty,  now  lies  sunk  In 
sloth,  IfDonncs.  ind  pinorty,  enslaisd  to  the  bhu  enxl  as 
*dl  ai  to  the  moit  contenpilU*  of  tynnts,  sopenlltlao  and 
renclDiii  lonpoiture :  wlills  thli  rontou  country,  ahclentlr  tha 

i_  —J L  ...: ilila  Rimisni,  li  twotiH  the  liappy 

iMtersi  flouriihlnr  In  ill  the  am 

t  of  linue,  belaa  Brown  rlpn  Air 
—  _  r-",  si  lut  b)  Boms  nsrdy  oppressor, 

ofllbeny.lotlnsei'erylliliiBthUlnsliubl*, 

unki  craduallT  inlB  into  III  original  butMritia."  (Sn  His- 
tory 0? tbo Ult ^M.  TuUius a«ro, sect.  vL  lol. U. p. IN.) 


1  Google 


BVBON'S  WORKS. 


ex. 


Tullr  wu  not  ao  eloquent  u  thoo, 
Thtm  lunielEU  column  witb  the  buried  but  I 
What  in  the  Uureli  of  the  Ciem-'i  brov  I 
Crown  me  with  Iv;  from  hia  dwelling- place. 
WhoM  *Tcb  or  pUlAT  meets  me  in  the  f^ce, 
TIttu  or  Tnjan'i  ?    Ho— "tti  that  of  Time: 
Triumph,  arch,  pillar,  all  he  doth  dliplace 
Scoffing  ;  and  apostolic  atatues  climb 
To  crush  the  Imperial  nm,  whoM  astaei  slept  aab- 

CXI. 
Buried  In  air,  the  deep  blue  ikj  of  Rome, 
And  looking  to  thr  itars :  tbej  bad  contaln'd 
A  spirit  which  with  these  would  find  a  home, 
Tbe  list  of  those  who  o'er  the  whole  earth  relgn'd. 
The  Koman  globe,  for  afler  noDe  suitalu'd. 
But  fielded  back  his  conquests  ;  —  be  was  more 
Than  a  mere  Aleiandrr,  and,  unstaln'd 
With  household  blood  and  wine,  serenely  wore 
HIi  sovereign  TirtiMi — still  we  TnOan'a  name  adore.  • 

cxn. 

Where  la  the  rock  of  Triumph,  the  high  place 
Where  Rome  embraced   her   heroes  ?    where  tbe 

Tarpelan  ?  Attest  goal  of  Treason's  race. 
The  promontory  whence  the  Traitor's  Leap 
Cured  all  Ambition.     Did  the  conquerors  heap 
Their  spoils  here  f    Tcs  ;  ind  in  yon  field  below, 
A  thousand  yeirs  of  silenced  factions  sleep  — 
The  Fonun,  where  the  immortil  iccenta  glow. 
And  itUl  the  eloquent   air  breathea — bums  with 

cxm. 

^e  field  of  fh^om,  faction,  f^une,  and  blood  : 
Bere  a  proud  people's  paaiona  were  ciholed. 
From  the  first  hour  of  empire  in  the  bud 
To  that  when  further  worlds  to  conquer  fill'd  ; 
But  long  before  had  Freedom's  ftce  been  mii'd. 
And  Anarchy  assumed  her  attributes ; 
Till  every  lawless  soldier  who  assall'd 
Trod  on  the  trembling  senate's  slavish  mutes, 
Or  raised  the  venal  voice  of  tuuer  prostitutes. 

CXIT. 

Then  turn  we  to  her  bteat  tribune'a  name, 
From  her  tea  thousand  tyrants  turn  to  thee, 
Redeemer  of  dark  centurlei  of  ahame  — 
The  friend  of  Petrarch — hope  of  Italy  — 
Rienil  I  last  of  Romans  I '   while  the  tree 
Of  freedom'!  wither'd  trunk  puts  forth  a  leafj 
Even  for  thy  tomb  i  garland  let  it  be — 
The  forum's  champloD,  am)  the  people"*  chief — 
Her  new-born  Numa  thou — with  reign,  alas  I  too  brlet 


jfTrsJsn 


IS  by  BLPaul.     Sea  "  lUstorlcsl  lUuKnlloiii,- 
I  wu  pTotvrbialfy  the  hot  of  the  Kdidso  prtncei 


ill  &r  rood,  and  he 


cxv. 

Egeria  1  sweet  ereatton  of  some  beirti 

Wtiich  ftnind  no  mortal  resting-place  so  blr 

As  thine  Ideal  breast ;  whata'er  thou  ait 

Or  wert,  —  a  young  Aurora  of  the  air, 

Tbe  nympholepsy  of  some  fond  despair ; 

Or,  it  might  be,  a  tieiuty  of  the  eutb. 

IVbo  found  a  mors  ttum  common  votary  there 

Too  murh  adoring ;  wliatsoe'er  thy  birth. 

Thou  wert  a  bcwitiful  thought,  and  softly  bodied 

forth. 

CXVI. 
The  mosiea  of  thy  fountain  still  are  aprlnkled 
With  thine  Elysian  water-drops ;  the  tact 
Of  ttiy  cave-guarded  spring,  with  years  unwrinUed, 
Reflects  the  meek-eyed  genius  of  the  place, 
Whose  green,  wild  margin  now  no  more  erase 
Art's  works ;  nor  must  the  delicate  wsten  sleep, 
Prison'd  In  marble,  bubbling  from  the  base 
Of  the  cleft  statue,  with  a  gentle  itag 
The  rill  runs  o'er,  and  round,  fern,  flowera,  and  ivy, 

creep, 

cxvn. 

FantasUcally  tangled :  the  green  hills 
Are  clothed  with  early  bloasonu,  through  the  grass 
Tbe  quick-eyed  lisard  rustles,  and  the  lillls 
Of  summer-lilrds  alng  welcome  as  ye  pass ; 
Flowcn  fresh  In  hue,  and  many  In  their  cUsa, 
Implore  the  pausing  step,  and  with  their  dyea 
Dance  In  the  soft  breeze  In  a  fUry  massj 
The  sweetness  of  the  violet's  deep  blue  eyes, 
Kiss'd  by  the  breath  of  heaven,  seems  colour'd  by  Its 
Bkles, 

cxvm. 

Here  didst  thou  dwell,  in  this  enchanted  cover, 

Egeria  1  thy  ill  beavcnif  bosom  beating 
For  the  &r  footsteps  of  thy  mortal  lover  j 
Thr  purple  Midnight  vcii'd  ttiit  mystic  meeting 
With  her  most  starry  canopy,  and  seating 
Thyself  by  thine  adorer,  wtiat  befel  ? 
This  cave  wm  aurcly  shaped  out  for  the  greeting 
Of  in  enamour'd  Goddess,  and  the  cell 
Haunted  by  holy  Love — the  earliest  oracle  I 

CXIX 
And  didst  thou  not,  thy  breast  to  his  replying, 
Blend  a  celestial  with  a  human  heart ; 
And  Love,  which  dies  as  It  was  bom,  in  sighing. 
Share  with  immortal  transports  ?  could  thine  art 
Make  them  Indeed  immortal,  and  Impart 
The  purity  of  heaven  to  earthly  Joys, 
Eipel  the  venom  and  not  blunt  the  dari  — 
The  dull  satiety  which  all  destroys  — 
And  root  from  out  the  *oul  the  deadly  weed  which 


men  i  h*  gate  Dot  way  to  his  snxpr ;  ha  sbitilned  tftuaily 
hm  unfair  exsctloni  and  unj  lift  puDlshm  eats ;  hehsdrarhsr 

iflahlr  villi  hli  people,  respectful  lothe  leniH.uil  untver. 
sslly  beloifd  hy  l»lb  i  he  inipited  none  wilh  dnsd  bul  Uw 


ind  nplfltU  of  lU 


o 
1  Google 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


cxx. 


Or  mter  but  the  doert  j  whenoe  ariie 
But  weeds  of  dark  Inmrlutee,  torea  oT  haite, 
Buk  tt  the  core,  thougb  tempting  to  tUt  erea, 
Flowen  nbot  *Ui]  odours  braithe  but  igonks. 
And  treea  whose  guau  in  poison ;  suoh  the  pluit* 
Which  iprtng  beoeUh  her  it; p>  ai  Passion  (Ues 
O'er  the  world's  wUdenini>  end  vainly  pant* 
For  iDme  eeleatiil  fruit  babldden  to  our  wuiis. 

cm. 

Oh  Lore  I  no  hihltant  of  earth  thoa  art— 
An  oiueen  aeraph,  we  believe  Id  thee, 
A  tilth  whose  martTT*  m  the  broken  heart. 
But  nerer  ret  hath  seen,  nor  e'er  shall  see 
The  naked  ejre,  thr  fbrm,  as  It  should  be ; 
The  mbid  hath  made  thee,  as  It  peopled  tuaveo, 
Emi  with  its  own  dedrlng  phantasy. 
And  to  a  thought  such  shape  and  Inuge  glTen, 
At  hatmts  the  unqaench'd  soul — parch'd — wearied 
— wrung — and  rlren. 

CXXIL 
Of  Its  own  beaut;  is  the  mind  diseased. 
And  feren  Into  false  creation;  —  where. 
Where  are  the  Ibmu  the  tculptor'isoul  hath  seised  ? 
In  hbu  alone.      Can  Mature  show  so  fidr  ? 
WlKre  are  the  chamis  and  virtues  which  we  dare 
Conceive  In  boyhood  and  pursue  as  men. 
The  unreacb'd  Paradise  of  our  despair. 
Which  o'er-inlbrms  tlie  pencil  and  the  pen. 
And  nvrpowen  the  page  where  It  would  bloom  again  ? 

cxxm. 

Wholons,  rava — t  Is  youth's  frenjy- — bnt  the  cure 
Is  lilttclcr  still ;  aa  charm  by  charm  unwinds 
Wiikh  robed  our  Idols,  and  we  see  too  sure 
Nor  worth  nor  beanty  dwells  from  out  the  mind's 
Ideal  ihape  d  such ;  yet  Rill  It  binds 
The  Iktal  spell,  and  stUl  It  draws  us  on, 
1'"r'"a  ^<  wtilrlwlnd  from  the  ofl-sown  winds ; 
The  stubborn  heart.  Its  alchemy  begun,    [undone- 
Stems  ever  near  the  prise,  —  wealthiest  when  most 

CIXIT, 
We  wltlur  boat  our  youtli,  we  gasp  away  —  [thirst. 
Sick  —  sick ;   unfound  the  boon  —  unslaked  the 
Thoogh  to  ttie  last,  In  vei^  of  our  dec^. 
Some  phantom  lures,  such  as  we  sought  at  Bnt  — 
Bnt  all  too  late,  —  so  are  we  doubly  curst. 
Lore,  bne,  ambition,  avarice  —  tls  the  same. 
Each  idle  —  and  ail  111 — and  none  the  wont  — 
For  all  are  IT 
And  DeaUi  thesaUe  smcAe  where  vi 

CJXV.  [loved, 

Frw — none—  Bud  what  they  love  or  could  have 
Thou^  aeddent,  blind  contact,  and  the  strong 
HeccMitr  at  loving,  have  removed 

AntlpaChle*      '    '  ' 


Envenom'd  with  Irrevocable  wrong ; 
And  Circumstance,  that  unsplrltual  god 
And  miscreator,  makes  and  helps  along 
Our  canning  evUs  withacrutch-Uke  rod. 
Whose  touch  turns  Hope  to  dust,  —  the  dust  we 

have  trod. 

CXXTL 
Our  llffc  Is  a  blse  nature  —  'tis  not  In 
The  harmony  of  things,  —  this  hard  decree. 
This  uneradlcable  taint  of  tin. 
This  boundless  upas,  this  all-blastlng  tree. 
Whose  root  Is  earth,  whose  leave*  and  bnnchcs 
The  skieswbJch  rain  their  phigucs on  men  ilkedew 
Disease,  death,  bondage  —  all  the  woes  we  see  - 
Ami  worse,  the  woes  we  see  not  —  which  throb   ' 

through 
The  immedicable  soul,  with  heart-aches  ever  new. 

Tet  let  us  ponder  boldly  —  tis  a  base  i 
Abandonment  of  reason  to  resign 
Our  right  of  thought  —  our  last  and  only  ptaca 
Of  refuge ;  this,  at  least,  shall  still  be  mine ; 
Though  from  our  tdrth  the  faculty  divine 
Is  chain  *d  and  tortured  —  cahln'd,  crlbb'd,  conflned. 
And  bred  in  darkness,  lest  the  truth  should  shine 
Too  brightly  on  the  unprepared  mind,         [blind. 
The  beam  pours  in,  for  time  and  skill  will  couch  the 

cxxTin. 

Arches  on  arches !  as  It  were  Ibat  Rome, 
Collecting  the  chief  trophies  of  her  line, 
Would  build  up  all  her  triumphs  In  one  dome. 
Her  Coliseum  stands  ;  the  moonbeams  shine 
As  't  were  Its  natural  torches,  for  divine 
Should  be  the  light  which  streBmi  here,  to  IIlui 
This  long.4xpiored  but  still  exbaustless  mine 
Of  contemplation  j  and  the  aiure  gloom 
Of  an  Italian  night,  where  the  deep  sUes  assume 


Hue*  which  have  words,  and  speak  to  ye  of  heaven. 
Floats  o'er  this  vi't  and  wondrous  monument. 
And  shadows  forth  its  glory.      There  Is  given 
Unto  the  things  of  eartli,  which  Time  hath  bent, 
A  spirit's  feeUng,  and  where  he  batb  leant 
Bis  hand,  but  broke  his  scythe,  there  Is  a  power 
And  magic  in  the  rulD'd  battleinenl. 
For  which  the  palace  of  the  present  hour 
Must  yield  its  pomp,  and  wait  till  ages  are  its  dowcr. 

CXXX. 

Oh  Time  I  the  beautlHer  of  the  dead, 
Adomer  of  the  ruin,  comforter 
And  only  healer  when  the  heart  hath  bled  — 
Time  I  the  corrector  where  our  Judgments  err, 
The  test  of  truth,  love,  —  sole  philosopher. 
For  all  beside  are  sophists,  from  thy  thrift. 
Which  never  loses  though  It  doth  deter  — 
Time,  the  avenger  I  unto  thee  I  lift  [gift  i 

hands,  and  eyes,  and  heart,  and  crave  (^  thee  a 
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CXSJCL 
Amidst  tbia  Tredc,  wbere  thou  luit  made  a  thrine 
And  temple  more  dlvioelf  desolate. 
Among  thy  mlghOer  oSMnga  bere  are  mine, 
Biilna  of  yean  —  thougb  few,  yet  ftill  of  &te :  — 
If  tboa  but  enr  seen  me  too  elate, 
Hear  me  not ;  bnt  if  calmly  I  have  iiorne 
Good,  and  reserred  my  pride  agalnrt  the  hate 
Wblcb  ahall  not  whelm  me.  let  me  not  have  wdth 
This  Iron  in  my  aoul  In  vain  —  shall  tAiy  not  mourti  7 

cxxzn. 

And  tboo,  who  neyer  yet  of  human  wrong 
Lett  the  unbalanced  acalc,  great  Nenusls  I  ■ 
Here,  wliere  tlie  ancient  paid  thee  homage  long  — 
Thou,  who  didit  call  tbe  Furies  from  the  abyss, 
And  round  Orestes  bade  them  howl  and  hlaa 
For  that  unnatural  retribution  — Just. 
Had  It  but  been  from  hands  less  near  —  In  this 
Tby  former  realm,  1  call  thee  from  the  dust  I  [must 
Dost  thou  not  hear  my  heart? — Awake  I  thou  abalt,  and 

cxxxriL 

]t  ll  not  that  I  may  not  have  Incurr'd 

For  my  ancestral  bulta  or  mine  the  wound 

I  bleed  withal,  and,  had  It  been  mnferr'd 

Witb  ajust  weapon.  It  had  flow'd  unbound  ; 

But  now  my  blood  shall  not  sink  in  the  ground  ; 

To  thee  I  do  devote  It  —  l/um  shalt  take 

Tbe  Tengeaace,  wbicb  shall  yet  be  souglit  and  fbuad, 

'Which  It  /  have  not  taken  for  tbe  rake 

Bnt  let  tbat  pass  —  I  sleep,  but  thou  shalt  yet  awake. 

cxxxrv. 

And  It  my  vplce  break  Ibrtb,  tis  not  that  now 
I  shrink  fnnn  what  Is  lutT^r'd  :  let  bim  speak 
■Who  hath  beheld  decline  upon  my  brow, 
Or  seen  my  mind's  convuWon  leave  It  weak  ; 
But  Id  this  page  a  record  will  I  seek. 
Not  In  the  air  shall  these  my  words  dlipcrM, 
Though  I  be  asbesj  a  br  hour  shall  wreak 
The  deep  prophetic  ftilness  of  thb  verae, 
And  pile  on  human  beads  the  mountain  of  my  cune  I 

CXXXY. 
ow  shall  be  Forglvenesa.  —  Have  I  not  — 
e.  my  mother  Earth  t  behold  it.  Heaven  1  — 
Have  I  not  had  to  wrestle  with  my  lot  T 
Have  I  not  sufftr'd  things  to  be  forgiven  ? 
Bave  I  not  had  my  brain  sear'd,  my  heart  riven, 
Hopes  sapp'd,  name  blighted,  Life's  life  lied  away  ? 
And  only  not  to  desperation  driven, 
Because  not  altogether  of  such  clay 
A*  roll  into  tbe  souls  of  those  whom  I  surrey. 

CXXXVL 
From  mighty  wrongs  to  petty  perfidy 
Have  I  not  seen  what  human  things  could  do  ? 


OdlTiul  US.  the  b.ig>in| ;  — 

Ai  God  haOi  ipoken  —  on  Uie  beAdt  of  Toei. 

Than,  o'er  the  Tluni  cnith'd.  Oljmpui  nu. 

True,  Ihey  who  staog  were  creeping  things ;  hut  what 
Than  serpents' teeth  In  Alcti  wbb  dfwUler  throes  ? 
Tho  Lion  may  he  maded  hy  the  Gnat  -. 
Who  lucki  the  iluiaberer'i  Mood  ?—  The  Eagle  ? — No : 


Thatct 


Learning  to  lie  with  aUence,  would  mtm  true. 

And  without  utteranoe,  save  the  ahrug  or  il^ 

Deal  round  to  happy  Ibols  IB  speechless  obloquy.  * 

cxxxvn. 

But  I  have  lived,  and  have  not  lived  In  vaJn ; 
Hy  mind  may  lose  ita  force,  my  blood  Its  fire. 
And  my  frame  perish  even  In  conquering  pain  j 
But  there  Is  that  within  me  which  shall  tire 
Torture  and  Time,  and  breathe  when  I  expire  j 
Something  unearthly,  whlcb  they  deem  not  of^ 
I.Ike  the  mnember'd  tone  of  a  mute  lyre. 
Shall  on  their  soften'd  aplrlti  sink,  and  move 
In  hearta  all  rocky  now  the  late  remorae  ot  love. 

cxxxnn. 

The  seal  is  aet.  —  Now  mlconte,  thou  dread  powvr 
Nameleta,  yet  thui  omnipotent,  which  here 
Walk'st  In  the  shadow  of  the  midnight  hour 
With  a  deep  awe,  yet  all  distinct  ftvm  (ear : 
Thy  haunts  are  ever  where  the  dead  walls  rear 
Their  Ivy  mantle^  and  the  solemn  scene 
Derives  from  thee  a  sense  so  deep  and  clear 
Tbat  we  become  a  part  of  what  has  been. 
And  grow  unto  the  spot,  all-seeing  but  unseen. 

CZXXIX. 
And  ben  the  buit  of  eager  nations  ran. 
In  murmur'd  pity,  or  load-mar'd  applauae. 
As  man  was  slaugbtcr'd  liy  bli  fellow  man. 
And  wherefore  siaughter'd  ?  wherefore,  but  because 
Such  werr  the  bloody  Circus'  genial  laws. 
And  the  Imperial  pleasure.  —  Wherefore  notP 
What  matters  where  we  tall  to  fiU  the  mawi 
or  worma  —  on  battle-plains  or  listed  spot  7 
Both  are  but  theatres  where  the  chief  actors  roL 

CXL. 
I  see  before  me  the  Oladlstor  Ue : 
He  leans  upon  his  hand  —  his  manly  brow 
Consents  to  death,  but  conquers  agony. 
And  bis  droop'd  head  links  gradually  low — 
And  through  bis  ride  the  Ust  drops,  ebbing  slow 
From  the  red  gash,  fall  heavy,  one  by  one. 
Like  the  first  of  a  thunder-shower ;  and  now 
The  arena  iwlmi  around  Mm  —  he  Is  gone. 
Ere  ceased  the  Inhuman  shout  which  hall'd  the  tntich 

He  heard  it,  bnt  he  heeded  not  —  his  eyes 
Were  with  his  heart,  and  tbat  was  &r  away ;  > 
He  reck'd  not  of  the  life  he  loat  nor  prize, 
But  where  his  rude  hut  by  the  Danube  lay. 
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ntrt  were  his  young  bartoriuts  ill  at  tiaj, 
ntre  wu  thetr  Daclan  mother  —  he,  their  dn, 
Butcher'cL  to  nuke  a  Ronum  hctUday  ^  — ■ 
AU  tbli  nuh'd  vith  bli  blood  —  Shall  be  explra 
Aod  unaTeiiged  ?  —  Ailie  J  ye  Ootha,  and  glut  your  Ire  t 

CZLIL 
fiat  bere,  where  Morder  breathed  herbbNdy  rtoun ; 
And  here,  vbere  bonlDg  naUona  choked  the  wayi. 
And  lORT'd  OT  umnnoT'd  like  >  mouDtiiii  stnani 
Da^ihig  or  wtndliig  «i  Ua  totrent  itnya  ; 
fiere,  where  the  BorDan  milUon'i  blame  or  praise 
Via  deUb  or  lUe,  the  ptaythinga  of  a  crowd, « 
My  Tolce  soonda  much  —  aod  &I1  the  atan'  bint  raya 
On  the  amu  void — aeata  cnuh'd — walli  bowM — 
And  galleriei,  where  my  (tep*  aeem  echoes  itransely 
brad. 

CZLm. 
A  ruin  —  yet  what  ruin  l  from  Iti  mala 
Valla,  ptUacea,  half-dUea,  have  been  rau'd ; 
Tet  oft  the  CDonnouB  akekton  ye  pssa. 
And  marvel  where  the  apoil  could  have  appear'd. 
Halh  It  Indeed  been  plnnder'd,  or  but  clear'd  7 
Alaa  t  developed,  opens  the  decay, 
Ifhen  the  coloaeal  fabric's  form  Is  Dear'd : 
It  wOl  not  bear  the  brlghtnaa  of  the  day. 
Which  streaim  too  much  on  all  years,  man,  have  reft 

CXLIT. 
But  when  the  rtdng  moon  b(«lnB  to  elbnb 
It>  topTDoat  (Tch,  and  gently  pauses  there ; 
When  (he  stars  twinkle  through  the  loope  of  time, 
And  the  low  nlght-breele  waves  along  the  air 
The  gariand.forest,  which  the  gray  walls  wear, 
Ute  laurela  on  the  bald  Snt  CsSBr's  head  ;  > 
Then  the  light  shines  serene  but  doth  not  gUrc, 
Hun  hi  this  magic  circle  raise  the  dead : 
Heroea  have  Bod  this  spot  —  'tis  on  their  dust  ye 

CXLT. 
■*  While  stands  the  Coliseum,  Some  shall  stand ;  * 
'  When  aus  the  Coliseum,  Borne  shall  fall ; 
'  And  when  Bome  falls  —  the  World."    From  our 

own  land 
Thna  spake  the  pilgrims  o'er  this  mighty  wall 
In  SamD  tbnea,  which  we  are  wont  lo  cnll 
Andent ;  aod  these  three  mortal  things  are  still 
On  thdr  foundaUons,  and  imalCer'd  all  { 


iT  Mfehul  Antnlo. 


•  TM>  !•  qnoted  in  tho  -  Dactlne 


Kunpir*.''  ■■  ■  proot  thai  tha  CalUcum  wit  entire.  >)ien  t«n 
bytbff  Anglo-SKuni  pltcrtmi  at  the  end  of  Ihs  lemith,  or 
tkabe^idugiif  Uieelgttb.  tenlury.    A  notice  on  the  Coll. 


CXLVt 
Simple,  erect,  severe,  austere,  sublime  — 
Shrine  of  all  saints  and  temple  of  all  gods. 
From  Jove  to  Jesua  —  qwied  and  blest  by  tlm*  ;  * 
Looking  tranqullUty,  while  tUIs  or  nods 
Arch,  empire,  each  thing  round  thee,  and  man  plods 
His  way  through  thorns  to  ashes — ^orloua  dome  t 
Shalt  tbou  not  last  ?     Time's  scythe  and  tyranti' 


cxLvn. 

Belle  of  nobler  days,  and  noblest  arts  1 
Despoll'd  yet  perfbct,  with  thy  drde  spreads 
A  holiness  ^ipeallng  to  all  hcHTta  — 
To  art  a  model;  and  to  him  who  treads 
Rome  for  the  sake  of  ages,  Olory  shed* 
Her  light  through  thy  sole  aperture ;  to  those 
Who  worship,  heir  are  altars  for  their  beads ; 
And  they  who  ftel  for  genius  may  repose 
Their  eyes  on  honour'd  forms,  whose  busts  around 
them  close. ' 

CXLVnL 

Timet  is  a  dungeon,  In  whose  dim  drear  light  ' 
What  do  I  gaie  on  ?     Kolhing :  Look  again  I 
Two  forms  are  tilowly  thadow'd  on  my  sight  — 
Two  Insulated  phantoms  of  the  brain  ; 
It  is  not  so;  I  aec  them  full  and  plain  — 
An  old  man,  and  a  female  young  and  ftJr, 
Fresh  as  a  nnnlng  mother,  in  whose  vein 
The  Mood  is  nectar :  —  but  what  doth  she  there, 
Wtthherm 


CXLDL 
Full  swell)  the  deep  pure  fountain  of  young  life. 
Where  an  the  heart  and/rom  the  heart  we  took 
Our  first  and  sweetest  nurture,  when  the  wife. 
Blest  into  mother.  In  the  Innocent  look, 
Or  even  the  piping  cry  of  lips  that  brook 
No  pain  and  small  suspense,  a  joy  perceives 
Man  knows  not,  when  thim  out  lb  cradled  nook 
She  sees  her  Utile  bud  put  fbrtb  Its  leaves  — 
What  may  the  fruit  be  yet?— I  know  not  — Cah) 

wblch  was  neceuary  to  praerro  (ha  aperture  flboTB  \  tbouah 
npMcd  Lo  repeitn]  fltet  ^  though  lonieUipei  flooded  by  tM 

llUls  ilUrulon  rrom  Ibe  l>uan  iniD  the  pmenl  worlhlpi 
and  M  enntenleol  wbitIIi  nlchci  (or  the  ChrliMan  Jiltsi,  tlutt 

Ihdt  dniirn  «■  ■  model  lo  thi  Catliallcc)iuich,"'_t'ariTlb-s 
luly.p,is;,  Sile«l. 

•  The  PantheoD  Iiu  ben  mmtii  ■  rEcrptaels  li>r  the  baiu 
or  Tnnd«m  RTeat,  or.  A  laut,  dlrtinHUlihed,  men.    The  Hood 

d<^ed  trf  the  yencration  of  thsir  connlrjrnen-    For  a  iiollce 
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CL. 


But  htn  fooOi  otUcn  tOtMtsttbe  rood, 
n»e  mUk  of  bia  ovn  gift :  —  It  la  her  tire 
To  whom  ahe  rendera  back  the  debt  of  blood 
Bom  wltb  her  Ujth.     Mo ;  be  aball  Dot  expire 
While  in  thue  warm  *nd  lorelir  velni  the  fln 
Of  hadth  tod  holy  feellog  can  proilde 
Qreit  Nature's  Mile,  whoae  deep  stnam  rl»s  higher 
Tbui  Egrpt'a  rlrer  i  —  from  thu  gentle  ride 

Drink,  drink  and  lln,  old  nuui  I  Heaven*!  realm  hdda 
no  Bitch  tide.  ' 

CLt 
The  atirry  fable  of  the  milk]'  way 
Hia  not  thy  itorj'a  purity ;  it  la 
A  conatellatlon  of  ■  sweeter  ray, 
And  ncred  Nature  triumphs  more  In  this 
Itevoae  of  her  decree,  thiui  In  the  abyss 
IVhen  ipirkle  distant  worlds;  —  Oh,  holiest  nunc  I 
No  drop  of  that  clear  itresm  Iti  way  ahall  miss 
To  thy  rire'i  brait,  reptenlahing  Its  aource 

With  Ufa,  ai  our  freed  louli  t^join  the  nnlierae. 

CLIL 
Turn  to  tbe  Mole  which  Hadriim  rear'd  on  high,  i 
Imperial  mimic  of  old  Egypt'a  piles, 
Ckilonil  copyist  of  defbrmity, 
Whq»  travell'd  phantasy  from  the  far  Nile's 


To  build  for  gtanta,  and  far  hla  vain  earth, 
Hia  thrunken  aahn,  raise  thia  dome  :     How  imlica 
The  gaier's  eye  wltb  phllOK)phic  mlfth,        [birth  ! 
To  Tkw  the  huge  design  which  aprung  from  aucb  a 

CLIIL 
Butlo!  the  dome — the  vast  and  wondrous  dome,* 
To  which  Diana's  marvel  was  a  cell  — 
Chriafa  mighty  shrine  abave  his  mariyr's  tomb  [ 
1  bate  beheld  the  Epbeslxn's  miracle  — 
Ita  columns  strew  tbe  wilderness,  and  dwell 
The  bysna  and  the  Jackal  In  their  shade ; 
I  have  beheld  Sophia's  bright  roofi  swell 
Their  glittering  mass  1'  the  lun,  and  have  aurvey'd 
Its  sanctuary  tbe  wtille  tbe  usurping  Modem  pray'd ; 

CLIV. 

Sat  thou,  of  temples  old,  or  altera  new, 
Standeat  alone  —  with  nothing  like  to  thee  — 
Worthiest  of  God,  the  holy  and  the  true. 
Since  Zlon's  desolatioii,  when  that  lie 
Forsook  his  former  city,  what  could  be. 
Of  earitaly  structures,  In  his  bonour  plied, 
or  a  sublimer  aspect  7     Mi^esty, 
Power,  Glory,  Strength,  and  Beauty,  all  are  aisled 
In  this  eternal  aA  of  worship  undented. 


QSDOil  I  hU  a  higll  Dpir 

ksoT  Raiitoel  ]ud!^tha  la 

matUieydldnotpnidBeelhefmi- 

waiaimal  reller  to  my  mind;  and.  on  Inqnirlna 

gUier  iLudenti.  I  found  that  IboM  penniu  only  who.  non 

IS  perlOnoincei.  niiids  prnsniioni  to  Iniununenui  rap 


CLV. 
Enter :  Its  grandeur  overwhelma  thee  not ;  > 
And  wily  ?  it  Is  not  lesien'd ;  but  thy  mind 
Expanded  by  tbe  genlua  of  die  apol. 
Has  grown  colessal.  and  can  only  find 
A  fit  abode  wherein  appear  eosbrlned 


Shalt  one  day.  If  bund  worthy,  so  defined. 

See  thy  Qod  bet  to  foce,  u  thou  dost  now 

His  Holy  of  Holies,  nor  be  blasted  by  hia  brow. 

CLTL 

Thou  movest  —  but  Increasing  wllh  the  advance. 
Like  climbing  some  great  Alp,  which  still  doth  rise. 
Deceived  by  its  gigantic  elegance  i 
Vastnesa  which  grows  —  but  grows  to  haimoniae  — 
All  musical  In  ite  Immensities ;  (flame 

Rich  marbles  —  richer  painting  —  ahrlnes  where 
The  lamps  of  gold  —  and  haughty  dome  which  vies 
Id  ahr  with  Earth's  chief  structures,  though  theh- 
frime  [must  claim. 

Sits  on  the  flnn-get  ground  —  and  this  the  clouds 

CL'VIL 

Thoa  eeest  Dot  all ;  but  piecemeal  thou  must  break. 
To  separate  contemplation,  the  great  whole ; 
And  OS  tbe  ocean  many  bays  will  make, 
Tbat  ask  the  eye — ao  here  condense  thy  soul 
To  more  Immediate  objects,  and  control 
Thy  thoughts  until  thy  mind  hath  got  by  heart 
Its  eloquent  proportions,  and  unroll 
In  mighty  gnduattons,  part  by  part. 
Tbe  glory  which  at  once  upon  thee  did  not  dait, 

CLVIIL 

Not  by  Its  ftult  —  but  thlo* :  Our  outward  sense 
Is  but  of  gradual  grasp  — and  as  It  Is 
That  what  we  have  of  feeling  most  Intense 
Outstrips  our  Cdnt  expressloni  even  so  this 
Outshinbig  aod  o'erwbelming  edlAce 
Fools  our  fbnd  gaae,  and  grealrst  of  the  great 
Deflea  at  Srat  our  Nature's  Uttlcness, 
Till,  growing  with  Its  growth,  we  thus  dilate 
Our  sphrlls  to  the  aize  of  that  they  contemplate. 

CLIX. 
Then  pauM,  and  be  enllghten'd  i  there  Is  more 
In  such  a  survey  than  the  sating  gaie 
Of  wonder  pleased,  or  awe  which  would  adore 
The  worship  of  the  place,  or  the  mere  praise 
Of  art  and  Its  great  masters,  who  could  raise 
What  former  time,  nor  skill,  nor  thought  could  plan; 
The  fountain  of  sublimity  displays 
Its  depth,  and  thence  may  draw  the  mind  of  man 
Ita  golden  aauds,  and  team  what  great  conceptiom  can. 

was  coDKliiai  I  ougbt  to  hue  doiHi,  was  one  ol  the  most 
hmQillatiDffclrGU'litlsncesthueferhappeDed  wine;  I  round 
myHlf  In  lTw  midst  of  worki  ei«cuted  upon  prlnc^plv  with 
which  I  was  nnacquaintod ;  I  felt  mr  lanoraira.  and  itood 


Inwest  state  It  had  eTEr  turn  Id,  wcra  to  M  toully  done  (i 

pTMKd  «i  a  <try lolnnn  occolan. tbu  1  ■faaald^onw  < 
uulickilA  NotvlUiituidlag  my  disappointment,  IprocsB 

and  ijain ;  1  eren  •iT.'dod  to  feel  their  merit  and  adn) 
•hem  msn  thu  1  really  did.    In  >  thorl  tlmr.  a  new  la — 

mThiJrf'ifnTKdlKl^'llv  fotmcd  "^o  ffpinlm  ef  th< 
If  the  art.  (miTthit  th' 
c  bi(h  rank  vbicb  fa< 


b,  Google 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


CLX. 
Or,  timing  to  Um  TUlcui,  go  u« 
Laoeooa't  tortnrD  dlgQirjring  pain  — 
A  fkctaer's  love  and  mortal*!  agaaj 
yriOi  an  imiDOTtal's  pUleiice  blending :  — Tain 
The  atniggte ;  vain,  igatnEt  the  colling  strain 
ADd  Brlpe,  and  deepening  of  the  dragon'i  graip. 
The  old  nun'i  clench ;  the  long  enrenom'd  chain 
Biveta  tlu  Ilvliig  links, —  the  enoimoua  lap 
Enfixcca  pang  od  pans,  and  (tlSn  gup  on  gaap. 

CLXL 
Or  Tiew  Hi*  Lord  of  the  unentag  bow, 
The  Ood  of  life,  and  poor,  and  light  — 
He  Sun  in  hnnun  limb*  array'd,  and  brav 
All  ndlant  from  hl>  triumph  hi  the  fight ; 
The  ahaft  hath  Just  been  ihot  —  the  arrow  bright 
With  an  Immortal'i  vengeance ;  In  his  eye 
And  nostril  beiatlAil  dlslaln,  and  might 
And  majesty.  Bash  their  full  Uithtnings  bf, 
Demloplng  In  tbat  one  glance  tba  Deity. 

CLXn. 
Bat  In  hii  delicate  fona — a  dream  of  Love, 
Shaped  b;  some  KilitaTy  nympb.  whose  breait 
Long'd  for  a  deathleu  loter  from  above, 
And  madden'd  In  that  vlibn  —  ire  eipreit 
All  that  ideal  beaaty  ever  bles'd 
Hie  mind  with  In  ita  most  unorthly  mood. 
When  each  conception  was  a  heavenly  guest  — 
A  ray  t<  Immortality — and  sto&d, 
Slariike,  around,  imtU  they  gather'd  to  a  god  I 

CLnn. 

And  If  it  be  Prometheus  stole  th>m  Heaven 
The  Ore  whkh  we  endure,  It  was  repaid 
By  Wm  to  whom  the  energy  was  given 
Which  tbli  poetic  marble  bath  array'd 
WHh  an  eternal  gkiry — wbicb.  If  made 
By  human  hands.  Is  not  of  human  thought ; 
And  Time  hinuelf  hath  hallow'd  It.  nor  laid 
One  ringlet  in  the  dint — nor  hath  It  caught 
A  tinge  ol  yean,  but  breathe*  the  fUme  with  which 
twai  wrought. 

CLXIV. 
But  where  la  he,  the  Hlgrlni  of  my  song. 
The  being  who  apheld  It  throogh  the  past  t 
Hethinkf  be  cometh  late  and  tarries  long. 
He  li  no  more  — these  breathings  are  his  last; 
His  wanderings  done,  hit  riilans  ebbing  f^ 
And  be  himself  as  nothing :  — If  he  was 
Angbt  but  a  phantasy,  snd  could  be  clasi'd 
With  Ibnns  which  live  and  suffer — let  that  pass  — 
Bis  shadow  Ue*  away  Into  Destruction's  mass, 

CLXV. 
Which  gathers  shadow,  substance,  life,  and  all 
That  we  inherit  to  its  mortal  shroud. 
And  spreads  the  dim  and  universal  taSt        [cloud 
Through  which  all  thlugt  grow  phantoms ;  and  the 
Between  us  sinks  and  all  which  ever  glow'd. 
Tin  GIory'B  self  Is  twilight,  and  displays 
A  melancholy  halo  scarce  allow'd 


CLXVL 

And  send  us  prying  Into  the  abyss, 
To  gather  what  we  shall  be  when  the  ftime 
Shall  be  resolved  to  something  less  than  this 
Its  wretched  essence  (  and  to  dream  of  bme. 
And  wipe  the  dust  Irom  off  the  Idle  name 
We  never  more  shall  hear, — but  never  mott, 
Ob,  happier  thought  I  can  we  be  nude  the  same : 
It  Is  enough  in  sooth  that  dim  we  bore  [was  gore 
These  fardels  of  the  heart  —  the  heari  whose  iwca 

CLxvn. 

Hark  I  forth  from  the  abyss  a  voice  proceeds, 
A  long  low  distant  murmur  of  dread  sound. 
Such  as  arises  when  a  nation  bleeds 
With  some  deep  and  Immedicable  wound  ; 
Tbraugh  storm  and  darkness  yawns  the  rendlni 

ground, 
The  gulf  is  thick  with  phantoms,  but  the  chief 
Seems  royal  still,  though  with  her  head  discmwn'd. 
And  pale,  but  lovely,  with  maternal  grief 
She  clasps  a  babe,  to  whom  her  breast  yields  no  relief. 

Fond  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  dead  7 
Could  not  the  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  tow 
Some  less  majestic,  less  beloved  head  ? 
In  the  sad  midnight,  while  thy  heart  still  bled. 
The  mother  of  a  moment,  o'er  thy  boy. 
Death  hush'd  that  pang  for  ever:  with  thee  Bed 
Tlie  present  happiness  and  promised  Joy 
Which  Hll'd  the  imperial  Isles  so  full  It  seem'd  to  doy. 

CLIIX. 
Peasants  bring  forth  In  safety.  —  Can  It  be. 
Oh  thou  that  wert  so  happy,  so  adored  I 
Those  who  weep  not  for  kings  shall  weep  Ibr  thee. 
And  Freedom's  besrt,  grown  heavy,  cense  to  hoard 
Her  many  griefs  for  Ohi;  for  she  bad  pour'd 
Her  orisons  for  thee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
Beheld  her  Iris.  — Thou,  too,  lonely  lord, 
And  desolate  consort  —  vainly  wert  thou  wed  I 
The  husband  of  a  year  I  the  bttier  of  the  dead  I 

CLXZ. 
Of  sackcloth  was  thy  wedding  garment  made ; 
Thy  bridal's  fruit  Is  ashes :  In  the  dust 
The  hlr-bair'd  Daughter  of  the  Isles  is  laid. 
The  love  of  mlUlons  I  How  we  did  entrust 
Futurity  to  her  I  and,  though  It  must 
Darken  above  onr  bones,  yet  fondly  dcem'd 
Uur  children  should  obey  her  child,  and  bten'd 
Her  and  her  hoped-tbr  leed,  whose  promise  aeemM 
Like  stars  to  shepherds'  eyes ;  — twai  but  a  mete 

CLXXI. 

c  unto  us,  not  her  ' ;  fbr  she  sleeps  well : 
e  llckle  reek  of  popular  breath,  the  tongue 
hollow  counsel,  the  false  oracle, 
ilch  from  the  birth  of  monarchy  hath  rung 


I^Wpy.An'd't'onJ.! 
tpEred.    1  Icel  Mnry  1 


t,  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


lU  knell  in  prtnr^f  can.  till  tlM  o'tntim^ 
Hftttoot  lure  VTD'd  En  mAdncB,  the  ■tran^  fhte  i 
Which  tumblci  mlghtlert  nrenlgu,  uid  hath  fluns 
Ajniiut  their  blind  oamlpotence  a  irelght 
Within  the  oppodhg  Kale,  which  cnnbo  tooo  or 


CLXXn. 
These  might  have  been  her  dating ;  but  Oo, 
Our  heart!  deay  It :  and  lo  roung.  w  fair, 
Oood  without  eflbrt,  great  without  a  Toe ; 
But  now  a  bride  and  mother  —  and  now  thpt  I 
How  many  tle«  did  Ihat  rtim  moment  tear  I 
From  thy  Slre'i  to  hli  humblest  iuljeet'i  brcart 
la  Unk'd  the  electric  chain  of  that  dopalr. 
Wbose  aback  wai  u  an  earthquake'!,  uid  oppreat 
Tht  laud  which  lored  the«  m  that  none  could  love 
thee  beat 

CLXXnL 
Lo,  Meml  [  <  nayell'd  In  the  woodf  bllla 
So  bi,  that  the  nprooQng  wind  which  teara 
The  oak  tnta  hi)  foundation,  and  which  iplU* 
The  ocetn  o'er  Its  houndaiy,  and  bean 
Ita  foam  agalnat  the  aklea,  reluctant  aparei 
The  oral  mirror  of  thy  glassy  lake  ; 
And,  calm  as  cberlsb'd  hate,  Ita  aur&ct  wean 
A  deep  eOA  settled  aapect  nonght  can  shake. 
All  cofl'd  Into  Itieir  and  round,  as  ileeps  the  snake. 

CLIXIT. 
And  near  Albano'a  acarcc  divided  waves 
Shine  from  a  iMer  valley ;  —  and  tbz 
The  Tiber  winds,  uid  the  broad  ocean  laTca 
The  Latlan  coaat  where  iprung  the  Epic  war, 
■•  Arms  and  the  Han,"  whose  re-aacendlne  star 
Rose  o'er  an  empire :  — but  beneath  thy  right 
Tully  reposed  from  Borne ; — and  where  yon  bar 
Ot^rdUng  mountains  Inlercepti  the  sight 
The  Sabine  brm  wis  tUl'd,  the  weary  bard's  delight  > 

CLXIV. 
But  I  Ib^et  — Hy  Pilgrim's  shrine  is  won. 
And  he  attd  I  must  part — ■»  I't  It  be — 
Hb  task  and  mine  alike  are  nearly  done ; 
Tet  once  more  let  lu  look  upon  the  sea ; 
The  midland  ocean  breaks  on  him  and  me. 
And  from  the  Alban  Mount  we  now  behold 
Our  friend  ot  youth,  that  Ocean,  which  when  we 
Beheld  It  last  by  Calpe's  rock  unfbid 
Those  waves,  we  tbUow'd  on  till  the  dark  Eulne  roll'd 

CLUTL 
Upon  the  blue  Symplegades  i  long  years — 
Long,  though  not  very  many,  since  have  done 
Their  work  on  both ;  some  suf&ring  and  aome  tears 
Hare  left  us  nearly  where  we  had  begun ; 
Tet  not  In  vain  our  mortal  lace  hath  nm, 
We  have  bad  our  reward — and  It  la  here; 
llat  we  can  yet  feel  gladden'd  by  the  sun. 


M^mani 


dmi  lu  diitlnctlne  ap|>eLlui 


CLxxvn. 

Oh  I  that  the  Desert  were  my  dwelUng-placc, 
With  one  fklr  Spirit  for  my  minister. 

That  I  might  all  forget  the  human  race. 
And,  hating  no  one,  love  but  only  her  1 
Ye  Elements  I  —  In  whose  eimobllng  stb 
I  feel  myself  exalted — Can  ye  not 
Accord  me  such  a  being  7  Do  I  err 
In  deeming  such  Inhabit  many  a  apotT 
Though  with  them  to  converse  can  rarely  be  our  lot 

CLXxnn. 

There  Is  a  pleasure  In  the  pathless  woods. 
There  1>  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore, 
Then  1b  society,  where  none  Intrudes, 
By  the  deep  Sea,  and  music  In  Ita  roar ; 
I  love  not  Man  the  less,  but  Mature  more. 
From  these  our  InCervlewa,  In  which  I  sti^ 
From  all  I  may  be,  or  have  been  before. 
To  mingle  with  the  Universe,  and  ftet 
What  I  can  ne'er  eitncss,  yet  csn  not  all  conceaL 

CLXXIX. 
Rail  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  Ocean  —  ndl  I 
Ten  thousand  Beeta  aweep  over  thee  In  vain ; 
Uan  marka  the  earth  with  ruin  —  hli  control 
Slops  with  the  shore ;  —  upon  the  watery  plain 
The  wrecks  are  all  thy  de«i,  nor  doth  remain 
A  shadow  of  man's  nvage,  save  his  own. 
When,  fbr  a  moment,  like  a  drop  of  rain. 
He  sinks  into  thy  depths  with  bubbling  groan. 
Without  a  grave,  unknell'd,  uncolSn'd,  and  unknown. 

CLXXX 
His  steps  are  not  upon  thy  paths,  —  thy  flelds 
Are  not  a  spoil  fbr  him,  —  thou  dost  arise 
Andshake  him  from  thee  j  the  vile  strength  be  wields 
For  earth's  destrocdon  thou  dost  all  despise. 
Spuming  him  from  thy  bosom  to  the  skies. 
And  send 'si  him,  shivering  In  thy  playful  spray 
And  howling,  to  his  Gods,  where  haply  lies 
His  petty  hope  In  some  near  port  or  lay. 
And  dashest  him  agdn  to  earth  i  —  then  let  him  lay. 

CLXXXL 
The  armaments  which  thundentrike  tJie  waDs 
Of  rock-built  clUes,  biddhig  nations  quake. 
And  monarchs  tremble  in  their  captlali. 
The  oak  levbuhins,  whose  huge  ribs  maka 
Their  day  creator  the  vain  title  take 
Of  lord  of  thee,  and  arbiter  of  war ; 
Theae  arc  thy  toys,  and,  as  the  snowy  Hake, 
They  melt  Into  thy  yeast  of  waves,  which  mar 
Alike  the  Armada's  pride,  or  spoils  of  Tra&lgar. 
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CLZXxn. 
Hi7  alMKS  an  emidres,  changed  In  all  hte  thee  — 
Ai^iia,  Oreeoe,  Borne,  Cuthage,  what  an  they  ?  ■ 
Thy  mUn  mated  iliein  irhlle  ther  were  tnt. 
And  (lUDy  k  tynnt  since ;  their  ibont  abef 
The  itmiiger,  lUve,  or  HiTB(e  { their  decay 
Has  dried  op  n«hni  to  deacrti :  — not  id  Uiou, 
UnehangcaUe  wtb  to  tliy  wild  miTej'  play  — 
Tbne  wrltei  do  wrinkle  on  thtne  axure  brow  -^ 
Such  u  creatiaD'a  dawn  beheld,  thou  rDllest  now. 

cmxni. 

Thou  ^orioot  mirror,  where  the  Almighty's  fbnn 
filmirit  itself  In  t«mp«iU ;  In  all  time, 
Calm  or  cooiobed — In  breeie,  or  gale,  or  ttorm, 
Idng  the  pole,  or  in  the  torrid  dime 
Duk-beaTlng ;  —  boundlera,  endleta.  and  lutilliiie  — 
Tb€  Image  of  Eternity — the  throne 
Of  the  InTliible ;  even  ftom  out  thy  ellme 
TlK  moQfters  of  the  deep  are  made  t  each  lonc 
ObeyithM;  than goeatRiTth,  dread,  Mhomleai,  alone. 

CLXXXIV. 
And  I  baTe  lortd  thee.  Ocean  *  I  and  my  Joy 
Of  yoimitul  (porta  was  on  thy  breast  to  be 
Borne,  lUt  Qiy  bubbles,  onwiid :  flrom  a  boy 
I  wintoa'd  with  thy  breakers — they  to  me 


Tbe  Uediii 
■ulila  nUact ' 

*C'Tta>*P< 

pfcmrv  of  hli  propoDitt^  and  aoiiueiueDts  even  fromchlld- 
EmI.— whah*  nneaad  lo  the  nwr,  asd  wjucfaod  the  buriu 

abbe.  U  na  ■  fearful  and  vlo^i  cbaiwe  at  tlw  aaa  of  ten 
y«an  ID  b*  ■epanled  from  ihU  confomal  lolltikde, — tbU 
ladeptDdaDce  vt  tulud  lo  bii  haughty  and  cooiemplallTS 
■Bifit.— Ibk  rodagraodeurof  nature,— and  Ibrown  amona 
thB  mm  workflyjiUDdod  and  »lftib  ferocity.  Ihs  altn^ud 
poUab  and  repdUng  CDXcombry,  of  a  neat  publle  ichool. 
How  many  Ihoniand  Uinia  dU  the  moody,  lulleo,  aed  lodlg- 

bBtonOtal  broke  IodoIt upon  tbe  ilople  and  Kul-lnrlgor- 
MlDc  houe  of  bte  izbUdlnod.  Hov  did  ha  pr>4or  nnne 
alm-alan  i  HnH  tale  of  (ccood-dgbt :  Hnne  rolatlon  of 
fioWn  Hood*!  Rata;  tomiharroirlng  narratl.eof  boccamwr- 
npWtl;  loallof  Hoiam  and  Vlrgfl,  and  Homer,  Uiat  «ae 
dbaMd  Wo  Ha  i^nlilr*  vtrit  I  To  tbe  Itaocli  of  Ihti  cbanga 


Vere  a  delight;  and  If  the  t^ 
Hade  them  a  terror — twaa  a  pleadng  taa. 
For  I  was  as  It  were  a  child  of  thee, 
And  tnuted  to  thy  IjIUowa  fkr  and  near, 
And  laid  my  hand  upon  thy  mans  —  as  I  do  bere^ 

CLXXXT. 
My  task  li  done'  —  my  Mag  bath  ceased  — my 

Has  died  Into  an  echo;  It  Is  flt 

The  spell  should  break  of  this  protracted  dream. 
The  torch  shall  be  eitlngalih'd  which  bath  lit 
My  midnight  lamp — and  what  ia  writ,  b  writ, — 

'  Would  It  were  worthier!  but  I  am  not  now 
That  which  I  hare  lieen — and  my  vlsloui  flit 
Lesa  palpably  before  me — and  tlie  glow 
Which  In  my  Qitrit  dwelt  la  fluttering^  ftlnt,  and  low. 

CLXXXVt 
Farewell  t  a  word  that  must  be,  and  bath  been  — 
A  sound  which  makes  us  linger; — yet — &ie*rell] 
Te  r  who  haye  traced  the  nigrim  to  the  scene 
Which  Is  Ms  last,  If  In  your  memraiea  dweU 
A  thought  whlcb  once  was  his.  If  on  y*  iwell 
A  single  recollection,  not  In  vain 
He  wore  his  sandal-ilioon,  and  acalloji-Bbell ; 
Farewell  I  with  Aim  alone  may  rest  the  paUi, 
If  such  there  were — with  you,  the  mond  of  bis  Itialn  t 


Brron'.  future  life.    TI.Li  fourth  Canlo  la  the  (lult  of  a  mtad 
which  had  Itoted  Itself  -Itb  giMl  eete  and  loll,  and  bad  dl- 
had  learned :  the  Hntlmenti  ire  not  luch  ai  lie  on  the  lurfacr, 
hut  could  onli  be  awaientd  bf  long  meditation.    Whoerer 

mo  to^^'pr^'^li  of  l^^lbtllt"<^  hetrt,  u^gnsl 
napldltyofiu.eUecL--SiaE.Ba.Doas.] 

(cenei  of  varthl;  gnideut  anil  ealtlily  decir,  --  after 
HI.  llhe  hln.  to  ilckan  orer  the  mutability  and  n 

'SEk  SSStS 

eternity  vherelo  the  icora  and  tbe 
e  meUncholT  of  groat,  and  tlie  fTettkng 

Fvgilniaca.    Tba  inug*  of  Ibe  waa. 

Calpe,  the  ihattered  temples  of  Athani,  or  the  (tgimtlc  iVac- 
.  D *.j  _k -1.1.  .»  .ki.k  oT  Uii,  ifli 

by  the  Toariog  of  Ibe 

HOtwl  Acbilln  la  his 

uaflOTvniahtfl  and  ln«iDiolabl«|rrlef  tot  the  lois 

<  r  ui«>  ir><l  An>  ink4ifW>«u<  aaH^nw." 
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A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  TURKISH  TALE.' 


I.lfo  nothtng  darker  nnr  brljjhtcr  can  bring. 


SAMDEL  BOOEBS,  ESQ. 


AI>VEETISEME^T. 


Eiut  tbui  formerlr ;  cttbet  becBUK  the  Udlt* 
hrc  more  drcumspect  than  In  tlie  "  olden  dmi,"  or 
beraiue  the  ChiiitUm  hxit  better  fortune,  or  less 
enterprlM.  Tile  itorr,  vhen  entire,  contained  tbe 
adventures  at  a  fbmale  slave,  who  was  thrown,  in 
tbe  Muuulman  monaer.  Into  the  >ea  for  iDfldeiltr, 
tad  avenged  by  a  young  Venetian,  her  lorer,  at  tbe 
time  the  Seven  Iilsnds  were  poaseued  by  the  Re- 
public ot  Venice,  uid  )oon  after  tbe  Arnauta  vere 
beaten  back  from  the  Morea,  which  they  had  ravaged 
fbr  some  Ume  aubaequent  to  the  Ruitian  Inva^on. 
The  dewrtlon  of  the  Molnotea,  on  being  refiued  the 
plunder  ot  MIslCra,  led  to  the  abandonment  of  that 
enterpriie,  and  to  the  dewlatlon  of  the  Morta, 
during  which  the  cruelty  exercised  on  all  lidei  wai 
in  the  annali  at  the  fa<^hfiii  a 


,  -  Qiuur  "  waa  pubtlitied  In  May  IBtS,  ud  abon- 

t  HuoM.  It  li  obrlout  that  In  thli.  tba  Urn  ot  bit 
:  narratlTH.  Lord  BrVDo'i  Tenkacall:iD  reflecU  tbe 
□n  iM  alwm  avowM  for  Mr.  Calorldge't  "  Cbrlit. 
the  In-mitar  rhythm  of  which  had  already  beta 
la  Iba"  Lay  of  the  LaM  HInilrel."  TlHfrainentaiy 

liar  -  Cnlumbni "  cf  Mr.  Ro^i.    Ailor' 


lIvlHd  hlDHir  wllb  TiuUih  hinory.  ■■Old  Knol 
•aid  11  MIooloDgld,  a  few  irnki  beftn  bti  death,  ■' 
of  tbe  flnt  bookt  thai  gave  mv  pteaioTfl  wh«a  a  i^hUi 


—  "  KnoUei,  CaDtemlr 

■lileh  Lord  Byron  vai 
drcunuUnlliaiif  put  ta 


^?.'rji 


Cde  i&iaauv* 


No  breath  ot  air  to  break  the  wave 
That  ralli  below  tbe  Athenian's  grave, 
That  tomb)  vUch,  gleaming  o'er  the  dllT, 
tint  greeta  the  homeward- veering  iki^ 
High  o'er  the  land  be  aaved  bi  vain ; 
When  iliall  luch  hero  live  again  7 


Fair  cUme  '<  I  where  every  leaion  imilet 
Benignant  o'er  those  blessed  Isles, 
Wtilch,  seen  trom  tar  Colonna't  height. 
Hake  glad  tbe  heart  that  balls  tbe  sight. 
And  lend  to  loneliness  delight. 
There  mildly  dimpling,  Ocean's  cheek 
Reflects  the  tints  of  many  a  peak 
Caught  by  the  laughing  tides  that  lave 


■hip'i  attachioeiit.  but  al  that  of  hit  Tutklih  Krrint.    For 
iba  Uarquli  ot  GUis'i  account  of  ttao  alUr,  tm  Moon's 

ie  pronontons  by  soma 
itoelea.— J""Thet«  ara. 

.'jt.*':-"™'™"*"""'  '™* 

■  By  Iha  ua'a  dufbIti,  on  tho  walary  ttTand. 
"ntf  monnmant.  Thcanlitoelea.  ihall  stand  i 
By  thU  directed  to  thy  naUra  ihar*. 
Tlia  merchant  ibali  contey  his  rrelahted  Mora  i 

AthDoi  ihtU  coDquor  with  th;  tomb  la  il^I.  'u 
•  [■*  or  tbe  beautiful  flow  of  Ryron't  ftncy."  uyi  Moort^ 


eofouiteenhundrad.  The  plan.  lad««d»  which  he  bad  adopted 


cbi  Google 


THE  GIAOUB. 


d  If  St  til 


Break  the  blue  nTSttl  of  Ule  ku. 
Or  >w«p  one  blo^om  from  the  tnes. 
BoiT  welmme  li  each  gentle  tii 
Tbat  wtkei  and  vrafU  Ihir  odoui*  there  1 
For  there — the  Bom  o'er  crag  or  vale, 
Sultans  of  the  Nightingale,  > 

Hie  nudd  fbr  whom  hla  melody, 
HEi  thousand  iodkb  ire  heard  on  high. 
Blooms  Uuahfng  to  her  lover't  taJe  : 
His  queen,  the  pu-dea  queeo.  Us  Bose, 
Duhent  lit  winda,  unchUl'd  by  mown. 
Far  from  the  winters  of  the  wett. 
By  ereiy  bre«ie  uid  Ksson  blest. 
Returns  the  sweets  by  nature  given 
tn  softest  incense  lock  (o  heaven ; 
And  grateful  yields  that  imlUag  iky 
Her  blrest  hue  and  ftagrant  sigh. 
And  many  a  nunmer  Sower  is  there, 
And  many  a  shade  that  love  might  share. 
And  many  a  grottu,  meant  for  rest. 
That  holds  the  pliate  for  a  guest ; 
Vhoae  baik  in  sheltering  core  below 
J.urks  tor  the  possfng  peacefsil  prow, 
TIU  the  gay  mariner's  guitar' 
Is  heard,  and  seen  the  evening  star ; 
Then  iteaJlcg  with  the  mufHed  oar. 
Far  shaded  by  the  rock;  shore, 
Bofh  the  night-prowlers  on  the  prey, 
Aod  turn  to  groans  his  roundelay- 
Strange  —  that  where  Nature  loved  to  trace. 
As  if  for  Oods,  a  dweUing  place. 
And  every  charm  and  grace  bath  mixM 
Vithln  the  paradise  she  fli'd. 
There  man,  enamour'd  of  distress. 
Should  mar  It  into  wilderneu, 
And  tnmple,  brute-like,  o'er  each  flower 

Nor  claims  the  cnltore  of  his  iiand 
To  bloom  along  the  blry  land. 


IB  these  addMoM.  ippml  (rom  a  Dote  wblch  accnrapiinlat 
Unnrnamol  ibli  pammipli.  In  »hi(h  he  ta.ys,  —  -l  hm>B 
not  yet  bud  lb«  place  of  huertloa  for  th«  roIlcwiDg  lln^t  bul 

Dew  prnMiMsB.  rich  mm  It  mm  at  Rm,  bit  tzaey  AfterwArdt  poured 

tVoo  bis  orlalasidnft  of  thli  pari^Tapb, witb  t^  ibrm  wtalcb 
tt-ypowww;- 

nuS^n  tram  (*r  CoIddiu'i  hitefat. 
Hake  clad  the  )i«n  Ihit  halli  tfa>  dgbl, . 
And  (^  u.  loMlloeH  delight. 
There  Mat  Ike  irigft  aboaa  yt  tat. 
Lite  4imylet  upoit  Oeean*t  duek, 

TheH  E^et  of  Che  eutem  wave- 
Or  If.  u  tbnis.  the  tlwulent  bmia 
1*  crystal  of  ttw  •«( 


Tbnell  the  rout  and  he  Ihe  bint  ofiprliig  ; 
Idn  bid!  talm  ling,  and  Lo>e  will  be  obevM. 
B*|ay:  too  Mnn  the  Ooireii  odpttug  ■01  lide."] 


Bat  springs  ai  to  preclude  his  care, 

And  sweetly  wooi  Mtti  —  but  to  spve  t 

Strange — that  where  all  Is  peace  beside. 

There  passion  riots  In  her  pride. 

And  lust  and  rapine  wildly  reign 

To  darken  o'er  the  Ddr  dcmaln. 

It  Is  as  thoDgh  the  Sends  prevail'd 

Against  Ihe  senplis  they  aseall'd 

And,  flx'd  on  heavenly  thmnei,  should  dwd 

Tbe  freed  Inheritors  of  bell ; 

So  soft  the  scene,  so  Ihrm'd  for  joy. 

So  cunt  the  tyrants  that  destroy  1 


He  who  hath  beat  him  o'er  the  dead) 
En  tile  flrat  day  of  death  Is  fled, 
Tbe  Hrst  dark  day  of  nothingness, 
Tbe  last  of  danger  and  dlstms,  , 

(Before  Decay's  e&dng  flngers 
Have  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  lingan,) 
And  mark'd  the  mild  angelic  ab-. 
The  rapture  of  repose  that's  there,* 
The  flx'd  yet  tender  traits  that  streak 
The  langour  of  the  placid  cheek, 
And  —  but  for  ttiat  sad  shrouded  eye. 
That  fires  not,  wins  not,  weeps  not,  now. 
And  but  for  that  chill,  changeless  brow. 
Where  cold  Obstruction's  apathy  ^ 
Appais  the  gailng  mourner's  heart. 
As  if  to  him  It  could  impart 
The  doom  he  dreads,  yet  dwells  apon ; 
Tes,  but  for  these  and  these  alone. 
Some  moments,  ay,  one  treacherous  hour, 
He  sttll  might  doubt  tbe  tyrant's  power; 
So  fair,  so  calm,  so  softly  seal'd. 
The  flnt,  last  look  by  death  reveal'd  l^ 
Such  Is  Oie  aspect  of  this  shore; 
T  Is  Greece,  but  living  Greece  no  more  1 1 
So  coldly  sweet,  to  deadly  Mr, 
'We  start,  for  soul  Is  wanting  there. 

by  nlg^t :  «l[h  a  Heady  fair  ivlnd,  aod  durLoff  a  caia.  It  Is 
accDiTlpanlni  aiwAft  tlf  the  toIcc.  aud  Dftea  by  daoclDg. 

nttcxti  oronnd  un  bl>  composlUoni,  and  co-op*rale  InjlTlnf 
"  Clsiiiu."    tbt  thlrtj-flTS  linn  bealiuiing  "  He  wba  bath 

Which  ipsiki  the  ■•«l  lepsH  Oial'i  tber«."_  MA] 
-  Ay,  but  to  die  and  go  ite  know  not  where, 
To  lye  hi  coldobilructlan  ,— 


e  fHUureTor  the  i^  »\ 


Lit  h  d«ilh  frcmaalab 


'  [Id  Dallawa)''iC:<]i»taiitlnopl«,abo(AwU<;hLordByrDB 
It  DDt  unlikely  to  hav«  conmltno,  I  And  a  paiiagfl  quoted  fron 

wed  of  tbe  thought  thus  eapandad  tsto  fiiU  pat hcUoB  by 
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Hen  is  tbe  lorclinna  In  death, 
Thit  put)  not  quHc  with  parting  breath ; 
But  brauty  -with  thit  rearful  bloom, 
Th»t  hoe  which  hsuots  it  to  the  tomb, 
Expraslan'i  lut  medlng  nj, 
A  itllded  halo  hovering  round  decar, 
The  farewell  beam  ol  Feeling  past  away  1 
Spark  of  thnt  Bame,  perchance  of  hcaveiily  birth. 
Which  gleiou.  but  wamuDO  more  Iti  cheriih'd  earth  1 

Clime  of  the  unTDTgatten  brave  I  a 
Vhoae  land  from  plain  to  mountaln-caTe 
W«i  Freedom'i  home  or  Glory's  grave  I 
Shrine  of  the  mighty  1  can  it  hv. 
That  tbt>  is  all  remains  uf  Ihce  ? 
Approach,  thou  ciHTen  crouching  slave . 

Say,  is  not  thld  Ttaermopylie  ? 
Tluw  waters  blue  that  round  you  Iktc, 

Ob  serrile  offspring  of  the  free  — 
Pronounce  whit  aca,  what  shore  ii  this  ? 
The  gulf,  the  rock  of  Salami)  I 
These  scenes,  their  story  not  unknown, 
Ariae,  and  make  again  your  own ; 
Snatch  from  the  ashea  of  your  liret 
The  embers  of  their  former  Ares ; 
And  be  who  In  the  itrUb  expires 
Will  add  to  thelrt  a  name  of  fear 
That  Tyranny  shall  quake  to  hear. 
And  leave  lili  ions  a  hope,  a  tune. 
They  too  will  rather  die  than  ahame  : 
For  Freedom's  battle  once  begun, 
Bequeath'd  by  bleeding  Sire  to  Son, 
Though  baffled  oil  li  ever  won. 
Bear  witness,  Oreece,  thy  living  page. 
Attest  it  many  a  deathless  age  I 
While  kings,  hi  dusty  darkness  hid. 
Have  left  a  nameless  pyramid. 
Thy  heroes,  though  the  general  doom 
Bath  awept  the  column  ftvm  their  tomb, 
A  mightier  mimument  command. 
The  mountains  of  their  native  land  I 
There  pohits  thy  Muie  to  stranger's  eye 
The  graves  of  those  that  cannot  die  t 
T  were  long  to  tell,  and  nd  tn  trace, 
Each  step  from  iplendour  to  di^racc  , 
Enough — no  foreign  (be  could  quell 
Thy  soul,  m  from  itwlf  it  feU ; 
Tea  I  Selt-abaiement  paved  the  way 
To  TillBln-boDds  and  despot  sway. 

What  can  he  tell  who  treads  tby  tbant 

No  legend  of  thine  olden  time, 
No  theme  on  wlilch  tbe  muse  might  soar 
High  as  thine  own  in  daya  of  yore. 


•odnt.  li  the  illaU  otaeurily  of  tbe  grara 

(he  vlrid  instn  oftctlra  Ufe.'^-  Kooaa.] 

'  [Tbert  Is  biAnltc  iMuty  and  eBtO.  t 

and  almost  ppp»ul»  chanctar,.  In  t^s  ^ 

busy  and  ^orious 
lat^wBcaarecoUed 

■  rPmn  this  Haatstbe  coodiuloD  of  Iheiparunph.  tta« 

urn  Tpoellc  foellng.  whldi  would  hsrdlysllon.  time  (or  the 
and  to  fblloir  the  rapid  Boir  ot  the  ItaaglnadoD-] 

■  Afhens  U  tba  property  ot  the  Klilar  A«a  (Iho  slave  of  tfa* 
tngllo  and  (uanuan  of  the  wooieaj,  wtio  appoints  the  Way 


When  man  was  worthy  of  thy  dime. 
The  beans  within  thy  valleys  bred, 
The  fiery  souls  that,  might  hare  led 

Tby  sooi  to  deeds  sublime. 
Now  crawl  from  cradle  to  the  grave, 
Slaves — nay,  tbe  boodsmen  of  a  slave,' 

And  calious.  save  to  crime  ; 
Staln'd  with  each  erll  that  pollutes 
Mankind,  wbere  least  above  the  bruta ) 
Without  even  savage  virtue  blest, 
Without  one  ftee  or  valiant  bnsast. 
Still  to  the  neighbouring  ports  they  waft 
Proverbial  wllea,  and  ancient  ctaR ; 
In  this  the  subtle  Creek  la  found. 
For  this,  and  this  alone,  lenowo'd. 
In  vain  might  Liberty  Invoke 
The  spirit  to  Its  bondage  broke. 
Or  raise  the  neck  that  courts  the  yoke : 
No  more  her  sorrows  I  bewail, 
Tet  this  will  be  a  moumtul  tai^ 
And  they  who  listen  may  believe^ 
Who  heard  it  first  had  cause  to  grieve; 


Far,  dark,  along  tbe  blue  sea  glandnfe 
The  shadows  ot  the  rocks  advandng 
Start  on  the  flsber'a  eye  like  boat 
Of  Isiand-plivte  or  Hainote ; 
And  fearful  tor  hit  light  caique, 
He  shuns  the  near  but  doubtful  creek  ; 
Though  worn  and  weary  with  bis  toll, 
And  cumber'd  with  bis  scaly  spoil, 
Slowly,  yet  stTDCgly,  piles  the  oar, 
mi  Fort  Leone's  safer  abore 
KecelTc*  him  by  tlie  lovely  light 
Tliat  l>est  becomes  an  Eastern  night. 


Wbo  thundering  Domes  on  blackest  steed,  * 
•mth  slacken'd  hit  and  hoof  of  speed  1 
Beneath  tlie  clattering  Iron's  sound 
The  cavem'd  echoes  wake  around 
In  lash  tor  lash,  and  bound  for  bound ; 
The  tOtia  that  streaks  the  courser's  side 
Seems  gather'd  from  the  ocean-title: 
Though  weary  waves  are  sunk  to  rest. 
There 's  none  within  bis  rider's  breast ; 
And  though  to-morrow's  tempest  lower, 
'Tis  calmer  than  thy  heart,  young  Olaour  !  ^ 
I  know  thee  not,  I  loathe  thy  race. 
But  in  thy  lineaments  I  trace 
What  time  shall  strengthen,  not  elAce : 
Though  young  and  pale,  that  sallow  ftont 
Is  scatlied  by  fiery  paulon's  Immt ; 


*  [The  reciter  at  tlio  tale  Ei  a  Tgrkiita  dslwmuo,  wk. 
basB  wnployed  during  Ilia  day  In  lbs  gulf  of  Xglna.  si 
tbe  erenlng,  ippnhtntloe  at  tha  1I-' ' ■—  " 


FilglDiu  prfJndlcH.  thai  v« 
■uu»  forcible  and  splendid  pa 
Eiiia] 

>  [In  Dr.  Clarke's  Trsveli,  thli  word.wblcb  means  Im/Url. 
Is  alwayi  written  accDTdJng  to  Iti  EaglLih  fmouacUllOtt, 
OJaur.  l^rd  Brno  sdDiitHi  the  Italian  tpolUag  us--' 


1  Google 


THE  GIAOUR. 


Tbooita  bent  en  earth  thins  tvfl  tft. 
At  nutmr-Uk*  thou  gUd«M  by. 
Bight  mU  t  irlew  md  deem  thee  one 
Whom  OthsBii'i  Km  ibould  >Ut  or  it 


ra  the  Btetp, 
That.  Juttbm,  ihadow)  o'er  the  deep ; 
ne  winds  utniDd ;  he  hurrlet  b; ; 
The  ia:k  rellevn  blm  ftom  mine  ere ; 
For  will  I  irecD  unwelcome  he 
Whose  gUnce  b  fli'd  on  thnae  that  flee  ; 
And  uM  *  Mar  bat  )h<nea  too  bright 
On  bin  who  takes  luch  Umelesa  flight. 
He  wound  ilong ;  bat  ere  be  past'd 
One  glxa<x  he  match 'd,  u  IT  his  last, 
A  moment  eheck'd  his  irheellng  iteed, 
A  moment  breathed  him  fiom  his  speed, 
A  moment  on  bis  stirrup  itood  — 
Why  looks  be  o'er  the  olive  wood  ; 
The  creiexnt  gUnuners  on  the  hill, 
TTie  Hoeque'i  high  lamps  are  quivering  still ; 
Though  too  remote  fur  lound  to  wake 
in  echoes  of  the  hr  tophalke, ' 
The  fluhes  of  eacb  joyous  peal 
Are  seen  to  pmre  the  Moslem's  seal. 
To-night,  set  Bhamazanl'a  sun ; 
To-night,  the  Balram  feast 's  begun  ; 
Ti>-nigbt — but  who  and  what  art  tbou 
Of  fimlgn  garb  and  fearful  brow  ? 
And  what  are  these  to  thine  or  thee. 
That  thoo  shonld'st  either  pwue  or  Bee  ? 

He  stood — some  dread  was  on  hU  face. 
Soon  H&cnd  settled  in  Its  pUce  : 
It  rose  not  with  the  reddening  flush 
Of  tnndent  Anger's  hasty  blush,* 
But  pale  as  marble  o'er  the  tomb, 
Whoae  ghastly  whiteness  aids  Its  gloom. 


_Th<  Bslm 


I*  Irtng  of  ail  Uodi  of  smaU  i 
ahn  h  duriiv  Uh  cdittt- 
•  [-/ruteblu^."— -Porita 
rcAlb  rmi  -  4mrtati*t  Umh.' 


Mt  nrm  ctauga  nel^Vd?  —  HS.] 

JtmeO.  or  DJerrld.  ■  blunted  Turidih  Jntfls.  >htch  li 

...-___.. — J. — ,.  -"i,j,j„  (oreaand  nrt-"-'—     '■'■ 

■       ~  "  'I'wuibtaaM  ikliftj"il 


Hb  brow  was  bent,  his  eye  was  glaaed  -, 

He  raised  his  arm,  and  fiercely  raised. 

And  nemly  shook  hfs  hand  on  high, 

AS  doubting  (o  return  or  By ; 

Impatient  of  his  Btght  delay'd, 

Here  loud  bti  raven  charger  ndgh'd — 

Down  glanced  that  hand,  and  grasp'd  his  blade ;  * 

Tbat  sound  had  burst  his  waking  dream. 

As  Slumber  starts  at  owlet'i  scream. 

The  spur  hath  laneed  his  Conner's  sides ; 

Away,  away,  Ibr  life  he  rides : 

Swift  as  the  hurl'd  on  high  Jerreed  * 

Springs  to  the  touch  tils  startled  steed  ; 

The  rock  is  doubled,  and  the  shore 

Shakes  with  the  clattering  tramp  no  mora ; 

Tba  crag  Is  won,  no  more  Is  seen 

His  Christian  crest  and  haugbty  mien,  s 

'T  was  but  an  Instant  be  reitraln'd 

That  flery  barb  so  sternly  rdn'd;" 

'T  was  but  a  moment  that  he  stood. 

Then  sped  as  If  by  deatb  pursued : 

But  in  that  Initant  o'er  bis  soul 

Winters  of  Memory  seem'd  to  roll. 

And  gather  la  that  irop  of  time 

A  life  of  pain,  an  age  of  crime. 

O'er  him  who  loves,  or  hatea,  or  temn. 

Such  moment  pours  the  grief  of  yean : 

Wba  ftit  At  then,  at  once  opprest 

By  all  that  most  distracts  the  breast  7 

That  pause,  which  ponder'd  o'er  his  bte. 

Oh,  who  Its  dreary  length  shall  diite  I 

Though  In  Time's  record  neariy  nought. 

It  was  Eternity  to  Tboiigfat  t 

For  In  finite  as  boundless  space 

The  tbougSit  that  Consdeoce  must  embnoS) 

Wlilch  tn  Itself  can  comprehend 

Woe  without  name,  or  hope,  or  end. 


To  turn  a  palace  to  a  tomb : 

He  came,  he  went,  Uke  the  Umoom,  * 

Tbat  harbinger  of  tate  and  gloom. 


7  WIS  but  >B  Instant,  thnugli  lo  limir 


runsd  lop  of  uunra.  u  wnico  we  were  iisi  spproscninf, 
■nd  whara  we  were  to  (olsce  ounelTei  irltb  plenly  oT  mod 
wacet.  Idrti.  DDT  pMm,  cried  out  wllb  a  loud  voice,  'Fall 

nlnlnw,  but  not  wmmpreual  or  thick.  It  (Ad  not  ocrupy 
tventy  yards  In  breadth,  snd  wu  about  Iwelve  feet  bLyh  from 
the  ground.  It  «M  a  klbd  ol  blUBb  upon  the  air,  and  It 
cooved  TeiT  rapWty  i  for  t  scarce  roLild  turn  to  ttW  upod  the 
ground,  with  m;  hoad  lo  the  i»nhwud,  irhen  1  felt  tAe  heat 
or  lu  current  pUlDly  upon  my  face  vfe  all  lay  flat  on  the 
pound  ai  If  d«d,  till  Idrli  told  us  II  was  blown  over.  The 
nie(«n,  or  purple  hair,  which  I  saw  wu.  Indeed,  passed,  bat 
the  light  air,  which  («ll  Uew.  wu  of  a  heal  to  ttarealeD  luf- 
(Dcailon.  For  my  pan,  1  tOund  rUitlndly  in  my  breut  that  I 
had  ImMhKl  ■  pan  of  lit  nor  wai  I  IVh  of  an  MthnMUe 
BinialloD  till  I  had  been  soms  month)  In  Italy,  al  the  baths 
of  PoTBOa.  war  two  lean  afterwarts."  —  See  Bnice's  Ufa 
and  Travris,  p.  ttit.  aOi.  laaa] 
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Beneath  irhoM  widelf-iranliig  breatlb 
The  verj  CTpr»»  droop*  to  deatb — 
D*rk  tree,  itUI  ud  wbcn  Dthen'  pier  li  fled. 
The  onlr  crauUiit  ■DOUtnei'  o'er  the  dead  I 

The  iteed  !■  Tanlah'd  ftom  the  itill ; 
No  Mrf  Ig  leeii  In  Huua'a  bill ; 
The  lonelr  Splder'i  thin  gnj  pall 
Waves  iIowIt  widening  o'er  the  nil  i ' 
The  Bat  build*  In  hli  Einun  tnver, 
And  In  the  fortrea  of  hli  power 
The  Owl  luurp*  the  bHcoD-tower; 
The  wUd-dog  bowli  o'er  the  fountahi'i  brim. 
With  baffi«l  thint,  and  bmlne,  grim  ;< 
For  the  itreun  hu  ihrunk  from  iti  marble  bed. 
Where  the  weeds  end  the  dctoUte  dnetare  apRwL 
■T  wu  sweet  of  yore  to  i«  it  pbty 
And  chise  tbe  sultllnen  of  da]-, 
As  springing  higb  the  illTer  dev 
In  whirls  fknCutlcal]}'  Hew, 
And  flung  luiurlout  coolneu  round 
The  air,  end  verdure  o'er  tie  ground. 
T  wai  sweet,  when  doudieu  start  were  bright. 
To  Tlew  the  wsve  of  watery  light. 
And  bear  its  melod;  br  bight 
And  oft  had  Hassan's  Childhood  plaj'd 
Around  the  verge  of  that  coKide  i 
And  oft  upon  hi*  mother's  breast 
That  sound  bad  harmoolied  hi*  rest; 
And  oft  bad  Basiaa's  Touth  along 
~    '     -  '    n  soothed  br  Beauty's  song; 


And  to 

or  Husic  mhigled  with  It 


■sAgerepow 
Along  tbe  brink  at  twlUght'i  close : 
The  stream  that  flU'd  that  font  is  fled  — 
Tbe  blood  that  wirm'd  hb  beart  Is  shed  I  * 
And  here  do  more  shall  human  voice 
Be  heard  to  rage,  regret,  rejoice. 
The  last  tad  note  that  swell'd  the  gale 
Was  woman's  wildest  Ameral  wall : 
■nat  qucncb'd  In  silence,  all  Is  still. 
But  the  lallice  that  lltpa  wben  tbe  wind  Is  sb 
Though  raves  the  gust,  and  flood*  the  rain. 
No  hand  shall  close  Its  clasp  again.  * 
On  desert  sands  twere  joy  to  Man 
The  rudest  steps  of  fallow  man, 

•  f-  The  wllildgt  bovll  n'cr  the  rountsla'i  brlnll 

But  Tiliily  UU>  hli  longuc  to  drioX."—  US.] 

May  TalD^  for  ll>  Htlen  put,"— MS.] 

•  (Thli  part  of  tbe  DirnltTa  not  only  conuloi  oiDch  bi 
UadL  sod  JiiM  descrlpUon,  bul  li  msiuignl  with  uddhuI  tu 


So  here  the  very  vdce  of  Orlef 

Might  wake  an  Ecbo  like  relief— 

At  least  'twould  uy,  "Alt  are  not  gone) 

There  llQgcn  Life,  though  but  In  one"  — 

For  many  a  gilded  chamber  'e  there, 

Which  Solitude  mi^t  well  forbear ;  • 

Within  that  dome  as  yet  Decay 

Hath  slowly  wort'd  her  cankering  w»y — 

But  gloom  Is  gather'd  o'er  the  gate. 

Nor  there  the  Fakir's  self  will  wait ; 

Nor  there  will  wandering  DervlM  sta;. 

For  bounty  cbeen  not  his  delay; 

Nor  there  will  weary  stranger  halt 

To  bless  the  ncrcd  "  bread  and  lalL"* 

Alike  must  Wealth  and  Poverty 

Fast  heedless  and  unheeded  by. 

For  Courtesy  and  FIty  died 

With  Hassan  on  the  mountain  side. 

Hit  not,  that  refitge  unto  men. 

It  Detolatlon't  taongry  den. 

The  guest  flies  tbe  ball,  and  tbe  nsial  (Tom  labour. 

Since  hit  turban  wai  cleft  Ig'  tlu  Infldel'i  sabre  P 

I  hear  the  tonnd  of  coming  feet. 
But  not  a  voice  mine  ear  to  greet ; 
More  near — each  turban  I  can  scan, 
And  sUver^eathed  atagban ;  s 
The  foremost  of  the  band  is  seen 
An  Emir  by  his  garb  of  green  :  * 
"  Hoi  who  art  thou!"  —  "  This  low  talam  ■<> 
Beplles  of  Moslem  &]th  I  am." — 
"  The  burthen  ye  so  gently  bear 


"  Thou  speskest  sooth  ;  thy  tkllf  unmoor, 
And  waft  us  ftom  the  silent  shore  ; 
Nay,  leave  the  sail  stlli  furi'd.  and  ply 
Tbe  nearest  oar  that's  tcattcr'd  by. 
And  midway  to  those  rocks  where  Bleep 
The  channet'd  water*  dark  and  deep. 
Hest  from  your  task  —  to  —  bravely  done, 
Our  course  bat  been  right  swiftly  run ; 
Tet  t  It  the  longest  voysge,  I  trow. 
That  one  of-  •  •  * 
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SuDm  It  plunged,  md  doirir  mik. 

Tilt  calm  «ive  rfpided  to  ttat  bulk ; 

1  ntch'd  It  u  It  BSk,  mcUunight 

Some  motion  rrum  the  cuiroit  caught 

B«tiiT'd  It  man,  —  't  wu  but  the  bcun 

Hut  dtcckn'd  o'er  the  Uvtog  itnun  : 

I  giaei,  till  nnliblng  from  t1c«. 

Like  liwning  pcbbk  It  withdrew ; 

StlU  Its  ind  les.  ■  tpcck  oT  whita 

Thit  gFmm'd  the  tide,  Uxn  mock'd  the  right ; 

And  alt  Itt  hidden  (ccnu  tlcep. 

Known  but  to  Gcnll  of  the  dctp, 

Which,  trembUng  In  Uielr  coral  ctTC*, 

Tbcji  din  Dot  whlipcT  to  th«  waTM. 


ffertt 

loTltti  the  joung  punucT  near. 
And  leadi  him  on  tmm  Bower  to  Bower 
A  weary  chue  and  waKcd  hour. 
Then  leBTa  him,  is  It  loen  on  high, 
With  panUng  heart  and  trarftil  eye : 
So  Bcanty  lum  the  hll-grown  cMId, 
With  hue  at  bright,  and  wing  u  wild ; 
A  chaw  of  idle  bopet  and  fcart, 
BegOD  In  IbUy,  clmed  In  tean. 
If  won,  to  equal  llli  betiaj'd, « 
Woe  w^ti  the  Insect  ind  the  nuld  ; 
A  life  of  pain,  the  loat  oT  poce. 
From  ln&nt'«  play,  aod  loan'i  caprice ; 
The  lovely  toy  lo  fiercely  wugbt 
tiBtli  lott  Its  charm  by  being  eaught. 
For  cTery  touch  that  woo'd  Iti  itay 
Hath  bruab'd  its  brightest  hua  away. 
Till  charm,  and  hue,  and  beauty  gone. 
Tig  teft  to  fly  or  &I1  atone, 
with  wounded  wing,  or  bleedLog  Lreail, 
Ah  I  where  shall  either  victim  nu  1 
Can  thli  with  bded  pinion  toar 
From  niee  to  tulip  as  before  I 
W  Btajty.  blighted  Id  ai 


Find, 


joy  wl 


tteringby 

Ke'er  droop  Ibe  wing  o'er  tboae  that  die. 
And  lovelier  tbingj  have  mercy  alwwa 
To  every  faUlng  but  their  own. 
And  every  woe  a  War  am  claim 
Except  an  erring  tiitee't  iharoe. 


The  Hhid,  that  brooda  o'er  guilty  WOM, 

Is  lite  (he  Scorpion  girt  Ijy  Bre,' 
In  drde  narrowing  aa  it  glow*,' 
The  Biinea  anoud  their  captlTe  dove. 


Till  Inly  acarch'd  by  thouaand  throei. 

And  maddening  In  her  Ire, 
One  aad  aad  aole  rellcr  ahe  knows. 
The  sUog  the  DourUh'd  for  her  fbiea, 
Wboae  venom  never  yet  wai  vain, 
Olvet  but  (oe  [wg,  and  curea  all  pain. 
And  darta  into  her  deiperate  brain : 
So  do  ttie  dark  In  loul  ciplre. 
Or  Uve  like  Scorpioa  girt  by  fire ;  > 
So  writhci  the  mind  Remone  hith  rtrrD,* 
UnBt  [or  earth,  undooni'd  for  heaven, 
Darknoa  above,  deqiatr  benMth, 
Around  It  Bame,  wUhln  It  death  i 


leHanm  Blei, 


Black  Haiaan  from  tt 
Not  bradi  on  wtanan*!  I 
Tbe  unwontfd  chaw  each  hour  employ!, 
Tet  ihare*  he  not  the  hunler'i  ioya. 
Not  thua  wai  Huaan  wont  to  By 
WbcD  Leila  dwelt  In  hit  SeraL 
Doth  Leila  there  no  longer  dwell  I 
That  tale  can  only  Uaiaan  tell : 
Strange  rumoun  in  our  dty  aay 
Dpon  that  eve  she  fled  away 
When  Bhamaian'i '  lait  lun  wa*  ttt. 
And  flashing  from  cafh  minaret 
HlUloDS  of  lampa  procialm'd  the  feaat 
Of  Bairam  through  the  boundlcM  East 
Twaa  then  ihe  went  aa  to  the  bath. 
Which  Uaaaan  vainly  •rarch'd  In  wrath ; 

In  likeneM  of  a  Georgian  page, 
And  ftr  beyond  the  Moaiem'i  power 
Had  wroog'd  Urn  with  the  falthleu  Oiaoui 
Somewhat  of  thia  had  Uanan  deem'd ; 
But  itlU  10  fond,  ao  &lr  ahe  aeem'd. 
Too  well  he  truated  to  the  ilave 
Wtaoee  treachery  deaerved  a  grave : 
And  on  that  eve  had  gone  lo  mosque, 
And  Uience  lo  [eaat  In  his  kiosk. 
Such  li  the  tale  hU  Nubian*  tell, 
Who  did  not  watch  their  charge  too  well ; 
Bnt  others  lay,  that  on  that  night. 
By  pale  Phlngarl')«  trembling  light, 
Tbe  Giaour  uiion  bis  Jet  black  steed 
Was  seen,  but  seen  alone  to  apeed 
With  bloody  spur  along  the  ibore. 
Nor  maid  nor  page  behind  him  bore. 


Her  eyel  dark  chann  twcre  nin  to  tell. 
But  gaia  on  that  of  tne  Gaielle, 
It  will  aialat  thy  fimcy  well; 


But  Soul  beau 

a'd  fbrth  In  every  ipark 

*  p  Tbe  fatheitng  Bamet  aronni  b«r  do«." — M8.] 

.Google 


BVEON'S  WORKS. 


Ttut  dtfted  from  bcnoth  the  lid. 
Bright  u  the  Jewel  of  Olumchld.  ■ 
T«.  Soul,  and  ihould  our  prophet  uj 
That  form  *■•  nougbt  but  breithlDE  cUr> 

Tboogh  «i  Al-SIiat*!  *  arch  I  ttood. 

Which  (attcn  o'er  the  fleiy  flood. 

With  FindlH  witMii  my  riew. 

And  all  hii  Hooriii  tKckoalng  through. 

Oh  I  wbo  Toung  LeUi'a  glance  could  read 

And  keop  that  portion  of  hli  creed. 

Which  ulth  that  voman  li  but  dint, 

A  loulkai  to;  br  trraat's  lust  T  * 

On  her  might  Hultla  gaie.  and  own 

Hat  throogb  her  tfe  the  Immortat  thmw ; 

Od  her  tldr  cheek'i  unftdlog  hue 

The  young  pomegnnate'i  *  blononu  itreir 

Their  tiloom  Id  bluihei  ever  new ; 

Her  hair  In  hyactnttalne  '  flow. 

When  left  to  roll  it>  foldi  below, 

Aa  mldat  her  baiidmaldi  In  the  ball 

She  itood  luperlor  to  them  all. 

Hath  iwepl  the  marble  where  tier  ftet 

Oleam'd  whiter  than  the  mountain  ileet 

Ere  from  the  cloud  tliat  gave  It  birth 

It  fell,  and  caught  one  italn  of  earth. 

Tbe  crguet  nobly  walka  tbe  water  ; 

So  moved  on  earth  drcasala'*  daivhter. 

The  loveUest  bird  of  fnngueatan  I  ' 

Ainait  her  ci«M the  nified  Swan, 

And  apunu  the  wave  with  wings  of  pride, 
When  pan  the  Mepa  of  ttranger  man 

Along  the  banka  that  bound  her  tide  ; 
Thus  roee  (Wr  Lella'j  whiter  neck  :  — 
Tliui  aim'd  with  beauty  would  abe  check 
tntnudou'a  glance,  till  Full; 'a  gaie 
Sliruuk  fnuD  the  cbarma  It  meant  to  pralae : 
Thua  high  and  gtaceful  wai  ber  gait; 
Her  heart  aa  tender  to  her  mate ; 
Her  mate — item  Hasaan,  who  wai  Ik  J 
Alai  r  that  name  waa  not  for  thee ! 


With  arquebuaa  and  ■'■e'""  t 
The  chief  before,  aa  deck'd  fcr  war. 
Bean  In  hli  belt  the  idmltar 

>  Tb*  ealctntad  fUniloni  ruby  of  Sultiin  OlmiKhLd,  tha 
enbeUlibH  of  kukhar ;  rmm  Ui  iiilindDur.  nuniid  Bcheb- 
■rj-Bf ,  *  Iha  CVEh  of  nlgbl  J  **  al»  "  tlk«  cup  of  ttafi  lun,"  ftc. 

na  nduaa  II  to  a  dlHTllabla,  and  w^Hi  -  Juoitald,"  I  hiie 
left  Id  the  tnt  tba  orthognsby  of  Uwo™  wiih  ihopronun. 
cUUonof  tbe  other.  — [la  [Ullnt  sUllDti.  Lonl  ajim  had 
uud  iMi  word  aa  >  triiylUbkt. —  "  Bright  u  Chi  nmi  at 
OlmiichW,"— but,  on  ay  reouiililin  lolibn.  upon  iJii  au- 
Uwiity  oT  RtchanlKia'a  Fnniaa  DlcUonuy.  Ihu  thli  wu 
incorrect,  htalt«wl  Hin  "  BrlgblH  the  rul^iif  Glanuhld." 

inrtion  of  hti  borotno'i  ere  to  >  f  ohy  might  uDlucklly  ulJ  up 
tbe  Idaa  or  lu  btlDg  Moodihot.  ha  bwl  henar  chuige  the  line 

did.  Id  a*  IbUowlsg 


Staln'd  with  the  beat  of  Anwut  blood. 

When  In  the  pan  the  rebela  ttood. 

And  ftw  rctum'il  to  tell  the  tale 

Of  what  befkll  In  Fanie'i  vale. 

The  plstola  which  hia  girdle  bora 

Were  thoae  tbat  vtux  a  padia  wore. 

Which  itUI,  though  genunM  and  boai'd  with  gold. 

Even  robben  tremble  to  behold. 

Tla  laid  he  goea  to  woo  >  bride 

Hole  true  than  ber  wbo  left  hU  aide ; 

Tbe  bltbleti  aUvc  that  broke  ber  bower. 

And,  wofK  than  &lthlcsa,  fOr  ■  Giaour  I 


The  ■un't  bat  l^*  are  on  tbe  hUl, 
And  aparkle  In  the  fbuntaln  rill, 
Wboae  welcome  water*,  cool  and  clear. 
I>raw  blessing!  from  the  mountBlneer : 
Here  may  the  loitering  merchant  tireek 
find  ttut  repoM  twere  VBin  to  terk 
In  citlei  lodged  too  near  hit  lord. 
And  trembling  for  hli  secitt  hoard  — 
Here  may  be  reit  where  none  can  km. 


The  foremost  Tartar 'i  In  the  gap, 
Consplcuoua  by  lila  yellow  cap ; 
The  rest  hi  lengtheolng  Une  tbe  while 
Wind  alowly  through  the  long  defile  i 
AboYC,  the  mountain  rears  a  peak. 
Where  vultures  whet  the  thirsty  beak. 
And  theirs  may  be  a  feast  to-night. 
Shall  tempt  them  down  ere  morrow's  light  i 
Beneath,  a  river's  wintry  streain 
Bu  shrunk  before  the  aommer  beaio. 
And  led  a  channel  bleak  and  bare. 
Save  shrubs  that  spring  to  perish  there  i 
Each  side  the  midway  path  tbere  Uy 
Small  broken  craga  of  gnudte  gny, 
By  time,  or  mountsSn  lightning,  riven 
From  summits  clad  In  mists  of  heaven ; 
For  where  Is  be  that  hath  beheld 
The  peak  of  Llakun  unvell'd  ? 


downwards  tot 


tblrd  or  Pa- 
ivonics.  Ihsy 


.Google 


THE  GIAOUR. 


They  nacb  th«  gnin  of  pine  tt  lu 
■BtamllUh- 1  mnr  the  peHl'i  p«ti 
For  Torder  view  tbe  opening  plain, 
ADd  there  we  II  prick  our  atcedi  amal 
The  Chltuii  spake,  and  u  he  sdd, 
iitled  o'er  hla  hi 
It  Tartar  Utes  the  gftrnnd  I^ 

Scarce  had  they  time  to  check  the  rein, 
8wlft  from  their  ateeds  the  rlden  Ixnind  ; 

But  three  ihall  never  mount  again  i 
Oiueen  the  foea  that  gave  tbe  wound, 

Tbt  djrlng  aak  revenge  In  vain. 
With  itHi  uoiheath'd,  and  carbine  bent. 
Some  o'er  their  coureer's  barneai  leant. 

Half  abdter'd  by  tbe  ateed ; 
Some  fly  behind  the  nearest  rock. 
And  there  await  the  coming  ahodi. 

Nor  tamely  stand  to  bleed 
Beneath  the  ihaFt  of  foei  unaeen. 
Who  dare  not  quit  their  craggy  screen. 
Slcm  Huaan  only  troia  bli  hone 
DbdafaH  10  light,  and  kecpa  hli  courxv 
Till  Oery  Bubea  in  the  van 
Prodaim  too  lore  Ihe  lobber-clail 
Bave  well  aecund  the  only  mj 
Could  now  avail  the  promiaed  pr>T ; 
Then  curl'd  bla  very  beard  >  with  ire. 
And  glared  hla  eye  with  fiercer  fire  : 
■■  Though  br  and  near  the  bullets  hlsa, 
I  "re  Vaped  a  bloodier  hour  than  thii. " 
And  now  the  f«  (heir  covert  quit, 
And  call  bli  vaaial*  to  aabmlt ; 
But  Haaaaa'a  frown  and  fUrloua  word 
Ak  dreaded  more  than  hostile  iwoid. 
Nor  of  hH  little  band  a  man 
Bealgn'd  carbine  or  atagban. 
Hot  ralKd  the  a 
Id  fuller  dgbt,  n 
The  latdy  ai  ,  _      . 

And,  tanUng  from  the  grore,  advine* 
Sunie  who  on  tatUe-ctaa^er  prance. 
Who  leadi  them  on  with  foreign  brand, 
Far  Oadilng  la  his  red  right  hand  ? 
"Tlihel  'Itshel  Iknowhlmoow; 
I  know  him  by  hla  pallid  brow ; 
I  know  him  l^  the  evO  eye  ' 
That  ltd*  Ml  envfanu  treachery ; 
I  know  hhn  by  hla  Jet-tdick  barb : 
Though  now  array'd  In  Amaut  garb, 
Apoatau  tram  hla  own  vile  Uth, 
It  iball  not  lave  him  from  the  death: 
TIs  he  1  well  met  In  any  hour, 
Loat  IdUl  lovi,  Kcaraed  Qfatovr  1 ' 

Aa  roOa  the  river  Into  ocean. 
In  taUe  tonentwDdly  atnsmlng] 
A*  the  •ea-Hde'a  oppoilng  mMloa, 


While  eddying  whirl,  and  breaking  wave. 
Housed  by  the  blaat  of  winter,  reve ; 
Through  qiarklhig  apny,  In  thundering  claah. 
The  Ugbtnlng*  of  the  waters  Owb 
In  awftil  whiteneas  o'er  the  ahore. 
That  shinea  and  ihokes  beneath  the  roar; 
Thui — aa  the  atream  and  ocean  greet, 
With  wavea  that  madden  aa  tbey  meet — 
Thua  Join  tbe  bands,  whom  mutual  wrong. 
And  &te,  and  fttry,  drive  along. 
The  bickering  aabres'  shivering  Jar ; 

And  pealing  wide  or  ringing  near 

Its  echoes  on  tbe  throbbing  ear. 
The  deatbabot  hlaalng  from  abr ; 
The  shock,  tbe  about,  the  groan  of  war, 

Bertrberate  along  that  vale, 

More  autted  to  the  shepherd's  tale : 
Though  few  the  numbera  —  theirs  tbe  itrll^ 
That  neither  spares  nOr  speaks  for  Uft  |0 
Ah  I  fbndly  youthful  hearts  can  prela. 
To  aelie  and  stiare  the  dear  careaa  i 
But  Love  itaelf  could  never  pant 
For  all  that  Beauty  slgha  to  grant 
Vlth  half  the  fervour  Hate  bestows 
Upon  the  lait  embrace  of  foes. 
When  grappling  in  the  fight  they  fbid 
Those  arms  that  ne'er  shall  tou  their  hold : 
Friends  meet  to  put ;  Love  laugba  at  bitfa  t 
True  fbca,  once  met,  are  Joln'd  till  death  l 


With  sabre  shlTer'd  to  the  hilt, 

Tet  dripping  with  the  blood  be  spilt  i 

Tet  rtraln'd  within  the  sever'd  hand 

Which  quivers  round  that  bithleas  brand ; 

His  turiian  iir  behind  him  roll'd. 

And  Cleft  In  twain  Its  flrmeat  (bid  ; 

nil  flowing  robe  by  tUchlon  torn. 

And  crimson  as  those  clouds  of  mom 

That,  alreak'd  with  dusky  red,  portend 

The  day  shall  have  a  itormy  end  ; 

A  stain  on  every  bush  that  bore 

A  fiagment  of  his  palamporc,  ^ 

Hla  breast  with  wounda  uanuniber'd  riven. 

Ills  back  to  earth,  hla  fice  to  heaven, 

Fall'n  Haaian  llei~hls  unclosed  eye 

Yet  lowering  on  his  enemy, 

Aa  If  tbe  hour  that  seal'd  his  &tc 

Surrivlng  left  his  quenehlesa  hate ; 

And  o'er  him  bends  that  fbe  wHh  brow 

As  dark  as  his  that  bled  below.  — 


"  Tea.  Leila  Bleeps  beneath  the  wave. 
But  hla  aball  be  a  redder  grave ; 
Her  iphit  pointed  well  the  steel 
Which  taught  that  felon  heart  to  feel. 
Be  cali'd  the  Prophet,  but  bis  power 
Was  vain  against  the  vengefiil  QIaour : 
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Ik  mlTd  v.  AQi— but  Ott  wonl 
Arose  unliMded  or  unlmnL 
Thou  Pirnim  Ibid  l  cmild  Ldla't  vnjtl 
Be  pasa'd,  uid  lUiu  teeot^ti  Ihera  ? 
I  wBtch'd  my  Unw,  I  leigued  with  tbec 
The  trtltor  In  hli  turn  to  ittie  ; 
Hr  wnth  If  TTeik'd,  tbe  d«ed  li  dime. 
And  now  I  go — but  go  ■lone." 


The  bnnrdng  ounels'  belli  an  tlnkUng :  > 
HIa  Uotber  look'd  from  her  liUke  high—* 

She  B«  the  dewa  of  eve  beaprinkUng 
The  puture  gneo  beneath  ber  eye, 

She  u«  the  planeCi  talaUy  twinkling: 
■•  'Tis  twilight— sure  hla  train  la  nigh. "J 
She  could  not  rat  In  the  gurden-bower, 
But  ga«d  through  the  grate  of  hla  ateepeat  towi 
"  IThj"  comes  he  not  7  his  steeds  are  fleet, 
Sor  shrink  they  ffom  the  summer  heat; 
Why  senda  not  the  Bridegroom  hla  promised  gjf 
li  Us  bean  more  culfl.  or  his  barb  leu  swift? 
Oh,  false  repro«4:h  !  yon  Tartar  now 
lias  galn'd  our  nearest  mountain's  brow. 
And  warily  the  steep  descends, 
And  now  within  the  valley  bends  ; 
And  he  bean  the  gift  at  hts  saddle  bow  — 
How  could  I  deem  his  cour«r  alow  ? 
Bight  well  my  Urgeaa  shall  repay 
Hia  welcome  speed,  and  weary  way." 

The  Tartar  lighted  at  the  gate. 

But  scarce  upheld  his  ftdnUng  weight :  • 

Hb  Ewnrthy  rlsage  spnke  distress, 

But  this  might  be  fVom  weaiiness ; 

His  garb  with  sanguine  spots  was  dyed. 

But  these  might  be  from  his  courser's  side ; 

He  dnw  the  token  fhim  his  rest  — 

Angel  of  Death  I  tis  Hassan's  cloven  cteati 


"Lady, 


.  fraiAil  bride  thy  Son  hath  wed : 

■  gnl  ■pnmred  In  Ibn  Ulfa  i 
-rilMXonlBjrontnMr.l 


Eac  Ifjriniiii— thIrn-Ui 
adTMUge.'^ 


s  [  Id  Ifae  orlgliul  dimJI  — 


Witb  throbbliu  bean  sod  «uer  ire , 
■nt  browiiDt  tanal  IwUt  are  iltibnt. 
And  (be  lut  booi  oTtwIllflil  tvtukllnf, 
■T  Is  eta  1  bU  tralD  ibouM  DOW  be  nlih. 
Sha  could  oat  rcat  In  faer  tardea  bown-. 
And  nifd  thraush  Lht  loop  oT  his  Kaepesl  tower. 
•  Why  esnca  he  n«  r  Us  need!  are  Beat, 
And  wdl  are  Ikey  tralo-d  t«  ttaa  nunmer^  beiL' ■ 

»•  mother  look'd  tram  her  faOtee  Mgb.' 
With  UirobUloE  bnut  and  eagar  afa— 
■■TlslwIlliht_iuistaJs  train  linl|h.'"l 

And  fliml  u  eanh  hli  UnUni  weUbt."— H9.1 


s  Tha  tartan,  pillar,  and  In 


Me,  not  tnm  msx?,  did  they  qwc. 
But  thia  empurpled  pledge  to  bar- 
Peace  to  the  bnve  I  whose  blood  is  apilt : 
Woe  to  the  aiaour  I  for  bis  the  guilt" 


A  turban'  carved  In  coacseat  stone, 
A  pillar  with  tank  weeds  o'ergrown, 
Whereon  can  now  be  scarcely  read 
The  Koran  verse  that  mourns  the  dead, 
Ptdnt  out  the  spot  where  Bassui  fell 
A  victim  in  that  lotiely  deU. 
There  sleeps  aa  true  an  Osmanlle 
Aa  e'er  at  Mecca  bent  the  knee  j 
Aa  ever  teom'd  fbrUdden  wine. 
Or  pray'd  with  ftce  towarda  the  shrine. 
In  orisona  roimied  anew 
At  solemn  sound  of  "  AJla  Hu  I "  ' 
Tet  died  he  by  a  stranger's  hand. 
And  stranger  In  bis  native  land  ; 
Tet  died  he  aa  In  arms  he  stood. 
And  unavetiged,  at  least  In  blood. 
But  him  the  malda  of  Paradise 

Impatient  to  tbelr  halls  Miite, 
And  the  dark  Beaven  of  Hoiiria"  eyes 

On  Urn  shall  glance  for  ever  bright  j 
They  come  —  their  kerclileft  green  they  wave,  ■ 
And  welcome  with  a  klsa  the  brave  1 
VTho  lUls  In  battle  'galnit  a  Giaour 
la  worthiest  an  immortal  bower. 


But  thou,  lUse  Infldel  I  shalt  writhe 
Beneath  avenging  Monklr^'  scythe  ) 
And  from  lla  torment  'scape  alone 
To  wander  round  lost  Eblls''o  throne; 
And  Are  unquench'd,  unquenehable, 
Annmd,  within,  thy  heart  sliall  dwell ; 
Nor  ear  can  hesir  nor  toDgue  an  tell 
The  tocturea  of  thU  Inward  beU  I 
But  Srst,  an  earth  as  Vampire ' '  sent. 
Thy  oorae  shall  from  Its  tomb  be  rent : 

'  •  Alls  Hu  I  ■■  «ia  coirludln.  words  o(  tho  HdhiId'i  tall 
Minaret,  On  a  uill  e'cnbiit.  when  the  Mueiiln  hsi  a  Una 
beamllUI  bryood  iSl  thabelU  In  Chrlatendom,  —{Valid.  Iha 

prayer.    Tbe  practice  Is  kspc  to  this  day.    Sia  D'HertialaL] 
"  I  an  —  I  SH  adark*y€d  girl  of  Pawlln.  and  she  wsru  ■ 
Usi  ma,  br  1  loio  Ih™,'  ■'  At 
wbon  [he  eorpH  uwlern>ei  a  illirlit  noiiclati  and  piei«rainry 

hM  mace  till  Hoperly  seuoned,  with  a  larlety  oT  luhaidlary 
probation.    Tb*  olllce  of  these  angels  Is  no  ilneciira ;  tbora 

small  proportloa  to  lb*  remalndei',  thdr  hands  are  uwajs 
AiU.    See  Rdlg.  Ceranoo.  and  Sale's  Koran. 

IS  BbUi.  tlte  Orlntal  I>rlnce  of  Darkness.  -~  [D'Hcrbelol 
supposes  this  title  to  have  been  a  corruptLon  at  the  Crack 
AiiStlm-  Ascoidlni  to  Arabian  milhology.Eutlihsdsulftred 
a  demdatlon  from  hli  primeval  ranlL  tar  having  refused  to 
wonhlv  Adam.  In  coDfonnlty  to  (he  supreme  command  i  al- 
-  atlMi  of  hit  refnaal,  that  klmseir  had  been 
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Then  gtautly  banal  thy  taitrt  pUix, 
And  mick  the  blood  of  all  tbj  race ; 
There  ftnni  thy  daughter,  ttster,  wife. 
At  midnight  drain  the  nream  of  life  j 
Trt  loMht  the  banquet  which  perfbree 
Must  feed  thy  livid  living  cone  : 


THE  GIAOUR. 

ThcH 


wthedi 


A3  cui^tng  thee,  tboa  curbing  them, 
Thy  dovert  are  vlther'd  on  the  item. 
But  one  that  tor  thy  crime  muit  Ml, 
The  yaungtM,  moat  beloved  of  all. 
Shall  bleaa  thee  with  a/utAer'a  name — 
That  word  iball  wrap  thy  heart  In  flame  I 
Tet  must  thou  end  thy  task,  and  mark 
Her  cheek's  last  Huge,  ber  eye'a  last  spark. 
And  the  lait  glaisy  glance  must  view 
Which  freews  o'er  Ita  Ufclem  blue  i 
Then  with  unhallow'd  band  ihalt  tear 
The  tnHKi  of  her  yellow  hair, 
Of  which  In  life  a  lock  when  Shoni 
Affection's  tbndeat  pledge  was  worn. 
But  Daw  Is  bomt  away  by  thee, 
Mentofial  of  thine  agonr  I 
Wet  with  thine  own  best  blood  shall  drip  ■ 
Thy 


*■  now  name  ye  yon  lone  Caloyer  ? 

Ub  featurea  I  hare  scann'd  before 
In  mloe  own  land  :  't  la  many  a  year, 

Since,  dashing  by  the  lonely  shore, 
I  Bw  him  urge  ai  fleet  a  steed 
Aa  ever  aerved  a  honeraan's  need. 
But  OQce  I  saw  that  Ihce,  yet  then 
It  was  *D  mark'd  with  Inward  pain. 


-■TIa  twice  three  yea 

Since  Bnt  among  our  fteres  he  odm  ; 
And  here  it  loolhea  him  to  abide 

For  lonie  dark  deed  he  will  not  name. 
But  nerer  at  our  vesper  prayer. 
Mot  e'er  betlira  oonfessloD  chair 

lor  recka  ha  when  arise 


[Wltti  the  death  of  Hum 

Sit,  WD  maf  pmuoe  that  tlis  orlglul  namtoc  tntldiuHd 
tb*  tale  of  wtiJcb  Lord  ^jrva  ta»  profoiied  to  (ive  ut  a  fraf- 


1  Psynim  land  he  crost. 
And  here  ascended  IWim  the  coast  i 
Tet  seems  he  not  of  Otbman  race. 
But  only  Christian  In  bis  bee : 
I'd  Judge  hiro  some  stray  renegade. 


Save  that  he  shuns  our  holy  shrine. 
Nor  tastes  the  tacred  bread  and  wine. 
Great  largess  to  these  walls  he  bmughc. 
And  thus  our  abbot's  bvour  bought ; 
But  were  I  prior,  not  a  day 
Should  brook  such  stranger's  flirtber  stay, 
Or  pent  within  our  penance  cell 
Should  doom  hira  there  for  aye  to  dwell. 
Much  in  his  visions  mutten  he 
Of  maiden  whelm'd  beneath  the  sea  j  * 
Of  sabres  clashing,  fOemen  dying. 
Wrongs  avenged,  and  Moslem  dying. 
On  cliff  be  hath  been  known  to  stand, 
And  rave  as  to  some  bloody  band 
Fresh  lever'd  fhnn  Its  parent  limb, 
Invisible  to  aU  but  blm, 
Which  beckons  onward  to  hia  grave, 
And  lures  to  leap  Into  the  wave." 


Bark  and  unearthly  Is  the  scowl* 

That  glares  beneath  his  dusky  cowli 

The  flash  of  that  dilating  eye 

Reveals  too  much  of  times  gone  by ; 

Though  varying,  Indistinct  Its  hue. 

Oft  will  tda  glance  Che  gaier  rue. 

For  hi  it  lurks  that  nameless  spell. 

Which  speaks,  itself  unspeakable, 

A  Bphit  yet  unquell'd  and  high. 

That  claims  and  keeps  aKendcncy ; 

And  like  the  bird  whose  plnloiu  quake. 

But  cannot  fly  the  gating  snake, 

Will  others  quail  beneath  his  look. 

Nor  'scape  the  giance  they  scarce  can  brook. 

From  him  the  half-affrighted  Friar 

When  met  alone  would  ttia  retire. 

As  If  that  eye  and  bitter  smile 

TransfCrr'd  to  otben  fear  and  guile : 

If  ot  oft  to  smile  dcscendeth  he, 

And  when  he  doth  'tis  sad  to  see 

That  he  but  mocki  at  Misery. 

How  that  pale  1^  will  curl  and  qolvar  I 

Then  fix  once  more  as  If  for  ever  i 

As  If  his  sorrow  or  disdain 

Forbade  him  e'er  to  amile  again. 

Well  were  It  so— such  ghastly  mirth 

From  joyaunce  ne'er  derived  its  birth. 


anl.    But  erenr  reader,  wo  are  sure,  will  agree  with  oj 
eatly  Mlahlened  la  (he  Riodenj  poem  i  and  Ih^t  (he  iniF 
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Eut  udder  Mill  It  mn  to  tnc« 
WbU  ance  wen  feellogi  In  th&t  &c«  i 
Timt  luth  not  yet  the  feature*  flx'd. 
But  brighter  Haiti  with  evil  mU^d ; 
And  tbere  in  huea  not  almyt  lUed, 
Which  apcKk  a  mind  not  kll  degraded 
Even  by  the  crime*  through  vhkb  it  in 
The  common  crowd  but  see  tbe  glooiD 
'■yw&rd  deeds,  and  fllUng  doom ; 


The( 


espy 


L  noble  aoul,  and  lineige  high  : 
Alas !  though  tKith  beatow'd  In  vain, 
Which  Qrlef  could  -change,  and  Guilt  could  itatn. 
It  was  no  vulgar  tenement 
To  which  lucb  lofty  glfb  were  lent, 
And  still  with  little  Ins  than  dread 
On  such  the  sight  li  rlTcted. 
The  nrnflesi  col,  decay'd  and  rent. 
Will  icarce  delay  the  passer  by  j 
The  tower  by  war  or  tempest  bent, 
While  yet  ms;  frown  one  battlement. 

Demands  and  daunti  tbe  stranger's  eye  : 
Each  Ivied  arch,  and  pillar  tone, 
Pleads  haughtily  fbr  glories  gone  ! 

"  His  floating  robe  around  bim  folding, 

Slow  iweeps  he  through  tlie  column'd  aisle  ; 

With  dread  beheld,  with  gloom  beholding 
The  rites  that  sanctify  the  pile. 

But  when  the  anthem  shake*  the  choir, 

And  kneel  the  monks,  his  steps  retire  ; 

By  yonder  lone  and  wavering  torch 

Hb  aspect  glare*  within  the  porch ; 

There  will  he  pause  till  all  Is  done— 

And  hear  the  prayer,  but  utter  none. 

See  — by  the  half-ill umined  wall' 

His  hood  ny  back,  his  dark  hair  Call, 

That  pale  brow  wildly  wreathing  raund, 

Aa  if  the  Qorgtm  there  bad  boimd 

The  sablcst  of  the  aerpent-braid 

That  o'er  ber  fcarftil  forehead  stny'd  : 

Vm  be  declines  the  convent  oath. 

And  leave*  those  locks  unhallow'd  growth. 

But  wean  our  garb  In  all  beside ; 

And,  not  from  piety  but  pride. 

Give*  wealth  to  wall*  that  never  heard 

Of  his  one  holy  vow  nor  word. 

La  1  —  mark  ye,  as  the  harmony 

Peals  louder  praises  to  the  sky. 

That  livid  check,  that  atony  air 

Of  mlx'd  defiance  and  despair  I 

Saint  Francis,  keep  him  fh>m  the  sbttne  I 

Else  may  we  dread  the  wrath  divine 

Hade  manlftft  by  awfUl  sign. 

If  ever  evil  angel  bore 

The  Ibrm  of  mortal,  luch  he  wwe  : 

By  all  my  hiq>e  of  sins  fbrglven, 

Sudi  looks  an  not  of  earth  nor  benra  I" 


arm 

daaaiyL ,.. 

*-—  nad  tk*  Brltlib  Borlew.  and  rhii;  inmi  uic  wnim  in 

polnu  ••nr  litbt-    The  only  mortlfrlng  thing  li,  the 

aocmaoon  of  lEakaltaL    Grabbe'i  passage  I  ncrer  taw  j  aitd 


To  love  the  soReit  hearts  are  prone. 
But  such  can  ne'er  be  all  his  own  ; 
Too  timid  In  his  woes  to  share. 
Too  meek  to  meet,  or  brave  desp^; 
And  sterner  hearts  alone  may  f^l 
The  wound  that  time  can  never  heal 
Tbe  rugged  metal  of  the  mine, 
Uust  bum  before  its  lurbce  shine,' 
But  plunged  within  tlie  fumace.flame. 
It  benda  and  melts  — though  stUl  the  B 
Then  temper'd  to  thy  want,  or  wlU, 
'T  will  serve  thee  to  defend  or  kill ; 
A  breaat-pUte  for  thine  liour  of  need. 
Or  blade  to  bid  thy  (oeman  bleed  ; 
But  if  a  dagger's  form  it  liear. 
Let  tliose  who  shape  Its  edge,  beware  I 
Thus  puslon'a  Brc.  and  woman's  art. 
Can  turn  and  tame  the  sterner  heart ; 
From  these  it*  fbnn  and  tone  are 
And  what  they  make  it,  must  rer 
But  break  —  before  it  bend  again. 


'en. 


If  soiltnde  succeed  to  griet, 
Belease  from  pain  1*  alight  relief ; 
The  vacant  bosom's  wlldemesi 
Might  thank  the  pang  that  made  it  less. 
We  loathe  what  none  are  left  to  share : 
Even  bliss  —  'twere  woe  alone  to  bear; 
Tbe  heart  once  left  thus  desolate 
Uust  fly  at  last  fbr  ease — to  hata. 
It  is  as  if  the  dead  could  fMI 
The  icy  worm  around  them  steal. 
And  shudder,  as  the  reptile*  creep 
To  revel  o'er  their  rotting  sleep. 
Without  the  power  to  scare  away 
The  coid  consumer*  of  their  clay  l 
It  is  as  if  the  de*ert-hlrd,4 

Whose  beak  unlocks  her  bosom's  stream 

To  still  ber  bmish'd  nestling*'  scream. 
Nor  mourns  a  life  to  them  transfeir'd. 
Should  rend  her  rash  devoted  breast. 
And  And  them  flown  her  empty  nest. 
The  keenest  prags  (he  wretched  find 

Are  rapture  lo  tbe  dreary  void. 
The  leafless  desen  ri  the  mind. 

The  wast*  of  feelings  unemploy'd. 
Who  would  he  dotmi'd  to  gaae  upon 
A  *ky  without  a  cloud  or  lun  I 
Less  bldeou*  for  tlie  Umpest'i  roar 
Than  ne'er  to  brave  the  billow*  mote  — 
Thrown,  when  tbe  war  of  winds  li  o'er, 
A  lonely  wreck  an  fbrtune's  shore, 
'Mid  sullen  calm,  and  silent  bay. 
Unseen  to  drop  tiy  dull  decay  i  — 
BettW  to  link  beneath  the  stiock 
Than  moulder  piecemeal  on  the  rock  1 
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■■  Father  I  tbj  dayl  tlive  pui'd  In  peace, 
'Kid  counted  beadi,  uid  countlen  pnytx  j 

To  Ud  the  rim  of  atiwn  ceaae, 
TfaT>elf  without  a  dime  or  csre. 


Hu  been  rhy  lot  from  routb  to  ige ; 

And  tbon  irilt  ble«  thee  from  the  nge 

Of  paiBloiti  llerce  lod  tmcomrall'd, 

6udi  ••  tbr  penltsDta  unfold, 

Wboae  aeccet  rim  uid  •omm  mt 

WHliIn  thr  pure  uid  pitying  breut. 

Bf  7  d^n,  thougb  fl^,  Imtc  pu'd  below 

In  much  of  Jo;,  but  more  of  woe ; 

Tet  mil  la  houn  of  love  or  strife, 

r  Tc  'KBped  the  wcajlnen  of  lUe : 

Now  lea^fued  with  Meads,  now  girt  bj  tbes, 

t  loathed  the  laiigixK'  of  repose. 

How  nothing  left  to  lore  or  hate. 

Mo  more  with  hope  or  pride  elate, 

I'd  nther  be  the  thing  that  enwla 

HoM  noiloiu  o'er  >  dungeon's  walls, 

Tttau  pu*  mr  dull,  UQvarrlng  diyi, 

Coodemn'd  to  meditate  and  gaie. 

Tet,  lurto  ■  wish  within  m;  bnait 

For  rert  —  but  not  to  feel  't  l»  rest. 

SooD  ihall  mr  <kte  that  wlih  ftilfll ; 

And  I  than  ileep  without  the  dmm 
or  what  I  wu,  and  would  be  still, 

Dmrk  at  to  thee  mr  dteds  mar  leem : ' 
Mr  memorr  now  Is  but  the  tomb 
Of  ]a]n  Icng  dead ;  my  hope,  their  doom : 
Thcxigh  better  to  have  died  with  thoie 
Than  bear  a  llA  of  lingering  woes. 
If r  tflrit  riinmk  not  to  nutaln 
The  Marcliliig  tfaioei  of  ceaseless  pain ) 
Ntr  (ought  the  s^-accoided  grave 
Of  anident  tbol  and  modem  knave  i 
Tet  death  I  have  not  fcar-d  to  meet  i 
And  In  the  Setd  It  had  been  sweet, 
Had  danger  woo'd  me  on  to  move 
The  dave  of  glory,  not  of  love. 
l>e  braved  It — not  for  honour's  ioast; 
I  smile  at  laurels  won  or  lost ; 
To  such  let  othetB  carve  thdr  way, 
For  high  renown,  or  hireling  pay  : 
Bat  place  again  liefare  my  eyes 
An^t  that  I  deem  a  worthy  priie  i 
The  maid  I  hive,  the  man  I  hate. 
And  I  wHI  bunt  the  steps  of  tbie. 
To  sare  or  slay,  as  these  reqdre, 
TbTMi^  rending  steel,  and  roUing  Are : 


rf  M  Hcond  headnf  i(9r  I 
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Then  let  LItto  go  to  him  who  gave : 

1  have  not  quail'd  to  danger's  brow 
When  high  and  happy  — need  I  mm? 

"  I  loved  her,  Friar  t  nay,  adored — 

But  these  an  words  that  all  can  me— 
I  proved  it  mora  In  deed  than  word ; 
There's  blood  upon  that  dinted  sword, 

A  stain  Its  steel  can  never  lose ; 
Twis  shed  for  her,  who  died  for  me. 

It  wann'd  the  heart  of  one  abhorr'd : 
Nay,  start  not — no — nor  bend  thy  kne^ 

Nor  mUst  my  sins  such  act  record ; 
Thou  «lt  absolve  m*  from  the  deed. 
For  he  was  hostile  to  thy  creed  1 
The  very  nsiiie  of  Nasarene 
Tss  wormwood  to  his  Paynlm  spleen. 
Ungrateful  fbol  I  since  but  tar  bnnds 
Well  wielded  In  some  hardy  hands. 
And  wounds  by  Oallteans  given, 
The  surest  pass  to  Turkish  heaven, 
For  bim  his  Hourls  still  might  wait 
Impatient  at  the  Prophet's  gate. 
I  loved  her — lore  will  find  Its  way 
Through  paths  when  wolves  would  taa  to  prey  i 
And  If  It  dares  enough,  twere  hard 
If  passion  met  Dot  some  reward — 
No  matter  how,  or  when,  or  why, 
1  did  not  vainly  seek,  nor  sigh  ; 
Tet  sometimes,  with  nmone.  In  vain 
I  wish  she  tiad  not  loved  again. 
She  died  — t  dan  not  teU  thee  how; 
But  look — 'tis  written  on  my  brow  t 
Then  read  of  Cain  the  curse  and  crime. 


Still,  en  thou  doet  condemn 

Not  mhie  the  act,  though  1 1 

Tet  did  he  but  what  I  had  done 

Had  she  been  bise  to  more  than  one. 

Faithless  to  him,  he  gave  the  blow; 

But  true  to  me,  I  kdd  him  low : 

Howe'er  deserved  liet  doom  might  be. 

Her  treachery  was  truth  to  me  i 

To  me  she  gave  her  heart,  that  all 

Which  tyranny  can  ne'er  enthrall ; 

And  I,  alas  I  too  Ute  to  save  1 

Tet  all  I  then  could  give,  I  gave, 

'Twas  sooM  rdlet  our  Ibe  a  grave. 

ma  death  rib  Ugbtly :  but  her  fate 

Ha*  mule  ms — what  thm  well  mqr'st  bat^ 

Hit  doom  was  seal'd — be  knew  H  inll, 
Vain'd-by  the  voice  of  stem  lUuer, 


The 
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He  <I|H]  too  in  the  bUtle  broil, 

A  time  that  heeda  nor  pain  nor  tuU  ; 

One  cry  to  AUhomet  (br  aid. 

One  prayer  Ui  AUi  *U  be  made  : 

He  knew  and  cnaa'd  me  in  tlie  fray — 

I  gaieil  upon  Mm  vbere  he  lay. 

And  witch'd  liii  iiArtt  ebb  away  : 

Though  pierced  like  pard  by  buuten'  ittti. 


IfeeL 


And 


;ti'd,  but  Tiinly  Karcb'd, 
The  workings  of  a  wounded  mind 
FfJi-h  feature  of  Uiat  lullen  corsv 
Betrayed  bia  n^,  but  no  remone. 
Ob,  wb«t  had  Vengeance  glTen  to  t 
Despair  upon  bli  dying  lace  ! 
The  late  npentuice  (rf  that  hour, 
when  PmlteQce  bath  lost  her  powt 


•■  The  ctdd  In  dime  are  cold  In  blood. 

Their  Ion  can  scarce  deaene  the  name  ; 
But  mine  was  like  a  Ian  flood 

That  bolls  In  XOtx't  bnast  of  flame. 
1  cannot  prate  In  puling  strain 
01  ladye-love,  and  beauty  "a  chain ; 
1(  cbaoglDg  cheek,  and  scorching  vein,  > 
Lips  taught  lo  wiitbe,  but  not  complain, 
If  bunting  heart,  and  madd'nlng  brain. 
And  daring  deed,  and  vengeful  steel. 
And  all  that  I  have  ftlt,  and  feel, 
Betoken  lore — that  lore  was  mine. 
And  shown  by  many  a  bitter  lign. 
TU  true,  I  could  not  whine  nor  slgb, 
1  knew  but  (o  obtain  a-  die. 
t  die  —  but  flrst  I  have  poaaees'd. 
And  come  what  may,  I  Aaue  been  bleaa'd. 
Shall  I  the  doom  I  sought  upbraid  r 
No — reft  of  all,  yet  Qi 


But  for  the  thought  of  Leila  alaln. 
Give  me  (he  pleasure  with  the  pain. 
So  would  1  live  and  love  ajjalo. 
1  grieve,  but  not,  my  holy  guide  I 
For  him  who  dlea,  but  her  who  died  : 
She  sleeps  beneath  the  wandering  wave  — 
Ah  I  bad  she  but  an  earthly  grave. 
This  breaking  heart  and  throbbing  bead 
Should  seek  and  stiare  ber  □arrow  bed.  * 
She  was  a  Ibnn  of  life  and  llRfat, 
That,  seen,  became  a  pan  of  light ; 
And  roe,  where'n'  I  turned  mine  eye, 
The  Moirdng-^tar  U  Memory  I 

■•  Tea,  Love  Indeed  Is  light  trum  heaven ;  ' 

A  apaik  of  that  knmortal  Are 
With  angels  shared,  by  Alia  given. 

To  lift  tmm  earth  our  low  derire.> 
Devotion  wafts  the  mind  above. 
But  Heaven  Itself  descends  In  love ; 
A  feeling  from  the  Godhead  caught. 
To  wean  from  self  each  aonlld  thought ; 
A  Ray  of  him  who  fcnn'd  the  whole  i 
A  Glory  drcUng  round  the  aoul  I 
I  grant  my  love  Imperfect,  ail 
That  mortals  by  the  name  miscall ; 
Then  deem  it  evil,  what  thou  wilt  j 
But  By,  oh  aay,  hen  was  not  guilt  1 
She  waa  my  llfe'a  unerring  light : 
That  quencti'd,  what  beam  shall  break  my  night  f  * 
Oh  I  would  It  abone  to  lead  me  itUl, 
Although  to  death  or  deadliest  lU  I 
Why  marvel  ye.  If  they  who  lose 

This  present  joy,  this  fljture  hope. 

No  more  with  aorrow  meekly  cope ; 
In  phrensy  then  their  fote  accuse: 
In  madncB  do  those  fearful  deeds 

That  seem  to  add  but  guilt  to  woe  r 
Alas  I  the  breast  that  Inly  bleeds 

Hath  nought  to  dread  Ihnn  outward  Uow ; 

Byroo  wyi;— "1  have,  but  wUk  unia  dllBculto,  hm  added 

u^rMttea*>eiynioii(h.    riSimwfc«(nlhlgm,^Si"o« 
taaa  a  canto  and  a  bair  of  Chttda  Harold.    TL*  laS  llaa 

M  lella  ma  with  iremt  energy,  and  1  fret,  and  altw.    if 
im  thrown  then  In  lo  Blten  the  ftmdty  ol  as  Iitfdal  i 

ind.  for  a  dying  man,  hnanlven  blnaBooii  deal  to  •sylDT 
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mio  bill  from  rH  be  tuom  of  bUaa, 
Cm*  little  into  vlut  abrn. 
Elerce  w  Uw  gluomr  rultun'i  now 

To  tbee,  aid  man,  my  deets  apprmr  : 
I  re»il  BbhoTTtnce  mi  thy  brow, 


And  U 


t  that  bird  of  prey. 
With  baTDct  hare  I  mark'd  my  way ; 
But  this  was  taoght  DM  by  the  dore, 
To  die — and  know  no  wcond  lore. 
Ibit  lemon  yet  hath  man  to  leun, 
Taught  by  the  thing  he  dares  to  •puni  i 
The  bird  that  lings  vltbJn  tbe  brake, 
The  iwan  that  iwhoi  upon  the  lake. 
One  mate,  and  one  alone,  will  take. 
And  let  tbe  fool  rtUl  prone  to  range,' 
And  mecr  on  all  who  cannot  change. 
Partake  his  Jeit  with  boaiUng  boyi ) 
I  cDTy  not  bis  varied  joya. 
Bat  deem  such  feeble,  heartless  mim. 
Lea*  than  yon  soUury  mm  i 
Far,  fitr  beneath  the  sliallOK  mold 
Be  left  believing  and  beiray'd. 
8ach  ihanw  at  least  was  ceyer  mine — 
LeDa  t  each  thought  was  only  thine  I 
If  y  good,  my  guilt,  my  weal,  my  wue. 
My  bope  on  high — my  ill  below. 
Euth  btrid*  DO  other  like  to  thee. 
Or,  if  it  doth,  in  vain  fcr  me ; 
For  worlds  I  dare  not  view  tbe  dunt 
Resembling  thee,  yet  not  the  same. 
The  Tery  crimes  that  mar  my  youth, 
Tbli  bed  of  death — attest  my  truth  I 
Tlsall  too  tate — tbon  wert,  tbou  art 
Tbe  cberbb'd  madots*  of  my  heart  1 

"  And  sbe  was  lost — and  yet  I  breatbed. 

Bat  not  tbe  breath  of  human  llh  i 
A  serpent  round  my  heart  was  wreathed. 
And  stung  my  every  Ihougbt  to  strife. 
Alike  all  time,  abhorred  all  place. 
Shuddering  I  shrunk  tnm  Nature's  tiLtx, 
Wben  eyery  hue  that  charm'd  before 
Tbe  tdKkness  of  my  bosom  wore. 
The  rest  tbou  dost  already  know, 
And  an  my  sins,  and  half  my  woe. 
Biit  lAlk  no  more  of  penitence  i 
Tbou  see'st  I  soon  shaD  part  from  bence  : 
And  If  thy  halt  tale  were  true, 
Tbe  deed  that 's  done  canst  t/imi  undo  f 
Think  me  not  thankless — but  this  grief 
Looks  not  to  priesthood  for  relief.  > 
Hy  soul's  estate  In  secret  guess  : ' 
But  wouldst  tbon  pity  more,  say  less. 
When  thou  canst  bid  my  I<ella  live. 
Then  will  I  sue  thee  to  forglye  ; 
Then  plead  my  canse  hi  that  bigb  place 
Where  purcbased  masses  proffer  grace. 
Oo,  vben  tbe  hunter's  hand  hath  wmng 
FiDm  fbre*t-ca*e  her  shrieking  young. 


And  calm  the  lonely  lioness : 
But  sootbe  not  —  mock  not  my  distress  1 
■  In  earlier  days,  and  calmer  hotin. 

When  heart  with  bean  delights  to  blend. 
Where  bloom  my  nat!*e  valley's  bawen ' 

Itaad— Ah  I  have  I  now?  — a  friend  I 
To  him  this  pledge  I  chaige  thee  send. 

Memorial  of  a  youthful  vow  ; 
I  would  remind  him  of  my  end  :  > 

Though  souls  absorb'd  like  mine  silow 
Brief  thought  to  distant  Friendship's  claim. 
Yet  dear  to  blm  my  blighted  name. 
^TIs  strange— he  prophesied  my  doom, 

And  I  have  smiled  —  I  then  could  smile— 
When  Prudence  would  his  voice  asaiune. 

And  warn — I  leck'd  not  what  —  the  while  i 
But  now  nmembrance  whispen  oVr 
Those  accents  scarcely  mark'd  hefijre. 
Say  —  that  bis  bodings  came  to  pas*. 

And  be  wlU  start  to  hear  their  tnitb. 

And  wish  his  words  bad  not  been  sooth  i 
Tell  blm,  unheeding  as  I  was. 

Through  many  a  busy  bitter  scene 

Of  all  OUT  golden  youth  hod  been, 
In  pain,  my  faltering  tongue  bad  tried 
To  bless  his  memory  ere  I  died  ; 
But  Heaven  tn  wrath  would  turn  away, 
If  Guilt  should  for  the  guiltless  pray. 
I  do  not  ask  him  not  to  blanw. 
Too  gentle  be  to  wound  my  name  ; 
And  what  have  I  to  do  irlth  (hme  t 
I  do  not  ask  blm  not  to  mourn. 
Such  cold  request  might  sound  like  scorn  ; 
And  what  [ban  friendship's  manly  tear 
Hay  better  grace  a  brother's  bier  ? 
But  bear  this  ring,  his  own  of  old, 
And  tell  him  —  what  thou  dost  behold  I 
The  wither'd  frame,  the  ruln'd  mind. 
The  wrack  by  passion  left  behind, 
A  shrivelled  scroll,  a  scatter'd  leaf, 
Sear'd  by  the  autumn  blast  of  grief  I 


I  tbe  di 


T  first  n 


I  only  watch'd,  and  wish'd  to  weep  ; 
But  could  not,  Git  my  burning  brow 
Throbb'd  to  the  vriy  brain  as  now ; 
I  wisb'd  but  for  a  single  tear. 
As  something  welcome,  new,  and  dear ; 
I  wlth'd  It  then,  I  wish  It  sdtl ; 
Despair  Is  stronger  than  my  wilL 
Waste  not  thine  orison,  despair^ 
Is  nightier  than  thy  pious  prayer ; 
I  would  not.  If  I  might,  be  blest  i 
I  want  no  paradise,  but  rest 
Twos  then,  1  tell  thee,  father  !  then 
I  saw  her ;  yes,  she  lived  again  i 
And  shining  In  her  white  symar,' 
As  through  yon  pale  gray  doud  tbe  star 


IS  thy  Ihodghl  eiD  nenr  guest 
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To-mamnr'i  night  iImU  be  mart  dwfc  t 
And  I,  befon  Iti  iv*  tV"! 
That  lUdm  thing  the  living  lev. 
I  wuiileT,  hUm  I  tot  mr  (oul 
Ij  Iketing  towinli  the  flu]  goaL 
1  n«  her,  Mu  I  tmd  I  roM 

And  nuhing  finim  mt  oouch,  t  dart. 
And  dup  her  to  my  dcspfTMc  heart; 
J  clisp  — what  ia  It  tbat  I  daqi  r 
No  breUhlng  fimn  wUUn  mr  gmp^ 
No  hent  that  beati  reply  to  mine. 
Ytt,  Leila  I  jet  the  tonn  h  thine  I 
And  art  tbon,  deareM,  changed  lo  much, 
Ai  meet  mr  eye,  ret  mock  mT  touch  1 
Ah  1  were  thf  beaotlee  e'er  lo  cold, 
I  care  not ;  to  mr  aimi  enftdd 
The  an  thcr  ever  wlih'd  to  hold. 
Alai  1  aroDDd  a  ihadow  vtat, 
Ther  ibrlok  opan  mr  lonelr  brtaat ; 
Tet  ttm  tb  there  1    In  sUence  Mand^ 
And  bedunu  with  beeeechlng  band*  1 
Vlth  braided  bitr,  and  bright-black  «rc— 
1  knew  twaa  blH—ihe  coutd  not  die  I 
But  he  I*  dew)  1  within  the  deU 
I  Mw  him  burled  when  be  fell  i 
He  comei  not,  fto'  be  cannot  break 
From  nrth ;  why  then  art  thou  awake  t 


MUj.   TbaMorjlDUHtntUowtoUaf 

mau  rMn  ago,  and  naw  nMrlir  rar|MI*n.    i  naxrii  i[  n^ 

acddnl  ndlrd  by  ona  af  tbe  coA»4iauH  Rcnr.ieiken  wha 

ou  and  Inlerpolatloiu  by  Hie  trao^ator  will  be 


TIh  aMltleu ,_ 

aadlj'  dWIacalihvl  fron  li 

faaafaryi  aad  I  regret  Uut  ^, 

frignati  of  [he  orliliui].    Fur  Itae 


Ther  told  me  wHd  wana  niU'd  above 
The  boe  1  view,  the  tonn  I  love  ; 
Ther  told  me  —  t  WM  a  hldeoui  tale  I 
rd  tell  It,  bat  wj  tongue  would  bU  : 
If  true,  and  from  thine  ocean-cava 
Thou  com'Bt  to  claim  a  calmer  grave ; 
Ob  I  pan  thy  dewj  flngen  o'er 
ThI*  brow  that  then  will  bam  no  more ; 
Or  place  them  on  my  hopeleaa  heart : 
But,  ahape  or  ihade  1  whate'er  Choa  ar^ 
Id  merer  ne' 


Than  windi  can  w 


irmyti 


nrdll 


"  Such  la  my  name,  and  mch  my  tale. 

ConfcMor  1  to  tby  tecret  ear 
I  breathe  the  aorrowi  I  bewail. 

And  tbank  thee  br  the  genennu  tc 
Tbli  gluing  eye  could  never  abed. 
Then  lay  me  with  the  humbleit  dead, 
And,  Bve  the  croaa  above  my  bead. 


He  paii'd — nor  of  lila  name  and  n 
Hath  left  a  bAen  <v  a  tnu». 
Save  what  the  hther  mutt  not  aay 
Vbo  ihrtved  him  on  hli  dying  dv : 
Thli  broken  tale  waa  all  we  knew) 
or  her  ba  loved,  or  him  ha  daw.  * 
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z^t  istttie  of  iatit^tio^t 


A  TDRKI8H  TALE.i 


Ud%, 


THE  RIGHT  HOMODBABLE  LORD  BOLLA.VD, 


sue  Vvixu  of  afii!Do».« 


Know  jt  ttK  Iind  vben  thi  cyproa  and  mjrtlc  ) 

Are  cmblenu  of  dcedi  that  ire  done  In  thdr  dinw, 
Wbere  the  nge  of  the  vulture,  the  lave  of  the  turtle. 

Now  nwit  Into  aorTDv,  now  madden  to  crime  ? 
Know  je  the  hmd  of  (he  cedar  and  vhie, 
Wbere  the  Bowen  ever  btoMom,  the  beams  ever  ihhie : 
Where  the  light  ninga  of  Zepbj-r,  oppRM'd  with 

Wax  blot  o'er  the  girdeni  of  Odl  *  In  bcr  bloom ; 
Where  the  dtnm  and  olive  are  blreat  of  ftnlt, 

L  the  voice  of  the  nightingale  never  la  mute : 
Where  the  ttnts  of  the  earth,  and  the  huea  of  the  Aj, 
In  colour  ttwagb  varied,  in  tieautf  maj  vie. 
And  Uie  purple  of  ocean  it  deepest  In  dye  ; 
When  the  vtrglas  are  )oft  u  the  roara  they  twine, 

1  an,  nvc  the  aplrit  of  man,  ii  dirlne  ? 
Tla  thrdfmeoftbeEaat;  tla  the  Und  of  the  Son- 
Can  be  Rnlle  on  tuch  deedi  aa  bla  children  have 


■rriie  '  Bride  of  AMa  "  "«  pahlUhed  In  Che  baglnnlnr 
Df  DvesmtHr,  1811.  1^  idoDd  of  nlod  hi  whLcb  It  wu  HTUCk 
atU  Ikai  aaled  \rt  Lord  Bfron,  In  a  letter  la  Mr.  Diflbrd  ; 
— "  Vou  iHTi  b*a>  EDod  ennith  lo  loDk  u  a  [hhie  of  mhH  In 
MS.  -a  TWUXi  Berr— and  I  ibouM  toll  mtiatd  If  r«i 


It  laipfnijoa  It  wat  OBXpoHd.    Heiul 


wver  to  trouble  joo  afalD 


Oh  I  wild  aa  the  accenb  of  lovers'  brewtD 
An  the  heatti  wblcb  they  bear,  and  the  tale*  iriilrb 
tbey  telL 

n. 

Begirt  wltb  mmy  a  gallant  alav^ 
Apparell'd  aa  becomea  tbe  brav^ 
Awaiting  each  hla  lord'a  beheit 
To  guide  hit  tteps,  or  guard  hb  rat. 
Old  OlsHBr  aale  In  hla  Divan: 

Deep  thongbt  wm  in  hti  aged  eye ; 
And  though  the  &ce  of  HuMalmaa 

Not  oft  beciayi  to  atanden  by 
Tbe  mind  within,  weU  akIU'd  to  hide 
All  but  unconquerable  pride, 
Hia  pensive  cheek  and  pondering  brow 
Did  raon  than  he  wu  wont  avow. 

nL 

"Let  the   chamber   be   ciear'd.''  —  The  train  dli- 
appear'd  — 

"  Now  cO!  me  the  chief  (*  the  Haiam  guard." 
With  Olaffir  la  none  but  U>  only  khi. 

And  the  Nubian  awaiting  the  dre'a  award. 

••  HsTouu — wiien  all  the  crowd  that  wait 

Are  paM'd  beyond  the  outer  gale, 

(Woe  to  the  head  wiioae  eye  beheld 

Hy  child  Zolelka'i  bee  uaveil'd  I) 

*  r"  Miin«  lelli  me  that  Croktr  aiktd  Wa  why  the  Ihhit 
ji  odlHl  (hs  Xnilc  of  Abrdoa  7    It  It  an  wkwird  qnaUon, 


unoag  the  aew  Ini 
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Hmcc,  Ixd  niT  daughlar  bmn  bcr  tower; 
Hrr  bte  li  fli'd  tbli  Jtrj  hour : 
Tct  ncA  to  her  repot  mx  thoo^t ; 
Br  me  alone  be  duty  taught ! " 

"  Pacha  I  to  hear  b  to  obey." 
Mo  more  mutt  diTB  to  deapot  uj — 
Then  to  tbt  tower  bad  ta'eo  his  wijr, 
But  here  young  SeUm  illence  bnke, 

FInt  lowly  rcDderlng  rcTemice  meet ; 
Aud  downcast  look'd,  and  gently  tiakc, 

Stin  «*»tul4nj  It  the  Facha'i  fttt : 
For  aon  of  Moalem  muM  eiidre. 
Ere  dan  to  dt  bdbre  hb  dre  1 

"  Father  I  for  fiear  that  thon  ibouldrt  chide 
Ky  (liter,  or  her  aahle  guide. 
Know— (br  the  ftolt,  If  &ult  there  be, 
Wai  mine,  then  fall  thy  trowm  oo  me  — 
60  lovellly  the  morning  ihuw. 

That— let  the  oU  and  weuy  ileep  — 
I  could  not )  and  to  view  olixie 

The  fUreet  tcenei  of  land  uid  deep. 
With  none  to  UMfo  and  rvply 
To  thought!  with  which  my  hmt  beU  high 
Were  Irksome  —  for  whate'er  my  mood, 
Id  tooth  I  lore  Dot  lolltude ; 
£  OD  Zulelka'B  iluinber  broke. 

Add,  u  thou  knownt  (hat  fiir  me 

Soon  tumi  the  hanm'i  grating  key, 
Before  the  guardian  ilaTri  awoke 
We  to  the  cyi»nt  grovet  had  flown, 
And  made  earth,  nolo,  and  ImTen  onr  own  I 
There  Unger'd  we,  begullRl  too  long 
With  M^DDun'a  tale,  or  Suil'a  tong ;  I 
Till  I,  who  heard  the  deep  tambour^ 
Belt  thy  DlTan'i  apprDwhlr^  hour. 
To  thee,  and  to  my  duty  true, 
Wam'd  by  the  tound.  to  greet  tbec  tew: 
But  there  Zulelka  winden  yet  — 
Nay,  Father,  rige  not  — nor  forget 
That  oone  tan  pierce  that  aecret  bower 
But  thoK  who  watch  the  women')  tower." 

IV. 
"  Son  of  a  tlare" —  the  Pacha  tald  — 
"  From  unbellcring  motber  bred. 
Vain  were  a  bther'i  hope  to  tec 
Augbt  that  beMoni  a  man  In  thee. 
Tbou,  when  ttatoe  inn  should  bend  the  bov. 
And  hurl  the  dart,  and  curb  the  tti«d, 
Thou,  Greek  In  aoul  If  not  In  creed. 
Must  pore  where  babtdlng  walen  flow. 
And  watch  onAddlng  rosea  Uow. 
Would  that  yon  orb,  whoae  matin  glow 
Thy  UiUess  eyei  to  much  admin, 
Would  lend  thee  tomething  of  his  Are  t 
Thou,  who  would'st  tee  this  battlement 
By  Christian  cannon  piecemeal  rent  1 
May,  tamely  view  old  Stambol's  wall 
Before  the  dogi  of  Moscow  tiill, 
Nor  strike  one  itnke  for  life  and  death 
r*  of  Naaareth  I 


Oo  —  let  thy  leas  than  w 


—  not  the  brand. 

la.  (he  Romeo  and  Jallet  of  On  But. 

fPtrala. 

eh  nuuli  at  nmrtat,  QooD,  and  twUlgbt- 


But,  Uaroun  I  —  to  my  daughter  speed  1 
And  hark  —  of  thine  own  head  lake  heed 
If  thus  Zideika  oA  lakes  wing — 
Tbou  tee'it  y<m  bow  —  It  bath  a  itring  1 


No  sound  from  Sellm's  Up  wia  heard. 

At  least  that  met  old  Oiafflr'i  ear. 
But  every  frown  and  every  word 
Pierced  keener  than  a  ChiiatJan^a  eword^ 

"  Son  of  a  alsve  I  —  reproach'd  with  ftar  1 

Those  glbea  had  cost  another  dear. 
Son  of  a  slave  I  —  and  ichi  my  sire  7  " 

Thus  held  hit  thoughts  their  dark  career ; 
And  glances  ev'n  of  man  than  Ire 

Flath  birth,  then  (Untly  dlsipgicar. 
Old  Oiafflr  gajed  upon  h!a  aon 

And  started ;  for  within  bis  eye 
Be  read  how  much  his  wrath  bad  done ; 
He  saw  rebellion  there  begun  : 

"  Come  hither,  boy  —  what,  no  reply  t 
I  mark  thee  —  and  I  know  thee  too ; 
But  there  be  deeds  thou  dar'st  not  do  1 
But  It  thy  beard  had  manlier  length. 
And  if  thy  hand  had  skill  and  strength, 
I  'd  Joy  to  see  thee  break  a  lance. 
Albeit  agaloft  my  own  perchance' 

As  meetlngly  these  accents  fell. 
On  Sclhn's  eye  he  flercely  gaied  ; 

That  eye  retum'd  him  glance  for  glance. 
And  proudly  to  his  slre't  was  raised. 

Till  Glaffir'f  quall'd  and  shrunk  askance  — 
And  why  — be  felt,  but  durst  not  telL 
"  Much  1  misdoubt  tlila  wayward  boy 


ihisbi 


Will  01 

I  never  loved  hbn  fr 


And  scarcely  in  the  chase  could  cope 

With  timid  Eawn  or  antelope. 

Far  lest  would  venture  Into  strife 

Where  man  contendi  for  ftme  and  life  — 

1  would  not  trust  that  look  or  tone ; 

Mo  —  nor  the  blood  so  near  my  own. 

That  blood  — he  bath  not  heard  —  no  moiC' 

1 11  wateh  him  closer  than  bcfDre. 

Be  it  an  Arab  >  to  my  sl^t, 

Or  CbrWian  crouching  in  the  flgfat  — 

But  hark  I  —  I  bear  Zuleika's  voice ; 

Uke  Hourts'  hymn  It  meets  mine  ear : 
She  is  the  oflbpring  of  my  choice  ; 

Ob  I  more  than  ev'n  her  mother  dear. 
With  all  to  hope,  and  nought  to  fear  — 
My  Peri  I  ever  welcome  here  1 
Sweet,  as  the  dnert  fountain's  wave. 
To  Upt  Just  cool'd  In  time  to  save  — 

Such  to  my  IcRlgiriK  eight  art  thou; 
Mot  can  they  waft  to  Mecca 'a  ahrlne 
Uore  thanka  for  life,  than  I  for  thine. 

Who  blest  thy  birth,  and  blest  thee  now." 

VL 


i  Arabs  (who  T 


1  the  Cbiisllani. 
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Wtmit  Image  then  wu  itunp'd  upon  her  raind  — 
But  on™  bf KuHfd  —  md  ever  more  beguiling ; 

DuiUng,  u  that,  oh  I  too  truucmdect  vtdon 
To  Sormw'B  pbantom-peopled  riumbtr  ftven. 

When  h«ui  meeli  heart  again  In  drumi  Elydan, 
And  palnti  the  loit  on  Earth  revlTcd  In  Uearen  j 

Soft,  as  the  memory  of  burled  love ; 

Pure,  a»  the  pnyer  which  Childhood  mfti  abore  ; 

Wag  ibe  —  the  daughter  of  that  rude  old  Chief, 

Wbo  met  the  maid  with  tran  —  but  not  of  grief. 

Who  bath  not  proved  how  Ibtlily  worda  Haar  i 
To  Bi  one  f|«Tk  of  Beautr'i  beavrnlj  ray  f 
Who  doth  not  ttf\,  UDtU  hb  lUUng  algbt 
Falnti  into  dlnmen  with  Itt  dkq  delight, 
Uli  changing  cheek,  bli  linking  heart  confcH 
The  might  —  the  majetty  of  LoTeltnew  F 
&ich  VB4  Zuletka  —  luch  around  ber  abone 
The  namelera  cbamia  mimart'd  bj  her  alone  i 
The  light  of  love,  the  purity  of  grace, 
The  mind,  the  Muilc  <  breathing  fkvm  her  bee,' 
The  heart  whose  loftaesa  barmonlied  the  whole  — 
And,  ob  I  that  tjt  was  in  Itself  a  Soul  t 


Her  graceful  anns  In  meekneia  bending 

AcroM  her  gently- budding  breast ; 

At  one  kind  word  those  armi  eatendlng 

To  clasp  the  neck  of  hhn  who  bleat 

HU  child  caresBhig  and  careat. 

Zulelka  caune  —  and  Qlaffir  telt 

Mot  that  against  ber  (knded  weal 

His  heart  though  item  could  ever  t^ 

Affi;cIlon  cbaln'd  her  to  that  heart ; 

AmtdtloQ  tore  the  Unki  apart. 

vn. 

How  dew  this  VCTT  day  mutt  tell. 

IVheli  I  tbrget  my  own  dIrtreH, 

'  rTlwM  twelve  Bne  Una  wen  -"-^  In  thi 

In  losing  what  I  love  <o  well. 
To  bid  thee  wllb  another  dwell : 
Another  I  and  a  braver  man 
Was  never  seen  In  battle'i  van. 
We  Moslem  reck  not  much  of  blood  -, 

But  yet  the  line  of  Caiasman  * 
Cnctiaiiged,  unchangeable  bath  Mood 

Fint  of  Qie  bold  Timarlot  bandi 
That  won  and  well  can  keep  Ihclr  lauds. 
Enough  that  he  who  comes  to  woo 
Is  klnntum  of  the  Bey  Oglou : 
His  years  need  scarce  a  thought  employ  : 
I  would  not  have  thee  wed  a  boy. 
And  thou  ihalt  have  a  noble  doirer ' 
And  his  and  my  united  power 
Will  Uiigh  to  icoro  tb*-deatb-arman. 
Which  others  tremble  but  to  scan. 
And  teach  the  messenger  t  what  Ihtc 
The  bearer  of  such  boon  may  walL 
And  no*  thou  know'it  thy  btbcr's  will ; 

All  that  thy  sex  bath  need  (a  know : 
'T  was  mine  to  te«±  obedience  itm — 
The  way  to  lore,  thy  lord  may  show." 

vm. 

In  silence  bow'd  the  virgin's  bead ; 

And  If  her  eye  wai  fill'd  with  tears 
That  stifled  feeling  dan  not  shed, 
And  changed  her  cheek  tnra  pale  to  red. 

And  red  to  pale,  as  through  her  can 
Those  winged  words  like  arrows  sped, 

What  could  such  be  but  maiden  tern  i 
So  bright  the  tear  In  Beauty's  eye. 
Love  half  regrets  to  kiss  It  dry  ; 
So  sweet  the  blush  of  Bashfulness, 
Even  FIty  scarce  can  wish  it  less  t 
Wbate'ec  It  was  the  Hrv  fbigoti 
Or  If  rememher'd,  mart'd  It  not; 
Thrice  dapp'd  his  hands,  and  cali'd  his  steei 

Kealgn'd  his  gem-adom'd  chibouque,  7 


IboH  -ho  ^nd  upon  HKb  reHmUuiec*  ■  ■owal  charCB  ot 
pl«Uii«ii,i™niay  spplywhrnl  air  Waller  fa«  Ban:— '» 
1.  .  Courlia  thoiM  ot  l^bcHlrmi  dulDB.  M  iraea  SKh  mto. 
FldnuKs.  becmUH  they  upcar  to  reduce  geahis  of  the  higher 

.....  ,r  ^._i    n»,rtni  u  bit  wtlttiB— 


iff  t^  traacbety,  after  ■  de^wnle  resUtmn 

•  Clmppingof  thsbasdi  ciUttbeHrTinU.  Thel 

a  snporauoiil  npopditura  of  mtce,  snd  IhBj  hiTii  a 

Qdtwutu^"  the  TuiUsh  pljw,  ot  ■hlcb  t 
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And  nKNinllng  ftatly  (Or  Uw  mml. 
With  KaugrabM  ■  uid  Huoalulu, 
Hli  war  amid  tali  Delia  took,! 
To  wltneM  nunr  in  acUve  deed 
With  nbn  kero,  or  blunt  Jerreed. 
Tbe  K14w  onl;  ind  hb  Hoon 
Watch  nil  tbe  Baiami  duht  doon. 


ma  bead  mu  leant  upon  bli  hand, 

Hli  eye  look'd  o'er  tbe  dark  blue  water 
That  nriftly  glides  and  gently  nelli 
Between  Qie  winding  Dardanellefl ; 
But  yet  he  nw  oor  lea  nor  slnnd, 
Nor  eren  hia  Pacha's  turbaa'd  band 

ICx  In  Uu  game  of  nllnlc  (laughtet, 
Careertng  cleave  the  folded  fsit  > 
With  HbR  itiDke  right  iharply  dealt ; 
Mor  niark'd  the  Javelin-darting  eniwd, 
Mdt  heaid  their  OUahi  4  wild  and  loud — 
He  tbougbt  but  <rf  old  Glaffir't  daughter  1 


Ko  word  from  Sellm'i  bonni  broke ; 
On«  algh  Zuletka'i  thought  bapoke  : 
Still  gaied  he  through  tbe  lattice  grate. 
Pale,  mute,  and  mournfully  ledate. 
To  him  Zulelka'i  eye  wu  tum'd. 
But  Utile  from  hit  aspect  learn'd ; 
Equal  her  grief,  yet  not  the  nme ; 
Ber  heart  confen'd  a  gentler  Bame  : 
But  yet  that  heart,  alann'd  or  weak. 
She  knew  not  why,  forbade  to  speak. 
Tet  ipeak  ihe  must  —  but  when  enay? 
"  How  strange  he  thus  ihould  turn  away  ] 
Hot  thus  we  e'er  before  have  met ; 
Not  thm  ■hall  be  our  parting  yet." 
Thrice  paced  she  ilowly  thmugb  the  room. 

And  wBtcb'd  bt>  eye  —  tt  still  wu  flx'd  : 

She  snatch'd  the  um  whei«In  wu  mli'd 
The  Pertlan  Atar-gul's  >  perftime. 
And  sprinkled  all  Its  odours  o'er 
The  pictured  roof"  and  marble  floor : 
Tbe  dropa.  that  through  bli  glittering  veat 
The  pUyfbl  girl's  appeal  addreBs'd, 
Unheeded  o'  er  his  bosom  flew, 
As  If  that  breut  were  marble  too. 
"  What,  sullen  yet  ?  It  must  not  be  — 
Oh  I  gentle  Sellm,  this  from  thee  I " 
She  saw  In  curious  order  set 

The  hUrett  flowers  of  eastern  land  — 
"  He  lov'd  them  once ;  may  touch  them  yet. 

If  olTtr'd  by  Zolelka's  hand." 
The  chlldlih  thought  wu  hardly  breathed 
Before  the  rose  wu  plock'd  and  wreathed; 


poeti  Mil  them,  thesounil  u  Ollah  J  ,  ..,  „  , 

for  a  illdfit  paopls,  an  loiineirhst  profUu,  wttcuUrlr  durfni 
tlHjiimad,atkitbeehasg,biuiiHMt]7la  buUa.    Tbiirwil- 


Tbe  next  tbnd  moment  saw  her  leat 
Her  Ury  iurm  at  Sellm's  feet : 
"  Tbli  row  to  silai  my  brother's  cares 
A  menage  from  the  Bulbul  ^  bean ; 
It  says  to-night  he  will  prolong 
For  Sellm's  ear  his  nreeteat  song ; 
And  though  his  note  b  somewhat  sad. 
He  11  try  (or  mee  a  strain  more  glad. 
With  some  lUnt  liope  hli  aller'd  lay 
Hay  ling  thtK  gbxnny  thot^ts  away. 

XL 
'  What  I  not  ncelTe  my  foollata  flower  7 

Nay  then  I  am  Indeed  unblest  -. 
On  me  can  thus  thy  forehead  lower  7 

And  know*  st  thou  not  who  loves  thee  best  7 
Ota,  Setim  dear  I  oh,  more  than  dearest  [ 
Say,  la  It  me  thou  hat'st  or  ftarest  7 
Crane,  lay  thy  bead  upon  my  breast^ 
And  1  will  kiss  thee  Into  rest, 
Since  words  of  mine,  and  songs  must  fUl, 
£v'n  frran  my  (Uiled  nlghthigale. 
I  knew  our  aire  at  times  was  item. 
But  this  from  thee  had  yet  to  learn  t 
Too  well  I  know  be  loves  tbee  not ; 
But  b  Zulclka's  love  forgot  7 
Ah  I  deem  I  right  7  the  Pacha's  plan  — 
This  ainnmiin  Bey  of  Caruman 
Perhaps  may  prove  tome  foe  of  thine  i 
If  to,  1  swear  by  Mecca's  shriue. 
If  shrines  that  ne'er  approach  allow 
To  woman's  step  admit  her  vow, 
Without  tby  tree  conseut,  command. 
The  Sultan  ahould  not  have  my  band  I 
Think'st  thou  that  I  could  bear  to  part 
With  thee,  and  learn  to  halve  my  heart  7 
Ah  I  were  I  aever'd  fhim  thy  side. 
Where  were  thy  friend  —  and  who  my  guide  t 
Tears  have  not  seen.  Time  shall  not  see 
The  hour  that  tears  my  soul  from  thee : 
Even  Airael  >,  from  hit  deadly  quiver 

When  fllea  that  shaft,  and  fly  it  must. 
That  parti  all  else,  abalt  doom  for  ever 

Our  hearts  to  undivided  duit  I " 

xn. 
He  lived  —  be  breathed  —  he  moved  —  he  fUt  i 
Be  raised  tbe  maid  bvm  where  she  knelt ; 
Hit  trance  wu  gone  —  bla  keen  eye  shone 
With  thoughts  that  long  In  darkness  dwelt ; 
With  thoughts  that  bum  —  In  rays  that  melt 
At  the  dream  late  conceal'd 

By  the  tHnge  of  lU  willows. 
When  It  rushes  reveal'd 

In  the  light  of  its  billows  ; 


y  Google 


Al  the  bolt  bunti  on  hUh 

Tram  the  black  cloud  that  bound 
Rnh'd  the  Hul  of  that  ^e 

Through  the  long  huha  round  li 
A  mr-honc  it  the  trumpet'i  aound 
A  Don  TOUMd  b;  hMi]l«  hound, 
A  tTTaal  mked  to  ludden  atrtffe 
By  gnm  of  Ul-dlrected  knifc, 
SCuti  not  to  more  convuhlre  life 
Than  he,  irtio  heard  that  tow,  dlapl 
And  rU,  befon  repren'd,  betnr'd : 
"  Now  thou  art  mine,  tor  ever  mini 
With  life  to  keep,  ind  acarce  with  11 
Now  thou  art  mine,  that  sacred  oatl 
Though  iworn  by  one,  hath  bound 
Tea,  fondly,  wIhIt  ha«  thou  done ; 
That  TOW  hath  uved  more  heads  H 
Bat  blench  not  thou  —  thy  •hnplet 
Claim*  more  frraa  me  than  tendern 
I  would  not  wrong  the  altndereit  h 
That  cluiten  round  thy  Ibrebead  A 
Pot  aU  the  treuurei  buried  flu- 
WUhln  the  eaven  of  Istahar.' 

momlng  cloudi  upon  me  lowe 
y  bead  were  ihowc 
And  Olafflr  almoat  eall'd  me  cowan 
Now  I  tuve  motive  to  be  brave ; 
The  wn  of  bli  neglected  iteve, 
Kay,  Mart  not,  twu  the  term  he  g, 
Hay  ihow,  though  Dttle  apt  to  vam 
A  heart  hia  worda  nor  denli  can  da 
Nil  ion.  Indeed  I  —  yet,  thanks  to 
Perchance  I  am,  at  lean  ihall  be ; 
But  let  oor  plighted  Kcret  vow 
Be  only  known  to  u>  u  now. 
I  know  the  wretch  who  dare*  dcmi 
From  OlaSlr  thy  reluctant  hand ; 
Mora  lU-^  wealth,  a  meaner  eoul 
Bidda  not  ■  Mnnellm't  ■  control : 
To  h(  not  bred  In  ^ripo?  > 
A  Tikr  nee  let  brtf  ihow; 
But  let  that  pan  — to  none  be  told 
Our  oath  1  the  reM  (hall  time  unfiil 
To  me  and  mine  lean  Osman  Bey 
I  "to  paitlaan)  br  penl'a  day : 
Think  not  I  am  what  I  appear; 
1  "n  mat,  and  Mendi,  and  Teogea 

XUL 

"  Think  not  thou  art  what  thou  wpc 

My  Sellm,  thou  art  ndly  chaiigi 

This  tnom  I  taw  thee  gentleit,  dea 

But  now  thou  M  from  thyielf  a 

My  lore  thou  tutely  knew'it  beftm 

It  ne'er  wb  kn,  nor  can  be  more. 

To  Ke  thee,  hear  thee,  near  thee  ai 

And  hate  the  night  I  know  not 

Save  that  we  meet  not  but  by  day ; 

With  thee  to  live,  with  thee  to  il 

I  dare  not  to  my  hope  deny  i 

Thy  cheek,  thine  eyea,  thy  llpi  to 

Like  thia  —  and  thU  —  no  more  tl 

For.  AQa  I  nin  thy  lip*  are  ftame : 

What  ftver  In  thy  vehu  la  fluthi 


•  n^ood*  li  (be  iRird ;  i 
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Out  SulUn  bilh  a  iborter  w>7 
Such  cosUt  trlunipb  to  nptf. 
But>  DMik  me,  when  the  twilight  drnra 

Hath  wani'd  the  troopt  to  (bod  »nd  ilccp. 
Unto  thy  ctU  wlU  Stllm  come  : 

Then  (ofUy  ftom  the  Harun  mep 
Where  we  nmy  winder  by  the  deep  : 
Oar  gmrden-bsttlement*  we  Weep  i 
Nor  thoe  wlU  nah  Intruder  dimb 
To  lilt  our  Hordi,  or  itlnt  our  time ; 
And  If  he  doth,  I  want  not  neel 
Which  Kime  have  ftlC,  and  more  may  (Ml. 
Then  ihalt  Chon  learn  of  9elim  more 
Than  thou  haat  heard  or  thought  beftm  : 
Tnut  me,  Zuldka—  fear  not  roe  1 
Thou  know'tt  I  hold  ■  banm  kef." 


"  Fear  tliee,  1117  Sellm 
DldwordHke  tWi— " 


a  ma 


"  DeItT  not  thou ; 
Ikeep  theker  —  and  Hanmn'i  guard 
Have  tomtt  and  hope  of  nun  reward. 
To-nlghl,  Zulelka.  tbou  ahllt  hear 
My  tale,  my  purpoK,  and  my  fear : 
I  am  not,  kne  [  what  I  ippEar." 


C^r  ISrt&e  o{  ^Dlu>0. 


CANTO    THE   SECOND. 


Tm  wlodj  are  high  on  Helle'i  wave, 

Aa  on  that  night  ot  atormy  water 

When  Love,  who  Knt,  forgot  to  Hve 

The  young,  the  beautiful,  the  bran, 

The  lonely  hope  of  Sotoa'  daughter. 
Oh  i  when  alone  along  the  tty 
Her  turret-torch  was  blailng  high. 
Though  rising  gale,  and  breaking  fiwn, 
And  ehrieklng  aea-birdn  wam'd  him  home ; 
And  doudi  aloft  and  tides  lielow, 
With  signs  and  louDdt,  fbrbide  to  go. 
He  could  Dot  see.  he  would  not  hear. 
Or  sound  or  sign  fcrebodlng  fear ; 
Bis  eye  but  saw  that  Ugbt  of  love, 
Ttie  only  itar  It  hail'd  above  ; 
Bit  ear  but  rang  with  Hero's  long, 
"  Te  waves,  divide  not  lovers  long  1"  — 
That  tale  Ii  old,  but  love  anew 
May  nerve  young  hearts  to  prove  at  true, 

1 -nw  wTMigling  .boot  Ihli  epilbe*, "  0»  broad  "" 

■    Mmt  Hellespont,"  wtalhot  II  m"~ 

It  It  iDouu  at  all,  hM  betn  beyor 


II. 


The  winds  are  high,  and  Helle'i  tide 
BoUs  darkly  heaving  (o  the  main ; 

And  Night's  descending  shadows  hide 
That  Beld  with  blood  twdew'd  In  vain. 

The  doert  of  old  Priam's  pride  ; 
The  tombs,  sole  relics  of  bis  rdgn. 

U save  Imroortal  dreams  that  could  beguile 

The  blind  old  man  of  Sdo'i  rocky  lile  t 

m. 


Mfautrel  I  with  thee  to  muse,  to  mourn. 
To  trace  agidD  those  &eldi  ot  yore. 

Believing  every  hillock  green 
Contains  no  tkbled  hero's  ashes. 


Thine  own  "  broad  Hellespont"  1  stlU  dail 
Be  long  my  lot  I  and  cold  were  he 
Who  there  could  gase  denying  Ihec  1 

IV. 

The  night  bath  dosed  on  Belle's  stream. 

Nor  yet  hith  risen  on  Ida's  bill 
That  moon,  which  shone  on  his  high  them 
No  warrior  cUdea  her  peaceful  beam. 

But  comdous  sbepheids  bless  It  stUL 
Their  Oocki  are  gniing  on  the  mound 
Of  him  who  Idt  the  Dardao's  arrow : 
That  tnlghty  heap  of  gather'd  ground 
Which  Amman's  son  ran  proudly  round,  ■ 
By  nations  raised,  by  monsrchs  crown'd. 
Is  now  ■  lone  and  nameless  barrow  1 
Within  —  thy  dwelUng-place  how  nanos 
Without  —  can  only  strangen  breathe 
The  name  <d  him  that  wu  beneath : 
Dust  long  outlasts  the  itoried  stone  ; 
But  Thou — thy  very  dust  Is  gone  1 


TiBtf,  late  to-night  will  Dlan  cheer 
The  swain,  and  cluue  the  boatman's  Ibar : 
Till  then— no  beacon  on  Ihe  dlff 
May  shape  the  course  of  struggling  ikllT ; 
The  scatter'd  lights  that  skirt  the  bay. 
All,  one  by  one,  have  died  away ; 
The  onl;  lamp  of  this  kme  boor 
Is  gllmmerlDg  in  Zulelka's  tower. 

Tei  1  there  is  light  In  that  kme  chamber. 

And  o'er  her  silken  Ottranin 
Are  thrown  the  ttagment  beads  of  amber. 

O'er  which  her  fUry  Angers  ran  J  * 

nee.  It  li  belleifd  ttau  Ihe  Isit  ilKipolHiitd  >  friend, 
Foitut,  lor  the  take  or  new  htrodoa  Rames,  I  kn 
the  slierp  ftmllllf  on  Iho  ti 

'  When  nibbed,  the  »inb«r  ti  nur*ptn>le  of  i  pwftuw, 
which  Is  flight  bin  MH  dlugreesble.    [On  nUoiTerliii  lub 

-  not  ■■  hMd  been  omltwi  Lard  Bjron  wrot*  to  Mr.  Mu 
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Her  nwtber'a  a^ntal  unulct,  > 
Whereon  cngraTed  the  KoortM  texti 
Could  ranooUi  thli  Ilfc,  >nd  win  the  next ; 
And  by  her  comboloio*  lle« 
A  Komi  at  lUumlned  dyea  ; 
And  many  B  brigbt  emNuon'd  rhyme 
By  Persian  (crlbei  redeem'd  (nun  time  ; 
And  o'er  tbuat  acnOi,  not  oft  iO  mnte, 
Bedinn  her  nmr  neglected  lute  ; 
And  rouDd  her  lamp  of  fKtted  goM 
Bloom  flowCTB  In  nnu  of  CMni'i  mould ; 
Tbc  riclien  Tork  of  Inin'i  loom. 
And  Sheeru'  tribute  of  perfume  ; 
All  that  can  eye  or  mue  delight 

Are  gaUwr'd  in  thit  gorgeous  room  i 

But  yet  It  baOi  ui  kIt  of  gloom. 
Sbe,  of  tfali  Perl  cell  the  sprite, 
Vhit  doUi  ahe  hecc«,  and  on  w  rude  ■  night  J 

VL 

Wnpt  in  the  darkest  nble  TOt, 

Which  nme  aan  nobteat  Hoalem  vear. 

To  guard  from  windf  of  luaven  the  Intait 
Ai  besTen  Haelf  to  Seltm  dear. 

With  eindoui  fteps  the  thicket  threidlnft 
And  Marting  oft,  a*  tluoagh  the  g^ade 
The  gmt  Hi  hollow  mouilnga  made. 

TiO  on  tile  imoolber  pathway  treading. 

Hare  t^ee  her  timid  boAom  beat, 
Tlie  maid  punued  her  allent  guide ; 

And  though  tier  terror  urged  retreat. 
How  ondd  the  quit  her  gelim'a  tide  J 


They  rcach'd  at  length  a  grotCa,  hewn 

^  nature,  but  enlarged  by  art, 
WheiT  oft  her  lute  ihe  wont  to  tunc. 

And  oft  her  Koran  coou'd  apart ; 
And  oft  Id  yoothful  reverie 
She  drewn'd  wiiat  Paradise  might  be : 
When  woman'*  parted  aoul  ihall  go 
Her  Prophet  had  dlsdaln'd  tn  ihow; 
But  Scum's  muulon  wai  aecure. 
Nor  deem'd  ibe,  could  he  long  endure 
Bli  bower  In  other  worldi  of  bliH, 
Without  htr,  moat  Iwlored  in  thia  1 
Oh  I  who  u  dear  with  him  cculd  dwell  ? 
What  Bouri  aoothe  him  halt  ao  well  ? 

Snce  last  she  vldted  the  spot 

Some  change  aeem'd  wrought  within  the  grot  i 

It  might  be  only  that  the  night 

Pbgnised  things  seen  by  better  light : 

That  braicn  lamp  bat  fUmly  threw 

A  ray  of  no  cdertlal  hue ; 


S-j: 


It  utrlbutM 


fld  on  pmu,  or  encloKd  1i 
It  High,  uid  ii  sneTBTed  I 


But  in  a  nook  within  the  cell 
Her  eye  on  stranger  ohtecti  feU. 
There  arma  were  piled,  Dot  nich  ai  wield 
The  turban'd  I>ella  In  the  field  ; 
But  brands  of  foreign  blade  and  hilt. 
And  one  was  red — perchance  with  guilt  1 
Ah  I  how  without  can  blood  be  MltP 
A  cup  too  CHI  the  board  wai  act 
That  did  not  seem  to  bold  ibetlMt 
What  may  this  mean  7    she  tum'd  to  aea 
UerSelim  — "Obi  can  this  be  he  r  " 


Hia  robe  of  pride  waa  thrown  aside, 

JOa  brow  uo  hlgh-crown'd  turban  bore, 
But  In  Its  stead  a  shawl  of  red. 

Wreathed  lightly  round,  his  lemplei  wore  ; 
That  dagger,  on  whose  hilt  the  gem 
Were  worthy  of  a  diadem. 
No  longer  glltter'd  at  hit  waUt, 
Where  i^tols  unadom'd  were  braced ; 
And  from  hU  belt  a  lahre  ivung. 
And  from  his  ahoulder  loosely  hung 
The  cloak  of  white,  the  tbln  owote 
That  decks  the  wandering  Candiote  i 
Beneath — his  golden  pla:«d  Test 
Clung  like  a  culiaat  to  hli  breast ; 
The  greaves  below  hit  knee  that  wound 
With  ailveiy  scales  were  sheathed  and  bound. 
But  were  It  not  that  high  command 
Spake  in  hia  eye,  and  tone,  and  hand. 
All  that  a  canlesi  eye  could  see 
In  him  was  some  yoimg  Qallong£e.s 


"  I  said  I  waa  not  what  I  aeem'd  ; 

And  now  tt 
I  have  a  tale  thou  tii 
If  sooth — Itt  truth  must  othen  rue. 
Uy  ttory  now  'twere  vain  to  hide, 
I  mutt  not  see  thee  Otmin't  bride  : 
But  bad  not  thine  own  Upa  dedared 
How  much  of  that  young  heart  1  thared, 
I  could  not,  must  not,  yet  have  shown 
The  darlcer  secret  of  my  own. 
In  this  I  ipeak  not  now  ol  lor* ; 
Tbat,  let  time,  truth,  and  peril  prow : 
But  Qrst — Oh  I  nerer  wed  another  — 
Zulelkii  I  am  not  thy  brother  I" 


That  saw  my  solitary  birth  ? 
Oh  1  thou  wilt  love  me  now  no  mcr 

My  dnking  heart  foreboded  111  i 
B>it  know  nu  all  I  was  before. 


'  -  OtJIODB^"— or  Galhmat,  a  ltDor.  (bat  It,  a  TurUih 
ullor ;  On  Gnieki  narlgtie,  the  Turki  work  Uw  ruu.  ThBSr 
ItnH  It  )itetareK|W  i  tiKl  1  bm  tm  tbe  Capltan  Ftdii  nare 

■n  nmiinllr  omked.  Tin  buikloiifeicrlbed  mui  ten  at 
>biaEta«d  befdnd  vltb  tilTct  ara  thote  of  to  Arnam  robber, 
who  wat  my  bHt  (he  bad  ^ultt*d  Ibe  prolWilan)  U  hit  Frr(r 


•en  plaiad  la  tealet  one 
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Tlir  dstcr— Mend  — Zuleika  tUIl. 
Thou  led'it  me  here  perchance  to  kill ; 

It  thou  tuit  cauH  for  vengeance,  tee  I 
Mr  breut  l<  oITer'd—take  thy  911 1 

Fw  better  with  Che  dead  to  be 

TluD  liTe  thus  nothing  now  to  thee  : 
Perh^H  fu  wone,  for  now  I  know 
Why  OlaiBr  always  leeni'd  thy  foe  ; 
And  I.  a^as  1  am  Olafflr'a  chUd, 
For  whom  thou  wert  cMnteran'd,  rerUed. 
It  not  thy  titter  —  would'it  thou  nre 
V]r  life,  oh  I  bid  me  be  thy  alavc  T 

XIL 
••My  dave,  Zulelkal  —  nay,  I'm  thine: 

But,  gentle  lore,  this  tmnspoK  calm. 
Thy  lot  ihall  yet  be  link'd  with  mine  ; 
I  iwcar  it  by  our  Prophet's  ahrlne, 

And  be  that  tliought  thy  torrow's  halm. 
So  may  the  Koran  '  verse  dlsplay'd 
Upon  Iti  aCeel  direct  my  blade, 
In  danger's  hour  to  guard  u«  both, 
As  I  preacrve  that  awful  oath  I 
The  name  In  which  thy  heart  hath  prided 

Must  change  ;  but,  my  Zuleika,  know. 
That  Ue  la  wlden'd,  not  divided, 

Although  thy  Sire 'a  my  deadlleit  toe. 
Hy  hther  waa  to  OlaiBr  all 

That  Scllm  late  waa  deem'd  to  thee ; 
That  brother  wrought  a  brother'a  Ul, 

But  apared,  at  least,  my  Inbncy  ; 
And  lull'd  me  with  a  v^  deceit 
That  yet  a  like  return  may  meet. 
He  rcar'd  me,  not  with  tender  help. 

But  like  the  nephew  of  a  Cain  j  ■ 
He  watch'd  me  like  a  llon'i  wbelp, 

That  gnawB  and  yet  may  break  his  chain. 

iij  fiither's  blood  In  every  vein 
Ii  bidUng ;  but  tor  thy  dear  aake 
Mo  present  vengeance  will  I  take  ; 

But  ant,  beloved  Zuleika  1  hear 
How  GUBr  wninght  this  deed  of  ftar. 

"  How  first  their  strife  to  rancour  grow, 
If  love  or  envy  made  them  loa. 

It  matters  Uttle  If  I  knew  i 

In  flery  aplrlta,  alights,  though  few 
And  thoughtlcaa,  will  disturb  repose. 

In  war  Abdallah's  arm  was  strong, 

Remember'd  yet  in  Bosnlnc  song, 


And  Faiwan'g  '  rebel  hordes  alteit 

Bow  little  love  they  bore  such  guett 

HIa  death  is  all  I  need  relate. 

The  Item  tOtct  of  Giafflr's  hate  ; 

And  hew  my  Iitrth  disclmed  to  me, 

Whate'er  beside  it  makes,  hath  made  me  free 

xrv. 

"  Vhen  Paiwan,  after  yearn  of  strife, 
At  last  for  power,  twt  fint  for  life. 
In  Wldtn's  walls  too  pnnidly  aate. 
Our  Pachai  rallied  round  the  state ; 
Nor  laat  nor  least  In  high  command. 
Each  brother  led  a  separate  band  ; 
They  gave  their  hotsetalia*  to  the  wind. 

And  mattering  in  Sophia's  plain 
Their  tcnta  weie  pllch'd,  their  post  asslgn'd  ; 

To  one,  alas  I  aaaigo'd  in  vain  I 
What  need  of  words?    the  deadly  bowl. 

By  Olaffir's  order  drugg'd  and  given, 
With  venom  subtle  as  his  soul, 

DIsmlag'd  Abdallah's  bence  to  heaven. 
Becllned  and  feverish  in  the  tiath. 

Be,  when  the  hunter's  sport  was  up, 
But  Uttle  deem'd  a  brother's  wrath 

To  quench  his  thlnC  had  such  a  cup  : 
The  bowl  a  bribed  attendant  bore  j 
He  dnnk  one  draughti'  nor  needed  more  I 
If  thou  my  talc,  Zuliclia,  doubt. 
Call  Haroun  — he  can  tell  it  out 

XT. 
"  The  deed  once  done,  and  Faawan's  Aud 
In  part  suppren'd,  though  ne'er  subdued, 

Abdallah's  Fachalick  was  galn'd  :  — 
Thou  know'st  not  what  in  our  Divan 
Can  wealth  procure  for  worse  than  man  — 

AbdaUah'i  honours  were  obtain'd 
By  him  a  brother's  murder  slaln'd  ; 
T  Is  true,  the  purchase  nearly  draln'd 
His  Hi  got  treasure,  soon  replaced. 
Would'st  question  whence  !    Survey  the  wasl< 
And  ask  the  aqualid  peasant  how 
Bli  galna  repay  lila  broiling  brow  1  —    ' 
Why  me  the  stem  usurper  spared, 
Why  thus  with  me  his  palace  shared, 
I  know  not.      Shame,  r^ret.  remorse, 
And  little  fiar  ftom  inhnt's  force ; 
Besldea,  adoption  u  a  son 
By  him  whom  Heaven  accorded  none, 

— but  not  In  peace : 

Mahsnet.    Zuleika  Is  the  Fenian  nun*  of  Fotipliar'i  wife  t 

In  their  laii(va«e.    II  la.  iliereftire,  no  riolsHon  o(  co  ■ 

— CSoma  doubt  harini  been  aaprsited  by  ttt.  Humy.  as  is 
■he  iirDprtety  of  piitUii«  U»  Duna  at  Cain  ialo  the  B»ulb  of 
a  Kuttulmao.  Lord  Bynn  sent  Idn  lh«  praeedint  nota— 
-ISrthebnMltortbelaniiraBL"  -  I  dani  can  one  Innp  of 
*~  ha  uys,  ■■  fai  my  poetry  I  but  (br  my  couunie,  a  ' 
— 'nes  on  tboH  polou,  I  will  ambatliutlly."] 

1  Oiton,  tfae  rebel  of  Wldln;  wbo,  for  tli>  I 

I  llie,  set  tha  wholB  pawn-  of  the  Porta  at  deOan 

w-tall."  the  ftandard  of  a  Pacha. 

.  PaehaoT  ArgyroCuLrD,or 
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"  WlthiD  Ut7  (ither'a  borne  in  fees ; 

Not  an  who  break  hia  bread  arv  true  : 
To  thew  aboidd  I  mj  birth  discloM, 

Hia  daji,  Ms  very  boon  wrt  few ; 
Thej  00^  irant  i  heart  to  lead, 
,A  hinil  to  point  tliem  to  the  deed. 
But  Hanran  only  knovi,  or  knew 

Thli  tale,  whoM  cIoM  l>  aliQoM  nlsh : 
He  to  AbdalUb'a  palace  grew. 

And  held  that  post  M  hli  Serai 

Which  bolib  he  bera  —  he  «bw  him  die  i 
But  what  could  tingle  alaveiy  do  7 
Arenge  bii  loid  t  alu  1  too  late  ( 
Or  mn  hla  ion  from  lueh  a  ftte  ! 
He  chtjM  the  lut,  and  when  elate 

With  Ibei  subdued,  or  friends  betraT'd, 
Proud  Olafflr  [□  high  triumph  aate, 
He  led  me  helpless  to  his  gate. 

And  not  In  vain  It  seems  essar'd 

To  ore  the  life  Tor  which  he  pny'd. 
The  knowledge  of  m;  birth  Mcujed 

From  all  and  each,  but  moet  tma  me  ; 
Thus  Glafflr'i  nlet;  waa  eniured. 

BeiQored  he  too  ftam  Bounjclle 
Tt>  thb  our  Asiatic  side, 
Far  fram  our  Kats  by  Danube's  tide, 

With  none  but  Harouo,  who  retains 
Such  knowledge  —  and  that  Nubian  feels 

A  tyrant's  secrets  are  but  chains. 
From  which  the  c^itlre  gladl;  steals. 


"All  thli^  Zuldka,  harshly  sounds  i 
Bat  harsher  still  mr  tale  must  be : 

Howe'er  mj  tongue  thy  wjftness  wounds, 
Tet  I  must  proTe  all  truth  to  thee. 

I  aaw  thee  start  this  garb  to  see, 
Tet  la  It  one  I  oft  have  worn. 

And  long  must  wear  :  this  Oallong£e, 
To  whan  tby  plighted  tdk  Is  iwom, 

II  leader  of  those  pirate  hordea, 

WhON  lavs  and  lives  arc  on  their  sword* ; 
To  bear  whose  desolating  tale 
Would  make  thy  waning  cheek  more  pale  : 
Thov  arms  thov  lee'st  my  Innd  have  brought. 
The  bands  that  wield  are  not  remote ; 
Thb  cup  too  for  the  rugged  knaves 

Is  im'd  —  once  quaff'd,  they  ne'er  repine  : 
Our  pniphet  might  forgive  the  ilaves ; 

They're  only  infldels  In  wine. 

XTDTL 
"  What  could  1  be  7  Proscribed  at  hwne, 
And  tannled  to  a  wish  to  roam  ; 
And  listless  left—  Ibr  OlalBr's  rear 
Denied  the  courser  and  the  spear — 


Though  oft  —  Oh,  Mahomet  I  how  oft  t  — 
In  full  Divan  the  despot  scoff 'd, 
As  If  my  weak  unwiliing  hand 
Refused  the  bridle  or  the  brand  : 
He  ever  went  to  war  alone. 
And  pent  me  here  untried  —  unknown  ; 
To  Haroun'i  care  with  women  kft. 
By  hope  unblest,  of  fsme  bereff. 
While  tliou  —  whose  aoftneis  long  endear'd, 
Though  It  unmana'd  me,  still  had  cheer'd  — 
To  Brusa's  walls  fbr  aa&tj  sent, 
Awaltedat  there  the  field's  evenL 
Haroun,  who  saw  my  spirit  pining 
Beneath  Inaction's  sluggish  yoke, 
His  captive,  though  with  dread  resigning, 

Hy  thraldom  for  a  season  broke. 
On  promise  to  return  before 
The  day  when  Olafflr's  charge  was  o'er. 
'Tls  vain  —  my  tongue  can  not  Impart 
Hj  almost  drunkenness  of  heart. 
When  flrst  this  liberated  eye 
Surrey'd  Earth,  Ocean,  Sun,  and  Sky, 
As  If  my  spirit  pierced  them  through. 
And  all  their  himcst  wonders  knew  l 
One  word  alone  can  paint  to  tbee 
That  more  than  filing — I  was  Free  I 
E'en  fbr  thy  presence  ceased  to  pine ; 
The  World  —  nay,  Heaven  Itself  was  mine  I 
SIX. 

"  The  shallop  of  a  trusty  Moor 
Convey'd  me  from  this  Idle  thore  ; 
I  long'd  to  see  the  Isles  that  gem 
Old  Ocean's  purple  diadem  : 
I  sought  by  turns,  and  saw  them  all  i  ■ 

But  when  and  where  I  Jolo'd  the  crew. 
With  whom  I'm  piedg'd  to  rise  or  Ml, 

When  all  that  we  design  to  do 
Is  done,  twill  then  be  time  more  meet 
To  tell  thee,  when  the  tale's  complete. 
XX. 

"  'Tls  true,  they  are  a  lawless  brood. 
But  rough  In  form,  nor  mild  In  mood  ; 
And  every  creed,  and  every  race. 
With  them  hath  found  — may  find  a  place 
But  open  speech,  and  ready  hand. 
Obedience  to  their  chlen  command  ; 
A  soul  for  every  enterprise, 
That  never  sees  with  terror's  eyes  i 
Friendship  (br  each,  end  Islth  to  all. 
And  vengeance  vow'd  for  those  who  bH, 
re  made  them  Biting  instruments 


Form 


imyo' 
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re  studied  all 

DIstlnguisb'd  from  the  vulgar  rank, 
But  chiefly  to  my  council  call 

The  wisdom  of  the  cautious  Frank  — 
And  HRnc  to  higher  thoughts  aspire. 

The  last  of  I^ambro's  4  patriola  there 

Anticipated  freedom  share  i 
And  oft  around  the  cavern  fire 
On  visionary  schemes  debate. 
To  snatch  ttie  Rayahs  )  from  thelT  Cite. 

pcen*  orhLi  enterprEscL  Hs  in  snid  to  be  idll  sIitc- 
burf-    He  und  ftSga  ve  Ibe  euro  DioM  celebrated  of 

s  "TUyahi,".— ill  who  psy  tbe  caplxation  tax. 
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So  let  tbcm  cue  their  bcarti  wHH  piale 
Of  eqiud  right),  which  nun  ne'er  koew ; 
1  h>Te  ■  lore  tot  ftcedom  hM. 
A;  <  let  me  like  the  ocean-PiCriarch  ■  rnun, 
~>r  only  know  on  Uiu)  the  Tutor'*  home  I  • 
tj  tent  DO  ibore,  mj  giller  on  the  ttt. 
Are  man  than  dtlei  lUd  Serais  to  me: 
Bome  br  mr  >teed,  or  mfted  bf  laj  »ll, 

a  the  deierl,  or  before  the  gile, 

id  where  thou  wilt,  ttij  bubl  orglide,  tbJ  pnjw 
But  be  the  atw  thu  guldei  the  wuiderer,  Hiou  1 
Thou,  mr  ZuleUu,  ihare  iDd  ble«  m;  btrk  ; 
The  Don  of  peace  uid  promtie  to  mine  uk  J  > 
Or,  «lnc«  th»t  hope  dented  In  woridi  of  ttrife. 
Be  thuu  the  rainbow  to  the  itonns  of  life  I 

eveniog  beam  that  nuile*  the  cloudi  awaj, 
tinb  to-moTTOw  with  prophetic  ray  1  * 
BleM  —  u  the  Muetiln'i  itralD  from  Uecca'B  wall 
To  pUgrinu  pure  and  proatnte  at  hli  call ; 

—  aa  the  melody  of  youthful  dayi. 
That  iteals  the  trembling  Uar  of  ipeechlen  pnlse ; 
Dear  —  u  hia  lutlTe  aong  to  EiUe's  ean, 
Shall  tound  each  tone  thy  long-loTed  voice  endean 
~      thee  in  tluK  bright  Itlea  ia  built  a  bower 

oning  as  Aden  ^  In  Ita  arilnt  hour. 
A  thousand  (HoRls,  with  Sellm'a  heart  and  hand. 
Wait— wBie— defend— deatroy— at  thy  conuaand 
Olrt  by  my  band,  Zulelki  at  my  dde. 
The  ii»ll  of  natloiui  shall  bedeck  my  bride. 
The  Haram'a  languid  years  of  Ilstle»  ease 

well  reslgn'd  tbr  cares  —  fljr  joys  like  these  ; 
Not  blind  to  (ate,  I  k«,  where'er  I  rore, 

lumber'd  perils,— but  one  only  lore  I 

well  my  tolls  shall  that  Cjnd  breast  repay. 
Though  fortune  ftvwn,  or  blKr  friends  betray, 
tow  dear  the  dream  hi  darkest  houis  of  III, 
hould  all  be  changed,  to  find  thee  &]thful  stUl  1 
[e  but  thy  soul,  like  Selim'i,  firmly  shown ; 
To  thee  be  Sellm'e  tender  aa  tblne  own  ; 

Mx>the  each  sorrow,  share  In  each  delight. 
Blend  erery  thought,  do  all  —  but  disunite  1 
Once  free,  tls  mine  our  horde  again  to  guide  : 
Friends  to  each  other,  (bes  to  augbt  beside ;  * 
~     there  we  follow  but  the  bent  as^ign'd 

btal  Nature  to  man's  warrtng  kind  : 
Mark  t  where  his  carnage  and  bla  ciHiquesti  cease  I 
He  makes  a  wUtude,  and  caJIs  It  — 


I  like  the  rest  must  use  my  skill  or  atrenEth, 
But  ask  no  land  bej'ond  my  nbie's  length ; 
Power  sways  but  by  division  —  her  resource 
The  blest  altamadve  of  ftaud  or  force  1 
Ours  be  the  last ;  In  time  deceit  may  coqm 
When  dtlea  cage  ua  hi  a  social  home  : 
There  ev'  n  thy  soul  might  err  —  how  oft  the  heart 
CorruptloD  shakes  which  peril  could  not  part  t 
And  woman,  more  than  man,  when  death  or  woe. 
Or  even  disgrace,  would  lay  her  lover  low. 

Away  suspicion  I — not  Zulelka's  name  I 
But  lift  la  hazard  at  the  best ;  and  here 
No  mote  remains  to  win,  and  much  to  6ai : 
Tes,  fear  1  —  the  doubl,  the  dread  of  losing  thee, 
By  Osman's  power,  and  Olalflr'a  atem  decree. 
That  dread  shall  vanish  with  the  AiTouring  gale. 
Which  LOTC  lo-Dlgbt  bath  proailsrd  to  my  sail : 
No  danger  daunts  the  pair  hia  amlle  hath  blest, 
Their  alepa  still  roring,  but  their  hearta  at  rest 
With  thee  ail  tolls  arc  sweet,  each  dime  hath  charms; 
Earth  —  sea  alike  —  our  world  within  our  arms  1 
Ay  —  let  the  loud  winds  whistle  o'er  the  deck. 
So  that  those  armi  cling  closer  round  my  neck  : 
The  deepest  murmur  of  this  lip  shall  be  ' 
No  sigh  for  safely,  liut  a  pnyer  Ibr  thee  I 
llle  war  of  elements  no  feais  impart 
To  Love,  whose  deadliest  bane  Is  human  Art : 
ITLcre  lie  the  only  rocks  our  course  can  check  ■. 
^ere  moments  menace — tJurt  are  yean  of  wreck  1 
But  hence  ye  Ihonghts  that  rise  In  Horror's  shape  t 
This  hour  botows.  or  ever  bars  escape. 
Few  words  remain  of  mine  my  tale  to  close  ■ 
Of  thine  but  mu  to  waft  ua  from  our  fiiea  ; 
Yea  —  foes  —  to  me  will  GiafBr's  hate  decline  t 
And  is  not  Oaman,  who  would  part  ua,  thine  ? 


'  His  liead  and  bllh  from  doubt  and  death 
Ketum'd  In  lime  my  guanl  to  save ; 
Few  heard,  none  told,  that  o'er  the  wave 
From  iale  to  Isle  I  roved  the  while : 
And  ^nce,  thoi^h  parted  from  my  band. 
Too  seldom  now  I  leave  the  land. 
No  deed  they  've  done,  nor  deed  sliall  do. 
Ere  I  liave  heard  and  doom'd  It  too : 
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I  liirm  Qw  plui,  decree  the  qKiU, 
Tb  lit  I  oOcner  iliBre  Che  toU. 
But  DOW  too  Vtag  I'n  beld  Chine  e*r; 
Ttine  imam,  ItoUj  mr  bail,  and  btn 
Ve  have  behind  but  hate  ud  fear. 
TiMDORDW  Oanan  wltb  hli  train 
Arrins  —  to-ni^  muiC  break  tbrctaaln: 
And  wooldat  thou  aave  that  baugbt;  Bey, 

Perchaaea,  Ut  Ulb  irbo  gare  Uiee  thlni^ 
Vltb  me,  tUi  boor  awsr  —  iwa;  I 

But  yet,  though  thou  art  plighted  mloe, 
Woold'tt  Chou  recaU  thy  wUllng  voir, 
Appall'd  by  truthi  Imputed  uow, 
Here  net  I — oot  to  aee  thee  wed: 
But  be  that  peril  on  ■y  head  I " 


Who),  her  lait  hope  for  eirer  gone, 
The  mother  harden'd  Into  iCoDe ; 
AH  In  the  maid  (hat  eye  eould  *c« 
Vaa  but  a  yom^er  NloM. 
But  CTe  her  Up,  orcnn  her  eye, 
riBij'il  to  speak,  or  look  reply, 
BsKath  tbc  garden'i  wicket  poich 
Far  9a>b'd  on  high  a  blailiig  Corch  [ 
ADOther— 


Far,  wide,  through  erery  tiileket  ipread. 
The  fearful  ll^Ca  are  i^aunlng  red  ; 
H(X  tbeae  alooe  —  fyr  each  right  hand 
b  Tcwly  with  a  iheathlen  brand. 
They  part,  pnmie,  return,  and  wheel 
With  KBTcblng  Oanibeaa,  ehlnlng  Keel ; 
And  iMt  or  tU,  hb  nbre  waving, 
Stem  Olafflr  In  Ma  ftiry  ravliig  : 
And  now  almmt  tfary  touch  Che  csye — 
Oh  1  moR  that  grot  be  Sellm's  grave  7 


xxm. 

uod — "  'Til  conie — »oon  pait 
One  kill,  Zuleika— tbmy  tut: 

But  yet  my  band  not  Sir  from  ihore 
May  itMT  this  ilgnal,  aee  the  llaab  j 
Tet  now  too  few  —  the  attempt  were  nuh  : 

No  matter — yet  me  eflbrt  mere.* 
TOfth  to  (he  cavern  mouth  he  ateptj 

Ula  pMoVt  echo  rang  on  Mgti, 
Zolelka  itarted  not,  nor  wept, 

Deapilr  benumb'd  her  breait  and  eye  I — 
"  They  hear  me  not,  or  If  (hey  ply 
Their  oart,  't  b  but  to  we  me  die  i 
That  aound  bath  drawn  my  <b«  more  nigh. 
Then  Ibtth  my  hther*!  acbnltar, 
Thou  ne'er  haiC  wen  lea  equal  war  t 
Farewell,  Zuleika  I— Sweet  intlR : 

Tet  Hay  wl(hln — here  linger  aaft. 

At  thee  hia  rage  will  only  cfaal^. 
8Ur  not — lett  even  Co  (hee  perchance 
Borat  erring  blade  or  ball  ihould  ^anee^ 
7etr*«t  tiioa  for  bim  t  —  may  I  expire 
If  b  thie  atrlfe  I  aeek  thy  dn  I 
No  —  thoogh  by  bim  that  pidsan  ponr'd : 
Mo  —  though  again  he  call  me  coward  I 
But  tamely  ahall  I  meet  their  Keel  t 
Ho  —  a*  each  crest  aave  Au  may  feel  I" 


xxrv. 

One  bound  be  made,  and  galn'd  Hie  sand  ; 

Already  at  his  feet  bath  sunk 
The  foremost  of  the  prying  band, 

A  gasping  head,  a  quivering  trunk : 
Another  fells — but  round  hlra  close 
A  swarming  drcLe  of  his  foes  ; 
From  right  to  left  his  path  he  deft. 

His  boat  appears— not  Ave  oan'  length  — 

His  comrades  strain  with  desperate  strength 

Oh  I  are  they  yet  In  time  to  save  ? 
Els  feet  the  fcremoet  breakera  lave ; 
His  bmi  are  plunging  In  the  bay, 
Their  sabres  glitter  through  the  spray; 
Wet  —  wild  —  unwearied  to  the  strand 
They  struggle  —  now  they  touch  the  land  I 

They  come  —  t  is  but  to  add  to  slaughter 

His  heart's  best  blood  1>  on  the  water. 


XXV. 
Escaped  froiD  shot,  unbarm'd  by  ileel. 
Or  icBTcely  graied  ita  force  to  feel. 
Had  Bellm  won,  beCray'd.  beseC, 
To  where  the  strand  and  billows  met  i 
There  as  hla  lait  step  left  tlie  land, 
And  the  last  death-blow  dealt  hli  band  — 
Ah  I  whereftHi  did  he  turn  to  kiok 

For  her  his  eye  but  sought  In  vain  f 
That  pause,  that  (ktal  gase  be  took, 

Hath  doom'd  his  death,  or  flx'd  hla  clialn. 
Sad  proo^  in  peril  and  in  pain. 
How  late  will  Lover's  hope  remain  I 
Hli  back  WM  Co  the  ''"lilng  spray ; 
BeMnd,  bot  cloae,  his  comrades  lay. 

When,  at  the  butant,  hlss'd  the  toll 

"  So  may  the  foes  of  Olafflr  fell  i" 

Whose  voice  Is  heard  ?  whose  carhlne  rang  f 

Whoae  bullet  through  the  nlghC-alr  sang, 

Too  nearly,  deadly  aim'd  to  err? 

Tts  thine  —  Abdollah'a  Murderer  ! 

The  fether  slowly  rued  thy  hate, 

The  son  tuth  found  a  quicker  &Ce  ; 

Fut  fhnn  his  breast  the  blood  Is  bubbling. 

The  whiteness  of  the  lea-foBRi  troubling 

If  aught  his  lips  cssay'd  to  groan. 
The  rushing  bUlows  choked  the  tone  I 

xxvr. 

Horn  ilowly  rolls  the  clouds  away  ; 

Few  tropbies  of  the  flght  are  there  : 
The  shouts  ChsC  shook  the  mldnlght-bay 
Are  lUent ;  but  some  ilgna  of  fray 

That  strand  of  strife  may  bear. 
And  fragments  of  each  sblver'd  brand ; 
Steps  sCamp'd  ;  and  dash'd  Into  the  sand 
The  print  of  many  a  struggling  liand 

Uay  there  be  mark'd ;  nor  fer  remote 

A  broken  torch,  an  oarlesi  Ixat  j 
And  tangled  on  the  weeds  that  heap 
The  beach  where  shelving  to  Che  deep 

There  lies  a  white  capiite  I 
■Tlsrentln  twain —  one  dark-red  stain 
The  wave  yet  ripples  o'er  In  vain  : 
But  where  Is  be  who  wore  r 
T«  I  who  would  o'er  hli  rclk*  weep. 
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Oo,  Kck  th«m  wbcre  the  nirgci  sweep 

Tbclr  burthen  round  Slgtcuin'i  itwp 

And  cut  on  Lemnot*  ilion  i 
The  KS-blrda  ahrlek  above  the  prejr, 
O'er  which  tbtit  hungry  beakj  delay, 
As  shaken  on  his  reatleas  pillovr, 
nil  head  heave)  with  the  heaving  bOlow  ; 
That  hand,  nhoM  motion  !■  not  life, 
Yet  feebly  leeTOS  to  menace  strire, 
Flung  by  the  tossing  tide  on  high, 

Then  leveU'd  wiUi  the  wave  i  ~ 
W)ut  reck*  It,  though  that  come  iball  He 

Within  a  llrlng  grave  } 
The  bird  that  tean  that  prostrate  (bna 
Hath  only  robb'd  the  meaner  wonn ) 
TTie  only  heart,  the  only  eye 
Had  bled  or  wept  to  see  him  die. 
Had  seen  thoM  icattcr'd  limbs  composed. 

And  mourn 'd  above  his  turban-Btone,  ^ 
That  heart  hath  bunt  —  that  eye  was  closed— 

Tea  —  closed  before  his  oini  1 
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Selle's  stream  tbere  li  a  voice  of  wall  I 
wonum's  eye  is  wet  —  man's  cheek  It  pale: 
Zulelka  I  laM  of  Olafflr's  race. 

Thy  dettlned  lord  Is  come  too  late : 
He  srei  not  —  ne'er  shall  see  thy  bee  I 

Can  he  not  hear 
The  loud  Wul-wulleh  '  warn  hto  distant  ««  t 
Tliy  handnulds  weeping  at  the  gate, 
The  Koran-chonten  of  the  hymn  of  tUe, 
The  silent  staves  vrlth  folded  amu  that  wait, 
I   Sighs  In  the  hall,  and  shrieks  upon  the  gale, 
Tetl  him  thy  tale  I 
Thou  didat  not  view  thy  Sellm  Ml  I 

That  (earful  moment  when  he  left  the  cave 

Thy  heart  grew  chill : 

He  waa  thy  hope — thy  Joy— thy  love — thine  all — 

And  that  last  thought  on  him  tJioa  could'st  not  nave 

Sufficed  to  kill , 

BurM  forth  In  one  wild  cry  —  and  all  was  stUL 

Pence  to  thy  broken  heart,  and  virgin  grave  I 

Ah  )  happy  t  but  of  life  to  lose  the  wont  I 

That  grief  —  though  deep  —  though  <Ual— was  thy 

Thrice  happy  1  ne'er  to  feel  nor  fear  the  force 
"  t  absence,  shame,  pride,  hate,  revenge,  remorse 
And,  oh  I  that  pang  where  more  than  madness  II 
worm  that  will  not  sleep  —  and  never  dies ; 
Thought  of  the  gloomy  day  and  ghastly  night, 
That  dreads  Che  darkness,  and  yet  loathes  the  tight, 
it  irlnds  aroimd,  and  tears  the  quivering  heut  I 
1  wherefore  not  consume  It  —  and  depart  I 
Woe  to  thee,  rash  and  unrelenting  chief  I 
Talnly  thou  heap'it  the  dust  upon  thy  head, 
Vainly  the  sackcloth  o'er  thy  limln  dost  spread; 
By  that  same  hand  Abdallah  ~  Sellm  bled. 


let  It  tear  thy  beard  In  Idle  grief: 
Thy  pride  of  heari,  thy  bride  fOr  Osman's  bed 
She,  whom  thy  sultan  had  but  seen  to  wed, 
Thy  ]>augbter  's  dead  I 
Bope  of  thine  age,  thy  twilight's  lonely  bea 
The  Star  hath  set  that  shone  on  Helle's  itn 
Vhatquench'd  Its  lay? — the  blood  that  tb< 

sbedl 

Bark  1  to  the  hurried  question  of  Despair : 
"Where    is    my    child?"  —  an   Ecbo   ann 


xxvra. 

within  the  place  of  thousand  tombs 

That  shine  beneath,  while  dark  above 
The  sad  but  living  cypress  glooms. 

And  withers  not,  though  branch  and  leaf 
Are  ttamp'd  with  an  eternal  grief. 

Like  early  unrequited  Love, 
One  spot  exisLs,  which  ever  blooms, 

Ev'  n  In  that  deadly  grove  — 
A  single  rose  Is  shedding  there 

Its  lonely  lustre,  meek  and  pale  : 
It  looks  as  planted  by  Despair  — 

So  white  —  so  bint  —  the  lUghtest  gale 
Might  whirl  the  leaves  on  high ; 

And  yet,  though  storms  and  blight  assail. 
And  hands  more  rude  than  wintry  sky 

May  wring  It  ftom  the  stem  —  in  vain  — 

To-morrow  sees  It  bloom  again  I 
The  stalk  some  spirit  gently  rear^. 
And  waten  with  celestial  tears ; 

For  well  may  maids  of  Helle  deem 
That  this  can  be  no  earthly  flower, 
Which  mocks  the  tempest's  withering  hoar, 
And  buds  unshelter'd  by  a  bover  i 
Nor  droops,  though  spring  refuse  ber  shower. 


Non 


IS  the  SI 


To  it  the  livelong  night  there  sings 

Invisible  Us  airy  wings. 

But  soR  as  iiarp  that  Houri  strings 

Hli  long  entrancing  note  I 
It  were  the  Bulbul ;  but  his  throat. 

Though  maumfiJ,  poun  not  such  a  strain 
For  they  wlio  listen  cannot  leave 
The  spot,  but  linger  there  and  grieve. 

As  If  ttaer  loved  fn  vain  1 
And  yet  so  sweet  the  tears  they  shed, 
Tls  sorrow  so  unmii'd  with  dread. 
They  scarce  can  liear  tlie  mom  to  break 

Ihat  melaneliDly  spelt. 
And  longer  yet  would  weep  and  wake. 

He  sings  ao  wild  and  well  I 
But  when  the  day-blush  bunb  from  high 
Expires  that  magic  melody. 
And  some  have  been  who  could  believe, 
(So  fondly  youtbful  dreams  deceive, 


Inddenlbu  t^oen  nrlUaglr  drpkted."— G>LT.] 
>  The  dealb-tonc  of  the  TurUih  mien.    Tba  "i 
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Tet  banb  'be  the;  Out  blame,) 
lliat  note  to  pltrditg  md  profound 
Will  stupe  mud  ayOable  ■  Its  aouod 

Into  ZoleikB'B  oune.* 
T  U  from  her  cypien'  Bunimlt  hnrd. 
That  nieltn  In  ^r  tbe  liquid  word : 
Til  from  her  lowlj  rtiEln  e»rth 
That  wblte  mac  taket  its  tender  birth. 
Tltere  late  nai  laid  a  maitile  stone  ; 
Ere  av  It  placed  —  the  HomiTt  gone  1 
It  wai  DO  mortal  ami  that  bore 
TbM.  deep  Bx«d  pHlar  to  the  ihore ; 


For  th«K,  ai  Belle'i  legcndi  tell, 

Next  moni  t-wte  fooDd  wbere  Seliin  ftU  ; 

Luh'd  b;  the  tumbling  tide,  whow  wave 

Denied  bis  bonei  a  holier  gnre  : 

And  there  by  night,  mzlined,  tii  old, 

I)  seen  a  ghuUy  turban'd  head  : 

And  hence  eitcnded  by  tbe  bUtow, 

Tki  named  the  "  Pirate-pbantaa'i  iriUow  I 

Where  flnt  it  lay  that  mourning  flower 

Hath  floiuiahed  ;  flourisheth  thli  hour, 

Alone  and  dewy,  coldly  pure  and  pale  ; 

Aa  weeping  Beauty's  dieek  at  Sorrow's  tale  1  > 


JTdt  ffiovisair, 


TO  THOUA8  MOOSE,  ESQ. 

Hr  sua  Hooaa, 
I  pKDicaTm  to  you  the  1 
I  ihall  erupaas  on  public 
gcDcc,  tor  taax  yean  ;  and  I  own  that  I  feel  anxious 
to  snO  myself  of  this  latest  and  only  opportunity 
of  adondng  my  pages  with  a  name,  coniecialed  by 
amhaken  public  principle,  and  the  most  undoubted 
OS  talents.  White  Ireland  ranks  you  among 
the  flnnert  of  her  patriots  \  while  you  aland  alone 
It  of  her  bards  In  her  eatlnuCion,  and  Britain 
a  and  ratifies  the  decree,  permit  one,   who« 


only  regret,  tince  our 
the  yean  he  had  lost  1 
ttie  bumble  but  itncere  luSyage  of  frlendthlp,  to  the 
voice  of  more  than  one  natloii.  It  wlU  at  least 
prove  to  you,  that  I  have  neither  forgotten  tbe 
gratiflcation  derived  from  your  society,  nor  aban- 
doned the  prospect  of  Its  renewal,  whenever  your 
leliure  or  Inclination  allowi  you  to  atone  to  yotir 
friends  for  too  long  an  absence.  It  il  tald  among 
those  rriends,  I  trust  truly,  that  you  are  engaged  in 
the  composition  of  a  poem  whose  scene  will  be  laid 
In  tbe  East;  nose  can  do  those  scenes  so  much  Jus- 
tice.    Tbe  wrongs  of  your  own  countty  >,  the  luag- 

■  ["  Tba  ■  Br<de/  itidi  ai  ft  II,  li  my  Bnt  rnUn  compoil- 

lilod.  t  know  not.  Whether  It  juccoHt  or  not,  Is  no  tiuJt  of 
Ui«  inibUc,  igHliut  whom  I  cm  lii'B  no  omplalnt.  But  I  iin 

moat  lEOpoitsnt  reader;  u  fl  vrunKinyEhDii|[li1i  from  rralflj 

eD4  r^cjJted  me  to  ■  AMDtry  repleu  with  the  brigblut  socf 
darkat,  hut  ilw^ri  nvoH  llTdy  colours  of  my  memory."  ™ 
DynM  IHary.  Dec.  S.  181S.] 


snd  pooT.  and  all  things 
-  wK  U  mleht  hi^ 
ly  «tE^h^''r<uis , 
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□IBccnt  and  Biry  iplrlt  of  her  noi>  the  beautf  and 
fecllog  at  her  duighUra,  lur  tbcre  be  found ;  uid 
ColUni,  whtn  he  draomiiuttd  hli  Oriental  his  Irish 
Eclogues,  vu  not  amn  how  true,  it  least,  ins  ■ 
part  at  his  panUcl.  Tour  InuglnBtion  will  create 
a  wamur  lun,  and  less  clouded  sky ;  but  wUdnesi, 
tendenm^  and  <«iglnslltT,  are  part  o(  your  naClotul 
cUm  of  <Hientat  dnccDt,  to  which  you  hsve  already 
thui  tn  provfid  your  Utlc  more  clearly  than  the 
most  icaltnu  of  your  coonUy'i  andqusrians. 

Hay  I  add  ■  few  wonls  on  a  sutdect  on  which  >U 
men  are  soppoaed  to  be  Buent,  and  none  agreeable? 
—  Self.  I  have  written  much,  and  published  more 
than  enough  to  demand  a  longer  atlenct  than  I  now 
ntedltale  ;  but,  Ibr  some  yean  to  come,  It  Is  my  In. 
tentlon  to  tempt  no  fluther  the  award  of  "  Gods, 
men,  nor  columns."  In  the  present  composition  I 
haTc  attempted  not  the  moat  difficult,  but,  perhaps, 
Ibe  beat  adapted  measure  to  our  language,  the  good 
old  and  now  neglected  heroic  couplet  The  itania 
of  8pemer  is  perhaps  too  slow  and  dlgnlBed  for 
namtlre  ;  though,  I  confess.  It  Is  the  measure  most 
after  my  own  heart:  Scott  alone i,  of  the  present 
generation,  hss  hitherto  ccunidetely  triumphed  orer 
the  btal  bcUlty  of  the  octo-syllablc  Terse ;  and  this 
li  not  the  least  Ttctoiy  of  his  fertile  and  mighty 
genius  :  In  blank  vene,  Hilton,  Thomson,  snd  our 
dmnatlsts,  are  the  beacons  that  shine  along  the 
deep,  but  wm  us  from  the  rou^  and  barren  rock 
on  which  they  are  kindled.  The  bercdo  couplet  is 
not  the  most  popular  measure  certainly;  but  ts  I 
did  not  deriats  Into  the  other  tronx  ■  wish  to  Batter 
what  la  called  public  opinion.  I  shall  quit  It  without 
further  qnlogy,  and  lake  my  chance  once  more 
with  that  Terslflation,  IB  which  I  have  hitherto 
published  nothing  but  camposltlons  whose  hrmer 
circulation  Is  part  of  my  present,  and  will  be  of  my 

inib  regard  to  my  story,  and  stories  In  general, 
I  Aonld  hale  been  glad  to  hare  rendered  my  per- 
sonages more  ptrha  and  amiable,  If  possible,  Inas- 
much as  I  hsTe  been  sometlmei  criticised,  and 
eonaidered  no  iin  responsible  for  their  deeds  and 
qualities  than  If  all  bad  been  persona!.  Be  It  so  — 
If  I  hare  deviated  into  the  gloomy  vanity  of  "  draw- 
ing tniD  srit,"  the  pictures  are  probably  like,  since 
they  are  uotkTourable  ;  and  If  not.  those  who  know 
me  an  undeceived,  and  those  who  do  not,  1  have 
little  interest  in  undecelTing,  I  have  no  particular 
desire  that  any  but  my  acquaintance  should  think 
the  author  better  than  the  beings  of  his  Imagining  j 
but  I  cannot  help  a  Utile  surprise,  and  perhsps 
amusement,  at  some  odd  critical  exceptions  In  the 
pnaent  instance,  wlwn  I  see  several  bsnls  (tar  more 
deserving,  I  allow)  In  very  reputable  plight,  and 
quite  exempted  from  all  participation  In  the  faults 
of  those  heroes,  who,  nerertheless,  might  be  found 
with  little  more  morality  than  "  The  Olaour,"  and 


...  of  yaqr  tslrali,  and 
.  .  ,  already  ■cquslDtoL    la 

tutag  rnyvfllf  of  your  rriendW  pcrmiulon  lo  inscribe  this 
im  to  you,  I  caa  oolr  with  the  offrrio^  vora  at  worthy 
iw  socqituice,  St  your  ressnl  !■  -■  —  "- 


perhaps— but  no— I  must  admit  ChOde  Harold  to 
be  a  very  repuistve  personage  i  md  as  to  his  Identity, 
those  who  like  it  must  give  hhn  whatever  "alias" 
they  please.* 

If,  howerer.  It  were  worth  while  to  reinovc  (be 
Impression,  it  might  be  of  some  service  to  me,  tlist 
the  man  who  Is  alike  the  delight  of  his  readers  and 
his  friends,  the  poet  of  all  circles,  and  the  idol  <rf 
bis  own,  permits  me  here  and  elsewben  to  sub- 
scribe myself. 

Moat  truly. 

And  affectionately. 

His  obedient  servant, 

BIRON. 
January  1. 1814. 


C^e  <ror0air.* 


"  O'aa  the  glad  waters  a  the  dark  blue  sea. 
Our  thoughts  as  boundless,  and  our  souls  as  free. 
Far  as  the  breeie  can  bear,  the  blUowi  fbam, 
Surrey  our  empire,  and  behold  our  home  I 
These  an  our  realms,  no  limits  to  their  sway— 
Our  flag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey. 
Ours  the  wild  Ufe  in  tumult  still  to  range 
From  loll  to  rest,  and  Joy  In  every  change. 
Oh,  who  am  tell  ?    not  thou,  luxurious  slave  I 
Whose  soul  would  sicken  o'er  the  heaving  wave  ; 
Not  thou,  vain  lord  of  wantonness  and  esse  I 
Whom  slumber  soothes  not — pleasure  cannot  please — 
Oh,  wlio  can  tell,  save  he  whose  heart  luth  tried. 
And  danced  hi  triumph  o'er  the  waters  wide. 
The  exulting  sense^ — .the  pulse's  maddening  play. 
That  thrills  the  wanderer  of  that  trackless  way  r 
That  for  Itself  can  woo  tlie  approaching  Bght. 
And  turn  what  some  deem  danger  to  delight ; 
That  seeks  what  cravens  shun  with  more  than  seal. 
And  where  the  fbebler  hint — can  only  fed — 
Feel — to  the  rising  bosom's  Imnost  core. 
Its  hope  awaken  and  Its  spirit  soar  ? 
No  dread  of  death  — If  with  us  die  our  fbei— 
Save  that  It  seems  even  duller  than  repa«  : 
ComewhenltwIU— we  snatch  the  life  of  lifb  — 
When  lost— what  recks  It — by  disease  or  strife  r 
htt  him  who  crawls  enamour'd  of  decay. 
Cting  to  his  couch,  and  sicken  years  away ; 

passage  si  u  adiiilsilan  or  a  denlsl  of  Ih*  optnlon  10  which  II 
refers ',  thjC  Lord  B/tdu  cerfslnly  did  the  putiUc  trOnjdce,  If 


tf  umta  0^1)0  buki  o(  ["Twwd!!^  Ht  w!i,??«  fern  J 

•  ■" Hm  li»  ihon  Ibr  the  occui^ 

Bdlhe  TBuJer  niuH  be  kind 
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Hmtc  Ml  thick  bmth,  ind  ilute  hli  pdded  bad ; 
Oun  —  the  (Rsh  tiii(  nnd  not  th£  feverish  bed. 
While  gup  by  gup  he  biUn  tbnh  hia  loul, 
Ours  with  one  pang — one  bound — cKspa  controL 
Hli  corse  may  bout  \t»  nm  and  narrow  care, 
And  they  who  loalh'd  hi)  lifte  may  gUd  his  gravv : 
Oan  an  the  tears,  though  ftw,  sincerely  ihed. 
When  Ocean  ihrouds  and  sepulchres  oar  dead. 
For  us,  eren  banquets  fond  regret  supply 
In  the  ted  cup  that  crowns  our  memory  j 
And  the  brief  epitaph  hi  danger's  d^. 
When  those  who  win  at  length  divide  the  pref. 
And  ci;,  Remembrance  saddening  o'er  each  brow. 
How  bad  the  brave  who  tell  exulted  noa  I " 


n. 

Such  were  the  notes  that  JVom  the  Pirate's  Isle, 

Around  the  kindling  watch-fire  rang  the  while  i 

Such  were  the  sounds  that  thrlll'd  the  rocks  alon^ 

And  unto  ears  as  rugged  leem'd  a  song  1 

In  scalter'd  groups  upon  the  golden  sand. 

They  game— carouse— converse— CT  whet  the  brand ; 

Select  the  aroia  —  to  each  Ms  blade  assign. 

And  careleaa  eye  the  blood  that  dims  tti  slilne  ; 

Repair  the  boat,  replace  the  helm  or  oar, 

While  others  straggling  muse  along  the  shore ; 

ttsr  the  wild  bird  the  busy  springes  set, 

Or  spread  beneath  the  sun  the  dripping  net ; 

Oaie  where  some  distant  sail  a  speck  supplies. 

With  all  the  thirsting  eye  of  Enlerprise  ( 

Ten  o'er  the  tales  of  many  a  night  of  toll, 

And  marvel  wliere  they  next  itiBll  seise  a  sp(dl : 

No  matter  where — thijr  chief's  allotment  ttiis  ; 

Tbdrt,  to  believe  no  prey  nor  plan  amiss. 

But  who  that  Chii»  ?    his  name  on  eyery  shore 

Is  famed  and  fcar'd  — they  ask  and  know  no  more. 

With  these  be  mingles  not  but  to  command  ; 

Few  are  bis  words,  but  keen  Ids  eye  and  hand. 

He'er  season*  he  with  mirth  their  Jovial  mess, 

But  tlu!y  fon;lvc  his  silence  for  success. 

Ke'er  fbr  his  Up  the  purpUng  cup  they  till. 

That  goblet  passes  him  untasted  itlll — 

And  for  hb  tare  —  the  rudest  of  bis  crew 

Would  that.  In  turn,  liave  pass'd  unCastfd  too ; 

Earth's  coarsest  bread,  the  garden's  homeliest  roots, 

And  scarce  the  sunimcr  luxury  of  thjlta, 

HI*  shsTt  repast  In  humbleness  supply 

With  all  a  hermit's  board  would  scarce  deny. 

But  while  he  shuns  the  grosser  Joys  of  sense. 

Bis  mind  seem*  nourished  by  that  abstinence. 

-Steer  to  fliat  shore  1"  — they  sail.     "Do  this  1" 

—■tis  done : 
-  How  Ibrm  and  follow  me  1"— the  apofl  is  woo. 
Thus  prompt  his  accents  and  his  actlona  still. 
And  all  ob^  and  few  Inquire  his  will; 
To  such,  brief  answer  and  contemptuous  eye 
Convey  reproof,  nor  further  deign  reply. 


m. 

I  sail  f — a  promised  priie  to  Hope  1 
taer  naoaa  —  flag — liow  speaks  the  tdesct^  7 
Ho  priM,  alas  l— but  yet  a  welcrane  sail ; 
The  blood-red  signal  glitters  hi  the  gale. 
Tes — she  Is  ours — a  home-returning  bark  — 
Blow  6tr,  thou  breeie  1  —  she  anchora  ere  the  darit 
Almdy  doubled  I*  the  cape— onr  bay 
SecdTcs  that  prow  which  proudly  spuma  the  spray. 


•'A  safll  — 


How  gloriously  ber  gallant  coime  she  goes  1 

Her  white  wings  flying  —  nevBr  from  her  toes — 

She  walki  the  watera  like  a  tlihig  of  life. 

And  seems  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 

Who  would  not  biave  the  battle-Hre  —  tht  wreck — 

To  move  the  monarch  of  her  paoplrd  deck  ? 

IV. 
Boarse  o'er  ber  side  the  rustling  cable  rings ; 
The  sails  are  furl'd ;  and  anchoring  round  she  swings : 
And  gathering  loiterers  on  the  land  discern 
Her  boat  descending  from  the  latUctd  stem. 
'Tis  muln'd  —  the  oars  keep  OHicert  to  the  strand, 
Till  grates  her  keel  upon  the  ahalkiw  sand. 
Uail  to  the  welcome  shout  I — the  friendly  qieedi  1 
When  hand  grasps  hand  uniting  on  the  beach ; 
The  smile,  the  question,  and  the  quick  reply. 
And  the  heart's  promise  of  ftstivlty  J 


The  tidings  qmad,  and  gathering  grows  the  crowd  : 
The  hum  of  vokcs,  and  the  laughter  loud. 
And  woinan>  gentler  anxious  tone  is  heard — 
Friends' — husbands' — lovers'  names  In  each  dear 

"  Oh  1  are  they  sal^  ?    we  ask  not  of  success  — 
But  shall  we  see  them  7   will  their  accena  Uess  ? 
From  where  the  battle  roars— the  blliowi  chafe  — 
They  doubtless  boldly  did — but  who  are  safe  ? 
Here  let  them  baste  to  gladden  and  suirrlse. 
And  kiss  the  doabt  tram  these  delighted  eye*  l" 

VL 
'■  Where  Is  oar  chief  t  tat  him  we  bear  report — 
And  donbt  that  Joy — which  baUa  our  coming — ihortt 
Tetthus  sincere — tt*  duerln^  though  so  brief; 
But,  Juan  I  Instant  guide  OS  tooureblef: 
Our  greeting  paid,  we  11  feast  on  our  return. 
And  all  shall  hear  what  each  may  vrtab  to  leam." 
Ascending  slowly  by  the  rock-hewn  way. 
To  where  his  wmtch-tDwer  beetlia  o'er  ttie  bay. 
By  busby  brake,  and  wild  Howers  blossoming. 
And  fKrimesa  breathing  fhim  each  silver  spring, 
Whose  scattcr'd  streams  ftom  granite  basins  bunt, 
Ijexp  Into  life,  and  spaiUlng  woo  your  thltst ; 
From  ciag  to  cliff  they  mount — Near  yonder  cave. 
What  lonely  strsgglcr  looks  along  the  wave  ? 
In  pensive  pasture  leaning  on  the  brand. 
Not  oft  a  restlng-staff  to  that  red  hand  ? 
"  'Tis  he — 'tis  Conrad — here  —  as  wont — alone; 

On Juan  I — on — and  make  our  purpose  known. 

The  bark  he  views — and  tell  him  we  would  greet 
His  ear  with  tidings  he  must  quickly  meet : 
We  dare  not  yet  approach — thou  know 'st  his  mood. 
When  strange  or  uninvited  steps  Inlmde. " 

vn. 

Him  Juan  sought,  aiul  told  o(  thdi  Intent ;  — 

He  spake  not — but  a  sign  express'd  assent. 

These  Juan  calls — they  come — to  their  nlnte 

He  bends  him  slightly,  bnt  hia  lips  are  mute. 

■•  These  letters,  CbieC,  are  from  the  Greek  —  the  spy. 

Who  atltl  proclaims  our  spoil  or  peril  nigh: 

Whats'er  his  tidings,  we  can  well  report 

Much  that" — "Peace,    peace  l" — he   cuts   their 
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Tbtj  witeb  bb  gUnee  vith  muiT  ■  ttcallng  loak. 
To  gitlwr  how  ttat  eje  the  tjdingi  took  i 
But,  this  u  If  he  gues'd,  with  hud  ulde, 
Perchance  ftom  KMne  emotion,  douht,  or  piide. 
He  read  the  »ctoU  — "My  tableti,  lata,  hirli  — 
WbeR  l>  aonnlTO  r" 

■*  In  the  UKhor'd  bark. ' 
"  Then  let  Uid  >tar — to  him  thli  order  beaj  — 
Back  to  your  duty — tor  iDT  CDune  pTepire  i 
Hfielf  thb  enUrprbe  to-nlgbt  will  iban. " 

«  To-nlgbt,  Loi4  Conrad  ?" 

••At I  itwtofiun: 
The  brecn  will  rreaben  when  the  day  i>  done. 
Hr  coretet — cl«k  — oae  hour — and  we  ire  gone. 
Bllng  on  thr  bugle — lee  that  free  (rom  nut, 
Uf  ortihie-lock  aprlngs  worth;  of  mj  tnut ; 
Be  tbe  edge  ihupen'd  of  my  boardhig-braDd, 
ADd  give  Ita  guard  more  room  to  flt  my  band. 
Thia  let  the  umoiuer  with  speed  dltpoae  ; 
Lut  Orat,  It  more  fkUgued  my  arm  than  fbcs : 
Mark  that  the  ilgnil-gun  be  duly  Bred, 
To  tell  us  when  the  hour  of  itty  *■  ezplltd." 

Tbey  make  obeisance,  and  retire  In  hsste, 

Too  acoD  to  seek  sgsin  the  watery  waste : 

Tet  tbey  repine  not  — >0  that  Conrad  guides  ; 

And  who  dan  question  aught  that  be  decides  7 

That  man  of  loneliness  and  mystery, 

Scaroe  seen  to  smile,  and  seldom  heard  to  ^h  ; 

WhoM  name  appals  the  flerccit  of  bis  crew, 

And  tints  each  swarthy  cbeek  witb  ullower  hue ; 

Still  sways  tbelr  »uli  with  that  commanding  art 

That  danles,  leads,  yet  ctiills  the  vulgar  heart 

What  Is  that  spell,  that  thus  bla  lawless  train 

Confesa  and  envy,  yet  oppose  In  vain  r 

What  abould  It  be,  that  tbua  their  tUth  ran  bind  ? 

The  power  of  Tbought — the  magic  t^the  Hind  [ 

Llnk'd  with  success,  assumed  and  kept  with  akiU, 

That  moulds  another's  weakness  to  IB  wiU ; 

Wields  with  their  hands,  but,  still  to  these  unknown. 

Hakes  even  their  mightiest  deeda  appear  his  own. 

Such  hath  it  been  — shall  be— beneath  the  sun 

The  many  still  must  labour  fbr  the  one  I 

Tls  Nature's  doom — but  let  the  wretch  who  toOs 

Accuse  not,  hate  not  jUsi  who  wean  the  spoils. 


singuur  pBcullsTlty  which  Indncnl 

dvkor  Imprntioot  which  guHt  and  rnnone  leave  oa  the 
huuB  ctaaractar,  so  fteaaenUy  to  aOli  featuras  pecuUnr  to 
Mnisirta  the  rahben  and  eonaln  whkh  h<  ikecclied  witb  s 
pencUHlordUsatUulorSalTataTr  More  than  oim  aniwer 
mar  be  rcSDnud  SB  this  qiusttoa i  Bgrda  n  pnmid  u  uy 
whieh  la  beat  wafraoted  by  ttae  fUo.  The  pnal«  ma^  trite 
ttom  a  tampetameot  which  ndlcal  snd  comtltuckiaa]  meUn. 
choly  had.  H  Id  tha  cue  or  HuulM,  pradlimMl  tn  f'^^ 

ttuhbom  anergy  or  p^e,  and  dBlighcinf  to  bo  placed  Id  aup- 
DDifld  iLtuatlfins  of  eiiUt  and  danger,  aa  some  Den  love  liu 
:tl>elr  lo  imd  &•  flddf  tigt  al  a  precipice,  or,  biddlu 
Hne  frail  twia,  to  atoop  forward  over  the  aJnu  Into  whkb 

'-" ^Ischarjw  Itsult    Or,  It  may  be  thai  thna 

iBked  eapricioualy,  at  a  man  mifrht  choote 
aiiddsrklBqtemorabrs¥D.rDrhlidl»fulse 

iid  ths  faoiTlble,  Lord  Byron  attumcd  In  fala  rcrrour 
w  the  tine  he  1alQV«ted. 


CuUke  the  heroea  oTeach  ancient  race, 

Demona  ia  act,  but  Oods  at  least  In  bix, 

la  Conrad's  form  seems  little  to  admire, 

Tbough  his  dark  eyebrow  stiadea  a  glance  of  Ore  i 

Robust  but  not  Herculean — to  the  sight 

No  giant  I^ame  seta  forth  his  common  height  ( 

Tet,  In  the  whole,  who  pauied  to  look  again. 

Saw  more  than  marks  the  crowd  of  vulgar  men ;  ■ 

lliey  gaie.and  marvel  how — and  atlll  conf^ 

That  thus  It  1*,  but  why  tbey  cannot  guess. 

Sun.bumt  his  cheek,  hia  forehead  high  and  pale 

The  sable  curia  In  wild  profusion  veil ; 

And  oft  perforce  his  rising  lip  reveals 

The  haughtier  thought  It  curbs,  but  scarce  conceals. 

Tbough  smooth  bis  voice,  and  calm  hIa  general  mien 

Still  seems  there  sormethlng  he  would  not  have  seen  : 

His  leatum'  deepening  lines  and  vaii'lng  hue 

At  times  attracted,  yet  peiplei'd  the  view, 

As  If  within  that  murklness  of  mind 

Work'd  feelings  fearful,  and  yet  undeBncd  ; 

Such  might  It  be  —  ttiat  none  could  truly  tell  — 

Too  dose  Inquiry  hia  stem  glance  would  quell. 

There  breathe  but  few  whose  aspect  inlght  deiy 

The  full  encounter  of  bis  searching  eye  : 

He  had  the  aklll,  when  Cunning's  gaze  vrould  seek 

To  probe  hli  heart  and  walcta  his  chan^ng  check, 

At  once  the  observer's  purpose  to  espy, 

And  on  himself  roll  back  his  scniliny, 

Lest  he  to  Conrad  rather  should  betray 

Some  secret  thought,  than  drag  that  chief's  to  day. 

There  was  a  taught  ng  Devil  In  ills  sneer, 

That  raised  emotions  both  of  r^t  and  fear ; 

And  where  his  trowa  <tf  hatred  darkly  ftll, 

Hope  withering  fled — and  Uercy  sigh'd  brewell  1* 


Slight  are  tbc  outward  slgngofevll  thought. 
Within— within— t was  there  tlie  spirit  vrrought ! 
Love  shows  all  changes — Hate,  Ambition,  Qulle, 
Betray  no  nirther  than  the  bitter  smile  ; 
The  lip's  least  curl,  the  lightest  paleness  thrown 
Along  tlie  govemM  aspect,  speak  alotie 
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or  deeper  poadona ;  UHl  to  Judge  t 
I   He.  irbo  mnild  Re,  i 

Then — vltb  the  harried  tread,  the  upmrdcye, 
I   The  clenched  hand,  the  pauw  of  agonr, 
That  Uateoi,  itinlng,  l»t  the  alep  too  neir 
Appniacll  IntnulTe  on  that  mood  of  fear : 
lien  —  with  emch  feature  working  from  flie  heart. 
With  fMUog*  tooeed  to  atrengthen — not  depart: 
That  ii»  —  conTulae — contend  —  that  freeae  in' glow, 
h  In  tbe  cheek,  or  damp  upon  the  tmnr ; 
1  —  Stranger  t  If  thou  canat,  and  trembleat  not, 
>1d  hli  aoul  —  tbe  rat  that  aootbea  bla  lot  t 
Uirk  —  how  that  loae  and  blighted  boaom  aean 
The  acithlng  thought  of  eiecrated  rean  [ 
~      lid  — but  who  hath  aeen,  or  e'er  ahallaee. 


Tet  was  OM  Coarad  thus  by  Nature  MDt 
Td  lead  the  guilty  —  guUt'i  wont  faubument  — 
~la  Mul  wa*  Th'"a^,  before  his  deed*  bad  driven 
HliD  ftirth  to  war  with  man  and  forfeit  heavat. 
Waip'd  by  the  world  in  Diuppolntment'l  icboal, 

ronU  too  wine.  In  conduct  titri  a  fool ; 
Ite  firm  to  yield,  and  ^  too  proud  to  atoop, 

m'd  liy  hla  very  virtuea  fbr  a  dupe, 

ruised  thoae  virtues  ai  tbe  cuiae  of  HI, 
not  the  traltora  who  betray'd  him  itiU  ; 

deem'd  that  gUta  beatmr'd  on  better  men 
left  him  joy,  and  meaua  to  give  again. 

'd  —  ibanu'd  —  belled  —  ere  youth  had  loat  her 

He  hated  man  too  much  to  feel  remorae. 
And  tboogbt  the  voice  of  wrath  a  laered  olt. 
To  (ay  Uk  Injuries  of  vane  ai  all. 
~     mew  himself  a  vU1,dn  —  but  he  deem'd 
The  reit  do  better  than  the  thing  he  leem'd ; 
And  acom'd  tbe  best  aa  hypocrito  who  hid 
ThoM  deedi  the  bolder  spirit  plainly  did. 
He  knew  hinuetf  detested,  but  be  knew  [too. 

Tbe  hearts  that  loath'd  him,  erouch'd  and  droded 
Lone,  wild,  and  strange,  he  itood  alike  exempt 
a  all  affection  and  from  all  contempt : 
name  could  laddea,  and  his  acts  surprise  ; 
But  they  that  fear'd  hl^n  daied  not  to  despise : 
~  ~  in  apunu  the  worm,  but  pausea  ere  he  wake 
The  alumbering  venom  of  tbe  feitded  anake  -. 
Tbe  tint  may  turn  —  but  not  avenge  the  blow ; 

laat  eiplrea  —  but  leaves  no  living  tbe ; 
Fait  to  the  doom'd  oflbnder^  farm  It  ellogs. 
And  be  mq  crash  —  not  conquer — atllt  It  atlnga  t 


la  heart. 


one  are  all  evil  —  quickening  round  h 
De  utter  IkcUng  would  not  yet  depart ; 
ft  coold  he  sneer  at  others  as  beguiled 
J  pasdona  worthy  of  a  fool  or  child  ; 
et  'gainat  that  paasknt  vainly  atU  he  strove, 
od  even  In  bim  It  aiki  the  name  of  Lore  I 

le  —  unchanged 


Tea,  it  wsa  love  —  unchangeable- 


Unmoved  by  ahaence,  firm  In  every  clime. 

And  yet  —  Ob  more  tban  all  I  —  ontired  by  time; 

Which  nor  defeated  hope,  nor  bafHed  wUe, 

Could  reader  aullen  were  ahe  near  to  smile. 

Nor  rage  could  Are,  nor  sicknen  tnt  to  vent 

On  her  one  murmur  of  his  discontent ; 

Which  atlll  would  meet  with  joy,  with  calmnen  part. 

Lest  that  his  look  of  grief  ihould  reach  her  heart ; 

Which  naught  removed,  nor  menaced  to  remove  — 

It  there  be  love  in  mortal*  —  tlUa  was  love  I 

He  was  a  villain  —  ay  —  repniacbes  shower 

On  him  —  but  not  the  paaalon,  nor  its  power. 

Which  only  proved,  all  other  virtues  gone. 

Not  guUt  Itself  could  quench  this  lovelleit  one  t 

znL 

He  paused  a  mccnent — till  his  hastening  men 
Paaa'd  the  Brtt  winding  downward  to  the  glen. 
"  Strange  ttdlnga  !  —  many  a  peril  have  I  past. 
Nor  know  I  why  this  next  appears  the  last ! 
Tet  so  my  heart  fbrebodts,  but  muat  not  Ibu*, 
Nor  shall  my  followen  find  me  Iklter  here. 
T  la  raah  to  meet,  but  (uter  death  to  wait 
Till  here  they  bunt  us  to  undoubted  fetei 
And,  if  my  plan  but  hoht,  and  Fortune  amlle. 
We'll  fWnish  moumeia  for  Our  ttaeral  pile. 
Ay  —  let  them  slumber — peaceful  be  their  dreams  1 
Mom  ne'er  awoke  them  with  such  brilliant  beams 
As  kindle  high  to-night  (but  blow,  thou  breew  IJ 
To  warm  these  slow  avengers  of  the  seaa. 
HowtoMedora  — Ohl  my  rinklng  heart. 
Long  may  her  own  be  lighter  than  thou  art  I 
Tet  was  I  tirave  —  mean  boast  where  all  are  brave  I 
Ev'n  InsFcta  sting  tor  aught  they  seek  to  save. 
This  common  courage  nhlcb  with  brutes  we  share. 
That  owei  Ita  deadliest  eflbrts  to  despair. 
Small  merit  claims  —  but  twas  my  nobler  hope 
To  teach  my  few  with  numbers  stUl  to  cope ; 
Longbavelled  them  —  not  to  vainly  bleed  : 
No  medium  now  —  we  perish  or  succeed  I 
Soletttbe  — lilrkinotmetadiei 
But  that  to  urge  tbem  whence  they  catmot  By. 
My  lot  bath  long  had  little  of  my  care, 
But  chafes  my  pride  thus  baffled  in  the  snare  : 
Is  thla  my  skill  7   my  cralt  ?   (o  set  at  last 
Hope,  power,  and  life  upon  a  single  cast  > 
Oh,  Fate  I  —  Bccuae  thy  tolly,  not  thy  fhte  — 
She  may  redeem  ttaee  still  —  nor  yet  too  late.'* 

XIV. 
Tbxa  wUli  himself  communion  held  he,  till 
He  reacb'd  the  summit  of  hit  tower-crown'd  hill : 
There  at  tbe  pcnial  paused  —  for  wild  and  soft 
He  beard  those  acccnti  never  heard  too  oft; 
Tbiough  the  high  lattice  Ihr  yet  sweet  they  rung. 
And  these  tbe  note*  the  bird  nl  beauty  aung : 


"  Deep  Id  my  soul  that  tender  secret  dwella. 
Lonely  and  knt  to  tight  Ibr  evermore. 

Save  whoi  to  thine  my  heart  responsive  twella. 
Then  trembles  Into  silence  aa  beferc. 


u^  Wrest  captivei  dally  met  his  eye, 
ihunn'd,  nor  sought,  but  coldly  pass'd  them  fay ; 
o^  many  a  beauty  droop'd  In  prison'd  bower, 
e  ever  soothed  his  most  unguarded  hour. 
—  It  «!■  Lore  —  If  tbooghta  ot  tenderness, 
d  In  temptation,  strengtben'd  by  dlttres. 


"  There,  In  lb  centre,  a  aepulcbnl  la 
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—  Oh  I  PU9  DDt  thou  mr  grkTt 
Without  one  thougM  wboM  nllfa  tbm  Tedlnc  i 
The  Oolr  ptng  mr  ba»m  dure  not  bnive 
Huit  be  to  Hud  fbrsetfuJneD  In  thine. 


"  Mt  ftiadnit — blntett — latctt  uctirti  hrsr: 
Orief  for  the  deed  not  Thtne  can  rf  proTe ; 

Then  give  me  alt  I  ever  uk'd — B  tear. 

The  lint — Uit — aols  Kward  of  w  mocb  kite  1" 


He  p«n'd  the  portal — cnni'd  tk 

And  mcb'd  the  chimber  u  the  (train  gave  o'er  : 

"  Hr  own  Hedora  I  aure  thr  wng  Ii  >ad  — " 

"  In  Conrad*!  absence  trouldtt  Ihoa  have  It  glBd  T 
Without  thine  ear  to  Uiten  to  m;  lay. 
Still  must  taj  K 


StUlm 


tomyhi 


mnilt. 


Hy  heart  unhuih'd  —  ilthoush  mj  llpa 

Oh  I  manr  a  night  on  this  lone  couch  reclined, 

Hy  dreaming  fear  ititb  itomu  hath  irlng'd  the  wind, 

le  breath  that  hintly  ftnn"d  thy  uU 

The  murmurlns  prelude  of  the  ruder  gale  ; 
Hugh  soft.  It  Kem'd  the  low  prophetic  dirge, 
lat  inouni'd  thee  floating  on  the  savage  surge  : 
U  would  I  riie  to  rouie  the  beacon  lire. 
Lest  spies  less  true  should  let  the  blue  expire ; 
And  Duny  a  restless  hour  autwatch'd  each  star, 
And  morning  isme — and  still  thou  wert  atit. 
Oh  !  how  the  chill  blast  on  my  bosom  blew, 
And  day  brake  dreary  on  my  troubled  view, 

id  still  I  gued  and  gazed  ^- and  not  a  prow 
Waa  gnnted  to  my  tears  —  my  troti  —  my  vow  1 

—  I  hidl'd  and  blest  the  mast 
That  met  my  dght — It  near'd  —  Alas  I  It  passed  j 
Another  came  — Oh  Ood  I  t  was  thine  at  hnt  1 

those  days  were  over  I  wltt  thou  ne'er, 
I  learn  the  Joys  of  peace  to  share  7 
Sure  tfaou  bast  more  than  wealth,  and  m^ny  a  home 
>a  bright  as  this  Invites  us  not  to  roam : 
Tbaa  know'st  It  Is  not  peril  that  I  fear, 
I  only  tremble  when  tbou  art  not  here ; 
Then  not  Ibr  mine,  but  that  br  dearer  We, 
Which  diet  from  love  and  laogolshes  for  stiK^— 
How  strange  that  heart,  to  me  so  tender  stlH, 
Should  war  with  nature  and  Ita  better  will  t"  ■ 

"  Tea,  strange  Indeed  —  that  heart  bath  long  been 

changed  I 
Wonn-Uke  twas  trampled — adder-Uke  avenged. 
Without  one  hope  on  earth  beyond  tby  love, 

a  gUmpae  of  mercy  from  above. 
Tet  the  same  fueling  which  thou  dost  condemn, 
Uy  very  love  to  thee  li  hate  to  them, 
So  closely  mingling  here,  that  disentwtned, 
I  cease  to  love  thee  when  I  love  manldnd : 
Tet  dread  not  this— the  proof  of  all  the  past 
Asaore*  the  Aiture  that  my  love  will  but ; 

—  Oh,  Hedora  l  nerve  thy  gentler  heart. 
This  hour  again — but  not  Ibr  long — we  part." 

^  [IhOttI  Bmni  bu  mule  a  Aoe  uh  of  lh«  gentleiieH  and 
iibmlaalaa  iJthsfniul»DrthaMreglcnt.aicDi]tnit<d  witfa 
lie  lordly  pride  and  nvcUl  FerKlty  of  the  men  :  Bikd  thoti^ 
re  luiDKt  bfl  hu  Imt  them  more  Motai  tbaa  of  zighl  beknxt 
i  reltecCloa  i  yet,  tliflreli 


"  TUs  boor  we  part  I — my  heart  fbreboded  this  i 

Thus  ever  hde  my  fidry  draanu  of  Idlss. 

This  bow — It  cannot  be — this  hour  away  I 

Ton  bark  bath  hardly  anchor'd  In  the  bay ; 

Her  onuort  still  is  absent,  and  her  crew 

Have  need  of  rert  before  they  toll  anew :  [steel 

My  love  I  thou  mock'st  my  weakness;  and  wouldst 

My  breast  before  the  time  when  It  must  fed  i 

But  trifle  now  no  more  with  my  dlstrcas, 

Such  mirth  hath  less  of  play  than  bitterness. 

Be  lUent,  Conrad  I — deareit  1  come  and  ibaie 

The  feast  these  hands  delighted  to  prepare ; 

Light  Intl  I  to  call  and  dreas  thy  frugal  &re  t 

See,  I  have  pluck'd  the  fruit  that  promised  beat. 

And  where  not  aura,  perpiex'd,  but  pleased,  I  gucss'd 

At  such  ai  seem'd  the  ftdrett ;  thrice  the  bUl 

Hy  stepa  have  wound  to  try  the  coolest  rill ; 

Tea  I  thy  sherbet  to-night  will  sweetly  Bow, 

See  bow  It  sparkles  In  Its  vase  of  snow  1 

The  grapes'  gay  juice  thy  bosom  never  cheers ; 

Thou  more  than  Moslem  when  the  cup  appean  i 

Think  not  I  mean  to  chide  —  fbr  t  rejoice 

What  others  deem  a  penance  Is  thy  choice. 

But  come,  the  board  Is  spread ;  our  iIlTcr  lamp 

Is  trimm'd,  and  beeda  not  the  strocco's  damp  : 

Then  ihall  my  handmaids  while  the  dme  along, 

And  Join  with  me  the  dance,  or  wake  the  song  ; 

Or  my  guitar,  which  stUl  thou  lov'st  to  hear. 

Shall  soothe  or  lull— or,  should  It  vex  thine  ear. 

Well  turn  the  tale,  by  Arioato  told. 

Of  fldr  Olympia  loved  and  left  of  old.* 

Why — tbou  wert  worse  than  he  who  broke  his  vow 

To  that  lost  damsel,  sbouldst  thou  leave  me  now ; 

Or  even  that  traitor  chief —  I  "ve  seen  thee  smile. 

When  the  clear  sky  ahow'd  Ariadne's  Isle, 

Which  I  have  pointed  from  these  dlffi  the  while  : 

And  thus,  halt  sportive,  halt  In  fear,  I  said. 

Lest  Time  should  raise  that  doubt  to  more  than  dread. 

Thus  Conrad,  too,  irlil  quit  me  for  the  main ; 

And  be  deceived  me  —  fbr — be  came  again  I" 


id  oft  a( 


If  there  be  lite  below,  and  hope  above. 

He  will  return — but  now,  the  moments  bring 

The  time  uf  parting  with  redoubled  wing : 

The  why  — the  where  — what  boots  It  now  to  tell  7 

Shice  all  must  end  In  that  wild  word — farewell  I 

Tet  would  I  bin  —  did  time  allow  —  disclose — 

Fear  not  —  these  are  no  formidable  foes  ; 

And  hen  shall  watch  a  more  than  wonted  guard. 

For  sudden  ilege  and  long  defence  prepared  : 

Nor  be  thou  lonely  —  though  thy  lord '»  away. 

Our  matrons  and  tby  handmaids  with  thee  say  ; 

And  this  thy  comfort  —  that,  when  neat  we  meet. 

Security  shall  malte  repose  more  Bvreet 

Lilt  1  — 't  is  the  bugle"  —  Juan  ihrllly  blew — 

"  One  Un  —  one  more  —  another — Oh  I  Adieu  1" 

She  rose  —  she  sprung  —  she  clung  to  his  embnce. 
Till  his  heart  heaved  beneath  her  bidden  bee. 
Be  dared  not  nlae  to  bis  that  deep-blue  eye. 
Which  downcast  droop'd  in  teariesa  agixiy. 

•mtitlaiu  ot  thb  soTt.  and  i«  modi  of  Iha  driatal  wftnoi 
■ndKqidssceiicelDtaftur' 
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Ber  long  blr  balr  lar  floating  o'er  Ms  anu. 
In  all  the  nQdiKSi  (rf  dlibtvcll'd  cbartna; 
gcaicc  beat  that  bosom  where  bb  Image  dwelt 
So  full  —  (Aot  tttUug  iKTii'il  mlnuHt  unKlt  I 

HhtL polB  the  thimdeT  of  the  dgniil-gun  I 

ti^  twu  imuet  —  aDd  be  cimed  tbat  nut. 

-^saia aipln — that  lana  be  madlT  pmi'd, 

Wbtdi  mntelr  daip'd,  Imploriiigly  careu'd  1 
And  tottertng  to  tbe  concli  Mi  bride  he  bore, 
iDonwnt  gawd  —  as  tf  Co  gue  □□  num ; 

Felt tbat  hir  blni  euth  held  but  her  alone. 

S^lv'd  her  cold  Ibrebead  —  tom'd — liCoondgooe? 

XV. 
And  li  be  gone  ?  " — on  (udden  loUtude 
How  oft  that  fearfol  qnertlon  wilt  intnide  1 

rai  but  u>  Instant  post  —  and  here  he  itood  I 
now"  —  without  the  portal's  porch  ahe  nub'd. 
And  then  at  length  her  tear)  In  h«edom  giuh'd ; 

Big bright  —  and  feit,  unknown  to  her  the;  (ell ; 

But  still  her  Up*  nfiued  to  lend  —  "Farewelll" 

For  in  that  word  —  that  btal  word  —  bowe'er 

We  pramiic  —  hope  —  bellere —there  breatheadapalr. 

O'er  erer?  feature  of  that  stilt,  pale  tUx, 

vtA  aomw  Ox'd  what  time  can  ne'er  erate  i 

Tbt  t«ndar  Mae  of  that  large  loving  e^e 

Grew  trotea  wtlb  lU  gaie  on  vacancy, 

nil  —  Oh,  bow  far!  —  It  eaught  a  glimpse  of  him, 

jkwtA  then  It  ttow'd  - —  and  phrensled  iecm'd  to  iwlin, 

TbRHigh  thOK  long,  dart,  and  gUileMng  lashei  dew'd 

WKh  drop*  of  ndncM  oft  to  be  renew'd. 

"Be^gODCl" agalittt  her  heart  tbat  band  la  driven, 

Cmrntaoland  quick  —  then  geaOy  raised  to  hearen ; 
She  lo^'d  and  saw  the  beavlng  of  the  nu^; 
Tb*  white  Bdl  set  — iba  dared  not  look  again  i 
But  tnm'd  with  rickenlng  soul  wltMn  the  gale  — 
■■  It  I*  BO  dlcam  —  andlamdeaolaUl"  > 

XVL 
nva  nag  to  crag  dcacendlng  —  swltUy  sped 
Stem  Conrad  down,  nor  once  ha  tum'd  his  head  i 
But  ibnmlc  whene'er  the  windings  of  bla  war 
fonxA  eo  bis  aye  what  he  would  not  survey. 
His  lone,  b(rt  lorely  dwelling  on  the  steep. 
That  haU'd  him  flrit  when  homeward  from  the  deep  i 
And  she  —  the  dim  and  melancholy  star, 
Whoae  ray  of  bean^  reach'd  him  ftmn  afar. 
On  bet  be  mnst  not  gaie,  be  must  not  tMuk, 
There  be  might  rest  —  but  on  Destnictton's  brink : 
Trt  ooce  almost  be  stoiv'd  —  and  nearly  gaTc 
Hb  bte  to  cbance,  his  projects  to  the  wave : 
Bat  no  —  it  must  not  be  —  a  worthy  chief 
May  melt,  but  not  beHay  to  woman's  grief. 
Be  sees  his  hark,  be  notes  bow  hli  the  wind. 
And  sternly  gathers  all  Us  might  of  mind : 
Again  be  hurries  on  —  and  as  he  bears 
The  clang  of  tmnnlt  vtbiate  on  Ms  ears. 
The  busy  sounds,  the  bustle  of  the  shore. 
The  shout,  the  signal,  and  the  dashing  oar  ; 
As  marks  his  eye  the  saaboy  on  the  roast, 
Tlu  ancbora  rise,  the  sails  unfurling  bst. 
The  wairing  kaclik&  «{ the  crowd  tbat  urge 
Tbat  mote  adieu  to  those  who  stem  the  sorge ; 
Ami  more  Oian  all.  Us  Uood-rcd  Hag  aloft. 
He  marrdl'd  bow  bis  heart  coold  seem  so  soft. 


Fire  to  his  glance,  and  wlldness  In  bla  lireast, 
'Is  of  all  his  former  self  posaeat ; 
unds  —  he  flies  —  until  his  footstep*  rea<:h 
erge  where  ends  the  cliff,  begins  the  beach, 
There  checks  hia  speed ;  but  pauses  leas  to  breath* 
The  breesy  fresiinesa  of  the  deep  beneath. 
Than  tbere  his  wonted  statelier  step  renew ; 
Nor  rush,  diaturb'd  by  baste,  to  vulgar  view : 
For  well  had  Coniad  leam'd  to  curb  the  ctowd, 
that  veil,  and  oil  preserve  the  proud ; 
<  the  lofty  port,  the  distant  mien. 
That  seems  to  ahun  the  sight  —  and  awes  tf  seen  i 
The  solemn  aspect,  and  the  lilgh.bom  eye. 
That  checks  low  mirth,  but  Ucks  not  couiteqr , 
wielded  to  a 


ut  where 


Tbat  kindness  cancell'd  fear  In  those  who  heard. 
And  others'  gifts  ahow'd  mean  bealde  Ma  word. 
When  echo'd  Co  the  heart  is  from  his  own 
His  deep  yet  lender  melody  of  tone : 

ucb  was  foreign  to  his  wonted  mood, 
red  not  what  he  soften'd,  but  subdued  ( 
The  evil  passions  ctf  his  youth  bad  made 

value  less  who  loved  —  than  what  ob<T'd. 
IVIL 

Around  Urn  mustering  ranged  his  ready  guard. 
I  bim  Juan  stands  —  "  Are  all  prepared  ?  " 
:y  are  — nay  man  —  embart'd:  the  latest  boat 

Waits  but  my  cMef " 

"  Hy  sword,  and  my  capote." 
Soon  firmly  girded  on,  and  lightly  slung, 
His  belt  and  cloak  were  o'er  his  dioulders  flung  i 
"  Call  Tedra  here  I "    Hecoroea — and  Conrad  bends, 
with  all  the  courtesy  he  delgn'd  his  friends  i 
"  Kecelve  these  tablets,  and  peruse  with  care. 
Words  of  high  trust  and  truth  are  graven  there ; 
Double  the  guard,  and  when  Ansebno's  bark 
Arrives,  let  him  alike  these  orders  mark : 
In  three  days  (cerce  the  breeie)  the  sun  shall  shine 
On  our  return —  till  then  all  peace  be  thine  I  " 
This  said,  bla  brother  Pirate's  band  be  wrung. 
Then  to  bis  boat  with  haughty  gesture  sprung. 
Flash'd  the  dipt  oars,  and  sparkling  with  the  atroke. 
Around  the  waves'  phoephorlc  >  brightneas  broke ; 
They  gain  the  vessel  —  on  the  deck  he  stands,  — 
Shrieks  the  ebrlll  whistle  —  ply  the  busy  hands — 
He  marks  how  well  the  sMp  her  helm  obeys. 
How  gallant  all  her  crew  —  and  deigns  to  praise. 
His  eyes  of  pride  to  young  Oonsalvo  torn  — 
Why  doth  he  start,  and  inly  seem  to  moum  ? 
Alas  I  those  eyea  beheld  bis  rocky  tower. 
And  live  a  moment  o'er  Ihe  parting  hour ; 
She  —  bis  Medora  —  did  she  mark  the  prow  } 
Ah  I  never  loved  he  half  lo  much  as  now  1 
But  much  must  yet  be  dcme  ere  davm  of  day  — 
Again  he  mans  binuett  and  turns  away ; 
Down  to  the  cabin  with  Oonsalvo  bends. 
And  tbere  unjblds  Ms  plan — his  means — andendii 
Befbre  them  bums  the  lamp,  and  spreads  the  chart. 
And  all  that  speaks  and  aids  the  naval  art ; 
They  to  the  midnight  waCcb  proCracC  delMe ; 
To  aniiouB  eyea  what  hour  Is  ever  late  f 
Meantime,  the  steady  breeie  serenely  blew. 
And  fut  and  lalcon-like  the  vessel  Aew ; 


ID  thli  pleuire  of  Uielr  pamng.  — 


TeboauUhdoT 
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'  Dj  night,  pnrtlr 
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Pan'd  tlw  hlgb  headland*  of  MCb  cluiUrlng  lile, 
lb  gain  their  pwt — long—  long  ere  mcmlng inillc 
And  tooa  the  nlgfat-glue  through  the  naiTOW  bay 
DiaCDTen  where  the  Pacha'i  gallegn  laf. 
Count  the;  each  uU  —and  mark  how  there  auplne 
The  light!  In  vain  o'er  heedlen  Haelem  ahlne. 
Secure,  muiDted,  Conrad'i  pnw  pan'd  bf. 
And  anchor'd  where  hli  ambiuh  meant  to  Ue  I 
Scr«en'd  tnaa  eaplal  by  the  Jutdng  ove. 
That  nan  on  high  Iti  nide  hntaaUc  thtpt. 
Then  roae  bit  band  to  duty  —  not  ftnm  ileep  — 
EqolpF^  Ibr  deed*  alike  cm  land  or  deep ; 
While  lauM  tbdr  kuler  o'er  the  frettlDg  Bood. 
And  ealmty  tillt'd  —  and  yet  he  talk'd  of  blood  I 
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In  Coron'i  tiay  floila  many  a  galley  light. 
Through  Coron's  Iittlcea  the  lampi  ire  bright, 
ter  Seyd,  the  Facba.  maka  a  feait  to-night : 
A  feast  fbr  promiied  triumph  yet  to  come. 
When  be  shall  drag  the  htter'd  Borers  home  i 


Thhhi 


nby  A 


And  bithful  to  his  flnoan  and  hli  word, 

And  great  the  gathering  crewi,  and  loud  the  boait  { 
Already  ihared  the  captives  and  the  prfae. 
Though  hi  the  distant  foe  they  thus  despln ; 
Tts  but  to  nil  —  no  doubt  to-mmrow'a  Sun 
Will  see  the  Plrata  bound  —  their  havni  won  I 
Meantime  the  watch  may  slumber,  If  they  will. 
Nor  only  wake  to  war,  but  dreaming  kill. 
Though  all,  who  can,  dlipeiw  on  shore  and  seek 
To  flesh  their  glowing  nlonr  on  the  Qreek  ; 
How  well  such  deed  becomes  the  turban'd  brtre  — 
To  bare  the  nbre's  edge  before  a  slave  1 
Infest  hk  dwelling  —  but  fbrbear  to  slay, 
Their  anm  are  strong,  yet  meiciftil  to-day. 
And  do  not  deign  to  imlte  because  tbey  may  t 
Unless  soma  gay  caprice  suggtati  the  blow. 
To  keep  in  praetice  for  the  coming  foe. 
Bevel  and  nnit  the  evening  boun  beguile. 
And  they  who  wish  to  wear  a  head  must  smile ; 
For  Ho^em  mouths  produo  their  choicest  cheer. 
And  board  their  curies,  tUl  the  coast  Is  clear. 


High  in  bis  hall  reclines  the  turban'd  Seyd ; 
Around  —  (be  bearded  chleft  he  came  to  lead 
Kemoved  the  banquet,  and  tile  lait  pilaff — 
Fortddden  draugbti,  tl*  said,  he  dared  tc 


Though  to  the  rest  the  sober  berry's  Juice,  > 
The  slaves  bear  round  for  rigid  Mudenia'  use ; 
The  long  chibouque's*  dissolrtng  cloud  supply. 
While  dance  the  Almas  '  to  wild  rolnatreliy. 
The  rising  mom  wiU  view  the  ehiefi  embark ; 
But  waves  ate  somewhat  tnacherous  in  the  dark : 
And  revellen  may  more  securely  sleep 
On  silken  couch  than  o'er  the  rugged  deep  ; 
Feast  there  who  can  ~-  nor  comtaU  till  they  must, 
And  less  to  conquest  Uuia  to  Korans  trust ; 
And  yet  the  numbers  crowded  In  his  host 
Hlght  warrant  more  than  even  the  Pacha's  boast. 

UL 
With  cautious  reverence  bom  the  outer  gate. 
Slow  stalks  the  slave,  whose  office  there  to  wait. 
Bows  his  bent  head  —  his  hand  salutes  the  floor. 
En  yet  his  tongue  the  trusted  tldlogs  bore  •. 
"  A  captive  Dervlse,  bum  the  pirate's  nest 
Escaped,  Is  here  —  himself  would  tell  the  rest "  ^ 
He  took  the  sign  trmn  Seyd's  assenting  eye. 
And  led  the  boly  man  In  silence  nigh. 
Hla  arms  were  folded  on  bis  dark-green  vest. 
His  step  was  feeble,  and  his  look  deprest ; 
,  Tet  worn  be  seem'd  of  hardship  more  than  yean. 
And  pale  his  cheek  with  penance,  not  trota  fears. 
Vow'd  to  his  Ood  — his  sable  locks  he  wore. 
And  Siese  his  lofty  cip  rose  proudly  o'er: 
Annind  his  tona  his  loose  long  robe  was  thrown. 
And  wrapt  a  breast  bestow'd  on  heaven  alone ; 
Submlsdve,  yet  with  self-poasesslon  mann'd. 
He  calmly  met  the  curious  eyes  that  scann'd ; 
And  quoUon  of  his  coming  Ealo  would  seek. 
Before  the  Pacha's  will  allow'd  to  speak. 

IV. 
"  Whence  com'st  thou,  Derrtse  I ' 

"  From  the  outlaw's  den, 
A  f^tlve— " 

"  Thy  avture  where  and  when  ?  " 
"  From  Scaianovo's  port  to  Solo's  Isle, 
The  Salck  was  bound ;  but  Alia  did  not  smile 
Upon  our  coarse  —  the  Moslem  merchant's  gains 
The  Boven  von  :  our  limbs  have  worn  their  chains. 
I  had  no  death  to  fear,  nor  wealth  to  boast, 
Beyond  the  wandering  freedom  which  I  lost ; 
At  length  a  flsber's  bumble  boat  by  night 
Afibrded  hope,  and  oflCr'd  chance  of  Bight ; 
I  seised  the  hour,  and  find  my  safety  here  — 
With  thee  —  most  mighty  pacha]  who  can  fearp" 

"  How  speed  the  outlaws  t  stand  they  well  prepared. 
Their  plunder'd  wealth,  and  robber's  rock,  to  guard  1 
Dream  Ihey  of  this  our  pi 


"  Pacha  I  the  fttter'd  captive's  mourning  eye. 
That  weepa  tor  flight,  but  111  can  play  the  spy ; 
I  only  heard  the  nckless  waters  roar. 
Those  wKves  that  would  not  bear  me  fttim  the  sh 
I  only  mait'd  the  glorlDos  sun  and  sky, 
Too  bright  —  too  blue  —  fbr  my  captivity; 
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And  felt  —  that  all  which  FnMdam'i  boKnn  chcen. 
Must  brak  my  chain  before  It  dried  my  ton. 
Thla  miT'tt  thou  Judge,  at  leut,  tnm  m;  eicape, 
TbcT  Utt]<  deem  of  aught  In  peril'B  ihiiie ; 
El«  mtnly  had  I  pray 'd  or  sought  the  iJumce 
That  1«di  me  here  —  It  eyed  irilh  Tlglluice  i 
The  csreltsa  guanl  that  did  not  lee  me  fly, 
'  mtch  u  Idly  when  thy  power  Is  nigh. 
Pacha  1  —  my  Uinli*  are  lUnt  —  and  nature  ciSTO 
Food  br  my  hunger,  rest  fram  EmiTig  mtvea : 
Pem^my  ahecnce  —  peace  be  wltb  thee  I  Peace 
With  aD  around  I — now  grant  repoie  —  releaae." 

"  Stay,  I>er*iM[  I  have  more  to  quettion— tlay, 
I  do  eoaunand  thee  —  alt — dost  hear?  —  obey  I 
More  I  muat  aik,  and  food  the  ilavea  ihall  bring  : 
Ttaon  (halt  not  pine  where  atl  are  banqueting  : 
e  mpper  done  ~  prepare  thee  to  reply, 
•ity  and  full — I  love  not  myitery." 

wm  Tain  to  gncM  what  thook  the  ploni  man, 
ID  toak'd  not  loving  on  that  DInn  ; 
liar  ■lUTw'd  high  rdbh  for  the  baaqoet  preit. 


"i  peerlih  hectic  part 
Aloag  Ua  cheek,  and  tnoqidUlwd  ai  fiat : 
He  aate  hfan  down  lo  dlence,  and  hii  look 

»  which  befbn  fOnook  ; 
The  tatt  wai  niber'd  hi — but  lumptuoui  fiue 

I'd  ai  IT  lome  polaon  mingled  there. 

»  long  conderon'd  to  toll  and  tut, 
Hethlnki  be  rtnngely  iparea  the  rich  repait 

"  What  aUi  thee,  Derrin  7  eat — dort  thou  luppoae 
Thii  least  a  Cbrlsttan's  r  or  my  Mend*  thy  foea  1 
Why  doct  thou  ihnn  (he  nltP    that  sacred  pledge, 
Which,  once  partaken,  blonta  the  •abre'i  edge. 
Make*  eten  contcndlnf  tribes  In  peace  unite. 
And  luted  hoati  aeem  brethren  to  the  sight  l" 

"  Salt  seaKKU  dalntfes— and  my  food  Is  stm 
The  homUert  root,  my  drink  the  simplest  rUl ; 

id  order** '  laws  ofpota 
To  break  or  mingle  bread  wttb  friend*  or  foes ; 
"  m^  seem  atnn^  —  IT  there  be  aoghl  lo  dread, 

kat  perl!  rata  upon  my  single  head  ; 

It  for  thy  sway — nay  more  —  thy  Sultan's  throne, 
I  taste  nor  tnmd  nor  banquet  —  save  alone ; 
bilMngcd  oojr  order's  rule,  the  PRVhefs  rage 
~   ""       ■*  dome  might  bar  my  pilgrimage." 

'  Well  —  as  thou  wHt' ascetic  as  thou  art  — 
One  question  answer  ;  then  In  peace  depart. 
~  w  many  t  —  Ha  I  II  cannot  sure  be  day  7 
What  star — what  lun  1>  bunting  on  the  bay  T 
[t  shines  a  lake  of  Are  I  —  sway  —  away  I 
~   I  tnacbery  I  my  guards  I  my  scimitar  I 
The  galleys  tted  tbe  flame*  —  and  I  afai  l 
Accuned  Derrlse  I  —  these  thy  tidings  —  thou 

1  spy  —  selie  —  cleave  him — slay  hhn 

wl" 

Dp  rose  Ow  Dervlse  wHb  that  bunt  of  light. 
Mar  less  hi*  ehaoge  of  fbrm  appall'd  the  sl^ht : 
Op  rose  that  Dervlse  —  not  In  saintly  garb, 
■r  boDDding  on  hi*  bBri>, 
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Dasb'd  his  Ugh  cap,  and  tore  his  robe  away  — 
SboDe  his  mali'd  breast,  and  llash'd  his  labre'i  ray  t 
HI*  close  but  glittering  casque,  and  ubie  plume, 
Hon  glittering  eye,  and  black  brow's  Hbler  gloom. 
Glared  on  the  Moslems'  eye*  some  Afrit  sprite, 
Whose  demon  death-blow  left  no  hope  for  flgbt. 
Tbe  wild  confusion,  and  the  swarthy  glow 
Of  flamea  on  high,  and  torches  from  below  -, 
The  shriek  of  terror,  and  the  mingling  yell  — 

For  swords  began  lo  clash,  and  shouts  to  sweU 

Flung  o'er  that  spot  of  earth  the  air  of  bell  I 
I>lsttscled,  to  and  fro,  the  flying  slaves 
Behold  but  bloody  shore  and  flery  waves ; 
Nought  heeded  they  tbe  Pacha's  angry  cry. 
T^ty  seise  that  Dervlse  I  —  seise  im  Zotanall* 
He  saw  their  terror  —  check'd  the  first  despair 
That  urged  him  but  to  stand  and  perish  there, 
Since  fcr  too  early  and  too  irell  ohey'd. 
The  flame  was  kliidled  ere  tbe  signal  made  ; 
He  saw  their  terror  —  from  bis  baldric  drew 
His  bugle  —  brief  the  blast  —  but  shrilly  blew ; 
Tlsanawer'd—"  Well  ye  speed,  my  gallant  crew  I 
Why  did  I  doubt  their  quickness  of  career  t 
And  deem  design  had  left  me  single  here  7" 
Sweeps  his  Inig  ann  —  tbat  sabre's  whirling  sway 
Sheds  ftirt  atonement  for  its  first  deby ; 
Cranpletes  his  fury  what  their  fear  begun. 
And  makes  the  many  basely  quail  to  one. 
Tin  cloven  turbans  o'er  the  chamber  spread. 
And  acarce  an  arm  dare  rise  to  guard  Its  head : 
Even  Seyd,  convulsed,  o'erwhelm'd,  with  rage,  son 

priae, 
Betreota  betOn  him,  though  he  stUl  defles. 
No  craven  he  —  and  yet  he  dreads  the  blow. 
So  much  ConfUston  magnlfles  his  fbe  I 
His  blaxlng  galleys  stUl  dlstnct  hte  sight, 
He  tore  bis  beard,  and  fbaming  fled  the  flgbt ;  * 
For  now  the  pirates  paa'd  the  Hanuo  gate. 
And  burst  within  —  and  It  were  death  to  watt ; 
Where    wild  Amasement    shrieking  —  kneeling  — 

The  sword  aside  —  In  vain  —  the  blood  o'erflows  I 

The  Conaln  pouring,  haite  to  where  withlu. 

Invited  Conrad's  bugle,  and  tbe  din 

or  groaning  ricdms,  and  wild  crie*  for  life, 

Prodaim'd  how  well  he  did  the  work  of  strift. 

They  about  to  Snd  Mn\  grim  and  lonely  there, 

A  glutted  tiger  mangling  in  his  lair  I 

But  short  tbelr  greeting — shorter  his  reply  — 

"  Tls  well  —  but  Seyd  escapes  —  and  he  murt  die  — 

Much  hath  been  done  —but  more  remains  to  do  — 

Their  galleys  blaie  —  wby  not  their  dty  too  1" 

T. 
Quick  at  the  word  —  they  seised  him  each  a  torch. 
And  Are  the  dome  frtmi  minaret  to  porch. 
A  stem  delight  was  flx'd  in  Conrad's  eye. 
But  sudden  sunk  —  for  on  his  ear  the  cry 
Of  women  struck,  and  Uke  a  deadly  knell 
Knock^l  at  that  heart  unmoved  by  battle's  yell. 
"  Oh  1  timat  the  Haiam  —  vrrong  not  on  your  Uvea 
One  Ifemale  form  —  remember  —  m  have  wlvea. 
On  them  snch  outrage  Vengeance  will  repay  ) 
Man  Is  our  fbe,  and  such  'tis  ours  lo  slay  i 
But  StUl  we  spared  —  must  spare  tbe  weaker  prey. 
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Oh  I  I  fisrgot  —  but  Huren  will  not  forgive 

If  it  my  word  the  helpleu  cease  to  lire ; 

Follow  who  will  —  I  go  —  we  ret  have  Ume 

Out  ■ouli  to  lighten  of  Rt  lent  a  crime. " 

He  cUnihs  the  crackling  itali  —  he  biinta  the  door, 

Nor  feeli  hia  feet  glow  scorching  with  the  floor ; 

Hla  brvnth  choked  gasping  with  the  volumed  amoke. 

But  itill  ftom  room  to  room  hla  wjy  lie  broke. 

Theyae&rcb — theyflod — theyuve:  with  lusty  «rou 

Each  beua  ■  prtae  of  unreganled  chanoa  ; 

Calm  tbelr  toud  foars ;  tuttaln  tiieir  slaking  fhunes 

WItb  all  the  can  defniceleas  beauty  claims ; 

So  well  csuld  Connd  tame  their  Berceat  mood. 

And  check  the  very  tumda  with  gore  imbrued. 

But  who  la  >he  ?    Tbom  Conrad'a  arnia  convey 

From  reeking  pile  and  combat's  wreck  —  sway 

Who  but  tbe  love  of  blm  he  dooms  to  bleed  ? 
^le  Hanm  queen  —  but  still  the  ilare  of  Seyd  < 

TL 
Brief  Ume  had  Conrad  now  to  greet  Oulnare,  l 
Few  worda  to  re-aasure  the  trembling  fair  ; 
For  in  that  pause  compassion  snatch 'd  tram  war, 
The  foe  before  retiring,  hst  and  ftr. 
With  wonder  nw  their  footsteps  unpursued, 
Pint  BlowUer  fled  —  then  rallied  —  then  withstood. 
Thla  Sejd  perceives,  then  flrst  percelvea  how  few, 
Compared  with  his,  tbe  Corsair's  roving  crew. 
And  blushes  o'er  his  error,  as  he  eyes 
The  ruin  wrought  by  panic  and  surprise. 
Alia  II  Alia  I    Vengeance  swells  the  cry  — 
Shame  mounts  to  rage  that  must  atone  or  die  ! 
And  Oame  for  flame  and  blood  lot  blood  must  tell, 
The  tide  of  triumph  ebbs  that  flow'd  too  well  — 
When  wrath  returns  to  renovated  strife, 
Aod  those  who  fought  for  conquest  strike  (tor  Itfc. 
Conrad  beheld  the  danger  —  he  beheld 
His  followers  taint  by  freshening  foes  repell'd  : 
"OneeBbrt  —  one  — to  Ireeak  the  circling  host  I " 
They  form  —  unite  —  charge — waver — all  la  lost  I 
Within  a  narrower  ring  compresa'd,  beset. 
Hopeless,  not  heartless,  strive  and  struggle  yet — 
Ab  I  now  they  flght  In  flnnest  flle  no  more, 
Hemm'd  In  — cut  off — cleft  down  —  and  trampled 

But  eafh  strikes  singly,  diently,  and  home. 
And  Blnka  outwearled  rather  than  o'crcoroe, 
Hla  laat  lUnt  quittance  nnderlng  with  his  breath. 
Till  the  blaide  glimmers  In  the  grasp  of  death  t 

TIL 

But  flrat,  ere  came  the  nllylDg  heat  to  blows. 
And  rank  to  nnk,  and  hand  to  hand  oppose, 
Oulnare  and  all  her  Haram  handmaida  fteed. 
Salt  In  tbe  dome  of  one  who  held  their  creed. 
By  Conrad's  mandate  safiily  were  beeloVd, 


Anddi 


IT  life  a 


rh  did  si 

That  smootb'd  bts  accenb  ;  softeo'd  In  his  eye : 
Twas  strange — Uial  robber  thus  wHh  gore  bedew'd, 
Seem'd  gentler  then  than  Seyd  to  tbndest  mood. 
The  Pacha  woo'd  aa  If  be  deem'd  tbe  slave 
Must  seem  delighted  with  the  heart  he  gave ; 

IB.  Utenlly.  tbe  Oont  of 


The  Corsair  ToVd  protBcUon,  soothed  aflHght, 
As  If  his  homage  were  a  woman's  rlgbL 
"  Tbe  wish  Is  wrong — nay,  worse  fbr  female — vi 
Tet  much  I  long  to  view  that  chief  again ; 
If  but  to  thank  for,  what  my  fear  foiKOt, 
Tbe  life  —  my  tovlug  lord  reraember'd  not  I " 


And  him  she  saw,  where  thickest  carnage  spread. 
But  gattaer'd  breathing  from  the  happier  dead  j 
Far  from  bis  band,  and  battling  wiOi  a  host 
That  deem  right  dearly  won  the  field  he  lost, 
Fell'd  —  bleeding  —  baffled  of  the  death  he  sought. 
And  snatch'd  to  eijriate  all  tbe  ilia  he  wrought ; 
Preserved  to  Unger  and  to  live  in  vain. 
While  Vengeance  ponder'd  o'er  new  plans  of  pain. 
And  stancb'd  the  blood  she  saves  to  abed  again  — 
But  drop  for  drop,  for  Seyd's  unglutted  eye 
Would  doom  blm  ever  dying  —  ne'er  to  die  I 
Can  this  be  be  7   triumphant  late  she  saw. 
When  his  red  hand's  wild  gesture  waved,  a  law  l 
'T  Is  lie  Indeed  —  dlsarm'd  but  undepreat. 
His  sole  tegret  the  Ufo  he  still  poaseat ; 
His  wounds  too  sllgbt,  though  taken  with  that  wlO, 
Which  would  have  Wss'd  the  band  that  then  could 

kiU. 
Oh  were  there  none,  of  all  tiie  many  given. 
To  send  his  soul  —  he  scarcely  ask'd  to  heaven  ? 
Must  he  alone  of  all  retain  his  brratli. 
Who  mote  than  all  had  striven  and  struck  for  death  1 
He  deeply  felt  —  what  mortal  hearts  must  feel. 
When  thua  reversed  on  fklthless  fortune's  wheel. 
For  crlnui  committed,  and  the  victor's  threat 
Of  lingering  tortuiea  to  repay  the  debt  — 
He  deeply,  darkly  felt;  but  evU  pride 
That  led  to  perpetrate  —  now  serves  to  hide. 
Still  Id  his  stem  and  self-collected  mien 
A  conqueror's  more  than  captive's  ilr  is  seen. 
Though  feint  with  wasting  toll  and  stiffening  wound. 
But  few  that  saw  —  >a  calmly  gaied  around: 
Though  the  l*i  shouting  of  the  distant  crowd. 
Their  treroon  o'er,  rose  InsdenUy  loud, 
Tbe  better  wairion  who  beheld  hbn  near. 
Insulted  not  the  (be  who  taught  them  lt»r ; 
And  the  grim  guarda  that  to  hla  dunnee  tod. 
In  dlence  eyed  him  with  a  secret  dreaiL 


The  Leech  waa  tent  —  but  not  In  mercy  —  tben. 
To  note  how  much  the  Ufo  yet  left  could  bear  i 
He  found  enough  to  load  with  heaviest  chain. 
And  promise  feeling  for  the  wrench  of  pain  i 
To-morrow  —  yea  —  to-morrow's  evening  sun 
Will  sinking  see  impalement's  pangs  begun. 
And  rising  with  the  wonted  bluih  of  mom 
Behold  how  well  or  lU  those  pangs  are  borne. 
Of  torments  this  the  longest  and  the  worst, 
Which  adds  all  other  sgooy  to  thirst. 
That  day  by  day  death  still  forbears  to  slake, 
While  bmlsb'd  vultures  lilt  around  the  state. 
"  Oh  I  water  —  water  J " —  smiling  Hate  denies 
The  victim's  prayer — for  If  he  drinks- — be  diet. 
This  waa  his  dixan: — the  Jjecch,  tbe  guard,  wen 

And  kft  proud  Ooorad  fetter'd  and  alon*. 
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Twerc  vain  lo  paint  lo  vbat  Mi  (beUngi  grew 

It  CTCD  VER  doaMM  U  tbdr  ricUm  iatw. 
There  to  >  war,  ■  duoi  of  tbe  mind, 
Wbcn  an  It*  doMnti  CMlTnlMd  —  comUiMd  — 
Lie  dnfc  Mdimfng  with  pertnrbad  Ibrce, 


■nut  Joggling  Oeixl  —  vho  never  ipoke  before  — 
Bat  cris  "  I  wun'd  thee  1 "  when  the  deed  li  o'l 
Tain  Tofce  I  the  ipliU  bumlns  hat  unbent. 
Hay  writhe  —  rebel  —  the  weak  alone  repenti 
Even  b)  that  loneij'  hour  when  mo*t  It  fCeli, 
And,  to  ItKU;  all—  all  that  hIT  reveali, 
Mo  fingle  paaalon,  and  no  ruling  thought 
That  ieavea  the  ren  as  once  aoMtn,  untought ; 
Bat  tbe  wild  procpect  when  tbc  loul  review!  — 
All  nublng  through  their  thouaand  aveniin, 
Amblthm*!  dreanu  eiplrinx,  love'a  regret, 
Eodaoger'd  glnr,  life  Itwlf  beeet ; 
The  joT  ontuted,  the  contempt  or  bate 
'Oalmt  thote  who  &ln  would  triumph  In  oar  btt 
The  bopelesi  past,  the  haKlng  ftiture  driven 
Too  qakklj  on  to  gneee  If  hell  or  heaven ; 
Decdi,  thonghts,  and  wotdi,  pertuqtt  renMinba''d 
So  keenly  till  that  hour,  but  ne'er  fk)rgat  i 
IWngi  U^t  or  iDvelr  In  their  acted  time. 


of  evUunreveal'd, 
Not  cankering  leu  beaoee  the  more  conceal'd — 
AH,  hi  a  wind,  ttnm  which  all  eyee  muit  (tart, 
niat  opening  sepulchre  —  the  naked  heart 
Bare*  with  lis  boiled  woe^  tlU  Pride  awake. 
To  match  the  mbror  tKm  the  aoul — and  bieak. 
At  —  Pride  can  veil,  and  Courage  brave  It  all, 
A21  —  aU— befiire  —  beyond  —  the  deadUett  &U. 
Each  has  tome  bu-,  and  he  who  leait  betrayi, 
Tbe  only  hypocrite  deserving  prelse : 
Mot  tbe  load  reoeant  wretch  who  boasti  and  Ales ; 
Bnt  he  wlio  looks  OD  death  —  and  lUent  dlea. 
So  tteei'd  by  pondering  o'er  his  fiu'  career, 
He  half-way  meets  him  ahoald  he  menace  near  I 

XL 
&1  the  high  chamber  of  his  highest  bxrer 
$aU  Cooiad,  Mter'd  In  the  Puiha'i  power. 
Hh  palace  perish'd  In  the  flame  — this  tbit 
Cootaln'd  at  once  his  capUve  and  his  eourt. 
Mot  much  could  Conrad  of  hi*  lentmee  blame, 
HI*  Ibe,  if  vanqulsh'd,  liad  but  shared  the  <ani« !  — 
Alone  he  sate  —  in  solitude  bad  scaon'd 
Bis  guilty  bosom,  but  that  breast  he  mann'd : 
One  thought  alMie  he  coold  not — dared  not  meat— 
■■  Oh,  hvw  these  tidings  win  Hedora  greet  ? ' 
Then— only  then— .bis  clanking  bands  he  raised. 
And  straln'd  with  rage  the  chain  on  whlcb  he  gaied : 
Bat  soon  he  Ibond  —  or  lelgn'd — or  dreani'd  relief 
And  tmUed  In  leir-derlilim  of  his  grief, 
"  And  now  come  twture  when  It  will  —  or  may 
Hore  Deed  of  rest  to  nerve  me  Ibr  the  day  I " 
This  said,  with  languor  to  his  mat  he  crept. 
And,  whalwe'er  lUt  visiiHU,  quickly  slept. 
'TWAS  hardly  midnight  when  thai  fray  begun. 
For  Coniad's  plana  matured,  at  once  were  done : 
And  Bavoc  loathes  so  much  the  waite  of  time, 
Bhe  Bcaroe  had  left  an  uncommitted  crime. 
One  hour  beheld  him  linee  the  tide  he  stenun'd  — 
Disguised  —  disCDTcr'd  —  conquering  —  ta'en  —  con- 
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in. 

He  alept  In  calmest  seeming  —  Ibr  Iili  breath 
Was  busb'd  so  deep  —  Ah  [  h^)py  if  to  death  1 
He  slept  —  Who  o'er  hi*  placid  slumber  bends? 
Hlalbes  ate  gone  —  and  hen  he  hath  no  Mends  i 
I*  It  soaH  senph  sent  to  grant  him  grace  ? 
No,  tis  an  earthly  form  with  heareoiy  iBce  I 
Its  white  arm  raised  a  lamp — yet  gently  hid. 
Lest  the  T^  flash  abruptly  on  tbe  lid 
Of  that  closed  eye,  which  open*  but  to  pain, 
And  once  unclosed  —  but  once  may  close  ag^n. 
lliat  tana,  with  eye  so  dark,  and  cheek  so  fair. 
And  auburn  waves  of  gemm'd  and  braided  hair ) 
With  ih^ie  of  fUry  lightness  —  naked  toot, 
lliat  shlaes  like  iDow,  and  falls  on  earth  as  mute  — 
Tbroogb  guards  and  dunnest  night  how  came  it  there  t 
Ah  1  rather  ask  what  wjU  not  woman  dare  ? 
Whom  youth  and  pity  lead  like  thee,  Qulnare  1 
She  coold  not  sleep  —  and  while  the  Pacha's  rtat 
In  muttering  dreams  yet  nw  his  i^rate-gueit. 
She  left  his  side  —  his  signet-ring  she  bore. 
Which  oft  In  sport  adom'd  her  hand  tielore  — 
And  with  it,  scarcely  quesUoo'd,  won  her  way 
Through  drowsy  guard*  that  must  that  sign  obey. 
Worn  wit  with  tidl,  and  tiled  with  changing  blow*. 
Their  eye*  had  envied  Conrad  bis  repose; 
And  chill  and  nodding  at  the  turret  door. 
They  streteh  their  listless  Umbi,  and  watch  no  more  i 
Jost  raised  their  heads  to  hail  the  signet-ring, 
Nor  ask  or  what  or  who  the  sign  may  t^lng. 

xm. 

She  gaied  in  wonder.  "  Can  he  calmly  sleep. 
While  olher  eyes  his  hil  or  ravage  weep  ? 
And  mine  la  restlessness  are  wandering  here  — 
What  auddeu  spell  hath  made  this  man  so  dear  7 
True  —  'tis  to  him  my  Ule,  and  more.  I  owe. 
And  me  and  mine  he  spared  from  worse  than  woe  : 
'TIs  late  to  thhik— but  soft— his  slomber  breaks- 
Bow  heavily  he  sighs  1 — he  starts  —  awake*  t  "* 


Ught, 


He  raised  his  head  —  and  danled  with 
His  eye  seem'd  dubious  if  it  saw  aright 
He  moved  hi*  band  —  the  grating  othlscbala 


"  Pirate  I  thou  hnow'st  me  not  —  but  I  am  one, 
Qratetiil  Ibr  deeds  thou  hast  too  rarely  done  ; 
Look  on  nie  —  and  remember  her,  thy  hand 
Snatch'd  from  the  Barnes,  and  thy  more  f^arfol  band. 
I  come  tbrougb  darkness — and  I  scarce  know  why — 
Xet  not  to  hurt  —  I  would  not  sec  thee  die." 

"  If  sot  kind  lady  t  thine  the  only  eye 

That  would  not  here  in  that  gay  bi^  delight : 
Theirs  is  the  cliancB — and  let  them  use  their  right 
Bot  still  I  thank  their  courtesy  or  thine. 
That  would  confess  me  at  so  Mr  a  shrine  i " 

Strange  though  It  seero—yet  wilh  eitremest  grief 
la  llnk'rt  a  mirth  — it  doth  Dot  bring  relief- 
That  playfulness  of  Sorrow  ne'er  beguiles. 
And  smiles  in  bitterness — but  still  it  smilet; 
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!•  wltb  the  wlaest  uiil  the  bett, 
Till  even  tbe  mflbid  ■  echoM  with  thdrjtatl 

It  the  Jof  to  wblch  It  Kcmi  aUo — 
It  nuT  deceive  ill  linrt*,  ure  that  within. 
Wta*te>r  It  wu  thit  fliisb'd  on  Connd,  now 
A  laughlni;  wUdnow  half  unbent  hla  bnnr : 

'    le  hU  accents  had  a  sound  oT  mirth. 
As  tr  tbe  last  he  cauld  enJOT  on  eartb ; 
Yet  'galnat  hli  tutiin — for  through  that  abort  life, 
Few  thoughts  had  be  to  >pwe  from  ^oom  and  itrlft. 

XIV. 

b  nuned — but  I  hare  power 
n  hia  weaker  hour. 
ThM  would  T  (pare — my  mora — would  nn  thee  now, 
But  this — time — bope — nor  erentby  strength  aDow) 
But  >U  I  can,  I  wfU :  It  least,  deUT 
The  sentence  that  remits  thee  scarce  a  day. 
More  now  were  ruin — eTen  thrself  wen  loth 
Tha  vain  attempt  ihould  bring  bat  doom  to  both. " 

"  TesI — loth  Indeed:  — mr  soul  Is  nerved  to  all. 
Or  bU-n  too  low  to  fear  a  further  Ml : 
Tempt  not  thrself  with  peril ;  me  with  hope, 
or  flight  from  fbes  with  wbom  I  could  not  cope : 
Onflt  to  rsnquista  —  shall  I  meanlT  tj. 
The  one  ot  all  m;  band  that  would  not  die  ? 
Tet  there  is  one  —  to  whom  tnj  mem(n7  clings, 
w  eja  her  own  wild  softness  qitlnga. 
Hr  acde  leaouKH  In  the  path  I  trod  [Ood  I 

Were  these — my  bait — my  sword  —  my  love  —  mj 

le  last  I  left  In  youth — he  leavei  me  now  — 

Id  Han  but  works  hia  wlU  to  lay  me  low. 

UTe  no  thought  to  mock  his  throne  with  prayer 
Wrung  from  the  coward  croucUng  of  despair ; 
It  is  enongh — I  breathe — and  I  can  bear. 
My  award  li  shaken  from  the  wnthlera  hand 
That  might  have  better  kept  so  true  a  brand  t 
My  bark  Is  sunk  or  captive — hut  my  love  — 
For  her  in  sooth  my  vdce  would  mount  above  : 
I  she  is  all  that  ttUt  to  earth  can  bind — 

ri  (bis  win  break  a  heart  so  more  than  kind, 
And  bllgbt  a  form — till  thine  appear'd,  Oulnare  I 
Mine  eye  ne'er  aak'd  U  others  were  aa  ftlr." 

"  Thou  lov'st  anottier  then  7  — but  what  to  ma 
Isthis  — t is  nothing— nothing  e'er  can  be: 
Butyet— thouiov'st— and  — Ob!  I  envylboae 
ts  on  hearts  as  fiUthfol  can  repose, 
feel  the  void — tbe  wandering  thought 
That  slKb*  o'er  visloas — such  sa  mine  hath  wrought. " 

LI  hia,  for  whom 


"  My  love  stem  Seyd's  1  Oh — Mo— Ho — not  my  love — 
Tet  much  ttals  heart,  that  strives  no  more,  once  strore 
To  meet  his  passion — but  It  would  not  be. 
I  telt— I  fbel— love  dwells  with  — with  the  free. 

I  a  slave,  a  (kvour'd  alave  at  best. 
To  share  hia  splendour,  and  seem  very  blest  1 
must  my  soul  the  question  undergo, 
-  ■  Dost  thou  love  7 '  and  bum  '  ■  ~  .  ■ 


And  St 
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And  hide  Tnym  one  — perhaps  another  there. 

He  takes  the  band  I  give  not — nor  withhold  — 

Its  pulse  nor  check'd — a<»' qulcken'd — calmly  cold  i. 

And  when  reslgn'd,  it  dn^  a  lifeleas  weight 

From  one  I  never  loved  enongh  to  hate. 

Ko  warmth  these  lips  return  by  hia  Imprest, 

And  chlli'd  remembrance  shudders  o'er  the  rest. 

Yes — had  I  ever  proved  that  passion's  seal. 

The  change  to  hatred  were  at  least  to  ftel : 

But  still — he  goes  unmoum'd — returns  unsought — 

And  oft  when  present  —  absent  from  my  thought. 

Or  when  tefleetitHi  comes — and  come  U  must  — 

I  fear  that  hence&ffth  'twill  but  bring  disgust; 

I  am  bis  slave — but,  in  despite  of  pride, 

'T  were  worse  than  bondage  to  bectnne  liis  bride. 

Oh !  that  this  dotage  of  his  breast  would  cesse  1 

Or  seek  another  and  give  mine  release. 

But  yesterday  —  I  could  have  said,  to  peace  I 

Yes — It  unwonted  fondness  now  I  feign. 

Remember — captive)  tls  to  break  thy  chain; 

Repay  tlie  life  that  to  thy  hand  I  owe; 

To  give  thee  back  to  all  endear'd  below. 

Who  (hare  such  love  as  I  can  never  know. 

Farewell — mom  breaks  —  and  I  must  now  away: 

'Twill  coat  me  dear -^ but  dread  no  death  to-day  I" 

IT. 

She  press'd  Ms  fetter'd  fingen  to  her  heart. 

And  bow'd  ber  head,  and  tum'd  her  to  depart. 

And  noiseless  as  a  lovely  dream  Is  gone. 

And  was  (he  here  7  and  Is  he  now  alone  7 

What  gem  bath  dropp'd  and  sparkles  o'er  bis  chain  7 

The  tear  most  sacred,  abed  for  others'  pain. 

That  starts  at  once  —  bright  —  pure  —  tnanmj'a 


Already  pollsh'd  by  I 


Le  hand  divine  1 


dangerously  dear  — 
In  woman's  eye  the  unanswerable  tear  1 
That  we^Hin  of  her  weakness  she  can  wield. 
To  save,  subdue  —  at  once  her  (pear  and  shiel 
Avoid  it  —  Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  errs. 
Too  fondly  gaihig  on  that  gilef  of  hen  I 
What  lost  ■  wcild,  and  bade  a  bero  fly  7 
Tbe  Umld  tear  In  Cleopatra's  eye. 
Tet  be  the  soft  triumvir's  fault  forgiven  ; 
By  this — bow  many  lose  not  eartb — but  bet 
Consign  their  souls  to  man's  eternal  foe, 
And  seal  their  own  to  ipare  some  wanton's  wo 


'Til  mom  —  and  o'er  his  ilter'd  featurea  play 
The  beams  —  without  tbe  hope  oT  yesterday. 
What  shall  he  be  ere  night  7  perchance  a  thing. 
O'er  whlcb  the  raven  flaps  ber  Amenl  wing, 
By  his  closed  eye  unheeded  and  unftlt ; 
While  seta  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evening  melt, 
Chni — wet  —  and  mlaty  round  each  stURm'dUmb, 
Betteihing  eartb  —  reviving  all  but  bim  I  — 

a  (kihlon  ta  Ihts  ioim  *  mot "  ai  a  texinr ;  and  toe  quantity 
of  racedoui  l>u  wordt  tpokeo  during  thu  period  woaU  tana 
a  malaDcholy  Je>t.l»ok  ofi  comldgratila  ilu. 
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Sutir  dnki,  more  lortly  en  hb  ne«  be  nin,  > 
AloDg  Hona'i  hlHi  tl»  kOIi^  aunt 
Hot,  MM  in  Dnrtheni  dimes,  obacurelT  brlgtil, 
one  nnclouded  Uue  of  Llvliig  light  1 
tbe  hoili'd  deep  tbe  yeUow  brani  he  thnnra, 
OUik  Uw  gnen  nre,  Uut  tmnblei  u  It  ^m. 
Oa  oU  .Sgtau'i  rock,  uid  Jdn's  Isle, 
Tlw  god  of  ^Bdnen  thedt  hit  parting  imlle ; 
O'er  bit  own  refloDi  Uogcrlng,  love*  lt>  thine, 
nuogh  then  bli  tltm  an  no  mon  divine. 
~     mding  bit  the  mountilD  ahulom  Um 
TbT  gkrioui  gaU,  unconquer'd  Salamlt  I 
Tbdr  enre  arehc*  through  the  long  eipanse 
Hon  deepl;  purpled  nieet  hli  melkntlDg  gUnce, 
~  teDdercit  tlnti,  aloos  thdr  mimnlta  drlTen, 
Hark  hit  gif  cmrae,  ind  own  the  buet  cf  heaven ; 
Tin,  d«rkl7  duded  from  tbe  land  and  deep, 
BchiiMl  bli  Delphian  cUit  he  dnb  to  ileep. 

On  Kkh  an  eve,  hit  pilot  beam  be  catt, 
Wboi  —  Atfaem  1  here  tbr  Vliert  look'd  hit  last. 
~    '  mtcb'd  thy  better  «n>  his  &nwell  ra;, 
That  dosed  their  murder'd  sage's  >  latest  day : 
Motxet  —  not  yet — Sol  pauses  on  the  hill — 
Tbe  predons  hour  of  partiiig  linden  itUl ; 
But  sad  his  light  to  agonising  eyea. 
And  dark  the  mountalo't  once  delightful  dyei : 

im  o'er  the  lovely  land  be  teeni'd  to  pour, 
Tbe  land,  when  Phcebiu  never  frovm'd  before ; 
~     etc  be  sank  below  CltlueroD't  bead. 
Tbe  cnp  of  woe  was  quaff 'd  —  the  spirit  Bed ) 
Tlic  loal  at  Mm  who  sconi'd  to  fear  or  fly  — 
~  lO  lived  and  died,  as  Done  can  live  or  die  1 


m  blgh  Bymettus  to  the  plain, 
nie  qoecn  of  night  aaaertt  ber  silent  reign. 
No  ronikT  vaponr,  herald  of  the  ■torni, 
Hldca  berUr  bee,  norgirdi  her  glowing  tbrm 
mtta  cornice  ^Iminering  ai  the  mooa-beanu  p 
Tbera  tbe  white  colnmn  greeli  ber  grateful  ray. 
And,  bright  irouod  with  qnivering  beam*  betel, 
Ber  emblem  spaiUe*  o'er  the  minaret: 
Tl>e  grovel  of  <dive  icatter'd  dark  and  iride 
Vben  meek  Cephiaoi  poun  bis  scanty  Ude, 
~  big  by  the  sacred  mosque 

«  tonet  of  Uie  gay  klcak,  * 


play 


And,  don  and  tombn  hnld  the  boly  calm. 

Near  Theseus'  bne  yon  aoUCary  palm. 

An  tinged  with  vailed  hues,  arrest  the  eye  — 

And  dull  were  his  tfkat  last'd  them  beedleis  by. 

Again  the  Xgan,  heard  no  more  a&r. 

Lulls  his  clnfed  breast  ttom  elemental  war ; 

Again  hit  wives  In  milder  Uats  onfiild 

Their  long  array  of  avphire  and  of  gold, 

HIi'd  with  the  thadea  of  many  a  distant  isle, 

Tliat  fRnm —  when  gentler  ocean  seems  to  imlle.  t 

U. 
Not  now  my  theme — why  turn  my  thoughts  (o  thee  I 
Ob  I  who  can  look  along  thy  oatlve  sea. 
Not  dwell  upon  thy  name,  wbate'er  the  tale, 
So  much  its  magic  muit  o'er  all  pnvall  ? 
Wbo  that  beheld  that  Sun  upon  thee  let. 
Fair  Atlieiul  coold  thine  evening  bee  fbrgct? 
Not  he  —  whose  heart  nor  time  nor  distance  frees. 
Spell-bound  within  the  clustering  Cydadet  I 
Nor  seems  tbli  homage  foreign  to  htt  itnin. 
His  Ctnvalr't  ttl*  was  once  thine  own  domain  — 
Would  that  with  freedom  It  were  thine  again  ] 


Thea 


at 


sunk— ' and,  darker  than  tbe  night, 
bihkb  with  Its  beam  upon  the  beacon  height 
Uedora's  heart  —  the  third  day 's  come  and  gone  ^ 
With  it  he  comes  not—  sends  not  —  (kithleti  one  I 
The  wind  was  Mr  though  Ught;  a 
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His  only  tidings  that  they  had  not  met  I 
Though  wild,  as  now,  ftr  different  were  t 
Had  Conisd  waited  for  that  single  nil. 
The  night-breeic  f^hens  — the  that  day  had  pats'd 
In  watching  all  tbat  Hope  pmclalm'd  a  mast; 
Sadly  riie  sate  —  on  high  —  Impatience  bore 
At  last  her  footsteps  to  the  midnight  shore. 
And  there  she  wander'd,  heedless  of  the  spray 
That  daih'd  her  garments  oft,  and  wam'd  away  : 
She  taw  not — felt  not  this  —  nor  dared  depart. 
Not  deem'd  It  cold  —  her  chill  was  at  ber  heart  j 
TIU  grew  such  certainty  from  that  mispense  — 


It  came  at  but  —  a  sad  and  ahatter'd  boat. 

Whose  inmatei  Snt  beheld  whom  Sist  they  sougbt  i 

Some  lileeding — all  most  wretched — these  the  lew — 

Scarce  knew  they  how  escaped  —  lAw  all  they  knew. 

In  silence,  darkling,  each  appear'd  to  wait 

His  fellow's  mournful  guess  at  Conrad's  Iktc ; 

Sranethlng  they  would  hare  said ;   but  seem'd  to  fear 

To  trust  tbeli  accents  to  Uedora's  ear. 

She  saw  at  once,  yet  sunk  not  —  trembled  not — 

Beneath  that  grief;  a 
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VKbia  that  mtek  fUt  form,  wen  freUngf  high. 
Tint  dnin'd  not  till  they  fbund  their  energy. 
Willie  Tet  wu  Bope  —  they  Hrften'd  —  lluttn'd  — 

wept  — 
All  1o>t  —  that  »nne«  died  not  —  but  It  slept ; 
And  o'er  Iti  ■tumlwr  row  that  Slrenstb  which  uld, 
"  Wllb   nothing   left   to  lore  —  then'i    nought  M 

T  Is  more  than  natun'i ;  like  the  bujnlDg  might 
Dtllrlum  galhen  fh>m  the  ftver'l  height. 

"Silent  rou  atuld  —  nor  would  I  hear  yon  tell 
What — ipeah  not —  breathe  not  —  for  I  know  It 
Tet  would  I  uk  —  almost  my  Up  denln        [well  — 
The— quick  your  anfwer — tell  me  where  he  lies." 

"  Lady  !  we  know  not  —  icaice  with  Uft  wc  fled ; 

But  here  Is  one  deoiei  that  ha  ii  deadi 

He  saw  him  bound;  and  hlaedlng  —  but  alive." 

She  bnrd  DO  ftirther  —  'tms  in  laln  to  ttrlTc  — 
D  throbb'd  each  vein  —  each  thought  —  till  then 

withstood ; 
ler  own  dark  kuI  —  theae  words  at  once  labdued : 
he  totters  —  bill  —  and  lenKlcM  had  the  ware 
Fovhance  but  snatch'd  her  from  another  grave  ; 

that  with  hands  though  rude,  yet  weephig  eyet. 
They  yield  nich  aid  at  Pity's  haite  luppUa : 
Daih  o'er  her  deathlike  cheek  the  ocean  dew, 

:  —  (in  —  sustain  —  tUl  Ufa  returns  anew ; 
Awake  her  lundmaidi,  with  the  nutnmi  leave 
That  blntlng  Ibnn  o'er  which  they  gaie  and  grieve ; 
Then  seek  Amelmu's  cavern,  to  report 
The  tale  too  tedltnn  —  when  the  triumph  short 


■at  wild  coundl  words  wai'd  wann  and  strange. 
With  thoughts  of  ransom,  rescue,  and  revenge ; 
All,  save  repose  or  Sight :  still  lingering  there 
~      thed  Conrad's  spirit,  and  forbade  despair  ; 
Whate'er  his  bte  —  the  breasts  he  fbrm'd  and  led. 
Will  lave  him  living,  or  appease  him  dead. 
Woe  to  his  foe*  I  there  yet  survive  a  hw, 
Whwe  deeds  are  daring,  as  their  hearts  ate  tme. 


Within  the  Hmm's  accret  chamber  sate  ■ 
Stem  Seyd,  itUl  pondering  o'er  his  Captlv«>  fate  | 
Hli  thoughfci  on  love  and  hate  alternate  dwell. 
Now  with  Oulnare,  and  now  In  Conrad's  cell  i 

at  bis  feet  the  lovely  slave  rerllned 
Surveyi  his  brow  —  would  soothe  his  gloom  of  mini 
While  many  an  anxious  glance  her  large  dark  eye 
Sends  In  Its  Idle  searvh  for  sympathy. 
Mil  only  bends  In  leemlng  o'er  his  beads,  a 
But  hily  views  his  victim  as  he  bleeds. 

'■  Pacha  I  the  day  Is  thine  ;  and  on  tliy  creit 
Sits  Triumph  —  Conrad  taken  —  tall'n  the  rest  t 
Hit  doom  l3  fli'd  —  he  dies  :   and  will  his  bte 

eam'd  —  yet  much  too  worthless  for  thy  hate 
Hethlnks,  a  short  tcleiue,  tor  ransom  told 
With  all  his  treuure,  not  unwisely  ndd  ; 
Report  speaks  largely  of  his  pirate-hoard — 


WhOe  baJBed,  wtaken'd  by  this  btal  fny  — 
Watch'd  —  Ibllow'd  —  he  were  then  an  easier  prey ; 
But  once  cut  off— the  remnant  of  hia  band 
Embail  their  wealth,  and  seek  a  aafer  atrand. " 

"  Oulnan  1  —  if  fbr  each  drop  of  blood  a  gem 

Were  oftr'd  rich  at  Stamboul's  diadem ; 

If  for  each  hair  of  bis  a  mauy  mine 

Of  vli^  ore  should  supplicating  thine ; 

If  all  our  Arab  talta  divulge  or  dream 

Of  wealth  were  here  —  that  gold  should  not  redeem  1 

It  had  not  now  rtdeem'd  a  shigle  hour ; 

But  that  I  know  blm  IMter'd,  In  my  powerj 

And,  thirsting  fOr  revenge,  I  ponder  itUI 

On  pangs  that  loogett  rack,  and  tateet  kUl" 

"  Kay,  Seyd  I  - 1  leck  not  to  reatrahi  thy  rage. 
Too  justly  moved  tOr  mercy  to  assuage  ; 
Uy  thoughts  were  only  to  secure  for  thee 
Hit  riches  —  thus  released,  he  were  not  free: 
Disabled,  sham  of  half  hit  might  and  band, 
Hla  capture  could  but  wait  thy  Ont  coounand." 

"His  capture  enU  / -~ and  ihall  I  then  resign 
One  day  to  him  —  flie  wretch  already  mine  r 
Release  my  foci — at  whoee  lemonatrance  ? — thine  I 
Fair  suitor  t  —  to  thy  vbtnoua  gratitude, 
That  thus  repays  this  Giaour's  relenUog  mood. 
Which  thee  and  thine  alone  of  all  could  spare. 
Mo  doubt  —  regardletalf  the  priie  were  Mr, 
My  thanks  and  praise  alike  are  due  —  now  hear  t 
I  tiave  a  counael  fur  thy  gentler  ear : 
1  do  mistrust  thee,  woman  I  and  each  word 
Of  thine  gtampi  truth  on  all  Suspicion  beard. 
Borne  In  his  arms  through  Are  frcm  yon  Serd  — 
Say,  wert  thou  lingering  there  with  hUn  to  fly? 
Thou  need'at  not  answer  —  thy  confession  speaks, 
Already  reddening  on  thy  guilty  cheeks  ; 
Then,  lovely  dame,  bethink  thee  I  and  beware : 
TlB  not  All  life  alone  may  claim  such  care  I 
Another  wort  and  —  nay — I  need  no  more. 
Accumed  was  flie  moment  when  he  bora 
Ttaee  ftnm  the  flames,  which  better  fU- — but— no — 
I  then  hod  moum'd  thee  with  a  lover'*  woe  — 
Mow  1 1*  thy  lord  that  warns  —  deceitful  thing  1 
Know'st  thou  that  I  can  clip  thy  wanton  wing  7 
In  word*  alone  I  am  not  wont  to  chafe : 
Look  to  thyaelf — nor  deem  thy  falsehood  safki" 


Be  rose — and  dowly,  sternly  thence  withdrew, 
Bage  In  hit  eye  and  thnats  in  his  adieu : 
Ahl  llttlereck\l  that  chief  of  womanhood  ~ 
Which  frowns  ne'er  quell'd,  nor  menacea  subdued  ; 
And  little  deem'd  be  what  tby  heart,  Gulnore  I 
When  soft  could  feet,  and  when  InceOKd  could  dare 
HI*  doubt*  appear'd  to  wrong  —  nor  yet  she  knew 
Bow  deep  the  root  from  whence  compoaalon  grew  — 
She  was  a  slave — tnaa  such  may  captives  claim 
A  fellow-feeling,  dlflfetlng  but  in  name  t 
StUl  half  uncoDBClDua  —  heedless  of  his  wrath. 
Again  she  ventured  on  U 
Again  his  rage  repell'd  —  until  oi 
That  strife  of  thought,  tt 

■  -nie  combolDio,  or  lUhi 
number  clnety-iilA^ 
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HeanvBUe — long  UUlmii — veuT — Mill— Uie  unu 
Rotl'd  dar  uid  nlgbt — hi*  wul  couM  neTer  tune  — 
Tbli  liEarful  lnterT4l  of  doaM  and  dnad, 
When  every  hoar  might  doom  blm  wdtk  than  dead. 
When  eteij  ftep  that  tdio'd  by  the  gate 
Might  CDttrliis  lead  when  ue  and  itake  avalt ; 
When  eroy  voice  that  grated  on  hia  ear 
Might  be  the  laat  that  he  could  ertr  heu ; 
Could  terror  tame —  that  iplrit  stem  and  high 
Had  proved  unirining  as  unfit  to  die  ; 
T  wat  worn  —  perhaps  decay'd  —  yet  illcDt  bon 
That  conflict,  deadlier  far  than  alt  berore ; 
"Hie  heat  of  fight,  the  hurry  of  the  gale, 
Ltsre  Karce  one  thought  Inert  enough  to  quail ; 
But  bound  and  Bi'd  In  fetter'd  lolltude. 
To  pine,  the  prey  of  every  changing  mood  j 
To  gaae  oa  thine  own  heart ;  and  medllale 
Irrevocable  fiuilta,  and  coming  (kte  — 
Too  late  the  last  to  ihun  —  the  flnt  to  mend — 
To  count  the  houn  that  itniggle  to  thine  end, 
With  not  a  Mend  to  anloute,  and  tell 
To  other  can  that  death  became  thee  veil ; 
Around  thee  toea  to  forge  the  ready  lie. 
And  blot  tift'i  latest  scene  with  calumny : 
^ton  thee  torture*,  which  the  muI  can  dare, 
K  doutits  how  well  the  shrinking  Seih  may  bear  j 
It  deeply  ftcli  a  lingle  cry  would  tbame. 
To  Talonr's  praiie  thy  laat  and  dearcM  claim ; 
The  life  thou  lesv'at  belov,  denied  above 
By  kind  monopolists  of  heavenly  love ; 

.  more  than  doubtTuI  puidiie — tby  bolTCD 
Of  eaithly  bopt — thy  loved  one  from  thee  riven. 
Soch  were  the  thoughts  that  outlaw  muat  sustain. 
And  govcn  pMtg>  surpaadng  mortal  pain : 
And  tboM  suMaln'd  be— boots  It  well  or  lU  ? 
(Oocc  not  to  dnk  beneath.  Is  something  still  1 


-he  saw  not  her- 


Qulnare  — 
i  not  there ; 
u  had  done, 


TIN  Ant  day  pau'd. 

The  teeond  —  third — ana  nui  sne  a 

Bat  what  her  words  avouch'd.  her  chi 

Or  elie  be  had  not  seen  mother  sun. 

The  GNiTth  day  roll'd  along,  and  with  the  nlgbt 

~  orm  and  darkness  In  their  mingling  might : 

w  he  listen'd  to  the  rushing  deep. 
That  ne'er  tUl  now  so  broke  upon  his  sleep ; 
And  his  wild  iplilt  wilder  wishes  sent. 
Burned  by  the  roar  of  his  own  element  1 
Oft  had  he  ridden  on  that  winged  wave. 
And  loved  Its  roughness  ibr  the  speed  It  gave ; 
w  its  dishing  echo'd  on  his  ear, 
_  known  voice — alia  I  too  vainly  near  1 
Loud  iung  the  wind  aliove ;  and,  doubly  loud, 
~  is  turret  cell  the  thunder-cloud ; 

And  Bash'd  the  lightning  by  the  tattlceil  bar. 
To  him  more  genial  than  the  midnight  star : 
Close  to  the  glimmering  grate  be  dngg'd  his 
'    '  tf  peril  might 


'alsed  bis  inn  hand  to  Heaven,  and  pray'd 
One  pitying  flash  to  mar  the  lOim  it  made :  > 
His  steel  and  impious  prayer  attract  alike  — 
The  storm  roll'd  onward,  and  diidain'd  to  strike ; 
It*  peal  wai'd  lUnter  —  ceased  —  lie  bit  alone, 
As  if  some  lUthleas  Mend  had  spum'd  his  groan  t 


The  midnight  pasa'd  —  and  to  the  massy  door 
Alight  step  came  —  It  paused  — It  moved  once  mon 
Slow  turns  the  grating  bolt  and  sullea  key : 
■Tls  as  his  heart  foreboded  —  that  fair  ahe  I 
Whate'er  tier  sins,  lo  him  a  guardian  saint, 
And  beauteous  still  as  hermit's  hope  can  paint ; 
Yet  changed  since  last  within  that  celt  she  came, 
Hore  pale  her  cheek,  more  tremulous  her  ftune  : 
On  Mm  she  cut  her  dark  and  hurried  eye. 
Which  spoke  before  ber  accents  —  "  Thou  must  die 
Tes,  thou  must  die  —  there  is  but  one  mource, 
The  last — the  worst  —  if  torture  were  not  worse." 

y  lips  pi 


— Coniwi  still  the  sa 
[  an  outlaw's  life  to  spai 
■  I  deserve  to  bear  T 


"  Why  should  I  seek  7  because  —  Oh  I  didst  thou  not 
Bedeem  my  lift  from  worse  than  slavery's  lot  t 
Why  should  I  seek  ?  —  hath  misery  nude  thee  blind 
To  the  fond  workings  of  a  woman's  mind  7 
And  must  1  say  r  albeit  my  heart  rebel 
With  all  that  woman  feeK  but  should  not  tell— 
Becauss — despite  thy  crime* — that  heart  Is  moved : 
It  ffear'd  thee — thank'd  thee — pitied — madden'd — 

loved. 
Reply  not,  tell  not  now  thy  tale  again, 
Tbou  toy's!  another  —  and  I  love  ia  vain  ; 
Though  Ibnd  as  mine  her  bosom,  form  more  lUr, 
I  ruah  through  peril  which  she  would  not  dare. 
If  that  thy  tieart  to  hers  were  truly  dear, 
Were  I  thine  own  —  thou  wert  not  lonely  here: 
An  outlaw's  spouse — and  leave  her  lord  to  roam  t 
What  hath  such  gentle  dame  to  do  with  home  1 
But  speak  not  now — o'er  thine  and  o'er  my  head 
Hangs  the  keen  sabre  by  a  single  thread  i 
If  thou  hast  courage  stUl,  and  wouldst  be  fete, 
BecelTe  tills  poniard  —  rise — and  follow  me  !" 

"  Ay — in  my  chains  1  my  steps  will  gently  tread. 
With  these  adornments,  o'er  each  slumberteg  head  1 
Thou  hast  Ibrgat — is  tbls  a  garb  fOr  flight  7 
Or  is  that  Instrument  more  attar  ngtttf 

"  Wsdoubting  Cotsalrl  I  have  galn'd  the  guard, 
Blpe  Ibr  revolt,  and  greedy  Ibr  reward. 
A  dngle  word  of  mine  lemovet  that  chain  : 
Wltlioat  some  aid  lio*  here  could  I  remain  ? 

Hr.Sotheby,  Sept.  *S.  IBIB,  — The  fallawlnf  are  the  Uim  ia 
Mr.  Soctaebj'i  tngcdy :  _ 

—      "  And  I  have  lean 
Id  craiupnrt  from  my  fllnly  f»uch,  Lo  wtlcorne 

And ipuUed  on ihntSaa^"" 
MetwHhttandlaa  Lmd  B; 
qneitlaB  vu  cited  anioi 
dkallDuraaL] 
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Well,  dnce  we  met,  hath  eped  m;  bmr  time. 

It  Id  aught  evtl,  fbr  thr  wke  die  crime  : 

The  crime  —  'tis  none  to  punlah  thase  of  Seyd. 

ThM  haled  tyrant,  Comml— he  muil  bleed  I 

I  lee  thee  ihudder — but  m;  toot  la  changed  — 

Wrong'd,  ipuni'd,  reviled — and  It  (ball  be  avenged — 

Accmed  of  what  till  nov  mj  heart  dlsdaln'd — 

Too  lUtbfuI,  though  to  bitter  bondage  chiin'd. 

Tea,  mile  I — but  he  had  little  caiue  to  meer, 

I  wai  not  treacheroui  then — nor  thou  too  dear: 

But  he  hai  said  It — ind  the  Jealous  mH, 

ThoM  tyrantf,  teadng,  tempting  to  rebel, 

DSKTre  the  (Ue  their  fretting  llpa  foretelL 

I  never  loved— he  bought  me— nomewhat  high— 

Since  with  me  came  a  hnrt  be  could  not  buy. 

1  wat  a  ilave  unmunnurtng :  he  hath  taid. 

But  fOr  bis  mcue  I  wltb  thee  had  fled. 

'Twa*  Uie  thou  know'at — but  let  nich  augurs  rue. 

Their  words  are  omens  Inault  renders  true. 

Nor  was  thy  respite  granted  to  my  prayer ; 

This  fleeting  grace  wai  only  to  prepare 

New  tormeuti  tar  thy  life,  and  my  despair. 

Hlne  too  he  threatens  i  but  bis  dotage  am 

WouM  lUn  reaerve  me  for  his  lonlly  will: 

When  wearier  of  thwe  fleeting  charms  and  me, 

There  yawns  the  aaek — and  yonder  rolls  the  sea  1 

What,  am  I  then  a  toy  for  dotard's  play, 

To  wear  but  till  the  gilding  frets  away  ? 

I  taw  thee — loved  Uiee — owe  thee  all — vrould  save, 

If  but  In  ihow  hov  grateful  li  a  slave. 

But  bad  he  not  tbus  menaced  fiune  and  life, 

(And  vrell  he  keeps  his  wths  pronounced  in  strife,) 

I  atlU  bad  saved  thee — but  the  Pacha  spared. 

Now  I  am  all  Iblne  own — far  all  prepared  ; 

Thoulov'st  me  not — norknow'at — or  but  the  worst. 

Alas  1  this  love — that  hatred  are  tbe  flnt — 

Ob  1  couldat  thou  prove  my  truth,  thou  would'st  not 

itart, 
Kor  fear  the  fln  that  llghtg  an  Eaitem  heart ; 
Tis  now  the  beacon  of  thy  safety — now 
It  points  within  the  port  a  Halnote  prow  : 
But  In  one  chamber,  where  our  path  mutt  lead, 
~  Inotwake — theoppresaorSeydl" 


■>  Oulnare  — Guhiare— I  never  felt  till  now 
My  abject  fbrtune,  wither'd  bme  so  low  : 
Seyd  te  mine  enemy  :  had  swept  my  tiand 
From  earth  with  ruthless  but  with  open  band. 
And  therefore  oune  I,  In  my  bark  of  war. 
To  imlte  the  smlter  with  the  admltar) 
Such  Is  my  weapon — not  the  secret  knife — 
Who  ipuca  a  woman's  seeks  not  slumber*!  lift. 
Thine  saved  I  gladly.  Lady,  not  lor  this  — 
Let  me  not  deem  that  mercy  shown  amiss. 
Now  tut  thee  well  —  more  peace  be  with  thy  bnast  I 
Might  wean  apace — my  last  of  earthly  rati" 


I  by  11 


itthy  al 


And  thy  Umba  writhe  around  the  ready  stake. 
I  heard  the  order — saw — I  will  not  see  — 
If  thou  irilt  perish,  I  irtll  bU  with  thee. 
My  life — my  late — my  hatred  —  all  below 
AivoD  this  cast— Corsak!  tlabutablowl 
Without  It  Bight  were  Idle — how  evade 
Hli  tan  purault  ?  my  wrongs  too  imrepaM, 
Hy  youth  disgraced  —  the  long,  long  wasted  yean, 
Une  blow  shall  cancel  with  our  future  ttera  ; 


Bat  ilnce  the  dagger  suits  ttaee  leaa  than  brand, 

1 11  try  the  flcmneat  of  a  female  band. 

The  guards  are  galn'd  —  one  moment  all  were  o'ei 

Cnnair  I  we  meet  In  safety  or  no  more ; 

If  errs  my  feeble  band,  the  morning  cloud 

Will  hover  o'er  thy  scafftJd,  and  my  shroud," 


She  tum'd,  and  vanlsh'd  ere  he  could  reply, 

But  his  glance  followed  fkr  irith  eager  eye  ; 

And  gathering,  as  he  could,  the  links  that  bound 

Hla  form,  to  curl  their  length,  and  curb  their  sound. 

Since  bar  and  bolt  no  more  his  steps  preclude. 

He,  fbst  as  fetter'd  limbs  sllow,  pursued. 

'Twas  dark  and  vlndhig,  and  he  knew  not  where 

That  passage  led ;  nor  lamp  nor  guard  were  there  i 

Be  sees  a  dusky  glimmering — shall  he  seek 

Or  shun  that  ray  to  Indlallnct  and  weak  J 

Chance  guides  his  ateps — a  freshnca  seems  to  beal 

Full  on  bis  brow,  as  If  from  morning  air  — 

He  reach'd  an  open  gallery — on  his  eye 

Gleam'd  the  last  star  of  night,  the  clearing  sky ; 

Yet  scarcely  heeded  thewi— another  light 

From  a  lone  chamber  struck  upon  his  tight. 

Towards  It  he  moved ;  a  scarcely  doling  dour 

Reveal'd  the  ray  within,  but  nothing  more. 

With  haaty  ttep  a  figure  outward  past,  [last! 

Then  paused — and  tum'd  — and  paused  ^^'t  la  She  at 

No  poniard  In  that  hand — nor  sign  of  111 — 

"  Thanks  to  that  lortenliig  heart — abe  could  not  kill  [ " 

Again  he  look'd,  the  wildnesa  of  her  eye 

Starts  £rom  the  day  abrupt  and  fearfully. 

She  stopp'd  —  threw  back  her  dark  far-Boating  hair. 

That  nearly  vell'd  her  face  and  bosom  &lr ; 

At  If  the  late  had  bent  her  leaning  head 

Above  some  object  of  her  doubt  or  dread. 

They  meet  — upon  her  brow — unknown — forgot — 

Her  hurrying  hand  had  left — 'twas  but  a  apot — 

Its  hue  WBi  all  he  aaw,  and  scarce  withstood  — 

Oh  I  alight  but  certain  pledge  of  crime — 'tis  bloc 


He  had  seen  battle— he  had  brooded  lone 

O'er  promised  pangs  to  sentenced  guilt  fe 

He  had  been  tempted — chastened — and  the  chain 

Tet  on  bis  arms  migbt  ever  there  remain  : 

But  ne'er  from  strife  —  captivity  —  remorse — 

From  all  hit  feelings  In  their  Inmost  (Dree — 

So  thrill'd  —  90  shudder'd  every  creeping  vein, 

Al  now  they  froie  before  Chat  puiple  stain. 

That  spot  of  blood,  that  light  but  guilty  streak. 

Had  hanlih'd  alt  the  beauty  from  her  dieek  t 

Uood  he  had  view'd  —  could  view  unmoved — but 

then 
It  Bow*d  in  combat,  or  was  shed  by  men  I 


XL 

••  Tiadone — be  itearly  waked — but  It  la  done. 
Conalr  I  he  peilah'd  —  thou  art  dearly  won. 
All  words  would  now  be  vain  —  away  — away  I 
Our  bark  la  tossing — tia  already  day. 
The  few  galn'd  over,  now  are  wholly  mine, 
And  these  thy  yet  surviving  band  shall  Jtrin  i 
Anon  my  voice  iball  vindicate  my  band. 
When  once  our  aiU  Ibnakt*  thit  bated  atrand.' 
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Sb  dipp'd  bcT  luDdB— and  thnmgb  the  Edtarr  pour* 
Equlpp'd  for  Bigbt,  btr  nauli— Greek  and  Hon  -, 

SOcnt  bot  quick  they  ittnp,  U>  duta)  imUad ; 
Odcc  idor  hi)  HmlH  mrc  five  u  mauuUIn  -w^dA  1 
But  on  hli  tmyj  hort  such  nkdnea  Me, 
Ai  If  thcT  then  tnniferr'd  that  Itod  might 
Mo  mmli  tn  utter'd — U  her  sign,  ■  door 
Bnab  tlic  lecret  puskg«  to  Che  ihort ; 
The  dty  U«  behind — they  speed,  they  reKh 
The  glad  vavn  daodng  on  the  yellow  beach ; 
And  CoDiad  fbUowliig.  at  ber  beck,  obey'd. 
Hot  oredbe  now  If  rescued  orbetray'di 
Ralitinct  irere  aa  uieleH  ai  If  Seyd 
let  Uvid  to  view  the  dooni  hla  lie  decreed. 

ZIU. 
bntofd,  the  nU  unftirl'd,  (be  light  bieeie  tdew- 
How  much  had  Connd'i 


duu 


■cape 


When  last  he  anchor'd  rear'd  Iti  giant  dupe. 

Ah  t — dDce  that  btal  olght,  though  brief  the  time, 

Bid  twept  an  age  of  terror,  grief,  and  crime. 

A>  Hi  br  ibadow  frowu'd  above  the  mast, 

lie  nQ'd  Ml  face,  and  wmiw'd  ai  he  pua'd; 

He  thoogbt  ofall — OonialTO  and  his  band, 

Bh  Oeetlng  triumph  and  his  bOlng  band  j 

He  thought  on  her  abr,  his  lonely  bride  : 

He  torn'd  and  saw — Oulnare,  the  homldde  ! 

XIT. 
She  watch'd  bis  ftatnra  till  the  could  not  bear 
Tbeb  frcedng  aspect  and  anrted  air. 
And  Out  strange  Serceness  (otdgn  to  her  eye, 
Fell  quench'd  In  tears,  too  Late  to  shed  or  dry. 
She  kDclt  beside  him  and  bis  band  she  pressed, 
"  Than  may'st  foi^ve  though  Allah's  self  ittect ; 
But  for  that  deed  of  dttrkness  what  «ert  thou  ? 
Repmach  me — bat  not  yet — Obi  spare  me  nacl 
'  am  not  what  I  seem  —  this  fearful  night 
My  brain  bewilder'd — do  not  madden  quite  [ 
ad  nerar  lored — though  leas  my  fuQt, 
Tbon  badst  not  lived  to — bate  me — if  thou  wUt* 


She  wrongs  his  thoughts,  they  more  himself  opbraid 
Than  ber,  though  undeslgn'd,  the  wretch  he  made ; 
Bat  treechlea  all,  deep,  dark,  and  uneiprett, 
Tbey  bleed  witMn  that  silent  cell— his  breast. 
Htm  onward,  blr  the  breese,  nor  rough  the  surje. 
The  Uoe  waves  sport  around  the  stem  they  urge ; 
far  on  the  horiion's  verge  appear*  a  speck, 
A  spot — a  mast  —  s  sail — an  armed  deck  I 
Tbelr  Uttle  bark  Jier  men  of  watch  descry. 
And  ampler  caovase  woos  the  wind  from  high ; 
8he  bears  her  down  majestically  near, 
Speed  on  her  prow,  and  toror  In  her  tier  i 
A  dash  is  teen — the  ball  beyond  their  bow 
Booms  liarmleas,  hissing  to  tiie  deep  below. 
Dp  nae  keen  Conrad  from  his  silent  trance, 
A  loDg.  long  absent  gladness  In  bis  glance ; 
"  'Til  mine — my  blood-red  Bag  I  again — again — 
I  am  not  all  deserted  on  the  main  1 " 
Tbey  oiwn  the  signal,  answer  to  the  hsil, 
Hoist  out  the  boat  at  ooce,  and  slacken  salL 
"'TIS  Conrad  1  Conrad  l"  shouting  from  the  deck. 
Command  nor  duty  could  tbelr  tnniport  check  I 


I  ^th  light  alacrity  and 
1  They  view  him  mount 
1  A.  cnolle  relaxing  in  eac 
I  Ttactr  arms  can  tcaiee 
I  He,  half  forgetting  danj 
I  Keturm  their  greeting  i 
Witn^  with  a  cordial  g 
And  ftel*  he  yet  can  co 

Theae  greetings  o'er,  th 
Tet  grieve  to  win  him  ' 
They  nil'd  prepared  Bn 
A  wc«Dan'>  hand  secnn 

Than  haughty  Conrad 
With  many  an  asking  i 
They  whisper  round,  a 
And  ber,  at  once  abovi 
Whom  tdoDd  appail'd  n 
To  Coniad  tunu  her  fi 
She  drop*  her  veil,  and 
Her  armi  are  meekly  t 
Which — Conrad  laA- 
Tbon^  worse  than  tn 
Extreme  In  love  or  hat 


The  w 


For  him  ttiat  poniard  : 
And  he  WIS  (ne  I — ai 
Her  all  on  earth,  and  i 
And  now  be  turn'd  hi 
Whose  brow  was  bow"! 
Wlu>  DOW  seem'd  cbau 

But  varying  oft  tbe  cc 
To  deeper  sbsilet  o(  pi 
That  fearful  ipot  wUl 
He  took  that  hand- 
So  soft  in  love — so  w 
He  clasp'd  that  band- 
Had  lost  Ita  Brmness, 
Golnire  I " — but  stH 
Bhe  raised  her  eye — 


fflU— II 
utfbrth 
His  latest  virtue  then 
Tet  even  Uedora  ml( 
That  iik'd  fnnn  thm 
Tbe  flnt,  the  last  thi 
To  lips  where  Love  1 
To  llpa —  whose  brol 
A*  be  had  fimn'd  thi 
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Tbc  barna  hunu  irith  mxaj  a  duerlr^  WHmd, 

Tbe  boctnu  blue  Uielr  iranted  rtittuu  nmid. 

The  boats  an  darUilg  o'er  Iht  carij  tsf, 

And  ipoitlve  dolpMiu  bend  them  ChraDsh  the  aprtT) 

Even  the  hoane  Ra-blrd'i  >hTlll,  discordant  ahriek, 

Qrceti  like  the  wetcome  of  hii  bmeleat  beak  t 

Beneath  each  lamp  that  through  111  lattice  gleams, 

Their  fkocr  palots  the  Metkdi  that  trim  the  beam. 

Oh  I  wbat  can  nnctiiy  the  Jor)  o(  tunoe. 

Like  Hope's  gaf  glance  froia  Ocean'i  trauUed  loam  7 

The  Ugtali  are  Ugh  on  beacon  md  from  bower. 
And  'midn  them  Connd  leekt  Hedon'a  tower; 
He  look!  In  Ttdn  —  tb  atnnge — md  all  remaA. 

Amid  BD  many,  hera  alone  Is  dark. 
"TliBtruige— of  fore  Its  welcome  never  UI'd, 
Nor  now,  perchance,  titlDgiilsh'd,  oalj  vell'd. 
With  the  flnt  boat  deecendi  he  Gir  tbe  shore. 
And  looks  Impatient  on  the  lingering  oar. 
Ob  r  for  a  wtng  berond  the  blcon'i  lll^t. 
To  bew  htm  like  an  airow  to  that  heigUI 
With  the  Bnt  pause  tbe  KMlng  rowers  gave. 
He  vnrits  not  —  looks  not —haps  Into  the  wave, 
StrlTes  thRHgb  the  surge  bcetrides  the  beach,  and  hl^ 
Ascends  the  path  bmUlar  to  bt>  ere. 
He  Tcach'd  Us  turret  door  —  he  paused — no  soimd 
Broke  from  within ;  and  all  was  nlgbt  around. 
He  knock'd,  and  luudl; — footstep  nor  repl)> 
Announced  that  an;  heard  or  decm'd  him  nigh  ; 
He  knock'd— but  fUntlf  — for  his  IrembliDg  hand 
Behised  to  aid  his  heavy  heart's  demand. 
The  portal  opens— tls  a  weU  known  Eaee— 
But  not  the  form  he  panted  to  embrace. 
Its  Ups  an  silent — twice  his  own  nsay'd. 
And  fidl'd  to  tnxae  the  question  they  deiay'd ; 

He  snatch'd  tbe  lamp — It*  light  will  answer  all 

It  quits  his  grasp,  expiring  in  the  fklL 
He  would  not  wait  for  that  revirtng  lay— 
As  soon  could  be  have  llnger'd  there  for  day ; 
But,  glimmering  ttuoogh  the  dusky  conldore. 
Another  ehequen  o'er  the  ihadow'd  floor ; 
His  steps  the  chamber  gain— hb  eyes  behold 
All  that  hk  heart  bellered  not— yet  Ibretold  1 

XX. 

He  tum'dnot — spoke  not  —  sunk  not fli'd  his  look. 

And  «t  the  anxious  frame  that  lately  shook : 

He  gaied — bow  Img  we  gase  despite  of  pain, 

Aod  know,  but  dare  not  own,  we  gase  In  vain  1 

In  lUe  itself  she  was  lo  still  and  fidr, 

That  deatb  with  gentler  aspect  wlchcr'd  there ; 

And  the  cold  flowers  i  her  oolder  hand  conlaln'd. 

In  that  last  grasp  as  tenderly  were  straln'd 

As  ir  she  scarcely  foil,  but  fcign'd  a  sleep, 

And  made  It  almost  mockery  yet  to  weep ; 

Tbe  long  dark  laibes  fringed  herUds  irf  snow, 

And  veil'd — thought  shrinks  bom  all  that  lurk'd 

Oh  1  o'er  the  eye  Death  nnat  exerts  his  mlgbt. 
And  hurts  the  spirit  bom  her  throne  otUgbt; 
Sinks  those  blue  orbs  In  that  kmg  last  eclipse. 
But  spares,  as  yet,  the  charm  around  her  Ups— 
Tet,  yet  they  seem  as  they  forbore  to  smile. 
And  wlsh'd  repoM — but  only  fbr  a  while; 
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But  the  white  shroud,  and  each  extended  tress, 
LAng  —  tUr — but  spread  In  utter  llfelessnees, 
Thich,  lata  tbe  sport  of  every  summer  wind. 
Escaped  the  baffled  wreath  that  strove  to  bind ; 
These — and  the  pale  pure  cheek,  became  the  bier- 
Butihe  Is  nothing — wherefore  la  he  here? 

XXL 
He  ask'd  no  questhm — all  were  answer'd  now 
By  the  flrst  glance  on  that  stUl — marble  brow. 
It  was  enough — she  died — what  reck'd  It  how? 
The  lore  of  youth,  tbe  hope  of  better  yean. 
The  source  of  softest  wlshea,  tenderest  fears, 
Tbe  only  living  thing  he  could  not  hate, 
Was  reft  at  once — and  be  deserved  bis  &te. 
But  did  not  feet  It  less ;  — the  good  explore, 
For  peace,  thoae  realms  where  guilt  can  never  soar : 
Tbe  proud  —  the  wayward — who  have  fli'd  below 
Their  joy,  and  find  this  earth  enough  Ibr  woe, 
L«se  In  that  one  their  all — perchance  a  mite  — 
But  who  In  patience  parts  with  all  delight  7 
Full  many  a  stole  eye  and  aspect  stem 
Mask  hearts  where  grief  bath  little  left  to  learn ; 
And  many  a  withering  thought  lies  hid,  ikot  lost. 
In  smllea  tbat  least  twflt  who  wear  them  most 


Which  seeks  from  all  the  ref^ige  found  in  none ; 
Va  woids  SDfflce  the  secret  soul  to  show, 
for  Truth  denies  all  eloquence  to  Woe. 
On  Conrad's  stricken  soul  exhaustion  prest. 
And  stupor  almost  lull'd  It  into  rest  -, 
So  feeble  now— his  mother's  softoesa  crept 
To  thoae  wild  eyes,  which  like  an  Infant's  wept : 
It  was  the  very  weakness  of  Ms  brain. 
Which  thus  conftsi'd  without  lelievlng  pahi. 
None  saw  bis  trickling  tears — perchance,  if  seen. 
That  useless  flood  of  grief  bad  never  been ; 
Nor  long  they  flow'd — be  dried  them  to  depart. 
In  helpless — hopeless — brokenness  of  heart: 
The  sun  goes  forth  —  but  Conrad's  day  Is  dim; 
And  the  night  ctanetb— ne'er  to  pas*  from  him. 
There  Is  no  darkness  like  the  cloud  of  mind. 
On  Griefs  vabi  eye — the  blindest  of  the  Ulndl 

To  blackest  shade — nor  will  endure  a  guide  I 

His  heart  was  fonn'd  for  softness — warp'd  to  wrong ; ' 
Betray'd  too  eariy,  and  b^ulled  too  long ; 
Each  feeling  pure — as  hlls  the  diapping  dew 
Withm  tbe  grot ;  like  that  had  harden'd  too ; 
Less  clear,  perchance,  lis  earthly  trials  pass'd. 
But  sunk,  and  chlll'd,  and  petrified  at  last 
Yet  tempests  wear,  and  lightning  cleaves  the  rock; 
If  such  his  heart,  so  ahatter'd  It  the  shock. 
There  grew  one  flower  beneath  lis  n^ged  brow, 
Though  dark  the  shade  —  It  shelter'd— saved  HU  sow 
The  thunder  came— that  bolt  hath  blasted  both, 
The  Granite's  flrmneas,  and  the  Lily's  growth: 
The  gentle  plant  hath  left  no  leaf  to  tell 
Its  tale,  but  dmink  and  witber'd  where  It  fdl ; 
And  of  It*  cold  protector,  blacken  round 
But  shlver'd  fragments  on  the  barren  ground  t 


•  [These  ih 


es  are  not  In  Ibe  ortflDal  MS.] 
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Few  dm  I  tbou^  iioir  Aiuelmo  loujtht  hU  tower. 
He  WW  not  (here — nor  M«n  klong  On  ihon ; 
Ere  night,  ilino'd,  thdr  bit  1<  traiETMd  o'a : 
Anotber  mom — uothcr  bidi  thnn  tett. 
And  >faout  hit  name  till  echo  vue th  wc*k ; 
Mount — gTDtto — csTtrn — vtliey  Mirch'd  In  tiIh, 
Ttwy  And  on  (hare  a  Hbboat'i  brokea  chain : 
Thdi  hope  rcvlTO — thrj  follow  o'er  tbe  main. 


repreteotfd 


(  th*  GuH  o(  Mexico ;  U  iw  lbnia«h  t  Tltb  bat  werj —. 
ouBtiT.iiBtfl  U  iMckMirithliiaiBUeof  the  MliiiHinit  riTer, 
Itea  BltH  below  tke  dtr  of  New  Orisvn.  Tbe  hejr  >>*• 
nncbet  alBwit  toDuiiienbh  In  wtaleh  pmont  teabe  cod. 


WTT*  fiinUM,  Inlbe  Ttu  lail.  bra  IwkI •>(  plmei, under 
tbe  iminand  at  gne  HooiiMir  La  FIIM.  A  large  lut«ltT 
at  Uhh  cnitlewi  are  of  that  elan  el  Ibe  population  of  tbe 
Uata  of  LoutaUna  wbo  fled  from  Ibe  liland  of  St.  Donhiia 
qnrltif  Oe  treuhlea  tberB,  behI  took  nfUn  In  tbe  lilaDd  of 
Cuba  I  and  when  the  lait  war  between  FraDce  and  Spela 
comiDniced.  the;  were  eoupelliid  to  lane  that  bland  with 
the  ihort  Botke  j<  a  bv  a>ri>  VMwat  cenn»nr,  Iher 
lAiultlau,  ullh  all  tbe  nw«a  Ibrj  had  psHened  In  Cuba. 
Thcr  wen  noUfied  bj  the  Qoienior  of  that  State  of  the  dauH 
.„  .t.  — ..u..M_  Bhieh  ferbid  tbe  bnportatloB  ^  -■ 


'T  b  Idle  all  —  moont  rHI  OD  ntoona  awar, 
And  Connd  coma  not  —  cuiw  not  alnce  tlu 
Nor  tiice,  nor  tidlngi  of  hii  doom  declare 
Wbtn  Uret  hia  grief,  or  periali'd  hia  deipair  I 
Ijoag  moum'd  hli  taod  whom  none  could 


And  lUr  the  monament  ther  giTC  hia  bride  : 
For  him  Cher  ivlae  not  the  reconUng  atone — 
HIi  death  TCt  dubloua,  deeda  too  widely  known  j 
Be  left  k  Conalr'i  name  to  other  timea. 
Linked  with  one  Tirtue  ■,  and  a  thousand  cTiniea.' 
naTT  aurhorlied  a 


TUt  farmer  la  bat  ImiwfcctlT  known  i  and  npoit  bai  em 

that  profenlon  ^liw  a^ed,  on  bit  arrlv^  In  Baclud,  whai 
had  becooH  of  hU  gld  chum,  Bleckboama.  wai  auwend.  Hi 
it  Arcbblihoa  of  Tork.  We  are  tnforiMd,  tfaal  BlackboonM 
wat  Imtalled  niNdaan  at  Buter  bi  IGM.  wbteb  oOa  be  t* 
•IpwdlnlTm;  but  alter  hl>  aucceaur  Lewli  BamM'ideaU 
In  llOt.  be  tnnd^  It.  In  Ibi  Mlovlni  jmt  be  bacami 
dean;  aad  la  ITU,  held  with  It  tbe  anMHUar  of  {Jomwall 
He  WH  coneerated  Uiboe  of  Euaer.  Febroari  M.  ITIS: 
■Bd  IraoaUted  to  Vork,  Noiember  «.  1TM,  ai  a  reward,  ac 
eordlng  to  CDUft  KBodal,  forDnlllnf  Georfel.  totheDndeai 


fe™»^dnbe  »:     _,, _^,  _. 

TlcM  of  hit  Toah,  and  that  a  saHloabr  Ibe  Mr  lea  Curmad 
an  lien  la  the  Hat  of  hit  weaiaeaaea  ;  but  ao  Tar  from  being 
ecoTkled  br  aerenlgi  wttnenet.  be  dora  not  appear  to  ban 
t>een  dlreetlj  crhnlaeted  br  ana.  In  ahort,  I  Link  vptm  Iteae 
aapenlona  aa  the  edKti  or  mere  malice.  Hew  li  it  poaeQrie 
a  buccaneer  tbould  bare  been  lo  aood  a  tcbolar  aa  Bfact- 
boume  certahilj  waa  t  He  wlio  bu  k  perfect  a  kamrlodn 
of  tbe  eluHlci  (partlrularlr  at  the  Creek  incedlani).  la  to  be 

muit  bare  taken  (real  pahiiloaaiuira  the  learned  lancuageai 
and  Ime  bad  both  Maure  and  (ood  maaten.  Bat  he  wia 
■Ddoubtedlr  educated  at  Cbriat  Church  tAillege.  Oitbid. 
He  li  alhmad  to  hare  be«  a  pleaunt  nan :  tbt  bowerer, 
*aa  turned  icalnn  btan  bf  tta  iielnt  Hid,  ■  be  gained  aiaee 

*  Tbe  cnW  voice  that  cooM  teothe  the  paaiioQi  of  Ibe 

tbedauabteraf  tb»  nukeof  SBtaTtaFidltaeiTpnd.dBurbteTDf 
Philip  n.  King  or  Sftia — Her  djring 'oi9>  lunk  drep  Into 

laM  embrK^,  Alphoiieo  --— ■  '—  ■-■-  -■---' ' — " 

hit  Imparablr  lou.  and  I 
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Hara: 


OAHTO    THB    PlHaT 


Thb  Serb*  tn  gbd  through  Lara'i  vide  domain. 

And  thjerj  half  forgets  ber  fbudal  chain ; 

He,  their  unhoped,  but  untbrgotten  lord, 

The  limg  Klf-dUnl  chieftain,  la  redored : 

Thne  be  bright  boa  In  Che  biuy  hall. 

Bowk  on  the  boani,  and  bannen  on  the  itiU ; 

Tar  checkering  o'er  the  pictured  window,  plaji 

The  unwonted  feggoti'  hoepltable  blaie ; 

And  gar  retainers  gather  luuiid  the  hearth, 

With  toagUM  all  laudneo,  and  with  eyei  all  mirth. 


The  Chief  of  Lan  la  retum'd  again : 
And  whr  had  Lara  croo'd  the  bounding  main  7 
Left  bf  hia  dre,  too  young  nich  Ion  to  know. 
Lord  of  hlmaelf ; — that  heritage  of  woe. 
That  fbuful  emidre  which  the  human  bicut 
But  hold*  to  rob  the  heart  within  of  reat  I  — 

1  [A  ftwdiyi  aftet  bthid  pnt  Ilia  BnliblDK  hud  to  thfl -Odo 
IQ  Hipoleon  BooiupaTte,'*  Lord  Br"™  Klopted  cha  moU 
«at™imllauT[e«>luooiith»t,norh^«i,8.«renwred  Inlo  the 
■atad  of  aD  autboc  of  ur  Hlebrlti.  AudothI  at  ths  loua 
aT  dlnaTagemept  In  which  iiii  BfHllanti — cir4  content  vitb 
blackeoliu  Mi  mofal  and  lodal  eharactar  —  now  ■IfecUnl  to 
■PKk  or  ui  noiiu,  ud  aonewhat  monuiKl,  Uien  li  leuon 
IS  ballen,  bf  Bndlae  tbil  bla  own  (hnidi  dreaded  Ibe  tHhat 

cbBH  twl  the  wbois  oTMi  part  nnntehta,  and  (upprew 
•TBTLlMbehBdeTerwTUMB.  Wlt£  Ib^  liew,  on  the  »th 
aC  April,  be  KluaUr  ■neloHd  Ui  publiitaet  a  draft  for  the 
BOD^.    •Farallthli,"lieHld,-Uiiil«M^aiw>lltaauJBn 

and  I  da  niil  coulder  the  c^u^ituiee  li  conHqunice 
enouata  to  require  axpluiitiaD-''  Ad  upcal.  hmrflter,  ftom 
Hr^  Hurrajt  to  hU  pwd^ulure  and  coi»Matateaeif>  brouftat, 
in  e<|Maiid(DrtjlH>ii[t.thetliUoiilntreplT;— "Ifrourpre. 
■ant  DDta  It  Hriooft,  and  It  really  would  be  IncoiiTeaient, 


Tha  Ibllairliif  pauuH  bi  hl>  Dian  depict  tba  ttata  sf 
Lord  BrroD'l  mhrf  at  Ibli  portod !— "  Murraj  bni  bad  a  letter 
turn  bit  brother  bfbbopole  al  Edinburgh,  •ho  njt,  ■  be  la 
tuckf  In  barlnf  iucb  a  poet '  —  aanxettilnB  as  if  one  wai  a 

PackwooiL  who  replied  to  lome  Inoulrr  alter  the  Odai  on 
lUion,  '  Idwa,  air,  we  keepi  a  pom.  Tbo  lame  lUmtrtoua 
BdlnbuTsh  bsokHller  once  aent  an  order  lot  bookt.  poeer. 
and  eooaeTTi  with  thli  agreeable  ponacrlpt— 'The  Harold 
and  CoBkcrf  are  nmcb  wanted.'  Such  li  fcme  I  and,  aQei 
all.nuita  ai  good aa aiy other  "life  In  othen' bniaUi.'    "Tli 

Haonah  Mora." —  ' March  ITIh,  Redde  the  ■Quaireli  of 

Aulbora.'  a  new  work  bv  that  dou  entertaining  and  rs- 
■aarchbu  writer.  D'laraeU.  They  mm  to  be  an  IrrlubU 
Ht.ndTwUliaTielJ'w^outafU.   •  111  not  march  tbrongb 


With  none  to  check  and  few  to  point  In  time 
The  thouaand  patha  that  Hope  the  war  to  crime ; 
Then,  when  he  moat  required  commaDdment,  then 
Had  Laim'a  daring  boyhood  goveni'd  men. 
It  ikiUi  not,  booti  not  atep  bjr  step  to  trace 
Rla  youth  through  all  the  maiea  of  iti  race ; 
Short  «aa  the  cnuiae  his  reatleanien  had  run. 
But  long  enough  to  leave  him  halt  undoiK.  > 

m. 

And  Lan  left  In  fouth  hia  fhther-land ; 
But  (toffi  the  lioar  he  waved  bis  parting  h^id 

Each  trace  wax'd  binter  of  his  course,  till  all 
Had  neailj  ceased  bis  memory  to  recall. 
HIb  aire  was  dust,  bis  vasuls  couid  declare, 
'Twas  all  they  knew,  that  Lara  was  not  tbn«; 
Nor  aent,  nor  came  he,  till  conjecture  grew 
Cold  In  the  many,  aniloua  la  the  few. 
Ills  hall  icarce  echoes  with  his  wonted  name. 
His  portrait  darkens  in  Its  lading  frame. 
Another  chief  conaoled  hla  destliied  bride. 
The  young  fbr;got  him,  and  the  old  had  died ; 
"  Tet  doth  he  Uve  l  "  eiclalma  the  hnpatlent  beir, 
And  sighs  for  sables  which  he  muat  not  wear. 
A  hundred  scutcheons  deck  with  gloomy  grace 
The  Laras'  last  and  longeit  dwelling-place ; 

CoTentiy  vtth  thetn,  that  '■  Dal.'  What  the  derll  had  I  to  do 
with  the  Krihblln;?  II  ii  tou  lale  ID  imiutiT.  and  all  regret 
Uuwloai.     Bui 'an  Itworelodo  agabi— !  ahouldwrlle  a^ln, 

though  I  aball  Lhlnk  better  or  m^H^tc  If  1  hare  wn»e  to  »top 

lawyer,  or  a  pirate,  or  anytiilng.  But  ir  he  wrltea,  too,  1  tball 
be  aura  ha  ii  none  oT  iiLlne,  and  will  cut  bkm  off  with  a  Bank 
token."*— *  April  19.  1  will  keep  no  ftirtlier  lounud ;  and,  to 
prerentnierromrelumlna.  llkeadoA.  totbeTomltof  memory, 

l^cee  extracta  ai^  from  the  DIaiT  of  March  and  April,  1814. 
Before  the  end  or  May  be  had  bcr"^  the  compoiltlon  of 
— ^ — ^ . .  „       .   .,    .piiij  ^^^  ^^  puhllibed 

iieinKllile  eoniuDcllon,  whkh.  hoHenr,  gm  rlie  to 
lly  good  iDkea.     "  I  baUi'e."  layi  Lord  By 


llibig  the  icene  or  hero  of  tlie  poem  n  any  country  or  ace, 
the  word  *  Serf,' which  could  not  be  cMreetly  applied  taOx 

hai  nefetthaleH  been  emplond  to  deilgnata  tbe  blloweta  o! 

our  tktltloui  chieftain [Lord  Byron  eliewbere  taitimatea, 

that  ha  meant  Lan  Ibr  a  cGlet  of  tba  Uorea.] 
>  [^ord  Byienl  own  tale  ia  partly  told  In  Ihlt  •ection,— 


.Google 


rv. 

xnaa  it  Iwt  In  u 
Ami  whence  thcf  kDOv  not,  «hy  thiy  n«d  ncA  guta ; 
Tlie]r  more  might  murd,  when  the  greeUng'i  o'tr, 
Not  thit  ht  came,  bat  aiae  out  long  beton ; 

lo  tnln  la  hit  beyond  ■  ringle  ttgt, 

it  toniga  upcct,  and  of  tender  tft. 
Teara  hid  toll'd  on,  end  &rt  they  ipeed  away 
To  thoK  that  wander  at  Co  tbow  that  itay ; 
But  lack  of  tldlQgi  ftmi  another  dime 
"  n)  IcDt  a  flagging  wing  to  weary  Tiiat. 
Tbcy  •«,  they  ncognlie,  yet  almoat  deem 
The  prcteDt  doblout,  or  the  pwt  a  dleanl. 

It  Uni,  nor  yet  la  pait  bli  nunhood'i  prime,  [time ; 
Though  tear*!!  by  toO,  and  lomething  touh'd  by 
Hli  bulta,  whatc'er  they  were.  If  icarce  fiirgot, 
Ught  be  untaught  him  by  hit  varied  lot ; 


jrlUd 


i,blini 


Might  yet  uphold  bit  patrtntonlal  bme : 
His  ioul  Id  youth  wai  haughty,  but  hit  tint 
No  more  than  pleatore  tmai  the  itrlpUng  wiiu 
And  iucb.  If  not  yet  harden'd  Id  tbdr  count, 
HIght  be  redeem'd,  nor  Mk  a  bmg  nmone. 


they  Indeed  were  changed  —  tli  quickly  leen, 
Whate'er  he  be,  twat  not  what  he  had  been ; 
That  brow  tn  furrow'd  Unei  had  fli'd  at  last. 
And  ti«ke  of  piialona.  but  of  paaaion  past ; 
The  pride,  but  not  the  dre,  of  wriy  days 
Coldnen  of  mien,  and  cartletsDm  of  praise  ; 
A,  higb  demeanour,  and  a  glance  that  took 
Their  thoughts  from  others  by  a  tingle  [oak  ; 
Aikd  that  nrcaitlc  levity  of  tongue. 
The  (tinging  of  a  heart  the  world  hath  rtung,  < 
That  dirti  in  teeming  ptayftilneH  around. 
And  makes  tho«  teel  that  will  not  own  the  wound  ; 
All  these  teem'd  bit,  and  sometMng  more  beneath. 
Than  glance  could  well  reveal,  or  acceut  breatbe. 
Ambition,  glory,  love,  the  conunon  aim. 
That  tome  can  conquer,  and  that  all  would  claim, 
Tlthln  bis  breait  appear'd  no  more  to  stHve, 
Tet  teeni'd  aa  lately  they  liad  been  alive ; 


In  those  &r  lands  where  ht 

And  —  at  himself  would  have  It  teem unl 

Tet  the«  In  vain  hit  eye  could  acanely  sea. 
Nor  glean  experience  tma  his  fellow  man  i 
But  what  he  had  beheld  he  thnnn'd  to  ihvii 
As  hardly  worth  a  stiuiger'i  care  to  know; 
If  still  more  prying  inch  Inquiry  gnw, 
Hli  brow  fell  darker,  and  his  words  more  fei 

TIL 
Not  uurcjofced  to  see  him  onee  again, 
Vaim  was  his  welcome  to  the  haunB  of  me 
Bom  of  high  lineage,  llnk'd  in  high  eommai 
He  mingled  with  the  "-c— trr  of  hit  land ; 
Joln'd  the  eaivusals  of  the  great  and  gay. 
And  saw  them  imlle  or  tigh  their  bonis  awa 
But  still  he  only  nw,  and  did  not  share. 
The  common  pleaaura  or  the  general  care ; 
He  did  not  follow  what  they  all  punned. 
With  hope  sUU  Inflled  still  to  be  rmew'd  i 
Nor  shadowy  honour,  nor  BUbstantiBl  gain. 
Nor  beauty's  preference,  and  the  rival's  pain 
Around  hira  tome  mysterlout  drcle  thrown 
KepelI'd  approach,  and  thow'd  him  still  alolM 
DpoD  hit  eye  tat  tomething  of  reproof 
That  kept  at  least  tHvoUty  aloof; 
And  things  more  timid  that  beheld  him  neai 
In  alienee  gaied,  or  whlsper'd  mutual  fear ; 
And  they  the  wiser,  friendlier  t^w  confesa'd 
They  deem'd  him  better  than  bis  air  eiprcst 

'Twai  strange — tn  youth  all  action  and  all  1 
Burning  for  pleasure,  not  avenc  from  stjife ; 
Woman  —  the  Seld  —  the  ocean  —  all  that  gs 
Pnitnlse  of  gladnasa,  peril  of  a  grave. 
In  turn  he  tried  —  he  ransack'd  sll  below. 
And  tbund  his  recompcnee  in  Joy  or  woe. 
No  tame,  trite  medium ;  for  bli  feelings  souj 
In  that  intenseness  an  escape  fftim  thought  i 
The  (empeit  of  hit  heirt  in  scorn  had  gaied 
On  that  the  feebler  elements  hath  raited  ; 
The  raptun  of  Ills  heart  had  look'd  on  high. 
And  aik'd  it  greater  dwelt  beyond  the  aky  : 
Chaln'd  to  excess,  the  slave  of  each  ei 
from  the  w " " 


iDfiditrtd  pOBtksl  itltat  gf  whkta  m  usy  be  , 

QMCsilncle  anthor  —  and  be  manning  lut  pen 

rieis  aDd  aatllacDt  sate  of  a  naa  of  duality,  end 

~*  Bii*  (utalects  to  T«iy  iliDllar,  and  peciciiuH 

isssablaim  u  atdi  otbar.—iHil.  to  dsHik 

atm,  o(  Iba  uuuilsMe  aUribiUei  wftfi  ' 


niuallT  Invnted  his  heroes,  and  of  the  proverbl'lfleJ 

illndl^MtsblyfaatbniL  — Sib  WuTSa  Somr.] 
s  fjhlt  d<teri|itiDii  of  Ltra.  niddealy  imd  d»" 

rt  •  lodoty  of  M.  oiro  eouMTj^^uu  itrtjie  poldls  or«" 
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Booki,  6it  bli  volume  bcntofive  wu  Hin, 

With  eft  own  curigua  be  appcar'd  to  acan, 
I  ofi,  la  ludden  mood,  for  mtoj  a  day, 
ra  all  communlDQ  he  would  itart  amy  i 
And  then,  liU  rarely  call'd  atteoilanti  uld.        [t«ad 
Througli  nlgtit'i  lung  houn  would  (ound  hla  burried 
~ '  ct  tbc  dark  gallery,  where  bii  (athera  fiwru'd 
tn  rude  but  aotlque  portraiture  anniad  : 
They  heard,  but  whlsper'd — "  (Aol  mutt  Dot  be 

The  Mnmd  of  woida  leu  esrtUy  than  hli  own. 

Tea,  they  wbo  choae  might  ainlle,  but  lome  bad  aeeo 

They  acarce  knew  what,  but  more  than  ihould  have 

Why  gaied  he  »o  upou  the  ghntly  head 

Which  tuinda  probne  bad  gather'd  trcm  the  dead, 

That  itlll  beaide  his  open'd  volume  lay, 

[  to  ilartle  all  save  bJm  away  ; 
Why  itept  be  not  when  other*  were  at  rat  ? 
Why  heard  no  mmlc,  and  received  no  guest  ? 

waa  not  well,  they  deem'd — but  where  the  wrong  ? 

le  knew  perdunee — but  'twere  a  tale  too  long ; 
And  Buch  bealdn  were  too  diacrectly  wlie, 

nore  than  hint  their  knowledge  In  lurmlie  ; 

If  they  would  —  they  could" — around  the  board, 
Thu*  L«n'«  TatiBli  prattled  of  their  lord. 


t  waa  the  night — and  I.arB'i  glauy  stream 
The  >tan  are  atudding,  each  with  Imaged  beam ; 
to  calm,  the  waten  (carcely  Mem  to  atray. 
And  yet  they  glide  like  happlneu  away ; 
Reflecting  Ear  and  fidry-llke  from  high 
The  Immortal  Ughti  that  Utc  along  the  iky  -. 
Iti  banki  are  tHuged  with  many  a  goodly  trer. 
And  flowers  the  blreat  that  may  feast  the  bee ; 
Such  Id  her  cbaplet  In&nt  DIaa  wove. 
And  Innocence  would  ufiier  to  ber  love. 
These  deck  the  afaore  i  the  waves  tbelr  channel  make 
In  winding*  bright  and  maiy  like  the  make- 
All  was  10  still,  lo  soft  hi  earth  and  air, 
~      Karce  would  start  to  meet  a  spirit  there ; 

ire  that  nought  of  evil  could  delight 
To  walk  In  lucli  a  scene,  on  such  a  night  I 
was  a  moment  only  for  the  good : 
Lara  deem'd,  nor  longer  tliere  be  stood. 
It  tum'd  In  sllmce  to  his  castle-gate ; 
Lch  scene  hla  soul  no  more  could 
Such  scene  reminded  him  of  other  days, 
Of  aklea  more  cloudleaa,  iDooos  of  purer  Uaie, 
Of  nighta  more  toft  and  frequent,  hearta  that  now — 
Mo — no — the  atorm  may  beat  upon  bis  brow, 
Unfelt — unsparing — but  a  night  like  till*, 
A  night  of  beauty,  mock'd  such  breast  aa  hla. 

ZI. 

He  tum'd  within  his  aolltarr  hall. 

And  his  high  shadow  shot  along  the  wall ; 

Tbere  were  the  painted  forms  of  other  time^ 
»as  all  they  left  of  virtues  or  of  crimes, 
't  vague  tradition ;  and  the  glomny  vault* 

Tliat  hid  their  dual,  their  foibles,  and  their  faulU ; 
id  half  a  column  of  the  pompous  page. 

That  tpeeda  the  specious  tale  from  age  to  age ; 


Where  history's  pen  It*  pralae  or  blame  auppllea. 
And  lies  like  truth,  andistlU  moat  truly  Ilea. 
He  wandering  mused,  and  aa  the  moonbeam  shone 
Through  the  dim  lattice  o'er  the  floor  of  atone. 
And  the  high  fretted  roof,  and  saints,  that  there 
O'er  Gothic  windows  knelt  in  pictured  prayer, 
Beflected  In  fantastic  flgures  grew. 
Like  life,  but  not  like  mortal  life,  to  view ; 
Hla  bristling  locks  of  sable,  brow  of  gloom. 
And  the  wide  waving  of  hla  shaken  plume, 
Olanced  like  a  spectre's  attributes,  and  gave 
His  aspect  all  that  terror  gives  the  grave. 

xn. 

'TwBS  midnight — all  was  tlumlMr ;  the  lone  light 
Dlmm'd  In  the  lamp,  as  loth  to  break  the  nighL 
Hark  I  there  be  murmurs  heaid  In  Lan's  hall  — 
A  sound — a  voice — a  shriek — a  fearful  call  1 
A  loDg,  loud  thriek — and  silence — did  they  hear 
That  frantic  echo  burst  the  Bleeping  ear  7 
They  heird  and  rose,  and.  tremuloinly  brave. 
Rush  where  the  sound  invoked  their  aid  to  aave ; 
They  come  with  half-Ut  tapers  In  their  hands, 
And  anatcb'd  hi  startled  haste  unt>elted  brands. 


CoId,aa  the  marble  where  hla  length  was  laid. 

Pale  as  the  beam  that  o'er  hi*  fealiires  play'd. 

Was  Lara  stretch'd  ;  his  half-drawn  satire  near, 

Dropp'd  It  should  seem  in  more  than  nature's  fa 

Tet  he  was  flrm,  or  had  been  Arm  till  now, 

And  stUI  deHance  knit  his  galher'd  brow ; 

Though  mli'd  with  terror,  senseless  aa  he  lay. 

There  lived  upon  his  Up  the  wish  to  ahiy  ; 

Some  half-fbrm'd  threat  in  utterance  there  had  died. 

Some  imprecation  of  despairing  pride  ; 

His  eye  was  alnioat  aeal'd,  hut  not  forsook 

Even  In  Its  trance  the  gladiator's  Uiok, 

That  oft  awake  hi*  aspect  could  disclose. 

And  now  waa  Hi'd  In  horrible  lepoae. 

They  raise  blm — bear  him; — huahl   be  breuhei^ 

The  swarthy  blush  recoloun  in  hla  cheek*. 

His  lip  resumes  Its  red,  hla  eye,  though  dim, 
ItoUa  wide  and  wild,  each  slowly  quivering  limb 
Becalla  Its  hinctlon,  but  hla  word*  are  strung 
In  terms  that  seem  not  of  his  native  tongue  ; 
Distinct  but  strange,  enough  they  understand 
To  deem  them  accents  of  another  land ; 
And  such  they  were,  and  meant  to  meet  an  ear 
That  hcara  him  not — alas  t  tliat  cannet  hear : 

XIV. 
Hla  page  approach'd,  and  he  alone  appear'd 
To  know  the  Import  of  t^  worda  they  heard : 
And,  by  the  changes  of  his  cheek  and  brow. 
They  were  not  such  as  Lata  should  avow. 
Nor  he  Interpret,  — yet  with  lesa  aurprise 
Than  those  around  their  chlefUln's  state  he  eyes. 
But  Lara's  prostrate  form  he  bent  beside. 
And  In  (hat  tongue  which  seem'd  hla  own  replied. 
And  IdTa  heeda  those  tones  that  gently  seem 
To  soothe  away  the  tuirrors  of  his  dream  — 
If  dream  it  were,  that  thus  could  overttirow 
A  tireaat  that  needed  not  Ideal  woe. 


XV. 
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Berts  U  bli  heart :  the  ciutom'd  morning  cune. 
And  breathed  nev  Ttgour  In  hj*  ibakcn  frune  ; 
And  aoUce  •ooght  be  nam  ftom  prieat  nor  leech, 
And  aooa  the  luat  in  momnent  ind  io  speech 
I  herttofore  he  flII'd  the  panbig  boun, — 
IT  leu  he  imllea,  nor  more  his  ftirehe>d  lowen. 
Than  Uie»  «ere  nmt ;  tad  if  the  coming  night 
Appear'd  len  wElcome  now  to  Lara's  sight. 
Ue  to  his  mBTTeilliig  vassals  shaw'd  it  not. 
Whose  Bhudderlng  proved  lAiir  leta  wai  leaa  forgot. 

mbllng  pain  (alone  they  dared  not)  crawl 
The  aslonlsh'd  slaves,  and  shun  the  &ted  ball  j 
The  waving  banner,  and  the  clapping  door. 
The  ruBtlhig  tapestry,  and  the  echoing  floor ; 
The  long  dim  ihadowi  of  surrounding  treea, 
Tbe  Sapping  liat,  the  night  ung  of  the  tneie  ; 
Aught  they  behold  or  hear  their  thought  apfoli, 
A>  ennlng  nddeos  o'er  the  dark  grey  walls. 

XVL 

Tain  thought  I  that  honr  of  ne'er  unnvell'd  gloom 
Came  not  again,  or  Lara  could  assume 
A  uemtng  of  ftn^tfulneas,  til 


xvin 

llwre  was  Id  him  a  vital  icoi 
As  It  the  worst  had  bll'n  wbl 
Be  Mood  a  atnnger  in  this  bi 
It  fh>ni  anothei 
A  thing  of  dark  Inuutlnlngs,  I 
"  choice  the  perils  he  b;  ct 
X  'leaped  in  vain,  Ibr  in  th 

With  more  capadCy  Ibr  love 
Beatowa  on  moat  of  mortal  m 
Uls  early  dreama  of  good  out 
inhood  fOlkn 
With  thought  of  yean  In  phi 
And  wasted  powers  Ibr  liettei 
And  dery  paailona  that  had  | 
~  a  hurried  deaolatlon  o'er  hli 
And  left  the  better  feelings  a 
In  wild  reflectlau  o'er  his  ato 
But  haughty  alill,  and  loth  b 
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Bad  memory  vaniah'd  then  with  sense  reatoiHl  7 
Since  word,  nor  look,  nor  gesture  of  thetr  lord 

"a  fteUog  that  recail'd  to  these 
That  tever'd  moment  of  bis  mind's  disease. 

was  his  the  votce  that  spoke 
Thoaa  strange  wlldaccentai  bia  the  cry  that  broke 
Their  slumber  7  bis  the  oppreis'd,  o'erlabour'd  heart 
That  ceased  to  beat,  the  look  that  nude  them  start  t 
Could  he  who  thus  had  sulTer'd  to  fOrget, 
When  such  at  saw  that  antTerlng  ahudder  yet  r 
Or  did  tbat  silence  prove  hli  memory  flx'd 
Too  deep  tbr  words,  indelible,  unmli'd 
"  It  corroding  secrecy  which  gnaws 
The  heart  to  show  the  effect,  but  not  the  cause  f 
n  him ;  bla  breast  had  burled  both, 
imon  gaiera  could  discern  the  growth 
or  thoughts  that  mortal  Upi  must  leave  half  told ; 
They  choke  the  feeble  words  that  would  unfbld. 

xvn. 

In  him  IneipUcably  mix'd  sppeaT'd 

Much  to  be  loved  and  haled.  Bought  and  fear'd ; 

Ophilon  varying  o'er  Ills  hidden  lot, 

~n  praise  or  railing  ne'er  his  name  tbrKot : 

Bia  silence  tUrm'd  a  theme  for  others'  prate — 

They  guess'd  —  they  gaied — they  feln  would  know 

bis  fete. 
What  had  he  been  r  what  was  he,  thus  uakoown, 
Who  walk'd  their  world,  hla  Uneage  only  known  ? 
A  hater  of  bis  kind  ?    yet  some  would  say. 
With  them  he  could  aeem  gay  amidst  the  gay ; 
But  own'd  that  amOe,  if  oft  observed  and  near. 
Waned  In  Ita  mirth,  and  wUher-d  to  a  aneer  i 
That  ainlle  might  reach  hla  Up,  but  paas'd  not  by, 
None  e'er  could  trace  tti  laughter  to  hla  eye : 

"  "  "■" tneat  too  In  his  regard. 

At  times,  a  heart  at  not  by  nature  bard. 
But  once  perceived,  tail  spirit  seem'd  to  cbMe 

t,  as  unworthy  of  its  pride. 
And  ateei'd  Itself,  aa  acomlng  to  redeem 
One  doubt  from  others' half  withheld  esteem; 
In  self-loflklcd  penance  of  a  breast 

'  '  M  mi^  0Dc«  have  wrong  ihun  rest ; 
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And  charged  all  Ibults  upon  ' 
She  gave  to  clog  the  soul,  am 
Till  he  at  last  confounded  go 
And  half  mistook  for  hte  th< 
Too  high  for  commcai  selOtbl 
'  t  times  resign  his  own  for  i 
ut  not  in  pity,  not  because 
ut  In  some  strange  perversf' 
That  iway'd  him  onward  wit 
To  do  what  kw  or  none  won 
And  this  same  Impulse  would 
a  aplrit  equally  to  i 
So  much  he  soar'd  beyond,  a 


There 
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And  long'd  by  good  or  ill  to  i 
n  all  who  ihared 
Bis  mind  abhorring  this  had 
Far  from  the  world,  in  legloi 
Thus  coldly  passing  all  that ) 
Els  blood  in  temperate  seeral 
Ah  t  happier  if  It  ne'er  with 
But  ever  In  that  ley  amoothi 
'Tla  true,  with  other  mai  th 
And  like  the  rest  in  seeming 
Kor  outraged  Beason't  rules  1 


It  wai  not  love  perchance — : 
That  words  can  Image  to  eip 
But  the]'  who  taw  him  did  ni 
once  beheld,  would  atk  i 


None  knew,  nor  how,  ndr  wb 
Htmojif  perforce  around  the  1 
There  he  was  itamp'd,  in  llkl 
Ifgfcetedtncei  however  tnl 
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That  McDdshJp,  pltr,  or  aTcnlon  knew, 
Still  there  witbln  the  InmiMt  thau£bt  he  greir. 
Tou  could  not  penetrate  bia  )oul,  but  found. 
Despite  yoxa  wonder,  to  jrour  own  ht  wound ; 
~b  preMnce  hmunted  itlU  ;  and  rrom  the  bnut 
He  forced  an  nil  unwilling  interest ; 

I  wu  the  struggle  In  that  mentid  net. 
Hit  ipirlt  aeem'd  t«  dare  you  to  forget  1 

XX 

re  ii  a  festini],  wbere  knlghta  and  damei. 
And  aught  that  weilUi  or  lofty  lineage  clalnu, 
Appear —  a  blghboni  and  a  welcome  guest 
""     3tho'i  hall  came  Lara  with  the  re>L 
The  long  carousal  Bbakes  tbe  Illumined  hall.       , 
Tell  speeds  alike  the  banquet  and  the  ball'. 
And  the  gay  dance  of  boundlog  Beauty's  tiain 
Links  grace  and  harmony  In  happiest  chain : 
^    C  are  the  earl;  hearts  and  gentle  hands 
That  mingle  there  hi  well  according  bands  i 
It  Is  a  sight  the  careful  brow  might  smooth, 
And  make  Age  amlle,  and  dream  Itself  to  youth. 
And  Youlh  forget  luch  hour  was  past  on  earth, 
So  spriogi  the  exulting  bosom  lo  (hat  mirth  I 


id  his  glance  Killow'd  fiut  each  fluttering  fair, 
Wboae  steps  of  lightness  woke  no  echo  there  : 

a  the  lofty  ptllar  nigh, 

na  and  luig  atte 
a  glance  so  sternly  fli'd  on  his — 
HI  brook'd  high  Lara  scrutiny  Uke  this; 
lC  length  be  caught  it — 'tis  a  &ce  unknown, 
lut  seems  as  searching  his,  and  his  alone  ; 
Prying  and  dark,  a  stranger's  by  his  mien, 

DW  had  gaied  on  hhn  unseen : 
untering  meets  the  mutual  gaie 
Of  keen  inquiry,  and  of  mute  amaie  ) 
On  Lara's  glance  emotion  gathering  grew, 
Ai  If  distrusting  that  the  stranger  threw ; 
Along  the  stranger's  aqiect,  fii'd  and  stem, 
Flash'd  more  than  thence  the  vulgar  eye  could  learn. 


*"T  b  he  I '  the  stranger  cried,  and  those  that  heard 
Re-echoed  Aut  and  fU-  the  whhper'd  wotd. 
"  'TIS  he  I " — "  'T  li  who  ? "  they  question  fki- and  near, 
Till  louder  accents  rung  on  Lara's  car ; 

So  widely  spread,  few  bosoms  well  could  brook 
The  general  marvel,  or  that  single  look  : 
But  I^ra  stirr'd  not,  changed  not,  the  suipHse 
That  sprung  at  flrst  to  bit  arrested  eyes 
Seem'd  now  subsided,  neither  sunk  nor  raised 
Glanced  bis  eye  round,  though  still  the  stranger  gated  i 
And  drawing  nigh,  eiclalm'd,  with  haughty  sneer, 
"  T  Is  be  I  —  how  came  he  thence  7  —  what  doth  he 


A  my  flttlog  answer  lo  requlU 
Tbe  unlook'd  fOr  courtesy  of  such  a  kni^t 

Is  Lara  t — further  wouldst  thou  mark  or  ask  1 
I  ihnn  no  quesUoo,  and  I  wear  no  mask." 

ihnnn'st  no  questloa  I  Fonder — Is  there  noi 
Thyhcart  must  answer,  thou^thtne  ear  would  shut 
le  unknown  too  ?     Gaie  again  : 
At  least  thy  memory  was  not  given  in  vata. 
Oh  I  never  canst  tbou  cancel  half  her  debt. 
Eternity  forbids  thee  to  forget," 

h  slow  and  searching  glance  upon  bis  fac 
■r  Lara's  eyes,  bat  nothing  there  could  trace 
They  knew,  or  chose  to  know — with  dubious  look 
He  delgn'd  no  answer,  but  his  bead  he  shook. 
And  half  contemptuous  tum'd  to  pass  away  ; 
But  the  stem  stranger  motlon'd  him  to  stay. 

[  charge  thee  stay,  and  answer  here 
To  one,  who,  wert  thou  noble,  were  thy  peer, 
But  Bi  thou  west  DJod  art  —  nay,  ITown  not,  lord. 
If  blse,  tls  easy  to  disprove  the  ward  — 
~      u  thoH  watt  and  art,  on  thee  looks  down. 
Distrusts  thy  smiles,  but  shakes  not  at  thy  fhiwn. 

'  Whate'er  I  be, 
Words  wild  ss  these,  accuseis  like  to  Ibee, 
I  lilt  no  further  ;  those  with  wliom  they  neigh 

r  the  rest,  nor  venture  lo  gainsay 
The  wondrous  tale  no  doubt  thy  toogue  can  tell. 
Which  thus  begins  so  courteously  and  well. 
Let  Ottao  cberlab  here  his  pollsh'd  guest. 
To  him  my  thanks  and  thoughts  shall  be  express'd." 
And  here  their  wondering  host  hath  Interpoeed — 
'  Whate'er  there  be  between  you  undisclosed, 
This  Is  no  time  nor  flttlng  place  to  mar 
Tbe  mirthful  meeting  with  a  wordy  war. 

"■  ■  Easelin.  bast  aught  to  show 
Which  it  befits  Count  Lara's  ear  to  know, 
To-morrow,  here,  or  etsewberc,  as  may  best 
Beseem  your  mutual  Judgment,  speak  the  rest ; 
1  pledge  myself  fbr  thee,  as  not  unknown, 
Thougli,  like  Count  Lara,  now  retum'd  alone 
From  other  lands,  almost  a  stranger  grown  ; 
And  If  from  Lara's  blood  and  gentle  birth 
I  augur  right  of  coursge  and  of  worth, 

linted  line  heUe, 

Nor  an^t  that  knighthood  may  accold,  deny." 

To-morrow  be  It,"  Euella  replied. 
And  bete  om*  several  worth  and  truth  be  tried  i 
I  gage  my  life,  my  Uchlon  to  attest 

My  words,  so  may  I  mingle  with  the  blest  I  *" 
Wlut  answen  Lara  7  to  iti  centre  shrunk 
His  soul.  In  deep  abstraction  suilden  sunk  ; 
Tbe  words  of  many,  and  the  eyes  of  all 
That  then  were  gather'd,  seem'd  on  bhn  (O  fall ; 
~  '  * '  silent,  his  appear'd  to  stray 


ZZIIT. 

It  were  too  much  for  Lara  lo  pass  by 
Such  questions,  so  repeated  fierce  and  high ; 
With  look  collected,  but  with  accent  cold, 
More  mildly  Arm  than  petulantly  bold, 
He  tum'd,  arkd  nwt  the  Inqoisllorial  tone — 
"  Hy  name  Is  Lara  I  —  when  thine  own  k  known. 


XXIV. 

'  To-morrow  I — ay,  to-morrow  I"  further  word 
Than  those  repeated  none  fVom  I^ra  heard  ; 
Upon  his  brow  no  outward  passion  spoke  ; 
From  hb  large  eye  no  flashing  anger  bmke  ; 
Tet  there  was  something  fii'd  In  that  low  lone. 
Which  show'd  molve,  determined,  though  unknc* 
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He  Klird  hi*  dotk  —  hli  hod  lit  tlWUlj  (uw'*- 
And  pufllng  EtxtlLn,  fa«  Irft  Oi«  croird ; 
And.  u  be  pui'd  him,  indllng  mat  the  tTo«n 
Withwhlcbtliatchleflilii'ibmwWDUldbewblnidaWi 

11  DOT  miDe  ot  lUlith,  Dor  ttrnggUail  pitd* 
Tlut  curbs  to  team  Uia  wisth  It  cmnot  bid*  i 

thai  of  ODs  In  Ml  own  h(ut  Kcun 

ill  that  he  would  do  or  oxild  endure. 
Could  tMt  mean  peace?  the  calnmea*  of  the  good  i 

pint  growD  old  in  doperate  hardihood  I 

I J  too  like  In  coQfldena  are  each, 

man  to  tnut  to  mortal  look  or  tpeecb  ; 

n  deed),  and  deedi  alone,  may  be  dlacem 
Trutbs  which  it  wriogi  the  unpiactlKd  bout  (o  lev 

XXY. 
And  Lan  call'd  hia  page,  and  went  hit  war  — 

11  could  that  iCrtpUng  won]  or  algn  obey  ; 
Hla  only  fuUower  from  those  cUmei  afcr. 
Where  the  »oul  glows  beneath  a  brighter  star ; 
For  Lara  left  the  shore  from  whence  be  iprung. 
In  dutf  pMIent,  and  sedate  though  young ; 
Silent  at  him  he  served,  his  blth  appears 
Above  hit  itiUoD,  sad  beyortd  bis  years. 
Though  not  Dnknown  thr  tongue  of  I.ara'a  land. 
In  tach  from  him  be  rarely  heard  command  ( 
But  fleet  hli  itep,  and  clear  hli  tenet  would  come. 
When  I.aia'>  Up  breathed  flirth  the  words  of  home 
Thue  accents,  as  his  native  monntalna  dear. 
Awake  their  absent  echoe*  In  his  ear. 
Friends',  kindreds',  psrents',  wonted  voice  recall. 
Now  lost,  al^und,  tor  one  —  hla  Mend,  his  all : 
for  him  earth  now  disclosed  no  other  guide ; 
What  marvel  then  he  rarely  left  tali  dde  T 

ZZTL 
UgbtwutaliA) 
That  brow  w' 
But  bad  not  marr'd,  thon^  In  Ills  beami  he  grew 
The   cluck  when  oft  tke  anUddm  hlnth  aht 

ttafOUgtaj 

Tet  not  an^  bloita  as  moonts  when  health  would  ah 
AU  tbc  beut^  tane  Id  that  delimited  |^w  i 
But  twa*  ■  bacUc  tint  oTwcrct  cire 
That  for  a  burning  moment  ftrcT'd  there ; 
And  the  wild  sparkle  of  Ills  eye  seem'd  caught 
From  high,  and  llghten'd  with  electric  thooght. 
Though  Iti  bUch  orb  thoae  long  low  lashes'  fringe 
Had  tcmper'd  with  a  melancholy  tinge ; 
Tet  lesa  of  aorrow  than  of  pride  was  there. 
Or,  It 't  were  grief,  ■  grief  that  none  should  share 
And  pleased  not  him  the  sports  that  please  hit  agt 
The  tilcki  of  youth,  the  frolics  of  the  page ; 
For  houn  on  Lara  be  wonld  flk  hit  glance, 
l1  all-ft>rgotten  In  that  watcbftil  trance ; 
And  fhnn  bit  chief  withdrawn,  be  wander'd  lone. 
Brief  were  tals  aoiwna,  and  his  qneitlDns  none  ; 
Hli  walk  the  wood,  hli  sport  some  Ibrelgn  book  ; 
His  reatlng-place  the  bank  that  curbt  the  Imxik ; 
~     «m'd,  like  him  he  served,  to  live  apart 
Fnm  all  that  lurei  the  eye,  and  flUs  the  heart ; 
To  faunr  no  broUwrbood,  and  take  from  eartb 
No  gift  beyood  that  Utter  boon— our  birth. 
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And  titer  *>*  P"^ — 'x'^  EucUd  li  there. 
With  tboughtAd  vimgt  tmti  Imperloiu  ilr ; 
But  iaag  nmiin'd  not-,  ere  ui  hour  iiptred 
He  mved  hla  hind  to  Otho,  *nd  Mind. 

ZZIZ. 

The  crawil  are  gone,  Uw  revtUm  at  reit ; 

The  courtcDiu  hott,  ind  ill->ppn>Tliig  gncit. 

Again  to  that  Bccuitom'd  couch  muit  creep 

Where  Joy  nibddei,  md  lorTow  dghs  to  diwp. 

And  nun,  o'erUbour'd  wtlli  hli  being's  iCrife, 

Shrinks  to  that  meet  forgetfulneu  of  life : 

There  He  love'i  fereiiah  hope,  md  cunning'*  guile, 

Bate'i  worUng  brain,  and  luli'd  amUtlon'a  vile ; 

O'er  each  Tain  eft  oUldoD'a  plnlom  wave. 

And  quench'd  edMence  crou^iea  Id  a  grave. 

What  better  name  nuf  ilumber'i  bed  become  ? 

NIght'a  lepukhre,  the  unlvemd  home. 

Where  weakncn,  rtrength,  jke,  ylrtue,  mnk  luplne. 

Alike  In  naked  belpleeaien  recline ; 

Qlad  Ibr  awhile  to  heave  anconacioui  breath. 

Yet  wake  to  vreitle  with  the  dread  of  death. 


That  Bleep,  the  lorelleat,  dxce  It  dreuni  the  leait. 


e*  —  the  vapoun  round  the  mountaiiu 


Mdt  Into  room,  and  Light  awakes  the  woiM. 
tbn  has  aDother  day  to  swell  the  put. 
And  lead  him  near  to  little,  but  hli  last ; 
But  mighty  Nature  bounds  ai  (Tom  her  Idrth, 
The  sun  Is  In  the  hcaveni,  and  lift  on  earth ; 
Flowers  In  the  valley,  aplendour  In  the  beam, 
Health  on  the  gale,  and  ftvilme£  In  the  stream. 
Immoftal  man  1  behold  her  glorfn  shine, 
And  cry,  exulting  Inly,  "  They  are  thine  I" 
Oaie  on,  while  yet  thy  gladden'd  eye  may  see  j 
A  morrow  cranes  when  they  are  not  ftjr  tiee ; 
And  grieve  wliat  may  above  thy  senaelese  tiler, 
Nor  earth  nor  iky  will  yield  a  single  tear ; 
Nor  cloud  shall  ^ther  more,  nor  leaf  ihall  fell. 
Nor  gale  breathe  ttiith  one  righ  tar  thee,  for  all ; 
But  creeping  things  ihall  revel  in  their  spoil, 
And  nt  thy  day  to  fertUlw  the  solL 


n. 

"Tlsroom— tianoi 

The  gather-d  chieftaing  come  to  Otho-s  all ; 
Til  now  the  promiied  hour,  that  must  procli 
The  life  or  death  of  Jura's  ftature  Ihme ; 


pUcdilo  to  wr  IiiulU«lt>le  purpoH.    1 
(Ian.  whom  n  had  been  olliBed  Id  bi 


I  Enelin  hli  dmge  may  here  unftdd. 
And  whatsoe'er  the  tak,  it  must  be  told. 
His  bith  was  pledged,  and  I^ara's  promlae  given, 
~       «et  it  In  the  eye  of  man  and  heaven. 
Why  cornea  )w  not  7  Such  truths  to  be  divulged, 
Methlnka  the  accuaer't  rest  I*  long  indulged. 

m. 

hour  is  past,  and  l^n  too  Is  there. 
With  seltconfldiiig,  coldly  padent  air ; 
y  comes  not  Euelln  f  The  hour  Is  past, 
1  murmurs  rise,  and  Otho's  brow  'a  o'ercait. 
know  my  friend  I  hii  (aitb  I  canoot  fear. 
If  yet  )ie  be  on  earth,  expect  him  here ; 
The  roof  that  held  him  in  the  valley  itandi 
Between  my  tywn  and  noble  Lara'i  taods ; 
Uy  halls  trom  luoh  a  guest  had  honour  galn'd. 
Nor  bad  Sir  EneUn  his  hoet  diadajn'd,' 
But  that  some  previous  proof  forbade  hii  stay. 
And  urged  him  to  prepare  against  to-day ; 
The  word  I  pledged  for  his  I  pledge  again. 
Or  will  myaelf  redeem  hb  knighttuxtd's  ataUL" 

Be  ceased — and  Lais  answec'd,  "  I  am  here 

To  talcs  of  evil  from  a  stranger's  tongue. 
Whose  wordfl  already  might  my  heart  have  wrung, 
But  that  I  deem'd  him  scarcely  less  than  mad. 
Or,  at  the  wont,  a  foe  Ignobly  bad. 
I  know  him  not—  but  me  It  seems  he  knew 
In  lands  where — but  I  must  not  trifle  too: 
Produce  this  babbler — or  redeem  the  pledge ; 
Here  in  thy  hold,  and  with  thy  &lcMon'i  edge." 

Proud  Otho  Ml  the  instant,  reddening,  threw 
His  glove  on  earth,  and  (bith  hi*  sabre  flew. 
"  The  last  alternative  befit*  me  best. 
And  thus  I  aniwer  fbr  mine  absent  guesL" 

With  dieek  unchanging  ftom  l(a  laOow  gloom. 

However  near  hli  own  or  other'*  tomb ; 

With  liand,  whoae  almoat  careies*  coolneis  (poke 

It*  gnip  well-ated  to  dual  the  Bahre.«troke ; 

With  eye,  though  calm,  determined  not  to  Qare, 

Did  IdTa  too  his  willing  weapon  tiarv. 

In  vain  the  circling  chieftains  round  them  closed. 

For  Otho's  freniy  would  not  be  opposed  i 

And  from  hi*  Up  tho*e  words  of  Insult  Ibll — 

His  sword  1*  good  who  can  ""'"<»'"  thim  welL 

IV. 

ShOTt  was  the  conflict ;  furious,  blindly  nsh. 
Vain  Otho  gave  tiii  bosom  to  the  gash : 
He  bled,  and  fell ;  but  not  with  deadly  wound, 
Stietch'd  by  a  dextnui  lielght  along  the  ground. 
"  Demand  thy  life  I "   He  answer'd  not :  and  then 
From  that  red  floor  he  ne'er  Imd  risen  again, 
For  Lara's  brow  upon  the  moment  grew 
Almmt  to  blackness  in  Its  demon  hue ; 
And  fiercer  shook  his  angry  fclchlon  now 
Than  when  his  foe's  was  levdl'd  at  his  brow ; 


dlu^nwabls  UDblffuit^  ; — ud,  further,  tho  hlxh^mtrMoit  sni 
goMiDui  Coond,  Hho  bad  pteWed  douh  and  tonun  to  lir< 
and  liberty.  If  porcbuiid  bj  a  nlitiUy  murdv.  !•  degiaded  1dIi> 
■  vUa  and  covardly  uualD.  —  Oaoaoa  Ellii.^ 
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Ttara  >n  was  itcni  cdketcdnoi  nxl  art, 

le  onleiTcii'd  lutred  of  libb««Tt; 
Hog  ii>  the  tbc  he  (bU'd, 
That  vbcn  the  (pproachiiic  cnnn]  bla  km  wttbhdd, 
-     ■       -  -      'd  the  tUntr  poliit  on  thou, 
tcj  du«d  to  tDtetpcn; 
ft  Qtought  that  purpoM  bntt; 
Tct  IwA'd  Iw  on  him  OSU  wKk  tje  Intent, 
Li  Ube  loathed  the  Indhctiua  ttrUt 
That  left  a  be,  htnTe'er  o'erthrown,  with  lift ; 
Ai  If  to  M«rch  how  ba  the  irimad  he  gave 
Had  aent  lb  rlcthn  onward  to  Ui  gnre. 

Thej  nbed  th«  bleeding  Otho,  and  the  Leech 
~    '    '     "     taent  queaUlHi,  Ogo,  and  ipeech ; 

Bt  within  a  neighbouring  ball. 
And  he,  Inrrnxil.  and  heedleea  of  them  all, 

_      IT  In  thli  nidden  tntr, 
jn  haughty  lOencc  iknrir  itiode  away ; 

~ il  Iteeil,  tail  bomewaid  {Mtta  he  took, 

Hw  caH  on  Otho'i  towen  a  alngk  loi:^ 

VL 

But  where  waa  he  t  that  meteor  (rf  a  nlgbt, 
Who  menaced  but  to  dtappeai  with  Ugbt. 
When  waa  thb  EnellD  ?  who  came  and  went 
To  leaie  no  other  tnoe  of  hi*  IntenL 
He  left  the  dome  of  Otho  long  en  mom, 
In  dartnrM,  ret  to  weD  the  path  «aa  worn 
He  cenldDot  mtaalt:  near  hli  dwellliig  Uy ; 
a  not,  and  with  coming  day 
Came  Aat  Inqnliy,  which  nnlblded  nought 
Except  the  atwnce  of  the  chief  It  mmi^L 
A  cliaml>eT  timantlfw^  a  Meed  it  tat. 
Hit  boat  alann'd,  hli  oDnnurtaig  aqnlna  dIMrraa'd : 
TbelT  aeanh  extend)  iloag,  around  the  path, 
In  dread  to  meet  the  nalin  of  prowlen' wrath  i 
Bat  nme  an  there,  and  not  a  bnke  hath  bonle 
Hot  goat  of  tdood.  Dor  ihred  of  mantle  lam; 


dabbling  flngen  left  to  tell  the  tale, 
The  Utter  pHnt  of  each  convuMn  nail, 

n  ^^ir'l  bands  that  cease  to  guard. 
Wound  in  that  pang  the  amoothnna  of  the  twird. 
~      e  auAhHl  been.  If  here  a  lift  w>i  reft, 

thcM  were  not;  and  dooUbig  hope  1>  left ; 
And  itnmge  impidaD,  whlaperlng  LinV  name. 
Vow  dally  mntten  o' 
TbcD  >odden  " 

Awalti  tlw  abKnce  of  the  thing  It  ftw'd 
A^rin  itM  wonted  wondering  to  renew, 
And  dye  co^]ecture  with  ■  d«f  ker  hoe. 


Sayi  roll  along,  and  Otho'i  wounds  are  heai'd. 
Bat  not  hla  pride ;  and  hate  no  mora  conceal'd : 
He  waa  a  man  of  power,  and  Lara's  Ibe, 
The  Mend  of  aH  who  eonght  to  work  him  woe. 


The  •eeming  MendltMua  of  him  who  stron 
To  win  no  Gonlldence,  and  wake  no  lore ; 
The  sweeping  aercenen  which  fata  aoul  betny'd. 
The  akm  with  which  be  wielded  fab  keai  Uadei 
Where  had  bis  arm  unwaillka  caught  "»■<  art  ? 
Where  had  that  flerccaMtt  grown  npcD  his  heart  r 
For  It  wa*  not  the  bUnd 


Bat  the  deep  working  of  ■  soul  m 

With  aught  of  pity  where  It*  wrath  bad  Bi'd ; 

Such  aa  long  power  and  oTcrgorged  aocota 

CraKcntratea  Into  all  that  '■  mercHen : 

Theae,  Unk'd  with  that  deaire  which  ever  iwayi 

Mankind,  tbe  rather  to  condemn  than  pralie, 

'Oalnat  L<ua  vthering  railed  at  length  a  storm. 

Such  as  hlDuatf  mlaht  fear,  and  Ibes  wouU  ftirm. 

Andhemi 


Within  that  land  was  """; 

Who  cursed  the  tyraimy  to  which  he  bent; 

That  soil  ftdl  many  a  wrbvilng  despot  saw, 

^^ho  work'd  bis  wantoiuuss  In  lam  of  law ; 

Long  war  wllhout  and  frequent  ImOl  within 

Had  male  a  path  fer  blood  and  giant  aln. 

That  wilted  bat  a  signal  to  b(«iD 

New  hiTOG,  such  as  dvll  discord  blend% 

Which  knows  DO  neuter,  owns  but  ha  or  friends ; 

Flx'd  In  hi*  feudal  forlnas  each  was  lonl, 

In  word  and  deed  obey'd.  In  soul  abhorT'd. 

Thus  Lan  had  Inherited  bis  tand^ 

And  with  tbcm  pining  hearts  and  ilugglih  bands ; 

But  that  ItHig  abwnce  tK«n  bis  natiTe  dlnia 

Had  left  him  itatnkat  of  oppreaakm^  crlm^ 

And  now,  diverted  by  his  milder  sway, 

■low  degree*  bad  worn  away. 


ThcT  deem'd  him  tnw  unhappy,  though  at  ant 
Thdr  e*II  judgment  augur'd  <tf  the  wont. 
And  each  long  ratlea  night,  and  lUait  mood. 
Was  traced  to  sickness,  fed  by  ulltude  : 
And  though  his  lonely  haUts  thnw  of  late 
Oloom  o'er  his  clumber,  cheerful  ws*  his  gate ; 
For  thence  the  wretched  ne'er  unsoothed  withdrew, 

hem,  at  least,  bis  soul  compaialou  knew. 

to  the  great,  oontemptooui  to  the  bigb. 
The  humble  paas'd  not  his  ""*■"■' '"g  eye; 
Much  he  would  speak  not,  but  beneath  bli  roof 
They  (bund  asylum  oft,  aitd  ne'er  reproof. 
And  they  wbo  watcb'd  night  mark  that,  day  by  day, 


He  ptay'd  the  courteoos  lord  and  boonteoiu  host  i 
Perchance  bis  strife  with  Otho  made  him  dread 

■nare  prepared  fOr  hla  obnoiiDiu  brad ; 
Whate'er  fall  tIcw,  his  favour  more  obtains 
With  these,  the  people,  than  hli  ftllow  ttaano. 
If  this  wen  policy,  so  fhr  'twas  sound. 
The  million  judged  but  of  blm  ai  tbey  found ; 
from  him  by  sterner  chle&  to  eille  drlTcn 
They  but  required  a  shelter,  and  'twas  glren. 
~    him  no  peasant  moom'd  bis  rifled  cot, 

i  scarce  the  Serf  could  mannar  o'er  hli  lot ; 
With  blm  old  avarice  (bund  Its  board  secure. 
With  him  contnnpt  fbrbon  to  mock  the  poor  g 
I  a 
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Touth  pmeat  clicer  ind  promised 
ncUin'd,  till  aU  loo  lite  to  put  rrom  theac 
To  lute  he  ofter'd,  with  tht  ctnaiog  cbuige, 
The  deep  revenlon  of  dcUy'd  reven^ ; 
To  love,  loDK  balHed  bf  tbe  unequal  mitcb. 
The  ■ell-iron  chanru  luccera  wu  sure  to  inmtch. 

ti  but  to  procUtm 
Tb&t  slaverr  noUilQK  whtcb  tm  tdll  >  name. 
The  monwDt  came,  the  hour  when  Otbo  thought 
Secure  at  lut  the  vengeance  irhlch  he  sought; 
H1>  aummona  fbund  the  dntlDed  criminal 
Benlrt  by  thouuioila  In  bit  imnnlng  ball, 
Fr^  from  their  feudal  fetten  nrwl;  rinn. 
Defying  earth,  and  confldent  of  heaTcn. 
That  morning  he  had  freed  the  toil-bound  ilaies 
Who  dig  no  land  (or  tynnta  but*  their  gravis : 
Such  la  their  cry  —  laaie  watchooid  for  the  fight 
Muat  vindicate  the  wrong,  and  warp  the  right : 
Religion  —  freedom — vengeance — what  jfou  will, 
A  van]  "a  enough  to  ralte  nuuildnd  to  Mil  ( 
Some  Ikctloui  phrase  t>7  cunning  caugbt  and  apread. 
That  guilt  may  reign,  and  wolvet  and  worms  be  tei  I 

IZ. 

Througtiaut  that  clime  the  ftudaJ  chlefi  had  giln'd 
Such  away,  their  Inftmt  monarch  hardly  relgn'd ; 
Kow  waa  the  hour  for  (icUon'i  rebel  growth. 
The  Serfc  contemo'd  the  one,  and  bated  both ; 
They  waited  but  a  leader,  and  they  fbund 
One  to  thdr  caose  Inseparably  bound ; 
By  drcunutance  compell'd  to  plimge  again, 
".a  aelf-defence,  amidst  the  strife  of  men. 
'ut  off  by  some  mfsterloui  bte  from  thoK 
IThom  birth  and  nature  meant  not  for  bis  tOf, 
Had  Lara  troia  that  night,  to  Mm  alcurst. 
Prepared  to  meet,  but  not  alone,  the  worst : 
Some  reason  urged,  whate'er  It  waa,  to  shun 
Inquiry  into  deeds  at  distance  done ; 
By  mingling  with  his  own  the  cause  of  alt. 
E'en  if  he  faii'd,  lie  sUil  delay'd  his  tslL 
The  sullen  calm  that  long  his  bosom  kept, 

:e  had  spent  itself  and  slept. 
Roused  by  evenli  ttiat  seemed  foredoomed  to  urge 
ICls  gloomy  fortunes  to  their  utmost  verge, 
Burst  forth,  and  made  him  all  he  once  had  been, 
And  Is  again ;  he  only  changed  the  scene. 
Light  can  had  he  for  life,  and  less  fbr  lame, 
^ut  not  leaa  flttfd  fbr  the  desperate  game  : 

[e  deem'd  himself  mark'd  out  for  others'  hate. 
And  mock'd  at  ruin  ao  tbey  shared  his  fete. 
WhAt  cared  he  for  the  freedom  of  the  crowd  t 
He  raised  the  bumble  but  to  bend  the  proud. 
He  had  hoped  quiet  In  his  suUen  lair, 
-       nan  and  destiny  beset  him  tt 


Inured  tc 


IS  (bund  at  bay ; 


And  they  must  kill,  they  ci 

Stem,  unamUtiouB,  silent,  he  had  been 

icebrth  a  calm  spectator  of  life's  scene  ; 
But  dragg'd  again  upon  the  arena,  stood 
A  leader  not  unequal  to  the  fCud  ; 

'olc* — mien  — gesture  — satage  nature  spoke. 
And  from  hit  eye  the  gladiator  broke. 


What  boots  the  oft-repeated  tale  of  strife. 
The  feast  of  vultures,  and  the  waste  o(  life  ? 
The  varying  fortune  of  each  separate  field. 
The  Hero  that  vanqutoh,  and  the  Ikint  that  yield  t 


The  smoking  ruin,  and  the  cnunhied  wall  ? 
In  this  the  struggle  was  the  same  with  all; 

Save  that  dlstemper'd  passions  lent  their  ft^cc 

In  bitterness  that  banlih'd  all  nrowse^ 

None  sued,  for  Uercy  knew  her  cry  was  vain, 

The  cq>tive  died  upon  the  battle-slain ; 

In  either  cause,  one  rage  alone  possess'd 

The  empire  of  the  alternate  victor's  breast ; 

And  they  that  smote  for  freedom  or  for  sway, 

Deem'd  few  were  tlain,  wWla  more  remain'd  to  slaj-. 

It  waa  too  late  to  check  the  wasting  brand. 

And  Desolation  reap'd  the  fkmish'd  land  ; 

The  torch  was  lighted,  and  the  flame  was  spread. 

And  Carnage  tmiied  upon  her  daily  dead. 

XL 
Freah  with  the  nerve  the  new-born  Impulse  strung, 
The  first  success  to  Lara's  numbers  clung  ; 
But  that  vain  victory  hath  niiu'd  all ; 
They  form  no  longer  to  their  leader't  call : 
In  blind  confusion  on  the  foe  they  pns. 
And  thhik  to  snatch  is  to  secure  success. 
The  lust  of  booty,  and  the  thirst  of  liat«. 
Lure  on  the  broken  brigands  to  their  Me ! 
In  vain  he  doth  whate'er  a  chief  may  do, 
To  check  the  headlong  f^iry  of  that  crew  ; 
Id  v^  their  stubborn  ardour  he  would  tame. 
The  hand  that  kindles  cumot  quench  the  flame; 
The  wary  fOe  alone  haHi  tum'd  their  mood. 
And  ahown  their  laihaesa  to  that  erring  brood ; 
The  felgn'd  retreat,  the  nightly  ambuscade. 
The  daily  haraas,  and  the  flgbt  delay'd. 
The  long  privation  of  the  hoped  supply, 
The  tentless  rest  beneath  the  humid  a^, 
The  itubboni  wall  that  mocks  the  leaguer's  art, 
And  palls  the  pUkDce  of  his  baffled  heart. 
Of  these  they  had  not  deem'd :  the  battle-day 
They  could  encounter  as  a  veteran  may  ; 
But  more  preferr'd  the  ftiry  of  the  strife. 
And  present  death,  to  bourly  snfiMng  life : 
And  bmine  wrings,  and  fever  sweeps  away 
His  numben  melting  fhst  from  their  array  ; 
Intemperate  triumph  (kdes  to  discontent. 
And  Lara's  soul  alone  seems  still  unbent ; 
But  few  remain  to  aid  his  volet  and  tiand. 

Desperate,  though  few,  the  last  and  beat  remain'd 
To  mourn  the  discipline  they  late  diadain'd. 
One  hope  survives,  the  frontier  is  not  br. 
And  thence  they  may  escape  from  native  war; 
And  bear  within  them  to  the  ndghhourlng  state 
An  ealle's  sorrows,  or  an  outlaw's  hate : 


It  ia  nsolved  —  they  march — consenting  Night 
Ouldes  with  her  star  their  dim  and  torchless  flight: 
Already  they  perceive  its  tranquil  beam 
Sleep  on  the  surfluM  of  the  barrier  stream ; 
Already  they  descry  —  la  yon  the  bank  ? 
Away  I  tis  lined  with  many  a  hostile  rank. 
Return  or  fly  I  —  What  glitter*  In  the  rear? 
'T  is  Otho'a  banner  —  the  pursuer's  spear  I 
Are  those  the  shepherds'  Dm  upon  the  height  t 
Alas  1  they  blase  too  vtidely  fbr  the  flight : 
Cut  olT  from  hope,  and  compast'd  la  the  toil. 
Less  blood  perchance  hath  tMMight  a  richer  spoO ! 
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A  moawnt^  pnue  — tb  but  to  bmtthc  their  bond, 
Or  abill  they  onmrd  pnm,  or  here  wlthilaiu]  1 
It  mattan  Uttle— it  tber  chuge  tha  toa 
Wbo  br  tbdr  bordtr-itnam  thdr  mucb  opikim, 
Some  few,  perchance,  may  bmk  and  [Ms*  the  line, 
Howercr  Unk'd  to  baffle  nich  dealgn. 


Becomes  the  brsTeit,  IT  they  feel  for  men. 
He  tum'd  hl5  eye  on  Kiled,  ever  aeBr, 
And  itni  too  UthtU  to  betray  <nie  feu ; 
Perchance  twu  but  the  moon'a  dim  twIUgbt  th 
Along  bii  Mpect  an  unvonted  hoe 
Of  moomful  paleoeis,  wbou  deep  Unt  expre«'d 
The  truth,  and  not  the  tecror  c^  Ui  breast 
TbU  Lara  maik'd,  and  laid  bis  hand  on  bis : 
It  tnmbled  not  In  aoch  an  hour  as  this ; 
HI*  Up  wBi  lUeat,  acarcely  beat  hit  heart, 
HIi  eye  alone  prgclaim'd,  "  We  will  not  part  t 
lliy  band  may  pertsb,  or  thy  IHendi  may  flee, 
Itoewell  to  life,  but  not  adieu  to  thee  ] " 

ItM  *nd  hath  pass'd  bis  lips,  and  onward  drire 
Fmm  the  Unk'd  bond  through  ranks  aiuader  rl' 
Well  has  Mcb  steed  obey'd  the  armed  beel, 
And  flash  the  sdmitars,  and  rlngi  tbe  steel; 
Outnnmlier'd,  not  outbraved,  tliey  itili  oppose 
Vetptit  to  dailng,  and  a  f^t  to  fbes ; 


Which  K 


tdwltbtt 
y  till  them 


XT. 


Codamaiidlas,  a]dlng>  animating  allt 
Where  fbe  appear'd  to  pren,  or  (Hend  to  lUI, 
Cheers  Lara's  Tolce,  and  waves  or  strikes  his  iteel, 
Inaplring  hope  himself  had  ceased  to  fteL 
None  Bed,  (Co-  well  they  kne«  that  flight  were  vain ; 
Bat  tboM  that  waver  turn  to  imlte  again, 
WhUe  yet  they  find  the  Hnnest  of  the  foe 
BcCoO  befbre  their  leader's  look  and  blow : 
Nww  girt  with  numbers,  now  almoat  alone. 
He  tblls  their  TBnk^  or  re-unltes  his  own ; 
Uiraself  he  spared  not — once  they  seem'd  to  fly  — 
Now  wM  the  time,  he  waved  tils  band  on  hlRh, 
And  sliook  —  Why  sudden  droop*  tbat  plumed  creat  I 
Tiie  shaft  is  sped — the  arrow's  In  hi*  breast '. 
That  btal  gesture  left  the  unguarded  side, 
And  Death  lutb  stricken  down  yon  arm  of  pride. 
The  word  of  triumph  fUnted  from  his  tongue ; 
That  liand,  so  raised,  bow  drooplngly  it  hung  I 
But  yet  Uie  swiml  Instinctively  retains. 
Though  bom  Its  fellow  shrink  the  hlllng  reins ; 
Then  Baled  matches:  dluy  with  the  tilow. 
And  jwueless  bending  o'er  bis  saddlc-bov. 
Perceives  not  Lara  that  hit  anxious  page 
BeguQea  hb  ciiarger  from  the  combat's  rage : 

his  follovert  charge,  and  cliarge  again ; 
'd  the  slayers  now  to  lieed  the  slain  I 


IHy  glbnmen  on  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
The  cloven  cuinua,  and  the  behnless  liead ; 

The  wu-taorsa  matterleai  la  on  the  earth. 
And  that  last  gasp  hath  liuist  his  bloody  girth  j 
And  near,  yet  quivering  with  what  life  remaln'd, 
The  heel  that  urged  Mm  and  the  hand  that  reln'd ; 

WhoM  mteis  mock  the  Up  of  thoee  that  die ; 

Tbat  panting  thirst  which  scorches  In  tbe  breath 

or  those  that  die  the  soldier's  flcry  death, 

In  vain  impels  the  burning  mouth  to  crave 

One  drop — the  but — to  cool  it  Ibr  the  grave; 

With  feeble  and  coovulslTe  efl'ort  swept, 

Their  limbs  slang  the  crlmson'd  turf  have  crept; 

The  ftiinl  remains  of  life  such  strugglen  waste, 

But  yet  they  reach  the  stream,  and  bend  to  taste ; 

They  f*el  Its  frtshnesB,  and  almost  partake  — 

Why  pause  1  No  further  thirst  luve  they  to  slake  — 

"  ' lench'd,  and  yet  tliey  feel  It  not ; 

agony  —  but  now  forgot  i 


XTIt 
Beneath  a  lime,  remoter  fhim  the  scene, 
Where  but  fOr  Mm  that  strife  bad  never  been, 
A  breathing  but  devoted  warrior  lay  : 
'Twai  Lara  bleeding  fast  from  life  away. 
His  fbllower  once,  and  now  his  only  guide, 
Itneels  Kaled  waCctifut  o'er  his  welling  side 
And  with  bis  scarf  would  stanch  the  tides 
With  each  convulsion,  in  a  blacker  gush ; 
And  then,  as  lils  bint  breatMng  waxes  lov 
Id  hebier,  not  less  btat  trickling*  flow; 
He  scarce  can  speak,  but  motions  Mm  'tli  va 
And  merely  adds  another  throb  to  pain. 
He  clasps  the  hand  tliat  pang  vMch  would  u 
And  twlly  smlla  Ms  thanks  to  that  daA  pagi 
Who  nottilng  fbars,  nor  feels,  nor  heeds.  d< 
Save  that  damp  brow  which  retli  upon  bis  knees ; 
Save  that  pale  aspect,  where  the  eye.  though  dim. 
Held  all  the  light  that  shone  on  earth  fCr  him. 

fbe  arrives,  who  long  bad  search'd  the  fleld. 
Their  triumph  nought  till  Lara  too  should  yield ; 
They  would  remove  him,  but  tbey  see  't  were  vain. 
And  he  regards  them  with  a  calm  disdain, 
That  rose  Co  reconcile  him  with  lili  flte, 

hat  escape  to  death  rrom  living  hate  -. 
And  Otho  come*,  and  leaping  from  his  steed, 
J-ooks  on  the  bleeding  fbe  tliat  made  him  bleed. 
And  queatlDnB  of  his  state ;  he  answer*  not, 
Scarce  glances  on  him  as  on  one  fbrgot. 
And  turns  to  Kaled  :  —  each  remaining  word 
Tbey  understood  not.  If  distinctly  heard  ; 
His  dying  tones  sre  In  that  other  tongue. 
To  which  some  strange  remembrance  wildly  clung. 
They  spake  of  other  scenes,  but  what — Is  known 
To  Kaled,  whom  thetr  meaning  reach'd  alone ; 
And  he  replied,  though  (^ntly,  to  their  sound. 
While  gaied  the  rest  In  dumb  amasement  round : 
They  seem'd  even  then  —  tbat  twain  unto  —  the 

last 
To  ttalf  fbrget  tile  present  In  the  past ; 
To  share  l>etwcen  themselves  some  separate  bCe. 
Whose  darkneas  none  beside  should  peitclrale. 
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SIX. 
Tbrlr  vorda  Uiiiugli  Unt  were  many  —  tram  the  time 
Thdr  Import  tboM  who  beud  could  Judge  ilone ; 
From  ttkla,  jou  might  luTe  deon'd  romig  Kiled'i 

death 
Hon  IMW  than  Lan'i  br  hli  vodce  md  breath, 
So  aad,  »  deep,  end  heallatliig  broke 
The  aceenti  hb  larce-moTliig  pale  Upa  apoke ; 
But  Lara'i  Totc^  though  low,  at  Bnt  «*■  clear 
And  calm,  tin  murmuring  death  gaip'd  hoonelr  near : 
But  trom  hla  Ttnge  Uttle  coold  *re  Knew, 
So  unrepentant,  daric,  and  paMlonleaa, 
8a<re  that  when  stniQ^lng  nearer  to  hli  lait, 
Dpon  that  vee  his  eft  wai  Undlf  cut ; 
And  ooce,  a  KaMfi  auwering  accenti  ceaied, 
Soae  Lan'i  band,  and  pointed  to  the  £aat : 
Whether  (ai  then  the  breaking  nm  from  high 
BoU'd  back  the  cloudi)  the  monow  caught  hli  tjt. 
Or  that  twai  chance,  or  *ome  temember'd  aeene. 
That  ralMd  hli  aim  to  point  where  *aeb  had  beoi. 
Scarce  Kalcd  aeem'd  to  know,  but  toin'd  aw^, 
Ai  if  hb  heart  abhorr'd  that  coming  day. 
And  ihnuk  1>I>  glance  before  that  morning  light, 
To  look  on  Lara's  brow — where  all  grew  night. 
Tet  WTue  aeem'd  left,  though  better  were  lt>  loae; 
For  when  one  near  dlsplay'd  the  abacdvliig  crcn, 
And  proDfer'd  to  bl«  Couch  the  hol]r  bead. 
Of  which  hit  parting  aoul  might  own  the  need. 
He  look'd  upon  It  with  an  tjt  pni&ne, 
Andamlled — Heaven  pardon :  if 'twere  with  dladaln: 
And  Kaled,  though  he  apoke  not,  nor  withdrew 
From  Lbib'b  bee  hla  Bx'd  deipitilng  view. 
With  bniw  repuUlve,  and  with  gerture  iwlft, 
Flung  back  the  hand  which  held  the  aacred  gift, 
Ai  If  Bttcb  but  diaturb'd  the  expiring  man. 
Nor  aeem'd  to  know  hla  life  but  (Im  began. 
That  lib  of  Immi^talitr,  eecnrv 
To  none,  aave  them  wboie  faith  In  Chriat  la  aure. 

XX. 

Bnt  gaiph^g  heaved  the  breath  that  Lara  drew. 
And  dull  the  Sim  along  hla  dim  eye  grew ; 
HlsllmlMatretch'd  fluttering,  and  hla  biad  droop'd  o'er 
The  weak  ret  itlll  untiring  knee  that  bore  ; 
He  proi'd  the  hand  he  held  upon  hla  heart — 
It  beati  no  mcoc,  but  Kaled  wQl  not  part 
With  Qie  cold  gnap,  but  tetb,  and  feels  in  v^ 
For  that  IMnt  thtoti  which  aniwera  not  igaln. 
"  Itbeata]''—AwiT,tlkau  dreamer!  be  la  gone  — 
It  once  waa  Lara  which  than  look'it  npon.  > 


He  gaied,  ai  If  not  yet  had  pasa'd  away 

The  haughty  spirit  of  that  humble  day ; 

And  tltoie  aroond  have  rooaed  him  from  lili  timce. 

But  cannot  tear  brun  tlience  hla  llzed  glance ; 

'  CTbe  Amih  of  Trm  la,  by  Car,  the  Unect  paue^  Id  the 
poflD.  and  la  niU;  equsl  to  any  tfalnf  ^^mb  which  the  MuChor 
ever  wisU.  Th«  phnlcal  homt  or  the  meal,  Uunuh 
dsKrlbad  vHh  i  tertlbl*  bKa  and  Idelily,  Is  both  TsUeved 
*Bd  (ubBBad  by  the  baautUnl  iletuni  of  OMMal  eBenyaiid 
alkctliia  >IU|  whldi  It  U  ooBbfaad.  The  whole  seipigrgt  the 
po*DB  la  wiittaB  with  and  vlfoor  asid  IMhu,  iBd  B^ba  put 
fa  caMsUllea  wift  af  OMig  tkal  poeayhaa  pnduaad,  la 
polMAbarafpalbga  or  maifr.  ^laeraav.] 

■  Tha  neot  In  this  tsctloB  wu  nuiMad  tr  itaa  daaeription 
of  the  death,  or  ntber  burial,  <tf  the  Duka  at  Oodla.  The 
nwttfaitnwtingaDdpartlcuUraKouinof  UliflTsi  by  Bur. 
iWd,  ukl  It  hi  lubManoeuftiltowi:— "Od  t)ie  elihthday 
of  June,  the  CinUnal  "'  ""' """"  "'"  ""'""  "" 


u  of  tbs  roi/9,  loppad  Hi 


And  when,  in  raising  him  th>m  where  he  bon 
Within  tall  amu  the  ftirm  that  felt  no  more, 
He  law  the  head  hla  breast  would  still  auataln. 
Boll  down  like  earth  to  earth  upon  the  plain ; 
He  did  not  dash  hlmMtlf  thereby,  nor  tear 
The  gloaiT  tendrils  of  his  raven  hair. 
But  strove  to  stand  ind  gaie,  but  reel'd  and  fell, 
acmrce  breathing  more  than  that  ha  loved  ao  welL 
Than  that  A*  loved :  Oh  I  never  yet  beneath 
The  bnait  of  man  such  trusty  love  may  breathe  1 
That  trylag  moment  hath  at  once  nveal'd 
The  aectet  long  and  yet  but  bslf  conceal'd  ; 
In  baring  to  revive  that  lifeless  breast. 
Its  grief  aeem'd  ended,  but  tlie  aei  confeaa'd ; 
And  life  retum'd,  and  Kaled  felt  no  abame— 
What  now  to  her  was  Womanhood  or  Fame  7 

xxn 

And  Laia  aleepa  not  where  hla  fethen  sleep. 

But  where  he  died  his  grave  vraa  dug  as  deep  ; 

Nor  is  his  mortal  slumber  leas  pnifbund, 

Thovgh  priest  nor  bleas'd,  nor  msrtile  deck'd  the 

mound; 
And  he  was  moum'd  by  one  whose  quiet  grief, 
Lcii  loud,  outlaatt  a  people's  Ibr  their  chlel 
Vain  waa  all  qutsUon  ask'd  her  of  the  past, 
And  vain  e'en  menace — silent  to  the  Isst; 
She  tcrid  nor  whence,  nor  why  she  left  behind 
Her  all  fer  one  who  seem'd  but  lltOe  kind. 
Why  dU  ahe  love  him  7  Curlou  fixri  t — be  adll-' 
Is  human  love  the  growth  (rf  human  wlllr 
To  her  he  might  be  genUeneaa  ;  the  atem 
Have  deeper  thoughta  than  your  dull  eyea  discern. 
And  when  they  love,  your  smilen  gneaa  not  how 
Beats  the  atrong  heart,  though  loa  the  lips  avow. 
Tbey  were  not  common  tlnka,  that  ferm'd  the  chain 
That  bound  to  Lira  Saled's  heart  and  brain ; 
Bat  that  wild  tale  ahe  brook'd  not  to  unfold. 
And  aeal'd  Is  now  each  Up  that  could  have  told. 


They  laid  him  In  the  earth,  and  on  his  breast. 
Besides  the  woond  that  sent  his  soul  to  rest, 
Tbey  found  the  scatter'd  dlnti  of  many  a  scar. 
Which  irere  not  planted  there  In  recent  vnu' ; 
Where'er  had  paaa'd  his  suiumer  yean  of  life. 
It  aeenw  they  vanlsh'd  in  a  land  of  strife  j 
But  aU  unknown  his  glory  (H'  hit  guilt, 
TbCK  OBlly  told  that  aomewhere  blood  was  split, 
And  Esselin,  who  might  liave  apoke  the  past, 
Betom'd  no  more  — that  night  appear'd  his  last 

XXIV. 
Upon  that  night  (a  peasant's  is  the  tale) 
A  Serf  that  cnNs'd  the  Intervening  vale,  * 
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When  CrntUa'i  light  (Imovt  gne  mr  to  mori^ 
And  nearly  Tell'd  In  mlit  her  mniiig  bom ; 
A  Sat,  thit  TOK  betlmca  to  Qmai  the  wood, 
Ada   haw  the    bough  that   bought  hli  chUdrm^ 

load, 
Faa'd  br  the  iItct  that  dlridea  the  plain 
Of  Otbo's  Unda  and  Lwi*!  broad  domain ; 
He  heaid  a  Inmp  —  a  hone  and  bonenun  brake 
nom  out  the  wood  —  before  bim  ma  a  cloak 
Wnpt  KMBd  KHTw  burtheD  at  hli  uddle-boir, 
Bent  wai  hia  bead,  and  hidden  waa  hla  brow. 
BouBcd  hf  Uw  audden  aight  at  nich  a  time, 
And  aome  (orebodlDg  that  it  might  be  erlnie. 


"Wba  reach'd  the  ilTer,  bounded  fMm  hla  bone. 
And  lUUng  tbenee  the  burtheD  whkh  he  bore. 
Beared  up  the  bank,  and  daib'd  It  from  the  iborc, 
THien  paoaed,  and  look'd,  and  tnra'd,  and  aeem'd  to 

witch. 
And  (till  another  hurried  gUnce  would  snatch. 
And  ftollow  with  hla  atep  the  atnam  that  floit'd, 
Aiiferen  ret  too  much  lla  aurfcce  showM: 
At  coce  he  atarCed,  stoop'd,  around  him  Btrovn 
The  nluter  Hoods  had  acatter'd  beaps  of  atone ; 
Of  theae  the  heavlert  thence  he  gather'd  there, 
Aud  alung  tbem  with  a  more  than  common  axe. 
MeanQme  the  Serf  bad  crept  M  where  unseen 
HlQUelf  might  alalj  mark  what  this  might  mum  ; 
He  caught  a  ^hnpie,  u  of  a  Boating  breaat. 
And  soowthbig  gUtter'd  atarllke  on  the  lest ; 
But  ere  he  welt  could  mark  the  boorant  trunk, 
A  many  fragment  amote  It,  and  It  lunk : 
It  roae  again,  but  Indlatlnct  to  view. 
And  left  the  water*  of  a  purple  hue. 
Then  deepir  diaan«>r'd  :  the  honeman  gucd 
TtU  cbb'd  the  latot  eddy  It  had  niwd  ; 
Then  turning,  vaulted  on  hla  pawing  iteed. 
And  Inatant  tpnrr'd  him  Into  panting  ipecd. 
HI)  tkce  wa  maak'd — the  ftaturee  of  the  dead. 
If  dead  It  were,  eicaped  the  obwrrer^  di^ad  ■ 

when.  If  ha  did  not  return,  he  mlsbt  repair  to  the  palnca. 
Tbe  dak*  then  nated  the  pertoa  la  the  muk  behind  hhn, 
and  m^  I  know  not  wbltber-,  but  Id  that  ntitht  ha  m 
awmibiatal,  and  thrown  talo  UU  tlnr.  Ttaa  HrraDt.  after 
bailat  been  dlnalHed,  waa  al»  awinUed  and  nuully 
womaail  I  and  altbou^  be  wai  atteoded  wUb  freU  care,  nt 
nch  wai  bk  lUuitioD.  that  be  conld  (lie  do  lBtelll«lbl« 
ascMM  or  what  bwl  bebUai  bli  niauer.  In  the  BomlDg^ 
the  dak*  not  hartiu;  returned  to  Ike  pahic&Ui  •arranCi  bg(*n 
to  be  alanud :  S  one  of  tbeai  hitgrBail  the  poaUff  of  the 
•nDtaaexeanleBof  hla  (ou,  and  thai  the  duk*  had  dm  ret 
■Mde  Si  anHaranca.  TUi  g»a  the  pope  no  •mall  aniletr ; 
but  be  coijaetiind  that  lb*  diAe  bad  liin  attracted  bT  HOB 
eomtain  tB  fMi  the  d^wlih  bar,aDil,  BOt  f^MOdsg  to  euU 
tbebouia  hi  epiB  Jhn^l^  walled  tlU  the  Ibtlowln^  erealDi 


ran  dn^^  walled  tuT^  Ibtloi 
II  dli™5iited  In  jA  eapectaUon 
,  aid  byatoaak*  bqi^iei  Ir 


UUtha  (btlowinc  ereolDi 
tbeercntaii  arrtnd.  and 


d*v>raflMed,  aid  b^utonake  tnqulr 
oavoBf,  wbcm  ha  ord«d  to  attoid  hbn  —  _—  ^—r — - 
niamnit  thcae  waa  a  man  aamed  Giorgio  Sehlamil,  whcL 
hailu  dlKheitGd  aonie  Umber  tton  a  bark  hi  the  rlrer,  had 
renaucd  en  board  tha  reiael  ta:iratch  It  i  and  bfto^i  liw 
teiTogaled  whether  ha  had  leen  inr  on*  thmn  hito  the 
flw  OD  itaa  nltlit  pracedbiE,  he  repUad.  that  be  ww  Itd 
men  ou  tool,  who  came  down  tlie  ureet,  and  looked  dUlgentlr 
abom,  to  obaiii*  whether  any  penaa  waa  pMhig.    That 

othen  Gaaa.  and  looked  aroond  In  tht  aaaM  maaner  ai  the 
tomer :  no  pamn  Mia  appeaftag.  Ibet  nre  a  ibpi  to  Ibeir 
cotapaBhiai.  wken  a  nan  cane,  inoiiniad  on  a  whka  hone, 
hari^  behind  hhaadoad  body. Ibe^da^amie  of  which 

fli*  two  parecna  on  lOot  lupporlhv  tb*  b«dy,  to  prereot  Ita 
1hlllB(.  They  tfaui  prooenled  lavuda  that  pan,  when  the 
nth  of  the  elly  It  ivnaD*  dbcbarged  Into  tba  rlier,  ud 
tnntfat  tb*  bone,  with  hCi  tall  toward!  the  water,  (he  ti>o 


But  If  In  aootli  a  atar  Its  boaom  bore. 
Such  U  the  badge  that  knighthood  ever  wore. 
And  such  't  la  known  Sir  Eiiella  bad  worn 
Opon  the  night  that  led  to  auch  a  mom. 
If  thus  he  perlsh'd.  Heaven  receive  hla  aoul  1 
Q[>  undlscover'd  limbs  to  ocean  mlli 
And  clutlty  nptm  the  hope  would  dwcD 
It  waa  ikot  Lan'a  hand  by  wblch  be  fell. 

XT?. 

AndEaled — Lais  —  EiieUn,  are  gone, 
Alilw  without  tlielr  numumental  stone  t 
Tlie  Bret,  all  eHbrU  vainly  atrove  to  wean 
From  lingering  where  her  chleftaln'i  blood  had  bet 
Qrief  had  ao  tamed  ■  aplrlt  once  too  proud, 
Her  tean  were  few,  her  walUng  never  loud ; 
But  flirloua  would  you  tear  her  from  the  ipot 
Where  yet  she  scarce  believed  that  be  waa  not. 
Her  eye  ihot  forth  wltb  all  tbe  living  fire 
That  haunta  the  Ugresi  In  her  whelpleaa  Ire  j 
But  left  to  waate  her  weaiy  momenta  there. 
She  talk-d  all  Idly  unto  ibapeg  of  sir. 
Such  a>  the  busy  brain  of  Sorrow  palnti. 
And  wooa  to  listen  to  her  fond  complaints  ; 
And  she  would  sit  beneath  tbe  very  tree 
Where  lay  Ills  dniophig  head  upon  her  luier  ; 
And  Id  that  poetute  where  sbe  saw  him  fbll, 
UIs  worda,  his  looks,  his  dying  grasp  recall ; 
And  sbe  had  sbom,  but  saved  her  raven  hair. 
And  oft  would  niatch  It  from  her  bosom  there. 
And  fold,  and  press  it  gently  to  the  ground. 
As  if  she  slancb'd  anew  some  phantom's  wound. 
Herself  would  question,  and  for  hhn  nply^ 
Then  rlilng,  start,  and  beckon  lilm  to  fly 
From  some  Imagined  spectre  la  pursuit ; 
Then  seat  her  down  upon  smne  linden's  root. 
And  hide  her  visage  with  her  meagre  hand, 
Or  trace  strange  characten  along  Che  sand  — 
This  oonld  not  last— she  lies  by  Mm  sbe  loved  ; 
Her  tale  untold — her  truth  too  dearly  proved.  > 


thilr  itreoflh 


retlflh  duni  It  bila  the  rlrar. 
leo  asked  If  they  had  throw 


Tbepe 


«  inandmli  of  the  panliff 
a  eoremor  of  tb*  ctQj  to  wblch  he  mfdlcd,  that  he  had 


Wadni^dir  tlU  the  tollowtaii^  SUurday  the  pope  look  no 
toad ;  DOT  did  be  iloep  from  Thundsr  matalng  tlU  th*  tame 
hour  oa  the  entulng  day-  At  leDftb,  faowerer,  tf Ting  waj  to 
tba  entraatlas  of  bis  utenduiU,  he  began  10  TotTiln  hit 
■orrow,  and  to  coiuldee  tba  bdury  which  bis  own  health  might 
•unahi,  by  tb*  hutker  todafiaie*  of  his  grief."— .Kbhoc'i 
L»  Mf  liaM.  nd.  I.  p  let. 

■  ntwt,  thOQgb  It  bu  many  good  pusasH,  li  a  ftinber 
prooFof  the  mnlBDChDly  tact,  wblch  la  true  or  eJI  lequcls,  iVooi 

noeti  of  Ibe  middle  (gee,  down  to  '  Pidiv,  *  Hi)Del  to  the 
Beggar's  Opera,"  that  -  mnn  tut  wordi "  may  gmcrally  be 
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Wtt  ShitQt  of  eorintt)/ 


JOHN  HOBHOUSE,  ESQ. 


ADTESTISEHEMT. 
"Tm  grand  umyof  the  Turka  (in  ITIS),  under  tbe 
Prime  Vliier,  to  open  to  theimelva  ■  m^  Into  the 
b«rt  of  the  Morca,  and  to  fonn  tbe  dege  of  N^wll 
dl  BonuiiiB,  the  moit  coniliterable  place  In  all  tbat 
countTT  <,  Uiolight  it  bett  In  the  flnt  place  to  attack 
Corinth,  upon  which  the;  made  Mveml  atoima.  The 
garriKHi  being  weakened,  and  the  gorenmr  aeelng  It 
wai  impoadble  to  hold- out  agiloat  ao  mlghtr  a  Rirce, 
thought  It  lit  to  lieat  a  parley  !  but  whUe  they  were 
treating  about  the  articlei,  one  of  the  magailneg  !□ 
the  Turkish  camp,  wherein  ther  had  dx  hundi^ 
iMirela  of  powder,  blew  up  bj  accident,  whenbf  all 
or  KTcn  hundred  men  were  UUed ;  which  ao  ennged 
the  fnSdels,  that  they  would  not  grant  any  c^iltula- 


■  putknat^lai 

L*ni^~^Ti«ul7tba  Hqunl  of  '  the  Cgnalr,"  imlntdintn 
nntnl  the  •nna  lane  iJ  deep  tnlentt  and  hArfceUagi  — 
(hough  Iba  dlHppunnce  ot  Hedora  ftom  the  tcme  deprlTet 
It  or  tlH  enchaiiUna  twHtnaaa  by  wMdi  In  Wrron  am  [faen 

_.. .  __^ _...„.... u .v-_vj-  — cmii.aUng. 

lylnlibKl*. 


tan  nuniirtleiuly.  There  li  tailuit*  beauty  ki  the  ikeub  of 
■he  dark  Page,  and  In  many  of  Uw  mofal  or  (eneral  reAec- 
tiont  wtalehanlntenperMdwUhlhenarnUTe.— JtfraiT.J 
>  [Ttas  -  Skn  of  CorlDlb,"  which  appeui.  by  the  original 
MS.,  (o  hara  been  begun  In  July,  mt,  mads  lu  upeuance 
In  January,  IBIt.  Ml.  Hurray  haflac  endoaed  Ldrd  B/nm  a 
tboUHud  gubKit  Ibr  the  copyright  of  thit  poem  and  or  "  Pa^ 
rlilna,"  he  replied,— -Your  ofct  Illiberal  In  lh«  eitrrniii. 


to  mr  own  DDilfint  or  what  tl»y  tbouUI  be ;  tlHHiafa  tb  ^  may 
do  lery  well  aa  thlnn  wHbuat  pRtenalin,  la  add  » I  w  pub. 
ikathn  with  tbe  lljhlar  olecei.  I  hare  encloHd  your  draft 
com,  for  fear  or  aecfdeDU  hy  tbe  wi^ —  I  wbb  you  would  not 
throw  uraptalhHi  In  mhia.  It  ii  not  (mm  a  dlidain  of  the 
iiidTenallM,nor(raniapreaenliupeillultror  hl>  Ireaniraa. 

giwl  peril  to  elthpr.^^Tha  copjlil  wai  Lady  Byron.  Lord 
Byroa  gars  Mr.  ClBbrd  caru^UhniM  to  •trika  out  or  alter 


sa-' 


■do.  lu  ilio  year  of  ittehj. 


imh»  home  Iron  balll  ar 
7,  \SH."^BirrBm  Lnirr 


tloQ,  but  atoriDed  Uie  place  with  ao  much  ftuy,  that 
they  took  it,  and  put  moat  of  the  garrison,  with  8ig- 
nior  Mlnottl,  the  governor,  to  the  sword.  The  rest, 
with  Antonio  Bembo,  proTedltor  eitraordinaij,  wrre 
made  priaoners  of  war." — HiiUity  of  (A«  Tt'la, 
ToL  UL  p.  161. 


Ctl<  £i£0<  Ot  ftwixA%* 


any  tUng  M  hli  plaasure  In  thti  pcam,  ai  It  was  pautag 

coBftdeoce.  Mr.  aifllHd  dnw  hli  pen.  It  wUI  be  seen,  thral^b 
a(  lean  one  o<  tlie  moM  admired  paasagei.] 

bl  the  Idore^  but  Tripidllaa,  when  the  Pacba  TeM«,  and 

all  thraebi  lltlll-ll  iand.tB  the  cowae  oriounisTliif  Ihrongh 
Iha  country  (Mm  my  list  anlral  la  IMS,  I  crouad  the  Inhnui 
right  tbaei  hi  my  wn  from  Attica  to  the  Horea.  orar  the 
~~.-tabii.  or  In  the  olfaar  dliacHsn,  when  pauinc  from  the 
iT  Athnii  to  that  or  Lepanla    Both  the  routei  are  ^- 


wrote  LonI  Bfron  to  a  Aiend. 

^ibeaiid  the  llngera— orean...ln'wbkb  bardi  wrUe,  and 
raadatm  rackon.  Cmt  part  of  the 'Slaga- la  In  (t  think) 
what  tbe  learned  call  anapnli.  (tbai«b  I  am  not  ti—  •'.'» 
hebuauly  OnHhd  o(  my  metiea  and  my  GtaduiJ 
of  the  Uaea  bteUlsnally  longer  or  ihorlcr  than  It 

not  los^'th^ 


.Goosle 


THE  SIEGE  OF  CORINTH. 


We  wm  1  gilLuit  compsny, 

Btdlog  o'er  bmd,  and  sailing  o'er  to. 

Ob  i  but  m  wmt  meirlly  I 

W(  brded  the  riier,  and  clomb  the  high  hill, 

NeTCT  otir  iteedi  for  a  d>;  itood  ttlU ; 

Wtaettaer  we  Uy  In  the  OTe  or  the  thed, 

Our  deep  Ml  *oft  on  tlie  huileft  bedi 

Whether  we  coach'd  la  our  rough  capote, ' 

Od  the  Tougher  plank  if  otir  gliding  boat. 

Or  RRldi'd  on  the  beach,  or  our  saddlet  tprrad 

Aa  a  idiow  beneath  the  rertlns  head, 

Fmh  we  woke  upon  the  morrow  ; 

An  OUT  thoughts  tod  worda  had  Kope, 

We  bad  health,  and  we  had  hope. 
Toll  and  tKTel,  but  no  aorrow. 
We  mm  of  all  tongnea  and  cttcdn )  — 
Some  were  thoae  who  counted  t)tad>. 
Some  of  nioaque,  and  khdc  at  church. 

Ami  Mine,  or  I  mls-iaj,  o(  neither ; 
Tet  through  the  wide  world  might  ye  learch, 

Nor  And  ■  motUer  craw  nor  bUther. 


And  some  are  rebels  on  the  hllli  * 
That  look  along  Eplnu'  valtera, 
Where  freedom  Mill  at  momenta  ral 

And  paT>  in  blood  opprealon'i  llli ; 
And  some  are  In  a  hr  countree, 

And  Nme  all  rcstlcBlT  at  home  ; 
But  neiar  more,  oh  I  never,  we 

Shall  meet  to  reill  and  to  mam. 

But  thoie  hardj  da^i  flew  chterllr. 
And  when  the;  now  bU  drearily, 
jSf  thoughli,  Uke  iwallowt,  >klm  the 
And  bear  m;  iplrtt  hack  again 


Cerlntb.'  I  bad  (Orgeaen ' 


rare  that  Uin  hul 

■letttmlM."  — "  Thej  ari  wrilUni,"'uri  MoOfe,  ''In  [he 
iDoHit  form  of  tfait  nmbllng  ilrle  of  n)eCr&  whkh  hli  admi. 
TaUoa  of  Mr.  ColerMge'i  -Chrlmbel '  Isd  blm.  u  Ihii  time, 
to  adopt."  II  will  be  Hwn.  heivAer,  that  the  poet  had  HTir 
nM  -  CbrliOJiel  "  at  the  Ume  when  be  wrote  tbTH  llnei  1 — 
babad,bowaTer.  the-LworthcLanMlnitreL"    Wlitais. 

Kto  tbe  diaracter  oT  the  tpeda  of  Tenllkatlan  at  tbU 
«  Duch  Id  bTour,  II  mar  be  obHmd.  thai  IBeMe  hal- 
tulnnt  baTf  linotheBTUIgartHd  It  a  Eood  deal  to  the  inietal 
=",  bvl  ibac.  In  Ib>  hiudi  tt  Mr.  CJolnldie,  Sir  Walter 
Scotl.  ud  Lord  Brnm  hlmulf,  it  hai  oltni  been  etoplored 
<Htli  the  DOfft  bappT  edhct.  lu  imgulvitr,  whan  maqldcd 
mideT  tbsgnldvraDradBUcate  tute,lB>i»n  to  the  eprrf  than 

OnekiT"  ^""^"^  "^  ""  ™a"i™ 

^  rin«ieorh!i  lOA  BicunlDU,  Lord  Byron  wai  niarlj  l«t 

In  a  TnrUih  ihlp  of  irar.owlDg  Co  the  InnnBce  oC  the  cuuhi 

-  -  '  rdTedilbsOneluctfled 

on  AUai  wblla  tbe  capialn 

"!>     I  did  wbat  I  cwld  to 


Alb  ihip  of  irar,owlpg 


^  blm  IpcottIi 
riba^MI 


'Tls  thli  that  ever  wako  tay  ttrain, 

And  aft.  too  oft,  ImpIoRi  again 

The  few  who  mai'  endure  m;  la]*. 

To  Ibllow  me  ao  Ibr  away. 

Stranger — wtlt  thou  Ibllaw  now, 

And  lit  with  ma  on  Acro-Corlnl))'!  bmw  ? 


Han;  ■  nnlih'd  year  and  age. 

And  tempeat'i  breath,  and  battle's  rage. 

Have  awept  o'er  Corinth  ;  yet  >he  itandi, 

A  foi  Li  lu  Ibnn'd  to  Freedom'!  handi,  ' 

The  whirlwind'!  wrath,  the  earthquake 'i  shock 

Uavc  left  untouch 'd  her  hoary  rock. 

The  keyitone  of  a  land,  which  atlll. 

Though  bll'n,  looki  proudly  on  that  bill. 

The  landman  to  the  double  tide 

That  purpling  roll*  on  either  aide, 

Aa  if  their  waten  chafM  to  meet, 

Tet  pMiH  and  crouch  beneath  her  tteU 

But  could  the  Uood  beftn  her  ahed 

Since  lint  Timoleon'*  brother  bled,* 

Or  baffled  Fenta'i  deapot  fled, 

Arite  (Mm  out  the  earth  which  drank 

The  Mream  of  ilaughter  aa  It  aank, 

That  aangulne  ocean  would  o'erflow 

Her  Iithmui  Idly  ipread  below : 

Or  could  the  bono  of  all  the  ilain. 

Who  perlih'd  there,  be  piled  again, 

Tliat  rtral  pyramid  would  rtie 

More  roountaln-llke,  through  thoae  clear  iklei, 

Than  yon  tower-capp'd  Acropolb, 

Which  leema  the  very  clouda  to  kla.> 


^  [Tbnoleoii,  who  ba 

^uioni  of  blood.    DrrWirtoti  tail,  Uiu  1 
■6  u  oilu  u  eUc  poeoi  on  thi  Kaij.  "^ 
B  bid  lbs  lum  dulio.] 
•  [TlH  Giaour,  Ihe  Bride  of  Abidna.  thii  Conidr,  Lan 


MidoBsd  the  bnac 
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u  ber  ruloe  aodher  m 


at  a  promlH  by  baling  iibkh  Ibay  i 
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Oa  doa  CUIwron'i  ridge  ffetn 


And  downwud  to  tbc  Mtamlui  plain, 
Fnnn  shore  to  *hore  of  dther  mtln, 
Tbc  tent  I>  pllch'd,  the  creseent  Otatt 
Along  the  Moilem'i  Itagueriae  IlDCS ; 
And  the  diuk  Spahl'i  bandi  >  advance 
BeneUh  euh  betrded  pacha's  gluux  ; 
And  br  and  wide  a>  era  can  reach 
Tlie  turban'd  cohOTti  tbnmg  the  beach ; 
And  there  the  Anb'i  camel  kneels. 
And  there  hta  rteed  the  Tartar  wheeli  i 
The  TuRoman  hath  tell  hli  herd,* 
Theaa 

And  there  the  ToUeylng  th 
TUl  w       „ 
The  trench  1>  dug,  the  cannan'i  breath 
Wtngi  the  to  biulDg  globe  of  death ; 
Fait  irhlil  the  fragments  trvm  the  wall. 
Which  erunibles  with  the  pondenus  ball ; 
And  from  that  Till  the  foe  repUea, 
O'er  doitr  plain  and  imoky  sklea. 
With  Area  that  anrwer  bat  and  well 
The  eummona  of  the  InOdel. 

m. 

Bat  DMT  and  nearest  to  the  wall 
Of  ttioee  who  vlah  and  woA  Ita  &II, 
With  deeper  skill  In  war's  hUck  art, 
Tbao  Othnun's  icmi,  and  htgb  of  heart 
As  toy  chief  that  ever  lUod 
Triumphaot  In  the  fields  of  blood  ; 
From  post  to  poal,  and  deed  to  deed, 
fait  spuning  on  hla  reeking  steed, 
Where  aalirlng  iwiki  the  trench  aiaal], 
And  make  the  Ibremost  Moetem  quail ; 
Or  where  the  battery,  guarded  w  " 
Bemalni  ai  yet ' 
Alighting  cheerly  tc 
The  soldier  ilackenlng  In  his  tire ; 
The  arst  and  freshest  of  the  hoct 
Which  Stambonl'a  sultan  there  can  boast. 
To  guide  the  follower  o'er  the  field. 
To  point  the  tube,  the  lance  to  wield. 
Or  whirl  around  the  bickering  blade ;  — 
Was  Alp,  the  Adrian  renegade  J 


17. 
From  Venlee — once  a  race  of  worth 
His  gentle  sires  —  he  drew  Us  Urth; 
But  late  an  exile  (mm  her  shore. 
Against  his  countrymen  he  bore 
The  arras  they  taught  to  bear ;  and  now 
The  turban  ghl  his  shaven  brow. 
Thn)Ugb  many  a  change  had  Corinth  pass'd 
With  Greece  to  Venice'  rule  at  last ; 
And  here,  bebre  her  walls,  with  those 
To  ateece  and  Venice  equal  foes. 


He  stood  a  foe,  with  all  tlie  seal 
Which  young  and  Dery  eonverti  ftel, 
^ttldn  whose  heated  bnacm  throngi 
The  memory  of  a  thousand  wronga. 
To  him  had  Venice  ceased  to  he 
Her  ancient  civic  boast — "the  Free;" 
And  in  the  palace  of  St.  Hark 
Unnamed  accusers  In  the  dark 
Within  the  "  Lion's  mouth"  had  placed 
A  charge  agaiost  him  unefikced  : 
He  fled  In  time,  and  saved  his  life. 
To  waste  his  future  years  In  etrUe, 
That  taught  his  land  how  great  her  loss 
In  him  who  triumph'd  o'er  the  Cron, 
■Qalnst  which  he  rear'd  the  Crescent  high. 
And  battled  to  avenge  or  die. 


'  he  whose  closing  scene 
Adom'd  the  triumph  of  Eugene, 
When  on  Cariovriti'  bloody  plain. 
The  last  and  mightiest  of  the  ilaln. 
He  sank,  regretting  not  to  die, 
But  cursed  the  Christian's  victory  — 
-can  hla  glory  cease, 
t  conqueror  of  Greece, 
Till  Christian  bands  to  Greece  restore 
The  (teedom  Venice  gave  of  yore  ? 
A  hundred  years  have  roU'd  away 
Since  he  nflx'd  the  Hoalem'i  away, 
And  now  be  led  the  Husmlman, 
And  gave  the  guidance  of  the  van 
To  Alp,  who  well  repaid  the  trust 
By  dties  leveU-d  with  the  dusti 
And  proved,  by  many  a  deed  of  death. 
How  firm  hla  heart  ia  novel  fkitli. 

TL 
The  waits  grew  weak  ;  and  hst  and  hot 
Against  them  ponr'd  tbe  ceaseless  shot. 
With  unabattng  tary  se 
From  battery  tt 
And  thunder-like  the  pealing  din 
Bose  fhnn  each  heated  culverin  : 
And  here  and  there  some  crackling  dome 
Was  Bitd  befi>re  the  exploding  bomb : 
And  ai  the  bbrlc  sank  beneath 
The  shattering  shell's  volcanic  breath. 
In  red  and  wreitblng  colnmni  tlaah'd 
The  flame,  as  loud  tbe  ruin  crash'd. 
Or  Into  countless  meteon  driven, 
Its  earth-stars  melted  Into  heaven ; 
Whose  clouds  that  day  grew  doubly  dun. 
Impervious  to  the  hidden  sun, 
With  volumed  smoke  that  ilowly  grew 
To  iHie  wide  sky  of  sulphurous  hue. 

vn. 


Alone,  did  A^  the  re 


nurdi.  HedledofMiwouidiDutday.  Hli  last  onbr  was 
the  dacaattiBeB  o(  QeiHial  Brmon,  aad  •oma  oiker  Geimin 
priaootn  1  ud  Us  last  woidL  '  Ok  oall  mutd  It  u  ssm  all 
Huaiilitta&d(i|il"aipndi  ndact  aol  imUke  ooa  of  Ca- 
UfUla.  BawaianmiigiiuBofmitBnbUIanalKliniboaiiiM 
pnumplln ;  on  being  told  that  FifiH  Eunoa,  tb«  onoHd 
to  bin,  "m  ■  gtal  «nnnl,"  ke  •ald.^1  than  bacsaie  a 
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tllj  ikill  to  plena  the  promiiail  breach  : 
Within  then  mlli  &  maid  wu  pent 
Hli  bope  woukd  win,  without  oonient 


When  Up,  beocath  hli  Chititiui  lumc, 
Her  ilixlii  hiod  uplied  to  claim. 
In  hipiiler  mood,  and  caHier  time. 
While  UQlmpeach'd  (br  tnJtoroui  dime, 
Oarctt  In  gmdoU  or  hall. 
He  gUtter'd  through  the  Camlnl ; 
And  tuned  the  •ofteit  Mnnade 
Tlut  e'er  on  Adria's  walcn  ^a;'d 

And  nuDr  decm'd  her  heut  wat  won  ; 
For  lought  b7  nmnlien,  glTCn  to  none, 


Mon  nre  «t  muqne  and  tatiTal ; 
Or  leen  it  luch,  with  downcait  eree, 
Whkh  coDqoer'd  heart!  ttte;  eeaKd  to  pilie : 
With  liltleM  look  Bbe  wenu  to  gue  ; 
With  humbler  care  tier  form  inap ; 
Her  nl£»  lea  llvel;  In  the  wng ; 
Her  Hep,  thon^  light,  leu  fleet  unan« 
The  pain,  on  whom  the  Momlng^  glance 
Bnaki,  yet  niuated  wUb  the  dance. 

IX 
Sent  by  the  atate  to  guard  the  land, 
(Whkb,  wnaUd  from  the  Hodcm'a  band, 
WhUe  SoUeakl  tamed  hli  pride 
Br  Buda'a  wall  and  Danube'i  aide. 
The  diieh  of  Venice  wrung  away 
From  Fatr*  to  Enbcea'i  lay,) 
HlnotU  held  In  Ccvlnth'i  lowen 
The  Doge*!  defagalcd  powen. 
While  yet  the  pitying  eye  of  PewM 
Smiled  o'rr  her  long  forgotten  Oreece ; 
And  ere  ttiat  Uttilees  truce  w*«  broke 
Vldcb  freed  her  from  the  uDchrliUan  yoke. 
With  tilm  hli  gentle  daughter  came ; 
Nor  there,  ilnce  Menelaus'  dame 
Tonook  her  lord  and  land,  to  prove 
What  voea  await  on  lawleaa  lore. 
Bad  birer  form  adom'd  the  ibore 
Than  ihe,  the  matchlen  itnnger,  bore. 


The  wall  it  rent,  the  ruins  yawn  i 
And,  with  to-morrow's  eartlert  dawn, 
O'er  the  dl^lolnted  mast  itiall  vault 
The  foremwt  of  the  flerce  usuilt. 
The  bandi  arc  rank'd ;  the  choaen  n 
Of  Tartar  and  of  Huuulman, 


■  ri 


■  fbriq™," 

Who  hold  the  thought  of  death  in  Kom, 
And  win  theiT  way  with  blchhm'B  force. 
Or  pave  the  path  with  many  a  corae. 
O'er  which  the  following  biave  may  rlie, 
Tbdr  Mc^lng-^tooe — Uw  lart  wtw  die*  I 


T  ia  midnight :  on  the  moonlatni  brawn 
The  oold,  round  mooa  ihloai  deeply  down  ; 
Blue  roll  the  watcra,  blue  the  iky 
Spreads  like  an  ocean  hung  on  high, 
Betpmgled  with  thane  Ulei  of  light. 
So  wUdly,  qilritnally  bright ; 
Who  ercT  gaaed  upon  Ihem  ihlnlng 
And  tuni'd  to  earth  without  repining. 
Not  wish'd  for  wlngi  to  flee  away. 
And  mix  with  their  eternal  ray  t 
The  waTCt  on  either  ihoie  lay  there 
Calm,  dear,  and  amre  m  the  air  ; 
AiHl  ecarcc  their  fbam  the  pebble*  *book, 
But  murnlur'd  meekly  ai  the  brook. 
The  wind*  were  pUkiw'd  on  the  wave* ; 
The  bannen  droop'd  along  thdr  ita*es, 
And,  ai  they  Ml  around  them  holing, 
Above  them  ihone  the  creKcnt  curling ; 
And  that  deep  lUcncc  wai  nnliroke. 
Save  wliere  tha  watch  hi*  ilgnal  ipoke, 
Save  where  the  rteed  ndgb'd  oft  and  ihrill. 
And  echo  amwer'd  bom  the  hill. 
And  the  wide  bum  of  that  wild  hoK 
Buitled  like  leaies  from  ooaat  to  cout, 
Ai  roia  the  Mucnln'i  voice  In  air 
In  midnight  call  to  wonted  prayer ; 
It  nae,  that  "t""*^  mournful  (tnln. 
Like  iome  hme  vlrlt'l  o'er  the  plain ' 
'T  wa*  mmlcal,  but  ladly  >we«t. 
Such  at  when  winds  and  barp-itringa  mrct. 
And  take  a  long  ui 


It  HHa'd  to  those  within  the  wall 

A  cry  prophetic  of  their  bll : 

It  struck  even  the  beil^er's  ear 

WUh  anmethlng  ominous  and  drcsr. 

An  undefined  and  sudden  thriU. 

Whicb  makes  the  heart  a  moment  (till. 

Then  beat  with  quicker  pulse,  ashanied 

Of  that  strange  sense  Its  silence  framed  ; 

Such  a*  a  sudden  pamlng-bell 

Wakca,  though  but  fcr  a  sttiliger's  knell.  * 

XIL 

The  tent  of  Alp  was  on  the  shore , 

Tbe  sound  was  hush'd,  the  prayer  was  o'pt  \ 

The  watch  wu  set.  the  night-round  made, 

All  mandata  iMued  and  obcy'd  : 

T  is  but  mother  anxlou*  night, 

Bla  pains  the  morrow  may  requite 

With  stl  revenge  and  love  can  pay. 

In  guerdon  (or  their  long  delay. 

Jew  hours  remain,  and  he  bath  need 

Of  rest,  to  nerve  fur  many  a  deed 

Of  dai^ler:  but  within  his  soul 

The  thougtati  like  troubled  witei*  roll. 
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Or  ritk  >  life  witb  Ilttli  loM, 

Secure  In  puadiie  to  be 

Bf  Hourli  loved  Immortilly  i 

Mor  his,  what  bomlng  patriot!  Teet, 

The  item  exeltedneee  of  leal, 

ProruH  of  bbMd,  UDttred  In  toll. 

When  (atUlns  on  the  iwrent  K>a 

He  itood  iIoDC — B  renegade 

A^iut  tlie  counti?  be  betrBr'd  ; 

He  Hood  iloae  amidst  bla  band, 

Without  a  tnuted  heart  or  hand : 

The;  foUov'd  blm.  for  he  ttas  braTe, 

\nd  great  the  ipoll  he  got  and  gave  ; 

Thef  croucli'd  to  him,  fbr  be  bad  tklU 

To  vaip  and  vleld  the  vulgar  will : 

But  atlU  hi<  Chilatlan  origin 

WItb  them  wai  little  lesa  than  >ln. 

Thej  ended  even  the  tUthleu  fkme 

Be  eam'd  beneath  a  Moalem  name  ; 

Since  be,  their  mightiest  chle^  had  been 

In  routh  a  Utier  Naiarene. 

Tbey  did  not  know  bow  pride  ean  stoop, 

Wben  baffled  feeiingt  iritherlng  droop ; 

Tbe7  did  not  know  how  hate  can  burn 

In  bearti  onee  changed  fhnn  soft  to  Mem  j 

Nor  an  tbe  Uae  and  tUal  loJ 

The  convert  of  revenge  can  ftcL 

Me  ruled  them — man  ma;  rule  the  wont, 

B;  ever  daring  to  be  first : 

80  lions  o'er  the  Jackal  sway ; 

The  jackal  points,  he  fells  tbe  prej,i 

Then  on  the  vulgar  jrelUng  preaa. 

To  gDi^  tbe  relict  of  lucceit. 

zm. 

His  bead  grows  frver'd,  and  his  pulse 
Tbe  quick  succeidve  tbrobs  convulae  ; 
In  vain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
Hii  form.  In  courtihl|i  of  repose ;  ^ 
Or  if  be  doied,  a  sound,  a  ttart 
Awoke  him  with  a  simken  heart- 
The  turtian  on  hl>  hot  brow  press'd. 
The  mall  weigh 'd  lead-like  on  his  breast, 
Thongb  oft  and  long  beneath  Its  weight 
Upon  bis  eyes  had  slumber  sate. 
Without  or  couch  or  canop)', 
Except  a  rougher  field  and  sky 
Than  now  might  field  a  warrior's  bed. 
Than  now  along  the  heaven  was  spread. 
He  could  not  rest,  he  could  not  stay 
Within  bis  tent  to  wait  tor  day. 
But  walk'd  him  ftartb  along  the  sand. 
Where  thousand  sleepers  strew'd  the  stnind. 
What  pUlow'd  them  ?  and  why  ahould  he 
More  wakeful  than  the  humblest  tie  ? 
Since  more  their  peril,  worse  their  toll. 
And  yet  they  ftarless  dream  of  spoil ; 
While  he  alcme,  where  [houunds  piss'd 
A  night  of  sleep,  perchance  their  last. 
In  sickly  vigil  wander'd  on, 
'  And  envied  all  he  gaied  upon. 
I  [«  At  lloni 
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He  (elt  his  soul  l>ecome  more  light 
Beneath  the  fireshneas  of  the  nlghL 
Cool  wai  the  silent  sky,  though  calm, 
And  bathed  his  brow  with  airy  Inlm : 
Behind,  tbe  camp  — >  befbrc  him  lAy, 
In  many  a  winding  creek  and  bay, 
Lepanto's  gulf;  and,  on  the  brow 
Of  Delphi's  bill,  unshaken  snow, 
HIgb  and  eternal,  such  is  shone 
Through  thousand  lummen  brightly  gone. 
Along  tbe  gulf,  the  mount,  the  clime ; 
It  will  not  melt,  like  man,  to  time : 
Tyrant  and  slave  are  swept  away, 
Less  tbrm'd  to  wear  before  the  ray  -, 
But  that  white  veil,  the  lightest,  frailest, 
Wbicb  on  the  mighty  mount  thou  bsllest, 
While  tower  and  tree  are  torn  and  rent, 
Shines  o'er  its  craggy  battlement ; 
In  form  a  peak.  In  height  a  cloud. 
In  teitun  like  a  hovering  shroud. 
Thus  high  by  parting  Freedom  spread. 
As  from  her  fond  abode  she  Bed, 
And  Unger'd  on  the  spot,  where  long 
Her  prophet  spirit  spake  In  song. 
Ob  I  still  her  step  at  moments  ^tera 
O'er  wlther'd  fleids,  and  ruln'd  altars. 
And  fain  would  wake.  In  souls  too  broken. 
By  pointing  to  each  glorious  token : 
But  vain  her  voice,  till  tietter  days 
Dawn  in  tboee  yet  remember'd  myi, 
Whlcb  shone  upon  the  Persian  flying, 
And  saw  the  Spartan  smile  tn  dying. 

XV. 
Not  mIndleM  of  Uum  mighty  times 
Was  Alp.  despite  bli  flight  and  crlm«  ; 
And  through  tbls  night,  as  on  he  wander'd. 
And  o'er  the  past  and  present  ponder'd. 
And  thought  upon  the  glorious  dead 
Who  there  In  better  cause  had  bled, 
Be  felt  how  gitnt  and  feebly  dim 
The  &me  that  could  accrue  to  him, 
Wbo  cbeer'd  Qie  bond,  and  waved  the  sword, 
A  traitor  in  a  turban'd  borde  ; 
And  led  tbem  to  tbe  lawless  siege, 
Whose  best  socceis  were  sacrilege. 
Not  so  bad  those  his  &Qcy  number'd, 
The  chleb  wboee  dust  around  him  slimiber'd ; 
nielr  phalanx  marshali'd  on  the  plain. 
Whose  bulwarks  were  not  then  in  vain. 
They  dell  devoted,  but  undying ; 
The  very  gale  their  names  aeem'd  sighing : 
The  waters  murmur'd  of  their  name  ; 
The  woods  were  peopled  with  their  bme ; 
The  silent  pillar,  lone  and  grey, 
Cl^m'd  kindred  with  their  lacml  clay  ; 
Their  spirits  wrapp'd  the  duaky  mountain. 
Their  memory  sparkled  o'er  the  fountain  1 
Tbe  meanat  rill,  the  mightiest  river 
RoU'd  mingling  with  their  fame  for  ever. 
Despite  of  every  Joke  the  bears, 
That  land  li  glory's  still  and  theirs  i  > 
•rHe. 
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Til  >tIU  a  witeb-ward  to  the  rath : 

Wben  man  mniid  do  a  deed  of  worth 

He  pobita  to  Greece,  and  tunu  to  tread. 

So  laDcaaii'd,  od  the  trnnt'i  head : 

He  look!  lo  her,  and  ruahea  od 

When  Ufe  I)  lot,  or  ttcedom  itoQ.  i 
XVL 

Stni  bj  the  ihore  Alp  mutely  rained. 

And  woo'd  the  freihnen  Night  diffUied. 

There  ulirlnki  no  ebb  In  tbat  tldelen  lea, « 

Which  changelea  roll*  eternally  j 

So  that  vUdest  of  wavo.  Id  tbdr  angriert  mood. 

Scam  break  on  the  bounds  of  the  land  tor  a  rood ; 

And  the  powerien  iddod  bebolda  them  Jlow, 

HeedlH  If  ihe  cotm  or  go : 

Calm  or  high,  hi  rosin  or  bay. 

On  their  coune  ihe  bath  no  my. 

Tbe  rock  uawom  lt>  baae  doth  bue, 

And  looks  o'er  tbe  inrf,  bat  U  coma  dm  there ; 

And  tbe  tMDge  oT  the  hun  may  be  seen  below. 

On  the  line  tbat  It  left  hog  $ga  ago  : 

A  araooth  short  q«ce  of  yelknr  nuid 

Between  It  and  tbe  greener  land. 
He  mnder'd  on,  along  the  beach, 
~"  within  tbe  range  of  a  carbine's  reach 
Of  the  leagner'd  wall ;  but  the;  nv  him  not. 
Or  bow  could  be  'scape  from  the  hostlte  shot }  ' 
I>M  traitors  lurk  In  the  Chrlstlani'  hold  ? 
Were  theirhands  grown  rtifT,  or  their  hearts  wsi'd  cold? 
Dw  Dot,  [n  BOOtb ;  but  from  yonder  wall 
1  flaih'd  no  Art,  and  thne  blis'd  no  ball, 
Though  he  stood  beneath  the  bastion's  tnjwn, 
TbMi  flank'd  the  sea-ward  gate  of  tbe  town ; 
Tbongli  he  heard  the  sound,  and  could  almost  tetl 
The  nillen  words  of  the  scDtlnel, 

~  ts  measured  step  on  the  stone  below 
Clank'd,  as  he  paced  It  to  and  fh> ; 
And  be  saw  the  lean  dogi  beneath  the  wall 
Redd  o'er  tbe  dad  their  carnival,  * 
Gorging  and  growling  o'er  carcan  and  limb; 
They  were  too  busy  to  bark  at  him ! 
Proro  a  Tartar's  skull  they  had  sbrlpp'd  the  fleib, 
ki  ye  peel  the  flg  when  Ita  fhilt  la  fmh  ; 
Lnd  their  white  tusks  cnmch'd  o'er  the  whiter  skull,  > 
Ai  It  sUpp'd  through  tbeir  jaws,  when  their  edge  grew 
Ai  they  ladly  mumbled  the  bonei  of  the  dead,  [dull, 
Vhen  they  scarce  coubl  liie  tram  tbe  spot  where  they 


o  well  bad  they  broken  a  lingering  bst 
With  tboH  who  had  fUlen  tor  that  night's  r 
And  Alp  knew,  by  tbe  turban*  that  roll'd  on 
The  foremost  of  ttiese  wen  tbe  best  of  hli  b 
Crimson  and  green  were  tbe  itaawli  of  tbeir 

Dd  each  scalp  bad  a  ila^  loDg  tuft  id  bat 

J  the  rest  wai  shaTen  and  bare, 

he  Kalps  were  In  the  wild  dog's  maw. 
The  hair  wai  tangled  round  bis  Jaw. 
But  cloae  by  tbe  shon,  on  the  edge  of  tbe  gi 
There  aat  a  vulture  Happing  a  wall. 
Who  had  stolen  tnxD  the  Mils,  but  kept  aw^ 

!d  by  tbe  do^  Ann  the  human  prey  ; 
But  he  seised  on  his  share  of  a  steed  tbat  lay 
Flck'd  by  tbe  bitdi,  on  the  sands  of  tbe  luy. 

Alp  tum'd  him  from  tbe  sickening  sight : 
Nerer  had  sbakea  bis  nerve*  In  fight ; 
But  he  better  could  brook  to  behold  tbe  dyli 
Deep  in  the  tide  of  their  warm  htood  lying,* 
Scorch'd  with  the  death-thint,  and  writhing 
Than  the  perishing  dead  who  are  iisttt  all  pa 
There  1*  aoniething  of  pride  In  the  perilous  1 

te'er  be  the  shape  In  which  death  may  li 
For  VOme  is  thoe  to  say  who  bleed*. 
And  Honour's  eye  on  daring  deeds  I 
But  when  all  li  iwt,  it  1*  humbling  to  tnad 

the  weltering  Held  of  the  lombless  dead, 
And  see  worm*  of  the  earth,  and  fowl*  of  tb 

ts  of  tbe  forest,  all  gathering  theiv  i 
All  regarding  nun  as  tbeir  prey. 
All  r^oldng  in  hi*  decay.  ^  1 

XVIIL 
There  I*  a  temple  Id  ruin  stand*, 
Faihlon'd  by  long  foi^otten  bands ; 
Two  or  three  columns,  and  many  a  stone. 
Marble  and  granite,  with  grass  o'ergrown  1 
Out  upon  Time  l  It  will  leave  no  more 
Of  tbe  things  to  corne  than  the  tiling*  befor 
Out  upon  Time  !  who  for  ever  will  leave 
But  enough  of  the  past  for  the  future  to  grii 
O'er  that  which  hath  been,  and  o'er  (bat  whi 


I  s  ilD^  head 

•  tOnrittben 

ran  at  tbe  asncHo  at  CoBitamlDopIc^  In  the  Unl>  eavh 
"m  by  lbs  Boubanis  in  Ibe  md.  *  narrow  terrace  of  wh 
Heeu  between  tbe  wall  and  UiawaUr.  ItblakUMbc 
'  -  n  HoMuMM-B  TrareU.  Tba  todin  w 
iona  reflsetory  JanUarin.  [^  The  h 
ly  tbe  oat*  of  the  weather,  and  1e — '- 
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Remnants  of  things  tb 
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He  ntc  tilni  down  at  a  pIDu'i  bue,  ■ 

And  pui'd  hli  hmd  atbmrt  bd  &cc ; 

Uke  one  Id  dreur  muiliig  mood, 

DMlinlng  wu  hb  altltiule  ; 

ffii  bead  wn  dro^dng  m  bli  biwc, 

FevcT'd,  tbrobUng,  and  oppren'd : 

And  o'er  bit  brow,  >a  doirninrd  bent, 

Oft  bii  beating  Sngen  went. 

Hnrrtedl;,  u  Ton  may  aea 

Tout  own  ran  over  the  trory  key. 


It  waved  not  a  blade ; 


Bjr  the  ebonli  yon  would  awifcni. 

There  be  ute  all  beaTtly, 

As  be  hard  the  night-wind  dgh. 

Wu  It  the  wind  throu^  •ome  hollo 

Sent  that  raft  and  tender  moan  7  * 

He  lifted  hli  head,  and  he  bok'd  oo 

Bat  It  was  nnrlppled  aa  glaa  may  bi 

He  look'd  on  the  kng  graaa — 

How  wai  that  gentle  aoand  ooovey'd  j 

He  look'd  to  Om  bannen— each  flag  lay  Kill, 

So  did  me  leava  on  dUumn'*  hui. 

And  be  felt  not  ■  bmlh  come  over  hli  dmk ; 

What  did  that  ludden  laund  beapeak  7 

He  tum'd  to  the  left — li  he  litre  of  right  7 

Then  nte  a  lady,  yontbAil  and  brightl 

ZX 

He  Raited  up  with  more  of  (ear 

Than  If  an  armed  tot  were  near. 

"  Ood  of  my  bthen  1  what  li  here  7 

Who  art  tbon,  and  wherelbre  tent 

So  near  a  boitne  imiament  ?  " 

Hti  trembUnff  bandi  refused  to  tdgrt 

Tlie  cnw  he  deem'd  no  more  divine  : 

Be  had  mumed  It  !□  thst  hour, 

But  eonadence  wrung  any  the  power. 

He  gaied,  he  nw  i  he  knew  the  bee 

Of  bean^,  and  the  Ibrra  of  gisce ; 

It  wai  Fnncesca  by  hli  ride. 

The  maid  who  might  have  been  hli  bride  I 

The  roae  waa  yet  upon  her  cheek. 
But  HKlIow'd  with  a  tenderer  itreak : 
Wh^e  waa  the  play  of  her  aoft  Upi  fled  7 
Oone  wu  the  nntle  that  enllyen'd  their  red. 
The  occan'i  calm  within  their  Tiew, 
Bcride  her  eye  had  lea  of  blue ; 
But  hke  that  cold  waye  It  Hood  itlll. 
And  Iti  fiance  >,  though  clear,  wu  chfll. 
Annnd  her  Ibrm  a  tUn  robe  twining 
Nougbt  eoDceal'd  her  boaom  ahlnlng; 
Throng  the  parting  of  her  hair, 
FloaUng  darkly  downward  there. 


>  CFT<i«ilrii.iUl>bcanlUlilM— 
■  Ha  Hw  DOt,  be  kuw  noli  bat  noUdiv  li  then."— 

■  1  imut  ben  adnawledfe  a  doaa,  tboo^  imbkiAntfoiia], 

f  BDibiince  In  Cbeie  twelre  Uoet  to  a  pHHn  la  an  unpub- 

Uriwd  pDu  or  lb.  Coltiidie,  ailed  •'aiSaM."    Ii  wu 

not  tUr  after  tiMa  Hdh  weia  wrtttao  flut  1  btvd  that  wOd 

and  ilDAUlariy  orlglDa]  aod  baaitdnil  poem  leeUadi  aod  the 

MS.  oftbitproducitoD  laerar  laKtia  rmnemlb.  by  the 

H~<TiHiD(  tar.  C<^erld«eU^HUwbo,  I  ^h,  It  eoniriiKad 

I  bare  not  beaa  a  wHftd  pUalatlit.    The  orl(liul  Mia 

,ubtHUy  pietalDi  la  Mr.  Coundfe^  wboee  poem  baa  been 

LOOHd  abore  ftwIMivan.    Let  b*  eoDcfud*  by  a  hnpa 


tlte  pnVnatioD  of  a  prdilact 
M  of  apvnbitloa  to  tht  aivU 


And  ere  yet  die  made  reply, 
Once  ihe  ralaed  her  hand  on  tiigh ; 


"  I  oome  from  my  leat  to  him  I  lore  beat, 

^lat  1  m^  be  happy,  and  be  may  be  blesB^d. 

I  have  pui'd  tbe  guaida,  the  gale,  the  wall ; 

Songht  thee  in  nfety  through  lb«  and  all. 

Til  nld  the  UOD  wUI  turn  and  flee 

From  a  maid  in  the  pride  of  her  pmity  t 

And  the  Power  on  high,  that  can  ihleld  the  good 

Thai  from  the  tyrant  c^  the  wood. 

Hath  extended  Iti  mercy  to  guard  me  ai  well 

From  the  handi  (rf  the  leaguerlng  InddeL 

Nerer,  oh  Derer,  we  meet  again  I 

Thou  bait  done  a  fearful  deed 

la  Ulliig  away  from  thy  Ikther^  creed : 

But  dub  that  turban  to  earth,  and  ilgn 

The  ilgn  of  the  croa,  and  for  ever  be  mine  g 

Wring  the  black  drop  from  thy  heart, 

And  lo-momw  unites  us  no  more  to  part.' 

"  And  irtiere  duuld  our  bridal  coach  be  spread  7 

Bi  the  mldit  of  the  dying  and  the  dead  7 

For  to-morrow  we  give  (o  the  alaughter  and  ttame 

The  toot  and  the  ahrfuei  of  the  Chriatlan  name. 

None,  nve  thoa  and  Ihine,  I've  iwom, 

Shall  be  left  upon  the  mom : 

But  th«  wm  I  bear  to  a  lovely  ipot,  [Ibrgot 

Where  our  liandt  ihall  be  Joln'd,  and  onr  aorrow 

There  thou  yet  ibalt  be  my  bride. 

When  once  again  1  'le  qucU'd  ttw  pride 

Of  Venice ;  and  her  hated  race 

Have  felt  the  aim  they  would  debate 

Scourge,  with  a  whip  of  KorpioDa,  thoae 

Whom  vice  and  envy  made  my  toea." 

Upon  his  hand  >he  laid  her  own  — 

Light  wai  the  touch,  but  It  thrlll'd  to  the  bone, 

And  ihot  a  chlllneM  to  hla  heart, 

Wtilch  fix'd  him  beyond  the  power  to  itart 

Though  lUgbt  wu  that  grasp  >o  mortal  cold. 

He  could  not  looae  him  from  Ita  hold; 

But  never  did  daip  of  one  ra  dear 

Btrike  an  the  pulie  with  luch  feeling  of  fear, 

Aa  those  thin  Ongen,  long  and  white, 

Fraie  through  hla  blood  by  their  touiji  tliat  night 

The  feverish  glow  of  hla  blow  wu  gone. 

And  bis  heart  tank  so  itUl  that  It  felt  like  ttoue. 

As  lie  kMkVI  Ml  the  flue,  and  beheld  Ita  hue. 

So  deeply  dlaoged  fMm  what  he  knew : 

Fair  bnt  Adnt— without  the  ray 


Otm 
UkeipaAUng  w 


■a  on  a  tunny  day ; 


"  The  Dl|U  It  diUI,  the  lanst  bar& 

Tbera  It  Bot  wind  SDoaili  hi  the  air 
To  HOT*  awar  tlw  rlnifo  enrt 
FVSBB  tba  kndy  tsdy-s  cbaek— 
Ther*  l>  net  irbd  BMofb  to  Cwlii 
Tb*  OH  red  Issf,  tba  Isit  sfits  elsn, 
Tbal  daoH  as  oheo  aa  dann  It  can. 
On£aupHHM  lwt(  ^SOi'at  tEa'iky.-^ 
'  [AndtuarAWvtfaMaiAC'— Oirroao.] 
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And  berraotlmlaa Upt  Ur  >tni  u  deUh, 
And  her  worda  came  Ibrth  wltliout  her  bnalh, 
And  tlien  rote  not  a  heave  o'er  her  boiom'i  nrell. 
And  then  Hcni'il  not  a  pnlx  In  ber  velni  to  dwelL 
Tbougb  her  eye  ahone  out,  yet  the  lldi  were  fli'd, 
And  the  glance  that  it  gaTa  was  wild  Bud  muntx'd 
Vlth  au^t  of  change,  ai  the  eyea  mar  aeem 
Of  Uia  nathaa  who  walk  in  a  troubled  dream ; 
Uke  the  Agures  on  arraa,  that  gtoomllj  glare, 
StliT'd  bj  the  breath  of  the  wintr;  air,  > 
So  teen  by  the  dying  lamp'i  fltfU  light, 
Lifeleaa,  bat  life-like,  and  awflil  to  light ;  [dowi 

Aa  their  aeem,  through  the  dlmnoe,  atiotit  to  cram 
Prom  the  thadowy  wall  where  their  inaga  frown ;  * 
Feaifnlly  flltdng  to  and  fro. 


n  the  la 


"  If  not  for  love  of  me  be  glnn 

Thui  much,  then,  tbr  the  lore  of  heaven,  — 

From  off  thy  Uthleia  brow,  and  iwrar 

Thine  Injured  country't  toni  to  spare. 

Or  thou  art  loat ;  and  never  ahalt  aee  — 

Hot  earth — thaf*  peat — but  heaven  or  me. 

If  thla  thou  doat  accord,  albeit 

A  bear;  doom  tia  thine  to  meet. 

That  doon  (ball  hatfainolve  thy  iln. 

And  macft  gate  may  receive  thee  witMn : 

But  panM  irae  moment  more,  and  take 

The  cone  of  Him  thou  didat  (bnabe ; 

And  look  once  more  to  heaven,  and  see 

Ita  love  fte  ever  ahat  from  thee. 

There  ii  a  ll^t  cloud  by  the  moon — ' 

Tls  paaatng,  and  will  pan  full  loou — 

U,  by  the  time  ita  vapoury  nil 

Hath  ceased  her  ahaded  1Kb  to  veH, 

Thy  heart  wtthb  thee  la  not  changed, 

Tben  Ood  and  man  are  both  avenged  i 

Dark  will  thy  doom  be,  darker  atlll 

TUne  fmmortallty  of  iU." 

Alp  hx&'d  to  heaven,  and  aaw  on  high 

The  atgn  ahe  aiake  of  in  the  aky  j 

But  hia  heart  was  iwoUen,  and  tom'd  aside. 

By  deep  Interminable  pride. 

Thla  Drat  lUae  paaslan  of  hla  bnast 

B<dl'd  like  a  tontnt  o'er  the  rest 

fle  ane  for  mercy  I  Jit  dlimay'd 

By  wild  words  of  a  timid  maid  I 

Be,  WTMig'd  t^  Venice,  vow  to  nve 

Her  aaiH,  devoted  to  tbe  grave  1 


UM<H  but  uUllkB.  md  nar  llii 
•  rin  the  BBBHW  of  ItOI,  wlua  li 
IdTdBjTOB,  tben^  oAnd  ■  bad  Mi 
a  avery  audit  Bo  ilen  at  Me* 
Oat  be  vu  itMd  of  tbe  h 

iw;  ■ 


tUnka  1[  may  poulbly 


He  look'd  upon  it  earneatly 
'Without  an  accent  of  reply ; 
He  watch'd  It  passing;  It  la  flon 
Pull  iKi  hi*  eye  the  clear  moon  a 
And  thua  he  spake  —  "  Vhate'er 


The  reed  in  Momu  may  bow  and  quiver. 
Then  rise  again ;  the  tree  must  shiver. 
That  Venice  made  me,  I  must  be. 
Her  foe  In  aH,  save  krve  to  thee : 
Bat  tbou  art  alt :  oh,  fly  with  ma  I " 

He  tum'd,  but  ahe  la  gone  I 

Nothing  la  there  but  tbe  column  stone. 

Hath  ahe  sunk  in  the  earth,  or  melted  in  air  7 

He  aaw  not — he  knew  not— but  nothing  is  there. 

tXTI 

Tbe  night  is  paat,  and  shines  the  san 

Ai  If  that  mom  were  a  Jocund  rate.  * 

Lightly  and  brightly  tireaka  away 

Tbe  Homing  tMm  ber  mantle  grey. 

And  the  Noon  will  look  on  a  aullTjr  day.  ^ 

HiA  to  the  tmmp,  and  the  drum. 
And  the  mournful  sound  of  the  barbarous  horn. 
And  the  flap  of  the  banners,  that  flit  as  they  're  borne. 
And  the  neigh  of  the  steed,  and  the  multitude's  bum, 
And  the  daah,  and  the  about  "  They  come  1  they 

The  honetalls^  are  plucfc'd  from  the  ground,  and  the 

iword  [word. 

From  Ita  sheath ;  and  they  tbrm,  and  but  mil  fOr  the 

Tartar,  and  Spahl,  and  Turcoman, 
Strike  your  Cents,  and  throng  lo  the  van ; 
Mount  ye,  spur  ye,  sklrr  the  plain. 
That  the  fugitive  may  flee  In  vain. 
When  be  breaks  ftom  the  town ;  and  none  escape. 
Aged  or  young,  in  tlie  Cbrlstlaa  sbi^ ; 
While  your  fellows  on  foot,  in  a  Beiy  mass, 
Bloodttaln  the  breach  through  whkh  they  pass.' 
The  steeds  are  all  bridled,  and  snort  to  the  rein ; 
Curved  Is  each  neck,  and  flowing  each  mane ; 
White  Is  the  fbam  of  their  champ  on  the  lilt : 
The  spears  are  uplifted ;  the  matches  are  lit ; 
The  cannon  are  ptdnled,  and  ready  to  nwr, 
And  crush  the  wall  they  have  crumbled  before :  * 
Forma  In  Ma  phalanx  each  Janinr ; 
Alp  at  their  head  ;  hla  right  arm  la  bare. 
Bo  I*  tbe  blade  of  bii  tdmltar  i 

yond  Iboi*  monnlalDS  Bblls  and  his  accmied  dlrei  hold 
tlolr  iBlknul  OBiiIra  i  ind,  uituead  br  a  BullEnHit  ptum- 
ton.  Iboo  art  pmosedbig  U  nrreuler  OattJ  ta  Uiem  1 
TUB  mooiiat  li  iba  UN  of  anica  allowed  thee :  iWe  buk 
Neunnabar  Co  ber  ftthar,  mo  idh  reCalns  a  Utw  ipu-kj 
Hht  d«jtr«yaiytowKWl&  111  U*  ibonilBallons !  <Mvc  ( 
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Tlie  khin  ind  tlie  paehai  >n  all  il  their  poal ; 

Tht  vfiler  hlmiclf  it  the  bad  of  tht  iuM, 

Wium  tbr  culTcrin't  dgul  li  find,  tlUD  Ml ; 

Lwve  not  In  Corinth  i  Uring  one  — 

&  prieat  at  her  iltart,  a  chi:f  In  ber  taalli, 

\  bmth  In  her  manaioTu.  a  itong  OD  her  waOa. 

Ood  and  the  prophet — Alia  Hn  I 

Dp  to  the  tkk*  witli  that  wild  halloo  I 

here  the  breach  Ilea  fiir  paaaage,  the  ladder  to 

And  foor  haDda  od  ;our  aaltrci,  and  how  ahould  jt 
bn? 
Rho  Brat  <knfn>  with  the  red  croa  mir  crave  ■ 
HIa  hearfa  deareit  iriah ;  let  htm  ask  It,  and  hare  I " 
Tbiu  utter'd  Coumourgl,  the  dauntlcia  vlder ; 
The  KjAf  waa  the  brandlah  of  aabre  and  ipear, 
And  the  ahout  of  flerce  thousanda  In  Jojroui  ire  ;  — 
Silence — bark  to  Ibe  algnal — BreJ 


As  the  wolret,  that  hemdloug  go 

Od  the  aUtelj-  bnllUo. 

Though  with  fiery  eja,  and  tngrf  roar, 

And  hootb  that  atamp,  and  homa  that  gore, 

He  tramples  on  earth,  or  tosiei  on  high 

The  fbremoat,  who  rruh  on  hia  strength  but  to  die : 

Thus  Bffalnit  the  wall  they  went. 

Thus  the  flnt  were  backward  beat ;  ■ 

Hanf  a  boaom,  iheathed  tn  braaa. 

Strew'd  the  earth  like  broken  glaas, 

Shinr'd  bj  the  allot,  that  tore 

The  ground  whereon  they  roored  no  more : 

E*en  as  they  fcU,  in  dies  they  lay, 

Like  the  mower'a  grasa  at  the  clow  of  day, 

When  hli  work  la  done  on  the  levdl'd  plain ; 

Sucb  ma  tbe  bll  of  tbe  Ibremoet  alalo,' 

XXIT. 

As  the  spring-tides,  with  hnry  plasb. 

From  the  dISt  invading  daah 

Huge  fragmenta,  tapp'd  by  the  ceaaelesa  flow. 

Till  white  and  thondering  down  they  go. 

Like  tbe  avalanche's  snow 

On  the  Alpine  nlei  below ; 

Thus  at  length,  outhreathed  and  worn, 

Corlnth'a  aona  were  downward  borne 

By  the  long  and  oft  renew'd 

Charge  oT  the  Hoslem  multitude. 

In  flrmneaa  they  stood,  and  In  nuuKS  they  feU. 

He^'d,  by  the  hoM  of  the  infldel. 

Hand  to  hand,  and  foot  to  foot  i 

Kotblng  tbete,  uve  death,  was  mute ; 

Stroke,  and  thrust,  and  flaah,  and  cry 

For  quarter,  or  fur  Tictoiy, 

Mingle  there  with  the  vcdteyliig  thunder. 

Which  makes  tbe  distant  dtlea  wonder 

How  tbe  Bounding  battle  goei. 

If  wttb  them,  or  for  tWr  (bo»; 

If  they  muat  mourn,  or  may  r^olce 

In  that  ■n^l^n^^tlng  voke. 


a  [Thus  anlntt  Iha  nil  they  bait, 

Tbss  tEe  bit  wen  baA'ud  mf.—O.] 
■  [SacliwaithetaiDflhefarenwitn-aAL— O 

•  [TheniUoiliinau,  ae G.] 

>  ["Lw*'d;"abadvonl  — ay  "  Wai»M."  — 


Which  idercea  the  deep  Mils  through  and  throu^rh 

With  an  echo  dnad  and  new : 

Ton  might  have  beani  it.  on  tbat  day. 


wgllti 

But  the  rampart  Is  won,  and  the  spidl  begun. 
And  all  but  the  after  carnage  done. 
Shriller  shrieks  now  mingling  come 
From  within  the  plunder'd  dome  : 
Hark  to  the  haste  of  flying  feet. 
That  splash  In  the  blood  of  the  slippery  street  j 
But  here  and  there,  where  Vantage  ground 
Against  the  foe  may  still  be  found, 
Deipeimte  groups,  of  twelve  or  ten. 
Make  a  pauM,  and  turn  again  — 
With  banded  backs  against  the  mil. 
Fiercely  stand,  or  flghtlng  falL 
There  stood  an  old  man  *  —  hla  haira  were  while. 
But  hia  vetenn  ann  waa  full  of  might : 
So  gallantly  bore  he  the  brunt  of  the  fray, 
~ 1  that  day. 


Uy; 


Bll 

Still  he  combated  unwoonded, 
Though  retreating,  uniurroimded. 
Many  a  scar  of  fbrmer  Bglit 
Lurk'd  >  beneath  hia  coralet  bright ; 
But  of  every  wound  hia  body  bore. 
Each  and  all  had  been  ta'en  befote : 
Though  aged,  be  was  so  iron  of  limb. 
Few  of  our  youth  could  cope  with  bim  i 
And  the  lot*,  whom  he  slngiy  kept  at  bay, 
Outnumber'd  hla  thin  haln<  of  silver  grey. 
From  right  to  left  his  labre  swept: 
Many  an  Othman  mother  wept 
Sons  that  wen  unborn,  when  dlpp'd  ^ 
His  weapon  flnt  In  Hoalem  gore. 

Ere  bis  yean  could  count  a  acore. 
Of  aU  be  might  have  been  the  sire  a 

Who  tttt  Out  day  beneath  hia  Ire : 

For,  aooleaa  left  long  years  ago. 

His  wrath  made  many  a  ehlldieai  foe ; 

And  since  tbe  day,  when  In  the  atrait* 

His  only  boy  had  met  hi*  bte, 

His  parent's  Iron  hand  did  doam 

More  than  a  human  hecatomb. '" 

If  shades  by  carnage  be  appeased, 

Fatroclui'  sphrlt  leai  waa  [deaaed 

Than  his,  HlnotU's  son,  who  died 

Where  Aila'i  bounda  and  oun  divide. 

Buried  he  lay,  wheie  thouaanda  betbre 

For  thouaanda  of  years  were  inhumed  on  the  abore  ; 

What  of  them  Is  left,  to  tell 

When  they  lie,  and  how  they  fell  r 
lot  asbHMDo  their  turf,  ncr  a  bone  in  their  graves ; 
But  they  llTC  In  tbe  vrne  that  Immortally  aavea. 


u..] 
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XXVL 
Hark  to  Che  AU*h  ahoutj '  t  bond 
Of  the  MiusulnUQ  bnveat  and  belt  li  at  hand  : 
Their  Icslir'i  nervoiu  um  la  bars. 
Swifter  to  amllc,  ind  acTer  to  apon  — 
Dikclothed  to  the  ahoulder  It  -wwra  them  on  -, 
Tbut  In  the  Hgbt  1«  ha  ever  known  : 
Othen  a  guidler  garb  maj  Ahow, 
To  tempt  the  spoil  of  the  gre«dr  lot ; 
Minr  t  hand'g  □□  a  richer  h[lt. 
But  Done  on  ■  iteel  man  ruddllj  gUt ; 
Hanj'  a  lolller  turban  ma;  wear, — 
Alp  ia  but  known  by  the  white  am  bare ; 
Look  through  the  thick  of  the  Bght,  lii  there  t 
There  It  not  a  atandard  an  that  >honi 
So  mil  advanced  the  laiiki  before ; 
There  1b  not  a  banner  In  Moaletn  war 
Will  lure  the  Delhli  half  ao  br ; 
It  glincei  like  a  blllng  atar  1 
Where'er  that  mighty  arm  la  aeen. 
The  braTtst  be,  or  late  have  been ;  * 
Then  the  ciaien  cri»  fiir  quarter 
Valnl;  to  the  Tengeful  Tartar  i 
Or  the  bero,  tUent  \jbis, 
Sconia  to  yield  a  gnwD  In  dying  i 
Murtering  hli  laM  Eeeble  Mow 


Sim  the  old  nun  atood  erect. 
And  Alp'a  cancr  a  nuuncnt  cbeck'd. 
-  TltU  tbee,  Hlnottl ;  quarter  take, 
Fortune  own. 


"ObOodl  when  died  abe  7"  —  "  Tettenilght  — 
Nor  weep  I  Ibr  ber  fplrlt'a  lllgbt ; 
None  of  m;  pure  race  abaU  be 

81aTO  to  Hdiomet  and  thee — 

Cotae  aal" — That  challenge  la  In  vain  — 

Alp  'a  already  with  the  alaln  I 

White  Hlnottl'a  word!  were  wreaking 

Man  revenge  hi  bitter  ipeaUng 

Than  hia  folchkm'a  pdnt  bad  fiund. 

Bad  the  time  allow'd  to  wound, 

>  [HufclaUieAllaHDl  jtc  — OrrroaD.] 
■  [Omklhe  remaliii 

>  rinthgorlclBai  H 
>>-nHn(btb>lib. 


From  within  the  neighbouring  porch 

or  a  long  defended  church. 

Where  the  iaM  and  deapemte  few 

Would  the  failing  Bgbt  renew, 

The  thsrp  shot  daih'd  Alp  to  the  graund  i 

Ere  an  eye  could  view  the  wound 

That  cTuh'd  through  the  brain  of  the  infidel. 

Round  he  apun,  and  down  he  fell ; 

A  flaih  like  are  within  hl>  eyei 

Blaied,  aa  he  bent  no  more  to  riae, 

And  tben  eternal  darkneo  tunk 

Through  all  the  palpitating  Inink  ;  > 

Nought  of  life  left,  aave  a  quivering 

Where  hla  llmba  were  allghcly  atalvering; 

They  tum'd  him  on  hla  back ;  Us  breiat 

And  brow  were  ataln'd  with  gore  and  dust. 

And  through  hit  Upa  the  life-blood  ooied. 

From  its  deep  velna  lately  tooaed; 

But  hi  hla  pulie  there  waa  no  throb, 

Mor  on  hii  llpa  one  dying  >obj 

Sigh,  nor  word,  nor  struggling  breath 

Heralded  hi*  way  to  death : 

Ere  hli  very  tbought  oould  pray, 

Doanel'd  he  paaa'd  away, 

Without  a  hope  from  merey'a  aid,  — 

To  the  last—     ~  '     ' 


xxvnL 

FeuAiUy  the  yell  aidae 
or  hla  fOlloven,  and  hla  fbeii 
Ttaeae  In  Joy,  In  Airy  those :  T 
Tben  again  In  conflict  mixing, 
Clashing  awords,  and  ipeara  tranaaiing, 
Inteicbanged  the  blow  and  thrust, 
Hurling  warrlun  In  the  dust. 
Street  by  itieet,  and  foot  by  toot, 
Stltl  Ulnottl  darea  dispute 
The  latest  portion  of  the  land 
Left  beneath  tils  high  comruand ; 
With  bim,  aiding  heart  and  hand. 
The  remnant  of  hli  gallant  band. 
Stilt  the  church  is  tenable. 

Whence  issued  late  the  fkted  bail 
That  half  avenged  the  dtj's  tktl. 
When  Alp,  ber  Aerce  assailant,  fell : 
Thither  bending  atvmly  back. 
They  leave  before  a  bloody  track ; 
And,  with  their  Ocea  to  the  fbe. 
Dealing  wounda  with  every  blow," 
The  chief,  and  his  retreating  train. 
Join  to  those  within  the  fUe ; 
There  they  yet  may  t>reathe  awbUe, 
Shelter'd  by  the  massy  pUe. 

XXIX. 

Brief  breathing-tlnie  1  the  turhan'd  boat. 
With  at" 


ns  Conmlr,  Lam,  tlu  Glaiur.  A 
■J.  bMulj  mDrieDderami 


id  purect  of  ■]!  plnuum.  — 
'  ["  Tkete  In  raje,  In  trim 
•  [DeallDg  rful*  with  a'tr 
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Pma  oawirda  wltb  such  itrength  and  heat, 

Tlieir  nurabtn  balk  tbelr  own  retreat ; 

For  DUTOir  the  vnj  that  led  to  the  Bpot 

Where  itlll  the  ChrlBttani  yteltled  not ; 

And  the  fbremoM,  If  forful.  maj'  vainly  try 

Through  the  mauy  colunui  to  turn  and  By ; 

They  perforce  must  do  or  die. 

Tb^  die ;  but  ere  their  eyes  could  cloie, 

A'engert  o'er  their  bodies  ruse ; 

Fmb  and  nuious,  (IM  they  flU 

The  rank!  unthlun'd,  though  alaughter'd  itlll ; 

And  folnt  the  weazy  Christians  mi 

Before  the  Mill  reneVd  attack) : 

And  noir  tlie  Othniani  giiu  the  gate  ; 

Still  resbts  Iti  Iron  weight. 

And  itm,  all  deadl;  ahn'd  and  hot. 

From  efeiy  creylc»  i:oniea  the  shot ; 

From  every  shatteTM  wladow  pour 

The  Tolleyi  of  the  aulphurous  shower ; 

But  the  portal  nTering  grows  and  weak  — 

The  Iron  yieldi,  the  binges  ciEak  — 

It  bends— It  bill  — and  aU  la  o'er; 

Loat  Corinth  may  testit  no  more  1 


Darklr,  sternly,  and  all  alone, 

Mlnotd  stood  o'er  the  altar  stone : 

Madonna's  bee  upon  him  shone, 

Painted  In  heavenly  hues  aboTe, 

With  eyes  of  light  and  looks  oT  lore ; 

And  placed  upon  that  holy  shrine 

To  fix  our  thoughts  on  tilings  divine, 

When  pictured  there,  we  kneeling  aee 

Her,  and  the  boy-Ood  on  her  knee, 

SmUlng  sweetly  on  each  prayer 

To  heaTen,  as  If  to  waft  It  thaye. 

Still  she  smiled ;  even  now  the  smiles. 

Though  slaughter  streams  along  her  alslet  i 

Mlnotti  lifted  his  aged  eye, 

And  made  the  sign  of  a  cross  with  a  sigh. 

Then  lelied  a  toreh  which  blaied  thereby  ; 

And  still  he  stood,  while,  with  steel  and  flame. 

Inward  and  onward  the  Hussulman  came. 


XXXI. 

The  vaults  beneath  the  mosaic  stone 

Conlaln'd  the  dead  of  ages  gone ; 

Their  names  were  on  the  graven  floor 

But  now  Illegible  with  gore ; 

The  carved  crests,  and  curious  hue* 

The  varied  marble's  veins  diffuse, 

Were  imear'd,  and  slippery — staln'd,  and  stro 

With  broken  swords,  and  helms  o'erthrown  : 

There  wen  dead  above,  and  the  dead  below 

I^y  cold  Id  many  a  coBln'd  tow; 

Tou  might  see  them  plied  in  sable  state. 

By  a  pale  light  through  a  gloomy  grate  i 


irhad  ei 


'd  their  ( 


Here,  throughout  the  siege,  had  been 
The  ChritUana'  chlefest  migailne ; 
To  these  a  late  fbrm'd  ttsln  now  led, 

■f'  Ob,  but  It  raada  a  (lorlooi  show  111"    0< 


The  foe  came  on,  and  few  remain 

To  strive,  and  those  must  strive  In  vain ; 

For  lack  of  further  Uvea,  to  slake 

The  thirst  of  vengeance  now  awake. 

With  barbarous  blows  the;  gash  the  dead, 

And  lop  the  already  lifeless  bead, 

And  feU  the  statues  ftom  their  niche. 

And  spoil  the  shrines  of  offerings  rich, 

And  ft-om  each  other's  rude  hands  wrest 

The  silver  vessels  saints  had  hless'd. 

To  the  high  altar  on  they  go ; 

Oh,  but  It  made  a  glorious  show  I  > 

On  its  table  still  behold 

The  cup  of  consecrated  gold  ■, 

Massy  and  deep,  a  glittering  prlre, 

Brightly  it  sparkles  to  plunderers'  eyes : 

That  mom  It  held  the  holy  wine, 

Converted  by  Christ  to  his  blood  so  divine. 

Which  his  worshippers  drank  at  the  break  of  day. 

To  shrive  their  souls  ere  they  Joln'd  In  the  1^. 

6tm  s  few  drops  within  It  lay; 

And  round  the  sacred  taUe  glow 

Twelve  lofty  bunps.  In  splendid  row. 

From  the  purest  metal  cast ; 

A  spoil— the  richest,  and  the  last. 

XXXUL 
So  near  they  came,  the  nearest  stretch'd 
To  grasp  the  spoil  he  almost  rcach'd. 

When  old  HhratU's  hand 
Touch'd  with  the  torch  the  train  — 

'Tlsflredl 
Spire,  vaults,  the  shrine,  the  spoil,  the  slain. 
The  turtan'd  victors,  the  Christian  band. 
All  that  of  living  or  dead  remain, 
Huri'd  on  high  with  the  shivcr'd  fane, 

In  one  wild  mar  expired  I 
The  shatter'd  town  —  the  walls  thrown  down  — 
The  waves  a  moment  Inckward  bent  — 
The  hills  that  shake,  although  unrent. 

As  If  an  earthquake  pass'd  — 
The  thousand  shapeless  things  aU  driven 
In  cloud  ai  ■  ' 


ly  that  tr 


13  blast  — 


I  the  desperal 
On  that  too  long  afBlcted  shore ;  s 
irp  to  the  sky  like  rockets  go 
AU  that  mingled  there  below : 
Many  a  tall  and  goodly  man, 
Scon-h'd  and  shriveU'd  to  a  span. 
When  he  fell  to  earth  again 
Like  a  cinder  stiew'd  the  plain : 
Down  the  ashes  shower  like  rain  i 
Some  fbll  In  the  gulf,  which  received  th< 
Vlth  a  thousand  circling  wrinkles; 
Some  f^ll  on  the  shore,  but,  tax  away, 
Scatter'd  o'er  the  Isthmus  lay ; 
ChrlatJan  or  Moslem,  which  be  they  ; 
Let  their  mothers  see  and  say  I 
When  in  cradled  rest  they  lay. 
And  each  nursing  mother  smHed 
On  the  iweet  sleep  of  her  child. 


hHB  -  up  to  tbe  Iky.-  *c.  lo  "  (( LI  blacka^ 
(lay.-    DesplablettuC  — GirrosD-l 
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Little  deeni'd  abe  nich  k  da; 
WooM  rend  those  tcadtr  Uiuta  twaj. 
Not  tbe  Dutraoi  Qal  them  bore 
Caald  dlKem  thctr  oflbpriDg  inore; 
Tbat  one  moment  hft  no  tnun 
More  of  human  firm  or  bcs 
Sive  ■  icitteT'd  scalp  or  bone  i 
And  down  cinu  blailng  raftng,  ttRrwn 
Aromid,  and  man;  a  ftlUng  itont. 
Deeply  dinted  [n  the  clay, 
All  btacken'd  there  ind  reeking  Uy. 
All  the  llvtng  thingi  that  heard 
That  deadly  earth-ibock  dluppear'd : 
The  wild  bird!  flewi  the  wild  dogs  fled. 
And  howling  left  the  unburlnl  dead ; ' 
The  camels  from  tbdi'  keepers  broke ; 
The  distant  Meer  rorsook  the  joke  — 


The  nearer  steed  plunged  o'er  the  plain. 
And  bunt  his  girth,  and  tore  his  rdn ; 
The  bun-frog's  note,  from  out  the  manb, 
Deep-moutb'd  arose,  and  doubly  barab ; 
The  wolves  yell'd  on  the  csvem'd  blU 
Where  echo  roU'd  !n  thunder  sUU  ; 
The  JBikal's  troop.  In  gsther'd  cry,* 
Bay'd  frcHn  a£u  complalQiogly, 
With  ■  mix'd  and  moumFul  sound, 
IJke  crying  babe,  and  beaten  hound :  > 
With  sudden  wing,  and  ruffled  breast. 
The  eagle  left  hb  rocky  nest. 
And  mounted  nearer  to  the  sun, 
The  clouds  beneath  him  leem'd  so  don ; 
Their  BDOke  aasall'd  his  startled  beak. 
And  made  him  higher  soar  and  shriek  — 
Thus  was  Corinth  lost  and  won  ]  * 


Pairtdina.' 


SCBOFE   BEBDMOBE   DATIE8,   ESQ. 
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AOTEBTISEHENT. 

Tb*  fbOowlag  poem  la  gnnmded  on  a  drcamstance 
mentloiMd  In  Gibbon^  "  AnUquttles  of  the  House  of 
Brunswick."    I  am  aware,  that  Id  modem  times  the 


ran.  ud  LnloiicUtnn  ol  •MI.    Tlina  QpiHulU  pidurei  sie. 

Krhma,  loo  iLoleotlJ  contraiUid.  and.  in  KOOB  parts,  Wo 
nhlyfolourrd^  hul  Ihoj  Brain  general  «U)illlltelydcsleihed, 
SDd  «eculBl  •tlb  tlM  lUBWtlipiiitMiKlimetgy.— JirraltO 
•  tTbis  mu,  perhiiM  Uie  rnoR  iiquMMy  Tenlted  una 

sutunB^inlsiidBiiMiibed'lnFsbniuy.lSIB.  A1thou«b 
the  baBUtetoirkwersiinlnnallyacknaMedged,  sod  rtu. 
iHiiUiif  Kl  aute  era  tsn(  on  amy  Up.  lb*  nature  of  iba 
•uMtet  vmaud  It  fron  b^  dwell  dho  at  moch  Im^th 
In  uw  nrklixl  ioonisli  oT  Oh  tlms  <  naaii  of  which  were  con. 
t*^  *"  record,  leiierally.  thdr  regret  that  n  grwt  a  p«t 
hiia  ponnlltcd  bimieU;  by  iwiksning  •ymjutliy  Dn 


Bynn  with  thooe  poMlcal  oOt'iHiaTk,  « 
Knalna."  lari  Ihli   cilUc  •■  w 


le  liare  Ksnely  had  Haw  u 


delicacy  or  biUdlDosness  oC  the  reader  may  deem 
such  suUfcts  unSt  for  the  purposes  of  poetry.  The 
Ortek  dramaHsIa,  and  some  of  the  bett  of  om-  " 
En^Isb  wrllers,  were  of  a  dlfltrent  opinion;  as 
Alflerl  and  Schiller  have  also  been,  more  recen  ~ 


ilrmlng^  tbongli  Injured 


—  Idea  of  TetrtbuUoa  i  ind  as 

Donw  lor  iDB  Hu  n  Hugo  Is  dlniuithad  by  our  beilel  Ibat  u 
wai  brouflit  about  by  tome  strange  and  luper-hainui  fatalisin, 
to  roTd^e  tbe  ruin  of  BkDca.    That  gbjoia  of  rtghteous  ^t- 

Imgiamgm  of  Hugo.  Ihe  toIc*  of  the  Mm*  propbellc  solrm. 
Dili  »htch  aDKwnad  to  AncaeainaD.  In  Ihs  rsiy  moannt 
of  bis  Irlumpb,  the  appiwiibiB  lad  bMrUabla  dukneis  of 
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upon  the  ContUmit.  The  foUowtng  eitnct  wll]  ex- 
plain the  tacti  on  wMch  Che  itorr  Ij  Riimded.  Tbx 
name  oT  Aio  li  lubnlEuted  for  Nlcbolai,  u  minv 
metrioL 

"  Under  tlie  reign  ot  Klcholu  m.  Femn  wu 
poUuted  wIUi  >  domeMlc  tngedf.  By  Uie  tettl- 
monjr  of  ui  attcndont,  uid  bis  own  obsemtlon,  tlie 
Marquia  of  £st«  dbcoTered  ttae  iDcntooai  lorei 
or  Ml  wife  Fuislna,  and  Hugo  tat*  butud  too,  ■ 
beautiriil  uid  valiant  youUi.  Ther  were  bebeaded 
In  the  cutle  by  the  aentence  of  a  fiiCher  and  hu>- 
baod,  who  pabllihed  hli  ihame,  and  nirrlTed  thetr 
execution. '  He  wu  unfbrtunate,  If  they  were  gutUy : 
If  thej  were  inaoeent,  be  wai  atill  more  unfbrtunate , 
nor  li  there  any  poadble  iltuattMi  in  whkh  I  cm 
aiocereir  approre  the  last  act  of  the  Juatlce  of  a 
parent"  —  Oiuoh'i  AfiKeUiHww  Warki,  toL  IIL 
p.  470. 


Vairttfina. 


pvrHii  «  *IL  iwr  iMLraa,  nat  mu  iwg  vm  oppoalu  eiLrHBC. 
AlttfT  Ihalr  murn.  cbe  Juraub  bad  m>  lonoer  any  oocailoa 

aervant  of  the  Miirquli,  named  Zone,  or,  aa  tove  call  him. 
Giorglnipaaainf  iHfbrfl  tbBapirtiDeDtiorParliliia,»aV0o1nf 

aoma  ill^C  oOtaee,  bud  ban  baielDa  bo- ;  and.  gtrlng  reot 

abectaoaa  to  make  knowD  tba  ctltainal  bmUlullr  wbichaub- 
liiud  bctceea  Pulaliia  and  hsr  ■top-ian.  The  aenait  loot 
note  of  tbe  worda.  aiid  related  them  u  hli  muter.  He  waa 
Bilounded  thereat,  but  acarcely  bdlevlDg  hla  eara.  bo  auured 
blmuir  af  the  fact,  ilu  I  too  clearlT.  w  the  ISth  of  H», 
hr  l<nkln(  thnugb  a  bole  mada  In  the  ceHldg  of  bU  vlfiiS 


Jtiltt 

Seem  aweet  In  tvny  wtalapcr'd  word  ;  ' 
And  gentle  vlnds,  and  waten  near. 
Hake  muiic  to  the  lonely  ear. 
Each  flower  the  liem  hare  Ugbtir  vet. 
And  in  the  sky  the  elan  an  met. 
And  on  the  ware  la  deeper  blue. 
And  on  the  leaf  a  browner  hue. 
And  In  the  heaven  that  clear  obscure. 
So  aoftly  dark,  and  darkly  pure. 


whIciC  under  the  auipkci  of  tbe  Hir^uli,  aod  al  ths  e-.^ 

"'■>"  ciljr  of  Padua,  »ai  about  to  take  place,  bi  the  iquaraDI 


tb  DiD^  oppoilte  the  imHqit  fOrtreai, 

bv  pot  be  tnld  how  atrange  appeana 

Ih  ^  »bb.  canildEriiig  hli  own  dUpMl- 

itil  waa  tranilat«d  by  Lord  BTTon. 
a  Id  the  orifliial  edition  of  "l-art- 
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But  It  ii  not  to  Uit  to  tlie  watcrUI 
Tbit  Pnliin*  leant  htr  hall. 

It  It  not  to  gB»  on  tbc  heaveiilr  Ugbt 
Tbit  tbc  lady  walka  In  Ou  ihadow  of  nigbt ; 

'  If  ibe  alts  In  Eate'i  txiwer, 
Tia  Dot  for  tbf  sake  of  Its  full-Mown  flower  — 

IMena  —  bat  not  for  tbr  nightingale — 
Though  her  ear  tipecti  aa  soft  a  Me. 
~    re  gtldea  a  itep  tLroogh  the  foUage  thick. 
And  her  cheek  grows  pale — and  her  heart  beats  quick. 
Then  whiBpen  a  vatcc  through  the  ruitling  leiTea, 
And  her  Uuih  retunu,  and  her  biwini  hcavea  : 
A  moment  more — and  they  shall  meet — 
Til  put — her  loTcr'a  at  ber  feet 

III. 
And  what  unto  them  Ii  the  worid  beatdr. 
With  an  lb  change  of  time  and  tide  t 
lU  living  things  — tta  earth  and  iky — 
Are  nothing  to  their  mind  and  eye. 
And  heedleaa  ai  the  dead  are  they 

Of  aught  around,  above,  beneath  i 
Aa  If  all  elae  bad  paaa'd  awv. 

They  rally  ftir  each  other  breathe ; 
Their  »ery  sighs  are  full  of  joy 

So  deep,  that  did  it  not  deeay. 
That  happy  madseia  would  destroy 

The  hearti  which  feel  Its  fiery  sway : 
Of  guilt,  of  perO,  do  they  deem 
Iq  that  tumultuous  tender  dream  7 
Who  that  hare  felt  that  paMlon's  power. 
Or  paused,  or  fear'd  In  such  an  hour? 
Or  thougbt  bow  brief  luch  momenla  lait  ? 
But  yet— they  are  already  paat  I 
Alia  t  we  muit  Kwake  beftire 
We  know  luch  vl^aa  cornea  no  more. 

IV. 
With  nuny  a  lingering  look  they  leave 

The  spot  of  guilty  gbdnest  paat ) 
And  though  they  hope,  and  vow,  they  grieve. 

As  ir  that  parting  were  the  last 
The  bequenl  sigh  — the  long  embraea — 

The  Up  that  there  irould  cling  tm  ever. 
While  gleami  on  Pariilna's  lux 

The  Heaven  ihe  (an  will  not  forgive  her, 
As  If  each  calmly  conadous  star 
BebeM  her  fnOl^  from  a&r — 
The  frequent  ilgb,  the  long  embrace. 
Yet  Mndi  them  to  their  Qyitlng-plaoe. 
But  It  muat  come,  and  they  muit  part 
In  (earful  heavlDeaa  of  heait. 
With  all  the  deep  and  tbodderlng  chill 
Which  fallows  (Ht  the  deedi  of  UL 


And  Hugo  la  gnte  to  bia  lonrly  bed, 
To  covet  then  another't  bride ; 

But  itK  mmt  by  her  conscioia  bead 
A  bDiband's  trusUng  heart  bedde. 


But  frver'd  tn  her  sleep  she  seems. 

And  red  her  cheek  with  troubled  drouna. 

And  mutters  she  In  her  unrest 
A  name  sbe  dare  not  bnathe  by  day. 

And  ctaipi  her  lord  onto  the  breut 
Whicb  pant!  for  one  eway  : 
And  he  to  that  embiacc  awakes. 
And,  happy  in  the  thought,  mistakes 
That  dreaming  sigh,  and  warm  careaa. 
For  luch  as  he  was  wont  to  blea  ; 
And  could  In  very  fondneu  weep 


VL 
He  clasp'd  her  sleeping  to  hli  heart. 

And  listened  to  each  broken  word  : 
He  hears — Why  doth  Frlnee  Aao  start. 

As  if  the  Archangera  voice  he  heard  7 
And  well  he  may  —  a  deeper  doom 
Could  Bcarcely  thunder  o'er  his  tomb. 
When  he  shall  wake  to  sleep  no  more. 
And  stand  the  eternal  throne  before. 
And  well  he  may  —  his  earthly  peace 
Upon  that  sound  It  doom'd  to  cease. 
That  sleeping  whisper  of  a  name 


ir  guilt  ai 
>e  thatni 


And  whowi  that  name  7  that  o'er  bis  iriOow 
Soundt  fearful  at  the  breaking  billow. 
Which  mils  the  plank  upon  the  thole. 

And  dashes  on  the  pointed  rock 
The  wretch  who  ^nks  to  rlae  no  more,  — 

So  came  upon  his  soul  the  shock. 
And  whole  that  name  7   'tit  Hugo's,  —  bit — 
In  looth  he  bad  not  deem'd  of  this  i  — 
'TIs  Hugo's, — he,  the  child  of  one 
He  loved — his  own  all-evll  son — 
The  oAprIng  of  hii  wayward  youth, 
When  be  betray'd  Bhmca>s  trutb, 
The  maid  wliaie  folly  could  conllde 
In  hbn  who  made  her  not  bis  bilde. 

TIL 
He  pluck'd  his  poniard  tn  Its  aheath. 

But  sheath'd  It  ere  the  point  was  bare  — 
Howe'er  unworthy  now  to  ttrnthe. 
He  could  not  slay  a  thing  so  fhir — 
At  least,  not  smiling — sleeping — there  — 
Nay  more:  —  he  did  not  wake  her  then, 
But  gased  upon  her  with  a  glance 
Which,  bad  the  roused  her  from  her  trance. 
Had  frosen  her  sense  to  sleep  again — 
And  o'er  hit  brow  the  bumhig  lamp 
Qleam'd  on  the  dew-drope  big  and  damp. 
She  spake  no  more  —  but  itill  sbe  ilumber'd  — 
While,  in  his  thought,  her  days  are  number'd. 

And  with  the  mom  he  sought,  and  Ibund, 

Id  many  a  tale  fhim  thoee  around. 

The  proof  of  all  he  frar'd  to  know, 

Their  pretent  guUt,  his  future  woe ; 

The  long-conniving  damsels  seek 

To  lave  themtelvea,  and  would  transfer 
The  guilt — the  ibame  — the  doom — to  her  : 
more — they  speak 


«  appear  j  the  ireatar  pert  of  which  vai  conspoied  prior 
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X  wliicb  our  conipel 
Full  credence  to  the  taJe  they  tell : 
And  Aio'i  tortured  heirt  ind  e»r 

IX. 

He  wu  not  one  who  brook'd  delay : 

Within  the  cfaBinber  ortil]  state; 
The  chief  of  Este't  ancient  smr 

Upon  hla  throne  of  judi^ent  aate  ;  * 

His  nobles  and  hla  Kuard*  are  there,  — 
Be(bre  hitn  li  the  thilhl  pair ; 
Both  young.  —  and  one  how  paulng  fair  I 
With  awordless  twit,  and  fetter'd  band, 
Oh,  Christ !  that  thus  a  ion  should  atsnd 

Before  a  father's  flct  1 
Tet  thus  must  Hugo  meet  Ms  sire. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  hts  Ire, 

The  ttle  of  his  disgrace  I 
And  yet  he  Kcms  not  overeomc, 
Although,  aa  yet,  hli  voice  h«  dum 

X. 

And  BtlU.  and  pale,  and  dlently 

Did  Parialna  wait  her  doom ; 
Hov  changed  titine  laat  her  apeaXlng  eye 

Olanced  gladnea  round  the  glittering  room, 
Where  high-born  men  were  proud  to  wilt — 
Where  Beauty  watch'd  to  Imllate 

Her  gentle  rolee — her  lovely  mien  — 
And  gather  (rocn  her  air  and  gait 

The  graces  of  lis  queen  : 
Then, — had  her  eye  In  lomiw  wept, 
A  thousand  warriors  forth  had  leagit, 
A  thousand  swonli  had  iheothlesi  shone  i. 
And  made  her  quaml  all  their  own. 
How,— what  Is  she  ?  and  what  are  they  ? 
Can  she  command,  or  these  obey  ? 
AU  silent  and  unheeding  now. 
With  downcait  eyeg  and  kolttliig  brow. 
And  lidded  arms,  and  freeiliig  air. 
And  lips  that  scarce  their  scorn  forbear, 
Her  knights  and  dame*,  her  court — Is  there : 
And  he,  the  chosen  one,  whose  lance 
Had  yet  been  couch'd  before  her  glance. 

Had  died  or  galn'd  her  Uberty  ; 
Tbe  minloa  oThls  father's  bride,— 
He,  too,  la  fetter'd  by  her  side  ; 
Nor  sees  her  iwohi  aad  full  eye  iwlm 
Less  for  her  own  despair  than  blm ; 
Those  lids -_  o'er  which  the  Tiolet  vein 
WaiAering^  leaves  a  lender  stain. 
Shining  through  the  smoothest  wtdte 
That  e'er  did  softest  kias  hiTlte  — 
Sow  seem'd  with  hot  and  livid  glow 
To  presa,  not  shade,  the  orlia  below  ; 
Which  glance  so  heavily,  and  All, 
As  tear  on  tear  grows  gathering  stOL 

XL 
And  be  for  her  had  also  wept. 

But  fbr  the  eyes  that  on  tdm  gated : 
Hb  sorrow,  If  be  felt  It,  slept ; 

Stern  and  erect  hla  tnow  was  iBlsed. 


Whate'er  the  grief  hb  soul  avow'd, 
He  would  not  shrink  before  the  crowd ; 
But  yet  he  dared  not  look  on  her; 
Remembrance  of  the  hours  that  were — 
His  guilt — his  love — bis  present  state  — 
His  fiither's  wrath  _aU  good  men's  hate  — 
His  earthly,  his  eternal  (ate— 
And  hen, — oh,  hers  t — he  dared  not  throw 
One  look  upon  that  deathlike  brow  I 
Else  had  his  riaing  heart  betray'd 
Bemone  (or  all  the  wreck  It  made. 

xn. 

And  Aio  spake:  —  "  But  yesterday 

I  gloried  In  a  wife  and  son ; 
That  dream  this  iBomlng  paas'd  away ; 

Ere  day  decllnea,  I  shall  have  none. 
My  life  muat  linger  on  alone ; 
Well,— let  that  para,— there  breathes  not  one 
Who  would  not  do  as  1  have  done  i 
Those  ties  are  broken — not  by  me; 

Let  that  too  pas*; — the  doom's  prepared  1 
Hugo,  the  iiriest  awaits  on  thee. 

And  then — tby  crime's  reward  I 
Away  I  address  thy  prayers  to  Heaven, 

Before  ita  evening  stan  are  met — 
Learn  If  thou  there  canst  be  ftorgiven ; 

Its  mercy  may  absolve  thee  yet. 
But  here,  tipon  tbe  earth  beneath. 

There  Is  no  spot  where  thou  and  I 
Together,  for  an  hour,  could  breathe ; 

Farewell  I  I  will  not  see  the*  die  — 
But  thou,  Itall  thing  I  shalt  view  his  head — 

Away  I  I  cannot  speak  the  rest : 

Oo  I  woman  of  the  wanton  breast ; 
Not  I,  but  thou  bis  blood  dost  shed  : 
Go  I  if  that  sight  thou  canst  outlive. 
And  joy  tbee  In  tbe  life  I  give." 


Atidhi 


XIIL 
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For  on  his  brow  the  swelling  vein 
Throhb'd  aa  If  back  upon  his  brain 
The  hot  blood  ebb'd  uid  flow'd  again ; 

And  therefore  bow'd  he  tor  a  apace. 

And  psss'd  his  shaking  hand  along 

Hit  eye,  to  veil  it  trtaa  the  throng ; 

While  Hugo  r^sed  his  chained  hands. 

And  fijr  a  brief  delay  demands 

His  Rkther's  ear :  the  ^ent  sire 

Forbids  not  what  bla  words  require. 
"  It  li  not  that  1  dread  tbe  death  — 

For  thou  hast  seen  tne  by  thy  side 

All  redly  through  the  battle  ride. 

And  that  not  once  a  useless  brand 

Unth  shed  more  blool  In  cause  of  thine, 
Than  e'er  can  stain  the  aie  of  mine  i 

Thou  gav'st,  and  roay"rt  resume  my  breath, 
AgUtfbr  which  I  thank  tliee  not; 
Nor  are  my  mother's  wrongs  forgot. 
Her  alighted  love  and  rutn'd  name, 
Her  ofl^prin^s  heritage  of  shame ; 
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But  she  ii  In  tbe  gnTc,  irhcre  he. 
Her  nn,  tlir  rtnl,  aom  than  be. 
Her  brakeD  be>n — mj  •ever'd  beul — 
Sball  wltneas  tor  tli«  tnnn  the  deid 
Htnr  trnsCy  and  how  tender  wen 
Ttajr  jontliftil  lore — paternal  care. 
Til  true  that  I  lure  done  thee  wrong — 

Bnt  wron^  tbr  wniDg: — thla  deeio'd  thr  brtde, 

The  other  vlctlin  of  thy  pride, 
Thau  koow'st  for  me  wag  deMlaed  loi^. 
Thou  Bw'it,  and  covetedst  her  ehamu — 

And  with  thr  very  crime — my  Wrth, 

Thou  tauntedM  me  —  aa  little  worth ; 
A  match  Ignoble  for  her  aimi, 
BecauM,  roTSOOth,  I  couM  not  dahn 
Tbe  lawAil  helnhip  of  thy  name. 
Nor  dt  OD  Eite'B  lineal  throne : 

Yet,  were  a  few  ihort  mmmera  mine, 

Mr  name  should  more  Chan  £9te'a  ihlDe 
Vlth  honours  all  my  own. 
I  had  a  iword — and  have  a  breait 
That  ihould  have  won  as  haught'  a  crest 
Aa  ever  vaied  along  the  line 
Of  all  theu  (OTerelsn  drea  oT  thine. 
Kot  always  knightly  ipun  an  worn 
The  brlghteat  by  the  better  bom ; 
And  mine  have  lanced  my  courser's  flank 
Before  proud  chleGi  of  princely  rank. 
When  diarglDg  to  the  cheering  cry 
Of  '  E«U  and  of  Victory  J ' 
I  will  not  plead  the  cause  of  cilmr. 
Nor  me  thee  to  redeem  from  time 
A  few  brief  Iiaun  or  d^ra  that  muit 
At  length  roll  o'er  my  redden  dust ;  — 
Such  maddening  momenta  as  my  past, 
f  hey  could  not,  and  they  did  not.  last. 
Albdt  my  birth  and  name  be  base. 
And  thy  nobility  of  race 
Dbdaln'd  to  deck  a  thing  Uke  me  — 

Tet  In  my  lineaments  they  trace 

Snne  fealurei  at  my  father'*  bee. 
And  in  my  spirit — all  of  thee. 
From  thee — this  tamelessneH  of  heart — 
from  thee — nay,  wherefore  dost  thou  itart!  — 
from  thee  In  all  their  vigour  came 
My  arm  of  itreogth,  my  loul  of  Hame  — 
Thou  dldit  not  give  me  life  alone. 
But  all  that  made  me  more  thine  own. 
See  «hat  thy  guilty  lave  hath  done  1 
Repahi  thee  with  too  like  a  son  I 
I  am  DO  bastard  in  my  aoul. 
For  that,  Uke  thine,  abhort'd  control : 
And  Ibr  my  breath,  that  hasty  boon 
Thou  gav'st  and  wUt  resume  so  soon, 
I  valued  It  no  more  than  thou. 
When  row  thy  casque  above  thy  brow, 

>  Hiiuht  —  banghtf .  —  *  Away,  ibn^jll  mu.  than  M 

biL^nt  be  ■  TCMibblaiKe  between  nvt  of  *Parliliu*  and 
■Imilai  Kene  in  ch«  Hcand  canto  or*  Mamdon-'    I  fear  tbei 
U,  IbDUth  I  nnti  tbougbl  al  It  baftm,  aad  cobU  bardlv 
witn  u  imjuita  Uuu  wblcli  It  InlmKaUg.    I  wlib  you  wwia 
ask  Mr.  OUIDrd  whether  I  oueht  to  lay  any  tlilDg  upon  IL    1  i 
bjd  campletol  (he  wory  un  the  paHage  from  CUiben,  vhlcb  . 


And  we,  all  aide  by  aide,  hare  atrlren. 
And  o'er  the  dead  our  counera  driven  t 
The  put  li  nothing — and  at  last 
The  future  can  but  be  the  past; 
Tet  VDuId  I  that  I  then  bad  died ; 

For  though  thou  work'dst  my  mother's  111, 
And  made  thy  own  my  destined  bride, 

I IM  thou  art  my  &ther  nlU ; 
And,  barth  as  tounds  thy  hard  decree, 
'Tie  not  unjust,  althouRh  from  thee. 
Begot  In  sin.  to  die  in  shame, 
Hy  life  begun  and  ei 


rr'd  the  ton, 
h  both  In  one 


itjudge  between  ua  to 


And  thou  I 
Uf  crime  I 
But  Oodn 


XIV. 
He  ceased  —  and  stood  with  fblded  arms. 
On  which  the  drcUng  htten  sounded  j 
And  not  an  ear  but  felt  as  wounded. 
Of  all  the  chief)  that  there  were  rank'd. 
When  those  dull  chains  In  meeting  clankM  ■ 
Till  Parlslna's  (ktal  charmst 
Again  attracted  every  eye  — 
Would  Jhe  thus  hear  him  doom'd  to  die  I 
She  stood,  I  said,  ail  pale  and  still. 
The  living  cause  of  Hugo's  111 ; 
Her  eyes  unmoved,  but  full  and  wide, 
Nat  once  had  tum'd  to  either  dde  — 
Nor  once  did  those  SKect  eyelids  close, 
Or  shade  the  g]ani«  o'er  which  tbey  rose. 
But  round  tbelr  oibs  of  deepest  blue 
The  drcling  wtalte  dilated  grew  — 
And  there  with  glassy  gaie  she  stood 
As  Ice  were  in  her  curdled  blood  j 
But  every  now  and  then  a  tear 
60  large  and  slowly  gather'd  sUd 
From  the  long  dark  binge  of  that  blr  lid. 
It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  hear  1 
And  thoee  who  saw.  It  did  surprise. 
Such  drops  could  bll  tram  human  eyes. 
To  spea*  she  thought — the  Imjiertect  note 
Was  choked  vrithln  her  awcUlng  throat, 
Tet  seem'd  iu  that  low  hollow  groau 
Her  whole  heart  gushing  In  the  tone. 
It  ceased  —  again  she  thought  to  speak. 
Then  bunt  her  voice  In  one  long  shriek,  * 
And  to  the  earth  she  fell  like  stwK 
Or  statue  from  Its  base  o'erthrown. 
More  like  a  thing  that  ne'er  had  life,— 
A  monument  of  Aao'i  wife,  — 
Than  her,  that  living  guilty  thhig. 
Whose  every  passion  was  a  sting. 
Which  urged  to  guilt,  but  could  not  bear 
That  guilt's  detection  and  despair. 


10  cabD  luid  pale, 
m  lUd  not  (tu, 
AhI  of  her  h»oiD,  nuraoIAl, 

Tlio  fliTAlHDnlenL  and  CDDdnniuUoD  of  Ihe  fullly  pair, 
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The  erring  utdw  liuncb  uide) 

Sent  forth  bcr  thoughu  &II  vltd  ind  w 

The  post  a  bUnk,  tlie  future  bUu;k, 

With  glimpHs  of  ■  dreaiy  tracJt, 

Like  UgbUiing  on  the  iant  pstb. 

When  mldolght  stonni  *n  muilcrlrw  wrath. 

She  fev'd—ihe  felt  that  mnething  ill 

Lay  on  her  muI,  m  deep  and  chill — 

Tbat  there  «u  tin  and  >hune  she  kDev  ; 

That  MiDB  oat  was  to  die  —  but  who  ? 

She  bad  forgotten  :  —  did  «be  breathe  J 

Could  tbl]  be  still  the  euth  beneath, 

The  tky  above,  and  men  around ; 

Or  were  Cbey  flendt  who  now  hi  frown'd 

On  one,  befure  whose  eyes  each  eye 

Till  then  bad  smiled  in  sympathy  ? 

All  was  conflued  and  mideBiKd 

To  her  all-Jarr'd  and  wandering  mind ; 

A  cbaoa  of  wild  hopes  and  fears ; 

And  now  Li  laughler,  now  In  tesn. 

But  madly  itlll  In  eacb  extreme. 

She  strove  with  tbat  convulsive  dream  ; 


Ob  t  vainly  m 


te  strive  to  wake  I 


The  Convent  beUi  are  ringing, 


But  m 


rohiUrai 


In  the  grey  aquarc  turret  swinging, 

Wllh  a  deep  sound,  to  and  fW, 

Beavlly  to  tbe  heart  they  go  1 
Bark  I  the  hymn  Is  tinging  — 

The  toDg  for  tbe  dead  below. 

Or  the  living  wbo  shortly  ahall  be  so  I 
For  a  departing  being'a  nul 
The  dealh-bymn  peali  and  the  boUow  belli  knoll : 
He  is  near  hia  mortal  goal ; 
Kneeling  at  tbe  fHar't  knee  ( 
Sad  to  hear — and  pileoui  to  «e — 
Kneeling  on  the  bare  aM  ground. 
With  the  block  before  and  the  guards  around  — 
And  the  headman  with  his  tiare  arm  ready, 
Tbat  tbe  blow  may  be  both  awlft  and  ateady. 
Feels  If  tbe  aie  be  iharp  and  true  — 
Since  be  set  lis  edge  anew: 


XTL 
It  It  a  lovely  hour  as  yet 

Which  rose  upon  that  heavy  day. 
And  mock'd  It  with  hli  steadiest  ra 
And  his  evening  beams  bit  shed 
Full  on  Hugo's  tated  head. 


To  the  monk,  his  doom  deploring' 
■  [Tbe  grind  part  of  thli  pc 
ponp,  diber  of  la 


In  penitential  hollnen. 

Be  bends  to  bear  bit  accents  bleat 

With  absolution  lucb  as  may 

Wipe  our  mortal  stains  away. 

That  bigh  sun  on  bis  head  did  glisten 

A)  he  then  did  bow  and  listen  — 

And  tbe  rings  of  chestnut  hair 


'd  bair  dc 


nhlsni 


But  brighter  itill  tbe  beam  was  thrown 
Upon  the  axe  which  near  him  shone 

With  a  clear  and  ghastly  glitter 

Ob  I  tbat  palling  hour  was  bitter  I 
Even  the  stern  stood  cbill'd  with  awe  : 
Dark  the  crime,  and  Juat  tbe  law  — 
Tet  thej  ahudder'd  at  they  aaw. 

xvn. 

Tbt  parting  pr^ert  are  said  and  over 

Of  that  Use  son — and  daring  lover  I 

His  beads  and  sins  are  all  recounted. 

His  hours  to  their  last  minute  mounted  — 

His  mantling  doik  before  was  strtpp'd, 

His  bright  brown  locks  must  now  be  cllpp'd  g 

'TU  done — all  closely  are  tbry  shorn — 

The  veat  which  till  thla  moment  worn — 

The  scarf  which  Parlilna  gave  — 

Must  not  adorn  him  to  tbe  grave. 

Even  tbat  must  now  be  thrown  aside, 

And  o'er  hit  ej-es  tbe  kerchief  tied ) 

But  no— that  last  Indignity 

Shall  ne'er  approach  hit  haughty  eye. 

All  feelings  teeralngly  subdued. 

In  deep  disd^u  were  half  renew'd, 

When  beadtnan't  hands  prepared  Co  bind 

TboM  eyes  which  would  not  brook  such  bUndj 

Ai  If  they  dared  not  look  on  death. 

"  No—yours  my  forfeit  blood  and  breath — 

These  bands  are  chsln'd^but  let  me  die 

At  least  with  an  unshackled  eye  — 

Strike  :  ■ — and  as  tbe  wont  be  said. 

Upon  the  block  he  bow'd  bit  head ; 

These  the  last  accents  Hugo  spoke  ; 

"  Strike  ;  "—and  Bashing  fell  the  stroke  — 

Boll'd  the  head — and,  gushing,  sunk 

Back  the  stain 'd  and  heaving  trunk, 

In  the  durt,  which  each  deep  vehi 

Slaked  with  Its  ensanguined  rain ; 

Bit  eyes  and  lips  a  moment  quiver, 

Convulsed  and  quick — then  fli  tor  ever. 

He  died,  as  erring  man  should  die, 
Without  display,  without  parade  i 
Meekly  had  be  tiow'd  and  prsy'd. 
As  not  diadaining  prieatly  aid, 

Kor  desperate  of  all  hope  on  high. 

And  while  befbre  tbe  prior  kneeling, 

His  heart  was  wean'd  from  earthly  feeling  j 

His  wrathful  sire — his  paramour. — . 

What  were  they  in  nich  an  hour? 

No  more  reproach  —  no  more  despair ; 

No  thought  but  heaven — no  word  but  prayer — 

Save  llie  f^  which  from  hhn  broke, 

When,  bared  to  meet  tbe  headman's  stroke. 

He  clalm'd  to  die  with 

His  sole  adieu  to  tboee  around. ' 


m  li  A  iplrlt  oT  pathos  ui 
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StlU  11  the  llpa  tlut  cloMd  Id  dKtb, 

Each  guer^  boKini  b«Iil  Ui  brMth : 

But  ret,  ifrr,  ftwc  man  to  man, 

A  cold  electric  ahlTcr  ran. 

At  down  the  deadly  blow  descrnded 

On  htm  whoM  life  and  Ion  tbiu  ended ; 

And,  with  a  hiublng  mond  compren^d, 

A  dgh  Bhrunk  back  on  every  breait ; 

But  no  more  thrilling  ndie  rose  there. 
Beyond  the  blow  that  to  the  block 
Pierced  through  with  fbrced  and  nillen  ihock, 

San  one ;  — wtut  cleavei  the  tUent  air 

So  midir  ihriU  —  ao  panlng  wild  I 

That,  ai  a  niother'i  o'er  her  child. 

Done  to  death  by  eudden  blow. 

To  the  Iky  theae  accents  go, 

Like  a  uull  In  endlew  woe. 

Thtoqgh  Aio'i  palsM-lstace  driTcn, 

That  bonid  voice  ascend!  to  hesven. 

And  every  eye  le  tum'd  thereon ; 

But  aound  and  glght  alike  an  gone  I 

It  waa  a  wmiui'i  ihrlek — and  ne'er 

And  thoae  who  beard  It,  as  It  paat, 
In  mercy  wfih'd  It  were  tlie  lait. 


Hugo  la  fUlcn  i  and,  &om  that  hour. 
Mo  mon  in  palace,  hall,  or  bower, 
Via  Pariibu  beard  or  teen  : 
Her  name — as  If  ihe  ne'er  had  been  — 
Waa  baniih'd 


la  of  wantonnesa  or  fear ; 
And  from  Prince  Aao't  voice,  by  no 
Tu  mention  heard  of  wile  or  ton ; 
10  memory  had  they  g 


At  kaat  the  knight's  who  died  that  day. 

But  Parislna'i  tUe  Ilea  hid 

Like  duit  beneath  the  coffin  lid  : 

Whether  In  coDVent  ahe  abode. 

And  won  to  heaven  her  dreary  road. 

By  tdlgbted  and  remoraeftil  yean 

Of  Kourge,  and  bit,  and  ileepleaa  tesn ; 

Or  If  ahe  fcU  by  bowl  or  iteel. 

For  that  dark  love  ihe  dared  to  hel  | 

Or  it,  upon  the  moment  amote. 

She  died  by  tortures  less  remote  ; 

Like  him  she  aaw  upon  the  block. 

With  heart  that  shared  the  headman's  shock. 

In  qttlcken'd  brokennesa  that  came, 

In  pKy,  o'er  her  abatter'd  ftame, 

Hme  knew  —  and  none  can  ever  know : 

Bat  wbalaoe'er  Itt  end  below, 

Her  UA  began  and  clowd  in  woe  1 


bid  tin  wrMng  li  btaotUul  ttiTs^tag<a> 


XX, 
And  Aao  (bund  another  bride, 
And  goodly  aona  girw  by  hia  aide  ; 
But  none  ao  lovely  and  so  bnve 
As  him  who  wither'd  In  the  grave } 
Or  If  they  wen— on  hii  cold  eye 
Their  growth  but  glanced  anIieedH  b; 
Or  noticeii  with  ■  smother'd  sigh. 


And  never  smile  hia  tmnr  unbende* 

And  o'er  that  &lr  tniMd  brow  were  wrought 

The  Intenected  lines  of  thought  i 

Thoae  fUrrowa  wlilch  the  burning  share 

Of  Sorrow  plougha  untimely  there  j 

Scars  of  the  lacerating  mind 

Which  the  Soul's  war  doth  leave  behind. 

He  was  past  all  mirth  or  woe  : 

Nothing  moie  remain 'd  below 

But  aleepleaa  nights  and  heavy  days, 

A  mind  all  dead  to  scom  or  praise, 

A  heart  which  shunn'd  iDelf — and  yet 

That  would  not  yield  —  nor  could  forget. 

Which,  when  It  least  appeai'd  to  melt. 

Intently  thought — Intensely  felt: 

Tbe  dcepeat  ice  which  erer  froae 

Can  onl7  o'er  Ihe  surhce  dose  — 

The  living  stream  Ilea  quick  lielow. 


AndBi 


lablaac 


By  thoughts  which  Nature  hath  Implanted  t 
Too  deeply  rooted  thrnee  to  vanlsb, 
Howe'er  our  stifled  fears  we  banhh  ; 
When,  struggling  as  they  rise  to  start. 
We  check  thoae  waters  of  the  heart. 
They  are  not  dried  —  those  tean  unshed 
But  flow  back  to  the  fountain  head, 
And  resting  In  their  spring  more  pure, 
For  ever  In  Iti  depth  endure, 
Cnieen,  unwept,  but  uncongeil'd, 
And  cherish 'd  most  where  least  reveil'd. 
With  inward  starta  of  fecUng  left. 


;r  ttiD» 


Without  tt 

The  desert  gap  which  made  his  p«in ; 

Without  the  hope  to  meet  them  where 

Dnltnl  louli  shall  gladness  share. 

With  all  the  consdousnets  that  he 

Bad  only  pasa'd  *  Just  decree  ; 

That  they  had  vrrought  their  doom  of  ill ; 

Tet  Am's  age  waa  wretched  atlll. 

The  tainted  branches  of  the  tree. 
If  b>pp'd  with  care,  a  ttreni^  may  give. 
By  which  the  rest  shall  bloom  and  live 

All  greenly  fresh  and  wildly  free  : 

But  If  the  lightning.  In  ila  wrath. 

The  waving  boughs  with  (Ury  acathe, 

The  Diaity  trunk  the  ruin  feels. 

And  never  more  a  leaf  reveals. ' 


ad  tb*  wbola  wr^Hd  ta  a  rich  i 
rben  onry  ItilDt  bnatbel  the 


pnoTpoetiTV 
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iS'bt  19ri)$oner  of  etiillon: 


SONNET  ON  CHtLLON. 

EnaxiL  Spirit  of  the  eitioittt  Hind  r  * 
Brightest  Id  dungcoiu,  Liberty  I  tliou  ut, 
For  then  Ihj  tuUtatlon  la  the  heut — 

The  heart  irhlch  loie  of  thee  alone  can  bind  ; 

And  when  tbf  ■ooa  to  tetten  uc  conslgn'd — 
To  fttten,  and  tile  dunp  vault's  diyleu  Klaom, 
Their  countTT  conquers  with  their  martyrdom, 

And  Freedom's  fiune  finds  wlngi  on  every  wind, 

ChUkn  I  thy  prinn  1i  a  holy  place. 

And  thy  nd  floor  an  ilUr — for  twu  trod, 

Ondl  his  Tery  )tep8  have  left  a  trace 
Worn,  »«  If  thy  I   " 


of  tbfl  hliUiry  of  Bounliu^l.  or  ]  ihaulij  baf  a  eudoarDimd 

•ndChl  Ilnua.    With  whm  accaunl  oT  hU  Uf«  1  b»E  been 

it  idll  proud  oT  ttafl  DHmorr  o(  m  nun  wortby  of  Ux  bHt  ■(■ 

"  Fiaa^oli  da  BoimiTajd,  lilt  da  Looli  de  BodidTud^  orl- 
Aliiain  de  Seytal  at  Setcnvnr  da  Lunaa,  paqiilt  n  149G.  n 
It  »  tCudaa  i  Tniln  :  en  IBlO  )«n  Abal  da  BsnnJrard, 
taa  QDela,  lnl  rMapi  1e  Frlaurf  de  3L  Victor  qui  nboulJi- 
lalt  aui  muzi  de  Gcntrat  at  qui  fonnalt  un  bea£flca  con- 


eaprlt),  —  e«  craud  bommfl,  qui  flidCera  TwIinlradoD  da  toiu 
caua  ^u'une  tertu  h^roTqua  peut  aocDTa  tnouvotr,  kosiilTm 
aacon  la  plui  iln  reamnalaHim  dasi  l»  cwin  da  G(. 
vttiAt  qui  ahBtoI  Oende.  BoDDltard  a  nil  loujoun  ud 
dai  plua  fonnaa  appall :  pour  amirar  la  liberty  de  notra  R^. 
pDbllqa*.  □  na  enlgalt  naa  do  perdn  lOuvent  la  rienna  i  11 
oubUaion  npoa;  11  m^pnia  laa  Ticbeuat ;  II  n«  titgllgea  rttn 
p*hir  affennlr  la  bouheur  d'una  patrle  quil  hnnan  de  Hn 

rluyaiu;  11  La  Knit  aiec  llotrfpldltt  d^un  beroi,  ct  U 
icrliit  KD  HlHoIra  a'«  la  nai'citt  d'un  pbilotepba  e(  la 

qua  a,  f -gtiri  maaawrt  4c  Un riiituire ta nation,  il t'c 
imUl  aaratmt  par  am  «U  nnir  la  MpatUfaa.  inat  il 
fasw  Mulaart  la  mIttSt :  c'aal  ea  nOl  pour  U  Lberw  qui 


.  0  coDErele  Dm  da  Savon  ca  I'tt^ue. 
"  En  ]M9»  Boqnlvard  derlant  be  martyr  da  aa  patrle.    La 

boininei>  BoDDlvard  cnlnt  la  rataantliiiaDt  du  l>ac  t  II  voulut 

trahl  par  deux  hommei  qid  raccanpuDalaiK,  at  conduit  par 
OTdre  du  Prince  1  Grolte,  oQ  U  reita  priiaimlar  pendant  deni 

£talt  tou}oura  un  eunaDil  radoutable  pour  nua  qui  la  mena. 
calflnt,  at  par  conatquHit  11  drr^t  ttn  eipw  a  leun  caupt. 

difpouill^nait,  at  qui  le  mlraat  encore  eoEre  lea  malna  du  Due 

aJon  dellTri  par  lea  Bernola.  qida'anpar^reDL  dn  Pajt  da  VawU 
"  Bi^anliaTd,  cd  aartant  da  la  captlrlt',  eut  le  plalair  da 
Irourar  Geneve  libra  at  r^fonn^a  i  la  H^pobllqnB  a'nnpreHa 

maux  qu'll  avalt  Mul^rta ;  atle  la  recot  Bourgeoli  dela  vine 

d«  deui  cent  «cu>  d'ai  tant'oull  t^oumerXt  GeDf^T^U 
"  Boanlrard  n'a  pai  flnl  d'ttre  udle  %  apr^  ari^r  Erarall]^ 


e^t  Vrtfiotur  of  <B1itllon.* 


My  hair  li  grey,  but  not  with  yeut. 

Nor  grew  It  white 

In  a  tingle  night,  * 
Aa  men 'a  have  grown  frmn  audden  f^nra : 


sorder  aui  eccUalaKlqim 


t»6ffl1gea  rianjnur  lei  Aau  „—  -— , 

11  donaa  h  Mtdlothlqu*  au  subUc  i  die  hu  lecDDaneiiaiBeDt 
da  naDe  bOdloOiteue  pubOgnci  at  «a  Uvrea lODt  en paitie 
lea  rarei  «l  Mlaa  tdUhmt  duquinalhae  dtde  qn-bn  tolEdana 

Dotre  cidleetlon.    EnSii,  pandanl  la  nlme  i — ■ ' 

IriotelnilltuaUIUpubllqg i.«J"i—  a 

p'ut  I'aiturer,  pamqu'U  y  a  una  lacuna  dana  la  K^oloca 
[Lord  BjTon  wrote  Ibll  beautiful  poem  at  a  nnall  Inn,  In 
tba  tittle  village  ot  Oucby,  near  Lauianne,  where  be  happeoed 

"  tbereby  adding,"  laya  Moom,  "  one  nor*  deatbleta  uaocU 
aliou  (o  ibe  already  ImnHwtallaed  localillea  at  the  Lake."] 
•  [In  Ibe  SrRdi-auglit.UHaDnnatDpBH  •<■•■•  — 
<>  Beloied  Goddm  o(  the  chalnleaa  ml 


WhSiwl 


Their  country  conquen'wltli  Uielr  nartyidoni/'] 


Luc,  nil 

iHrelU. 

celul  qui  nu  plltt  davantat 

^,  eC  ma  Thcitde.    Nona 

par  le  plua  beau  tenpi  du  ■. g 

dae  dtol,  qui  aa'avaleiit  frappt  ^  I'autra  aatremlte  tfu  Lac\ 
et  dont  le  Ea  la  deacrlpCton  quelquea  ann  jea  apr^  daoa  '  La 
Nouvelle  Hileiie."  Thia  ssnuerUn.  De  Luc,  muit  be  one 
of  the  '  deux  BlL'  He  ii  In  England.  iDflrm,  but  atlll  in 
laculty.    It  la  odd  that  ha  tbould  bare  lived  h  Idde,  and  not 

™^^il/adm)'''up^n™  ^°e™lccnery."_B]|mii  LclUrl. 

bi  the  July  folloSSi.  He  wu  bom  inilW.  at  Gencvn.  wat 
the  author  of  many  genloglcal  worlu.  and  coTTsapondcd  with 
Bioil  Df  the  learned  aodellei  of  Europe] 


hllfon.  and  that  the  dDHrl; 

ac  De  Iak  pire.  aa  t 

par  jepliu'beautenplduagonde  J'en  garda!  le 
'■"'  dtDI,  qui  n'avalent  ft — '  *  i.-..,—  ^.•..b. 
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THE  PRISONER  OF  CHILLON. 


For  tlMj  btiTe  been  a  duDgtoo's  ipotl. 
And  mine  haa  betn  the  btc  of  Chow 
To  whom  the  goodly  earth  and  air 
An  bann'd,  and  barr'd  —  forbidden  bit ) 
Bat  this  m>  Tor  my  fUheT'i  blth 
I  luffcT'd  chiliu  and  courted  death ; 
That  father  pfrish'd  at  the  state 
For  tenets  he  would  not  Ibrsake ; 
And  tor  the  same  his  UiKal  rac« 
In  darknen  (bund  a  dwellbig-placc ; 
We  WETC  aeven  —  vbo  now  are  oat. 

Six  In  youth,  and  one  In  age, 
Flnish'd  as  they  had  begun. 

Proud  of  persecution's  rage ;  ' 
One  In  Are,  and  two  tn  Bdd, 
Their  beUef  vlth  blood  have  Kal'd; 
Dying  as  tbelr  bther  died, 
For  the  Ood  thdr  Ibei  denied ; 
Three  were  in  a  dungeon  cast, 
Of  whom  thli  wreck  Is  lefl  the  last. 

n. 
There  are  seven  piUan  of  Gothic  mould. 
In  ChUlon's  dungeons  deep  and  old. 
There  are  seren  colomns,  massy  and  grey, 
Dim  with  a  duU  Imprlaon'd  ray, 
A  lanbeam  which  hath  lost  its  way, 
And  through  the  crevice  and  the  cleft 
Of  the  thick  waU  is  Allien  and  left ; 
Creeping  o'er  the  floor  so  damp. 
Like  a  marsh's  meteor  lamp  : 
And  In  each  pillar  there  li  a  ring, 

,  And  in  each  rttig  there  Is  a  chain  ; 
That  iron  is  a  cankering  thing, 

For  in  these  ilnibs  its  teeth  remain, 
W  th  marks  that  will  not  wear  away, 
TIQ  I  have  done  with  this  new  day. 
Which  now  li  painful  to  these  eye^ 
Which  have  not  seen  the  sun  so  rise 
Fat  ytora  —  1  cannot  count  them  o'er, 
I  lost  ttielr  long  and  heavy  score. 
When  my  last  tirother  droop'd  and  died, 
And  1 1^  living  by  bis  side. 

m, 

They  chalo'd  u>  each  to  a  column  stone. 
And  we  were  three  —  yet,  each  alone ; 
We  could  not  move  a  single  pace, 
We  could  not  see  each  other's  bee. 
But  with  that  pale  and  livid  light 
That  made  us  stiangera  in  our  light ; 
And  thus  together  —  yet  apart, 
Feltet'd  In  hand,  but  pined  in  heart  ; 
'Twas  still  HHUE  solace,  in  the  dearth 
Of  the  pure  elements  of  earth. 
To  Imrken  to  each  other's  speech. 
And  each  turn  comforter  to  each 


With  some  new  hope  or  legend  old, 
Or  song  heroically  bold ; 
But  even  these  at  length  grew  cold. 
Our  vcdcea  took  a  dreary  tone. 
An  echo  of  the  dungeon  stone, 
A  grating  sound  —  not  IWl  and  fne 
As  ttiey  of  yore  were  wont  to  be ; 
It  might  be  ftsicy  —  hut  to  roe 
They  never  soonded  like  our  own,  s 

IV. 
I  was  the  eldest  of  the  three, 
And  to  uphold  and  cheer  the  rest 
I  ought  to  do —  and  did  my  best  — 
And  each  did  well  in  his  degree. 

The  youngest,  whom  my  father  loved. 
Because  our  mother's  brow  was  given 
To  him  —  with  eyes  as  blue  as  heaven. 
For  him  my  soul  was  sorely  moved  i 
And  truly  might  It  be  distress'd 
To  see  such  bird  in  such  a  nestj 
For  he  was  beautiful  as  day  — 
(When  day  was  beautiful  to  me 
As  to  young  eagles  being  free)  — 
A  polar  day,  which  wilt  not  see 
A  sunset  till  Its  summer 't  gone. 

Its  sleepless  summer  of  long  light. 
The  snow-clad  oSaprIng  of  the  sun  : 

And  thus  he  was  as  pure  and  bright. 
And  In  his  natural  spirit  gay. 
With  tears  for  nought  but  others'  ills. 
And  tlicn  they  Bow'd  like  mountain  lills, 
Unless  he  could  assuage  the  woe 
Which  he  abhorr'd  to  view  below. 

T. 
The  other  wu  as  pure  of  mind. 
But  [brm'd  to  comliat  with  his  kind  ; 
Strong  In  his  frame,  and  of  a  mood 
Which  'gainst  the  world  In  war  had  sto 
And  perish'd  In  the  foremost  rank 


It  In  chains  to  pine : 


His  spirit  wither'd  with  their  clank, 

I  saw  It  silently  decline  — 

And  so  perchance  In  sooth  did  mme ; 
But  yet  I  fbrced  it  on  to  cheer 
Those  reUcs  of  a  home  so  dear. 
He  was  a  hunter  of  the  hills, 

Ead  fbllow'd  there  the  deer  and  wolf; 

To  him  this  dimgeon  was  a  gulf, 
And  fMtet'd  tat  the  wont  of  Ills. 
VL 

Lake  Leman  lies  by  ChlHon's  walls  -. 
A  thousand  feet  in  depth  below 
Its  massy  waters  meet  and  flow  i 
Thus  much  the  &thom-line  was  sent 
From  ChUlon's  snow-white  battlement,  * 

Which  raund  about  the  wave  enthrals : 


le  Slitecnth.  tbaagh 


•  ^  BnilDgnecour— chiJDi—siidrsgi."  — HI 

>  [Thli  picture  o(  the  Am  fetUnn  of  the  (tin 

Imtben,  vim  NMuid  apiit  In  thli  UtIds  lomti,  i 

gradual  decay  o(  tholt  cbc«ty  fortitude,  u  tu\l  of 

r.-Jarraii.] 

-b*  ChUaui  de  ChlUoa  It  slluded  betveen  t:i 


TE,  whicti  list  li  St  one  ntienlty  of  Ihs  la) 
Ou  Its  left  m  Ibe  eiilruicei  of  Ibc  Rhoae,  m 

ivertt  udV  Cliigo.    Near  <l,OBa)ilU  bdhlnd, 

toFTenl :  Mow  K,  wasUni  lu  wsllh  tb*  1«ka  hu  bee 
Id  IS  lh«  depth  of  m  (ert,  Fmch  nesinie:  alll 
^ ,  -  nnge  of  dougeou.  hi  wlitch  the  early  reftHmen 
■ubiequeDtly  prlsooert  of  state,  were  eooBDed.    Acrou 

'""■"■"  'e  fonoeriy  executed.    Ti 

r,  eight,  oDa  being  hslfojerged 
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A  daaUc  duoscoa  mil  ind  mn 
HsTe  nude  —  ind  like  ■  living  frmn. 
Below  the  >urbc«  of  the  lake 
The  dirk  Tsult  lie*  wherein  we  Iij, 
We  heard  it  ripple  night  and  day  i 

Sounding  o'er  our  heada  It  knock'd  ; 
And  1  have  Itlt  the  wlnter't  tprar 
Taih  througb  the  ban  when  wlnda  wen  hlf 
And  wanton  in  tbe  happy  aky  ; 

And  tben  the  -ntj  rwk  hath  njck'd. 
And  I  baie  Mt  It  ihake,  muhock'd, 
Becauw  I  could  bave  nnlled  to  Ma 
Tbs  death  that  would  hare  act  me  free. 

TIL 
I  nld  my  Dearer  brother  pined, 
I  aald  hii  mighty  heart  declined. 
Be  loathed  and  put  away  hia  fbod  ; 

It  was  not  that  twa*  coarae  and  rude, 
For  we  were  u»d  to  hunter't  Ikte, 
Asd  tor  the  like  had  little  care  : 
Tbe  milk  drawn  trom  the  monntaln  goat 
W»»  changed  for  water  from  the  moat. 
Our  bread  wu  >uch  a>  capUie'a  tean 
Have  molitm'd  many  a  thouaand  yean^ 
Since  man  Bnt  pent  hli  lellow  men 
Like  bnita  within  an  Iron  den ; 
But  what  were  these  to  oa  or  him  f 
These  waited  not  hia  heart  or  limb  ; 
Hy  brother'!  toul  waa  of  that  mould 
Which  In  a  palace  had  grown  cold. 
Had  hl>  flree  bieathing  been  denied 
Tbe  nnge  of  the  steep  mountain'!  aide  ; 
But  why  delay  the  truth  ?  —  be  died.  ' 
I  nw,  and  could  not  hold  hli  bead, 
Mot  teach  hia  dying  hand  -»  nor  dead,  - — 
Though  hard  I  itrore,  but  itrove  In  vain. 
To  rend  and  gnaih  *  my  bond*  In  twain. 
He  died  —  and  they  unlock'd  hia  chain. 
And  icoop'd  for  him  a  aballow  grave 
Even  from  the  cold  earth  of  our  cave. 
I  bcgg'd  them,  aa  a  boon,  to  lay 
Bis  cone  In  duat  whereon  the  day 
Might  ihlne  —  It  waa  a  finllih  thonght, 
But  then  within  my  brain  It  wrought, 
That  even  In  death  hli  hTebom  breaat 
In  inch  a  dungeon  could  not  reat. 
I  might  have  spared  my  Idle  prayer — 
They  coldly  iaugh'd  —  and  laid  him  th«»  i 
The  flat  and  turfleas  earth  above 
Tbe  being  we  so  much  did  love  ; 
Hb  empty  chain  above  It  leant. 
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But  he.  the  Anmrile  and  the 

Bower, 

Matt  cheitah'd  stnce  his  natal  bonr. 

thb  eiitlg  that  Bchuwo  ha>  flud 

Hli  martyr'd  lUber't  dearest  thought, 
Hy  latest  care,  Ibr  whom  I  lougbt 
To  hoard  my  U^  that  his  might  be 
Less  wrelcho]  now,  and  one  day  free  j 
He,  too,  who  yet  had  beld  untlred 
A  tplrit  natural  or  Inspired  — 
He,  too,  was  struck,  and  day  by  day 
Was  wither'd  on  the  stalk  away. 
Oh,  Ood  I  It  is  a  fearful  thing 
To  see  the  human  sonl  take  wing 
In  any  ihape,  in  any  mood  :  — 
T  "re  seen  It  rushing  ftstb  In  blood, 
I  'is  seen  It  on  the  breaking  ocean 
SMve  with  a  swoln  convulsive  motion, 
I've  seen  the  rick  and  ghastly  bed 
Of  Sin  dellrloos  with  its  dread : 


Dnmli'd  with  aucb  —  bat 

He  bded,  and  so  calm  and  meek, 

~  >  BoAly  worn,  to  sweetly  weak. 


So  tearieta,  yet  lO  tender  —  kind, 
And  grieved  Rir  thOK  he  left  behind  i 
With  all  the  while  a  cheek  wboae  Uaom 
Was  la  a  mockei?  of  the  tomb, 
Wlme  Unta  aa  gently  tunk  awajr 


Asi 


tray- 


Aa  eye  of  meat  transparent  ll^t. 

That  ahnott  made  the  dungeon  bright. 

And  not  a  wind  of  mnrmur  —  not 

A  groan  o'er  his  untlmel]'  lot,  — 

A  little  talk  of  better  days, 

A  little  hope  my  own  to  raise, 

For  I  wu  sunk  In  silence  —  lost 

In  this  last  loss,  ofall  the  most; 

And  tben  the  alghs  he  would  anppms 

Of  lUnting  nature's  ftebleness. 

More  slowly  drawn,  grew  lets  and  leaa : 

I  llsten'd,  but  I  could  not  hear  — 

I  call'd,  for  I  was  wild  with  filar; 

I  knew  t  WIS  hopeless,  but  my  dread 

Would  not  be  thus  admonished  ; 

I  call'd,  and  thought  t  heani  a  sound  — 

I  burst  my  chain  with  one  strong  bound. 

And  mih'd  to  him  :  —  I  found  him  not, 

/only  lUrr'd  in  this  Mack  spot, 

/  <mlr  lived  —  /  only  drew 

The  accuned  breath  of  duugeon-dew ; 

The  laat  —  the  sole  —  the  dearest  link 

Between  me  and  the  eternal  brink. 

Which  bound  me  to  my  fklllng  race. 

Was  broken  In  this  btal  place.  > 

One  on  the  eartli,  and  one  beneath -*- 

My  brothers  —  both  had  ceased  (o  breathe  t 

I  tocA  that  hand  which  lay  lo  stlU, 

Alas  t  my  own  was  ftill  as  chlD ; 
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I  bad  not  iCnngth  to  Mir,  or  Btrive, 
But  felt  tlut  I  «ai  ttiU  illTs  _ 
A  frantic  (Ming,  when  we  know 
That  wlut  we  lave  iball  ne'er  be  m>. 
1  know  not  vby 


IX. 
Wlut  next  beM  me  then  (nd  tbere 

I  know  not  well  —  I  never  knew  — 
rint  cune  the  loss  or  light,  ana  air. 

And  then  (rfdarknem  too: 
I  had  no  thought,  no  feeUng  —  none- 
Among  the  stones  I  stood  a  itpne. 
And  wu,  )carce  conscious  nhat  I  wU 
As  thrubless  cragi  within  the  mist ; 
For  all  was  blank,  and  bleak,  and  gre] 
It  WBl  not  night  —  It  was  not  da;. 
It  wai  Dot  even  the  dungeon-Ugbt, 
So  bateAil  to  mj  beaTj  sight. 
But  vacuiCT  absorbing  space. 
And  fixednea — without  a  place; 
There  were  no  stars — no  earth — no 
No  check — no  change — no  good — n 
But  silence,  and  a  Bthleei  breath 
Which  neither  wai  of  life  noc  death  i 
A  tea  of  itagnant  idleneai. 


Z. 
A  light  broke  In  upon  ray  brain, — 


And  the;  that  m 


could  □. 


But  then  bj'  dull  degrea  came  back 
Mr  lensei  to  theli  wonted  track, 
I  Bw  the  dungeon  walla  and  Door 
Cine  slowl;  round  me  ai  before, 
I  aaw  the  gllromer  of  the  sun 
Creeping  aa  II  before  had  done. 
But  through  the  crevice  where  It  came 
That  Urd  was  percli'd.  aa  ftud  and  tame. 

And  tamer  than  upon  the  tree ; 
A  lorely  bird,  with  anire  wings, 
And  aong  that  laid  a  thousand  things. 

And  seem'd  to  say  them  all  tbrme  1 
I  neier  saw  lb  Uke  before. 
I  ne'er  than  ice  tta  Ukenen  more : 
It  seem'd  like  me  to  want  a  mate. 
But  wai  not  balf  so  desolate, 
Aikd  it  was  come  to  lore  me  when 
None  llTed  to  lore  me  ao  again. 
And  cheering  IVom  mj  dnngeon's  brink, 
BhI  brought  me  back  to  feel  and  think. 
I  know  not  If  It  late  were  tree, 

Or  broke  Iti  cage  to  perch  on  mine. 
But  knowing  well  captlTlty, 

Sweet  Urd  I  I  could  not  wish  fbr  thine  t 
Or  if  It  were.  In  winged  gUiie, 
A  Tl^lint  from  nndise ; 


For— Hearen  fiirgtre  that  thought  r  the  while 

Which  made  me  both  to  weep  and  smite ; 

I  sometimes  deem'd  that  it  might  be 

My  brother's  soul  come  down  to  me  j 

But  then  at  last  away  It  Hew, 

And  then  twaa  mortal— well  I  knew. 

For  he  would  never  thus  have  flown. 

And  left  me  twice  so  doubly  lone,  — 

Ixint — aa  the  corse  wtthEn  Its  shroud. 

Lone — as  a  solitary  cloud, 

A  single  cloud  on  a  sunny  day, 
WtiUe  all  the  rest  of  heaven  1*  dear, 
A  frown  upon  the  atmosphere. 
That  hath  no  business  to  appear 

When  aklea  are  blue,  and  earth  Is  gay. 

XL 
A  kind  of  change  came  in  my  fate, 
My  keepen  grew  compaHlonate ; 
I  know  not  what  bad  made  them  so. 
They  were  Inured  to  sights  of  woe. 
But  90  it  was  1  —  my  broken  chain 
With  links  un&sten'd  did  remain, 
And  It  was  Uberty  to  stride 
Along  my  ceU  from  side  to  side. 
And  up  and  down,  and  then  athwart 
And  tread  it  over  every  part ; 
And  round  the  pillars  one  by  on^ 
Ketuming  where. my  walk  begun. 
Avoiding  only,  as  I  trod. 
My  brothers'  graves  without  a  tod  i 
For  If  I  thought  with  heedless  tread 
My  step  proftned  their  lowly  bed. 
My  breath  came  gaspingly  and  thick, 
And  my  cruih'd  heart  M  blind  and  tick. 

XIL 

I  made  a  fbotlng  In  the  wall. 

It  was  not  therefrom  to  escape, 
For  I  bad  buried  one  and  all. 

Who  loved  me^n  a  human  shape ; 
And  the  whole  earth  would  hcncefarth  be 
A  wider  prison  unto  me ; 
Mo  child — no  sire — no  kin  bad  I, 
No  partner  In  my  misery ; 
I  thought  of  this,  and  I  was  glad, 
For  thought  of  them  had  made  me  mad ; 
But  I  was  curious  to  ascend 
To  my  barr'd  windows,  and  to  bend 
Once  mote,  upon  tbe  mountains  high. 
The  quiet  of  a  loving  eye. 

znL 

I  taw  them — and  they  were  the  same. 
They  were  not  changed  like  me  la  frame  ; 
I  saw  their  thousand  yean  of  snow 
On  high — their  wide  long  lake  below,* 
And  the  blue  Bhone  In  fullest  How ; 
I  heard  the  torrents  leap  and  gush 
O'er  chaimeU'd  rock  and  broken  bush  ; 
I  saw  the  whlte-wall'd  distant  town, 
And  whiter  nils  go  skimming  down  i 
And  then  there  was  a  little  Isle.* 
Which  tn  my  very  bee  did  nnlle. 
The  only  one  In  view ; 
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A  Rnall  green  Isic,  It  Kem'd  no  more, 

ScBTce  broader  tlun  lOf  dungeon  floor. 
But  Id  It  then  w«n  three  tall  trees. 
And  o'er  It  blew  the  mauntain  breeie. 
And  bf  It  there  wen;  waters  flonlng, 
And  on  it  there  were  young  Oowen  growing, 

Of  gentle  breath  and  hue. 
The  Bih  iwuu  bf  the  cutle  wall. 
And  thej  Kem'd  joyoiu  each  and  all ; 
The  eagle  rode  tbe  rising  bUrt, 
Uethought  ht  never  Hew  M  ftit 
Ai  then  to  me  he  leem'd  to  Oj, 
And  Uien  new  tean  came  in  ar  tft. 
And  I  felt  troubled— and  would  Mn 


Ihadni 


.latm 


;  chain  1 


And  when  I  did  descend  again. 
The  darkneiB  of  my  dim  abode 
Fell  on  me  as  a  heary  load ; 
It  waa  ai  la  a  new-dug  Frave, 
Closing  o'er  one  we  Bought  to  save, — 
And  yet  my  glance,  too  much  oppreu'd, 
Had  almoat  need  of  auch  a  rcM. 

XIV. 
It  might  be  raonthi,  or  yeara,  or  dayt, 
I  kjrpt  no  count — I  look  no  note, 


I  had  no  hope  my  ere*  to  raise, 

And  clear  them  or  their  dreary  mote ; 
At  last  men  came  to  Mt  me  free, 

I  ask'd  not  why,  and  rcck'd  not  where. 
It  was  at  length  the  same  to  me, 
Fetter'd  ot  fetteriess  to  be, 

I  leam'd  to  love  despair. 
And  thus  when  they  appear'd  at  last. 
And  all  my  bonds  aside  were  cast. 
These  heavy  walls  to  me  had  grown 
A  hermitage  —  and  all  my  own  ! 
And  half  I  felt  as  they  were  come 

Wltb  spiders  I  bad  friendship  made, 
And  watcb'd  them  In  their  sullen  trade, 
Had  seen  the  mice  by  moonlight  play, 
And  why  should  I  tMI  less  than  they  ? 
We  were  all  Inmates  of  one  place, 
And  I,  the  monarch  of  each  race, 
Had  power  to  kilt  —  yet.  strange  to  tell  1 
In  quiet  we  had  leam'd  to  dwell  —  > 
My  very  chalni  and  I  grew  friends. 


Bigaln'd  my  fkvedom  with  a  slgh.^ 


iSrjppo: 


A.  VENETIAN   STORY 


^  You  LaTll.  Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 


tbea  wbU  F^ti  1 


.t  yaHCt.  whkh  wu  m 


It  jouDg  EnjUih  g«il]«B« 


[Barro  was  written  at  Venice,  In  October,  ISIT,  and 
acquired  great  popularity  Immediately  on  Its  public- 
ation in  the  Blay  of  the  following  year.  Lord  Byron's 
tetters  show  that  he  attached  very  little  Importance 
to  It  at  the  time.     He  was  not  aware  that  he  had 


InHS.- 


■ndiuSl  'elll 


purpose  dT  Lord  B^dd  bo  palDI 


wltaeiHd.  On  particular  days  in  ttie  course  al  the  y* 
tbaia  vMUnt  tt  a  lurfsprudsnca  whkh  calii  Itielf  humi 
ar«  preMBlad  la  u*  poMIe  ttt.  opon  a  utge  erened  la 
opea  iaarketH>lace,  apparently  to  prsvent  th^r  guLll  i 
thdr  punishment  frm  bdn(  brfoaea.  It  li  scimly  f 
iinie  to  wUnau  a  slfht  B»ra  ^enadlng  lo  humanity  Iban  < 

WIUi  ayes  daasled  by  tlH  onwaBtail  Ugbt  of  Iba  sub,  and  ( 


tipened  a  new  vein.  In  which  Ms  genius  was  desi 
to  itork  out  some  of  ItJ  brightest  triumphs.  "  I 
written,"  be  says  to  Ur.  Hurray,  "  a  poem  bun 
ous,  In  or  after  the  excellent  manner  of  Mr.  Wh 
craft,  and  founded  on  a  Venetian  anecdote  w 


■  P-  Althou^  I  wu  onli  ntos  dm  ■>  Vsnin, 
B  U«  ai  of  I^goilon  In  nine  years."  — /■ '--" 
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roe.  It  ii  (aUcd  Btj^—Ou  ihurt  nunc  for 
. .  3,  — tlut  b.  the  Aw  of  the  lialliii  Joseph. 
It  h«  polWci  Bnd  rerodly."  Again — '•  Whijtiecraft 
J  Immediate  model,  but  Bern!  ia  the  hther  at 
that  klDd  or  wrlthis ;  vUch,  I  think,  nilU  our  lan- 
[oage,  too,  TCTT  welL  We  shall  see  b;  this  eiperi- 
"  1  any  rate,  thoir  that  I  can  write 
cheerfollr,  and  repel  the  charge  Ol  monoton;  and 
'  m.'  Be  wiihed  Hr.  Murray  to  accept  of 
■  bee  gift,  or,  a)  be  choee  to  express  It,  ■■  ai 
part  al  the  c(»itTact  for  Canto  Fourth  of  CbOde 
Barold  i  "  adding,  however, — "  If  it  pleasea.  you  shall 
le  more  In  the  same  mold  ;  fiir  I  know  the  Italian 
y  of  Ufa,  and,  as  for  the  hth  and  the  paitwiu,  I 
hive  them  itlll  In  tolerable  ilgour." 

The  Bight  Honourable  John  HooUum  Frere  baa. 
then,  by  Laid  Byron's  conlesalon,  the  merit  of  harlng 
Brat  Introduced  the  BmtrtqTit  ityle  Into  our  lan- 
guage j  but  bis  performance,  entitled  "  Prospectus 
and  Spedmen  of  an  Intended  National  Work,  by 
William  and  Kobert  Whiitlecraft,  of  StowIa■^ke^  In 
Suffolk,  Hameas  and  Collar  Maken,  intended  to 
compr^  the  most  Interesting  Particulars  relating  to 
King  Arthur  and  hli  Round  Table,"  though  tt  de- 
llghlid  all  elt^^t  and  learned  readen,  obtained  at 
the  Ume  Utile  notice  tnim  the  public  at  large,  and  ti 
already  almoat  (brgotten.  For  the  causes  of  tbli 
bllure,  about  irtilch  Hr.  Kose  and  olben  have 
Q  at  some  length.  It  ^ipeon  needless  to  look 
further  than  the  last  aeatence  ire  have  been  quoting 
le  letters  of  the  suthor  uf  the  more  succeiatul 
Whiitlecraft  had  the  htm.-  It  had  also  the 
r,  the  wit,  and  even  the  poetry  of  the  Italian 
model  i  but  It  wanted  the  life  of  actual  manners,  and 
Che  sti«ngth  of  sdrrtug  pasiiont.  Hr.  Frere  hid 
forgot,  or  was,  with  all  his  genius,  unfit  to  proBt  by 
remembering,  that  the  potts,  whose  style  he  was 
adopting,  always  made  their  style  appiar  a  secondary 
They  never  blled  to  embroider  Ihdr  mer- 
riment on  the  texture  of  a  really  Interesting  story. 
Laid  Byron  perceived  (his  ;  and  avoiding  his  Imme- 
diate master's  one  tMal  error,  and  at  least  equalling 
him  tn  tbe  excellendea  which  he  did  display,  engaged 
ce  the  sympathy  of  rcaden  of  every  claas,  and 
le  substantially  the  Ibunder  of  a  new  apedes  of 

justice  to  Hr.  Freie,  however,  whose  "  Sped- 
ha*  kmg  been  ont  of  print,  we  must  take  tbli 
liowing  how  ^aunpletely,  as  to  style 
venmcatlon.  he  had  antldpated  Beppo  and  Don 
L  In  the  introductions  to  his  cantos,  and  In 
ins  detached  passage*  <rf  mere  description,  he 
produced  predaely  the  sort  of  elltet  at  which 
I  Byron  aimed  In  lAat  we  may  call  the  secondary, 
eiely  ornamental,  parts  of  his  Comic  Epic  For 
ipte,  thb  Is  tbe  beglnnlag  of  Whistlecraft's  flnt 


u  uid  paltu-uklof  body  *\  I 

•ubmluiielj  propOH 
lud  (hi  Vxtm  4Dd  am  Air  I 


But  erery  t»dy  knows  tbe  Rtgeart  bi 
I  oust  bg  wont  re)ael  a  well-nieiiit 
Bicb  Board  to  hare  twetnma  - 

To  brbi(  then  la  per  um.  tie 


Tbli  ptsnicewu  (tUndedirlth  ultlllji 

So  moi  aUta  uid  dead  could  IL»*  by  I^arntoa. 

I(  fivrtr  aildrnKi  us  dlAuely  ponn'd  ; 

Tn  UisLr  om]  trtfii.  ar  child,  or  inlTiU  btoid. 
To  9bow  their  Independpncfl.  ]  iuppc4e: 
And  ihu  Duy  do  Ibr  GeaUemtu  llks  thoH 

Dmr  FeDfila  I  If  yon  lUnk  taj  thw*  devrr, 
Pthwi*  iriib  cars  your  ngble  psjU  oripeKb, 

To  talk  as  your  ^wl  nolhen  uisd  to  teach, 

With  loDf-tall'd  words  la  eiUg  ud  aHam. 
"  I  Iblnk  that  Poets  (whether  Whl(  or  ToTjr) 


»i,uidb?ljii 


DinUilo  — lOublm— Ibe 
ud  Msnnlon,  and  msDv  Du 


AisoDiM  Ibe  red  chne  wu  tbg  anU  Ki 
Wbaltieiii'tUiiiswuiTercsrTled  tuth 


er  of  this  BrJUih  lile  ; 
And  au  irera  micruln'd,  hotta  nun  snd  beast, 

Aooordln^  to  their  rank.  In  pTDper  ityle; 
The  >t«di  vere  fad  and  litlei^d  in  tba  niiUs, 
Tb*  ladies  sod  UMkulfhu  sal  doan  to  labia. 

"  Tbe  tdll  oTbre  (ss  ;«■  may  well  luvpoH) 
Was  ndled  to  IhaH  plvmiAil  old  times. 

With  trolBH  and  rsaonts,  and  nrlnus  aimm  \ 
And  theTsfcn,  Irou  tEe  orlgliu]  in  prase 

I  ibalt  arrsnfe  the  catalofue  In  thym« : 
They  served  up  sahF^in,  tbdIkd.  uJ  wild  boan 


Toil,  mTtUi 


,  plseoiu,  wldgeoiu.  an 


Flusg-puddiDn,  psEcakH.  applF-pIn  ud  cuiiard : 
And  UnrewHMl  they  drsnk  (cod  Gmcod  wtoe, 
With  isaad,  snd  ale.  and  cyder,  or  oiir  ovn  i 
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"BeogiinmndTBifAboodiiUlnd.  1vnB»  and  itiinlr, 
HlEutreli  Vld  llDtr^ri  wllb  thrlr  tbtIolii  jilri» 
The  pl»,  the  ubor,  ind  the  liurdjr-guBj)', 

Cortlnued  trom  thr  flnt  dlj  to  the  third  day. 

"  411  lorll  of  people  (here  were  leni  l«etlier. 
The  fool  with  hx't  ull  uid  pevrock't  Tetther, 


DBmirii  and  HiUtJng-EnildA,  md 
"  But  the  pnAite.  In 

Of  mtanrd^'mi 

(Altbaugb  uproprlita  M  Ihrir  aauier 
Would  certatidT  MTOtt  >  UUe  like  jinin 

TbereCifn  1 1011]  omit  the  cnlculalloD 
or  111  the  cunn.  oathi,  ud  ciiti.  and  iti 


Behaving  with  poUtenei 


Idem  gnon.  wMcb  tbei  could  not  oicb, 
Ihrangli  tbe  teeth,  end  drlilng  itagn. 


Ai  ipltthiE  Ihranghtbe  t 


Their  dreaM  ftnlj  lilh  and  pertlf  wooUeo.- 

Tbe  little  mitclies  of  critical  guitang  Introduced 
In  Whtallecnft  are  perfect  In  Ihelr  Ha;.  Tike,  fbr 
eumiile,  thli  good-humauied  parody  on  one  o' 
nunc  nuigniflcent  tuagtt  In  Wordimrth :  — 


The  UnUIni  u>d  the  )hi|1lnft  and  the  cluuior. 
Bound  thw  trratloiul,  slcuHc  uifer. 

**  UnlHppr  ™or1ali  I  erer  blind  to  fktet 

Unhappr  Honka  i  rou  lee  do  danger  :dHta  t 

FnuD  mom  till  noon  the  merrr  peal  jrou  pi  j ; 
The  heirrr  rocki,  pur  boiDma  arc  dale. 

TIrnL  but  tnnf ported,  panting,  pulUng.  haoltpf, 

Rami^f  and  itamplAf ,  oreljoy'd  and  Uawllng. 

•^  ICeanwhlle  tbe  voleinn  mountaloi  that  lurroundei 

With  tfnlinnabuliir  uproar  imra  ailounded, 
Whm  the  tin  t  peal  bunt  forth  11  bnik  oIAmj  : 


Feeling  Ih 

Tbdr  iflnUmeDta,  dlueojbllDB  what  tb^  1^ 
"  YUJ  CadtT-CibtrUkfrofi  kit  cilxfy  OlTtmt 

Dlitxurtfng  wiUi  Uteir  teJmfi  all  daj/  itmg. 
Tkeir  tmlf  coiu€natiom  vat,  ^  daig-dtnig.' " 

Mr.  Rom  ha*  ■  very  elegant  esaty  on  WhlsUecraft, 
In  hli  <•  Thougbta  and  BccoUectioni  by  One  of  the 
but  Centuiy,"  vhlch  thm  concludei  1  — 

Beppo,  which  bad  a  itoTT,  lad  which  pointed  but  one 
r.  met  with  algnal  and  unlfenal  lucceu ;  while  '  The 

mi^tj  of  reader*.  Vet  tboae  who  wllL  onlj  laugh  upon  a 
iuffldent  warrant,  may,  on  analnlng  thl<  bravura-poeni,  Dnd 
legMioate  matter  for  thelt  miKh.  The  want  of  meanhig 
-^nainlf  cannot  he  obleded  to  It,  with  rtuon  1  (Or  It  conlalni 
dorp  luburatnm  of  aenie.  and  doei  not  exhibit  a  character 

.jmonbcrailhe  tine  Ihli  poem  waa  puUiihed.  (wblcb  wii, 
whoa  tbe  French  monairhj  leenied  endangered  tw  the  radl. 
latlng  conduct  of  LouU  XV11L,  who,  under  the  guidance  of 

„ , ^  Aat  clTilitji  and  CO 

wu  a  reuiedr  for  ail  evil*.)  a  mend  dared 
aHcriloniand,  bf  wa^  of  atfxC.  referred  m 


hbikhw  Aai  ciTllit]'  and 
ll«.)  a  mend  dared  me  u 


For  uying  handume  tulngi,  and  being  dvlL, 
WboflUng  Bhout  MA  be  wai  pull'd  atuf  ihored.' 

to  da*lKD4te  hltn  In  parUciUir,  the  appUcaulUtF  ol  the  pauaoa 
IDthe^en  itate  of  PTanee,  and  hoc  luler.ah^wl.  at  liwTlfie 


Ajlurlan,  or  Annork,  Irlih.  Baitiuo. 

r  Trlitram  wai  prepared  to  ilngaud  play, 

II  readr  wit,  and  rainblhis  education. 


;  recognUIng  [a  1 


The  reader  wUl  And  a  troploaa  tritlclnn  on  WUitJe- 
cialt,  fRim  the  pen  of  Vgo  FoBOOJo,  In  the  Quarterty 
Bevlew,  voL  iiL] 


Vtvva, 


T  u  known,  at  leait  It  should  be,  that  throughout 
All  countilei  of  the  Catholic  penuidon. 

Some  weeks  before  Shrove  Tuesday  cornea  about, 
Tbe  people  take  their  Bll  of  recreation, 


1  Google 


And  bur  npentuKt,  ere  thejr  grow  drvout. 

However  Ugh  their  nnk,  or  low  itadr  itatloD, 
With  OddUog,  feutlng,  duidng,  drlnUng,  muquiOA 
And  other  thlnga  which  may  be  had  for  uUn^ 


The  atommt  night  with  dmkr  mantle  eoren 
The  aklei  (uid  the  more  dtukll]'  the  better). 

The  time  leas  Uked  by  hiubuidt  than  by  loven 
Begitu,  and  pruder?  Olngt  ailde  ber  fetter ; 

And  gHletf  m  restlea)  tiptoe  horen, 

Giggling  with  aU  the  gallanti  who  bent  bei ; 

And  there  are  songs  and  qtuven,  roaring,  humming, 

Oullwii  ind  eiei7  other  lort  of  Mrammlng. 


And  til 


m. 


Mask!  of  all  tlmeg  and  natloiu,  Tuiiu  and  Jewi, 
And  harlequin]  and  downa,  with  (tati  gjimnaitlc^ 

Greeks,  Bomani,  Tankee-doodlei,  and  Hlndooe ; 
AU  Uadi  of  dreea,  except  the  ecckdastlca]. 

All  people,  aa  their  bndes  hit,  m»j  chooee, 
Bnt  no  one  In  these  puts  mar  quli  ^e  clergy,  — 
take  heed,  ;e  Freethluken  I  I  dw^  yc 


Toa'd  better  walk  about  begirt  with  brian. 
Instead  of  ctot  and  imallclothes,  than  put  on 

A  ilngle  ttilch  reflecting  upon  friars. 
Although  you  iwore  it  only  wu  In  fun ; 

They  'd  haul  you  o'er  the  tsMOa,  and  stir  the  Area 
Of  Fhlegethon  with  erery  mother's  ion, 

Nor  lay  oat  mass  to  cool  the  caldrmi's  bubble 

That  boU'd  your  bonea,  unless  you  paid  them  double. 

V. 
But  aaving  this,  you  may  put  on  whate'er 

Tou  like  by  way  of  doublet,  cape,  or  doak. 
Such  ai  in  Honmoulh-atreel,  or  In  Sag  Fair, 

Would  rig  you  oat  in  serlDDaiua  or  Joke; 
And  eren  in  Italy  inch  places  are, 

With  prettier  name  In  softer  accents  spoke, 
For,  batfaig  CoTcnt  Garden,  I  can  hit  on 
No  place  that's  call'd  ■■  Ptam"  hi  Great  Britain,  i 

VL 
This  feast  la  named  the  Carnival  >,  which  bdtig 

Interpreted,  ImpHo  "  firewell  to  flesh:  " 
80  call'd,  because  the  aaioe  and  thing  agreeing, 

Thixiugfa  Lent  they  live  on  flsh  both  salt  and  fteah. 


le  b«r1nidBC  li  Uke  any  o 

HI  afteen  dm  llui_plal  (Ui:^m  1  nd  dnHag 
U  U  hurti-burly.    fti  to  paint  thaw,  «bl^ 

ui  and  SjKKiDien  of  in  Inlendeil 
i«  dncrlptloD  mdy  nude  to  mj 


mj^roTthe  wor 


^  B«an  lod  TUBboEula,  bllod,  Ikdis,  and  stu 
M&ftrelt  UHTiingETf,  ttitit  Uielr  varlDiu  1 
The  plH,  the  EBtwr.  utd  Uie  hurdy-Burdj. 
Jn^ert  and  moutitfibaaliL  with  apot  and 


But  why  they  uiher  Lent  with  so  much  glee  In, 

Ii  more  than  I  can  tell,  although  I  gueu 
Tla  as  we  take  a  glass  with  Mends  at  parting, 
In  the  itage^coa^  or  packet,  just  at  itanlng. 

TIL 
And  thus  they  Ud  brewell  to  carnal  dlihet. 

And  solid  meat!,  and  highly  spked  ragouts. 
To  Uire  A)T  forty  days  on  ULulreBa'd  Oshes, 

Because  they  have  no  aaoce*  to  their  atewa, 
A  thing  which  causes  many  "  pooha"  and  ■'  pkhca," 

And  several  oaths  (which  would  not  suit  the  Muse), 
Finn  travellen  accostom'd  thim  a  boy 
To  eat  thdr  aalnion,  at  the  least,  with  aoy ; 

vm. 

And  therefore  humbly  I  would  recommend 
"  The  curioui  In  flsh-saucc,"  before  they  croei 

The  sea,  to  bid  tbefr  cook,  or  wUb,  or  Mend, 
Walk  or  ride  to  the  Strand,  and  buy  in  groM 

(Or  If  set  out  beforehand,  tluae  may  tend 
By  any  meant  least  liable  to  lew). 

Ketchup,  Hoy,  ChlU-Tlnrgar,  and  Harvey, 

Or,  by  the  Lord]  a  Lent  will  well  nigh  ttarve  ye ; 


Tbat  It  to  mf.  If  your  rellglm's  Soman, 
And  yon  at  Rraae  would  do  aa  Bomans  d 

AcconUng  to  the  proverb, — although  no  n: 
If  fbtdgn,  is  oUlged  to  Iksti  and  you. 

If  Proteitant,  or  slcUy,  or  a  woman. 

Would  rather  dine  In  sin  on  a  ragout  — 

Dine  and  be  d — d  I  I  dont  mean  to  be  coai 

But  that'i  the  penalty,  to  say  no  worse. 


Of  all  the  place*  when  the  Carnival 
Wat  moat  hcetlout  In  the  dayi  of  yore. 

For  dance,  and  song,  and  serenade,  and  ball. 
And  roatque,  and  mime,  and  myttery,  and  m 

Than  1  have  dme  to  tell  now,  or  at  all, 
Venice  the  bell  tWnn  every  dty  beat, — 

And  at  the  moment  when  I  Bi  my  story. 

That  sea-hom  dty  waa  hi  aU  her  glory. 


They  "ve  pretty  Ihces  yet,  those  tame  Venetians, 
Black  ejai,arch'd  brows,  and  sweet  eipreaeloosttUli 

Such  as  of  old  were  copied  from  the  Grecians,' 
In  andent  arts  by  modems  mlmick'd  111; 

And  like  so  many  Venuaes  of  Titian's 
(The  best's  at  florence' — tee  It,  If  ye  wCI,) 


-. Tbtaa  holyduft 

toloM^K  Italian, slao/ thnnonxlla 

. (ktabgloflof  HAaloutlBitltDtlon.    Now 

re  Is.  MihaK  ■»  oKnee  which  ts  so  DBpnipmknaUT 
Idled  Ey  coBidncs  at  that  or  IndaleDn.    Wlibtbewldud 


;.«?■-- 

LatUrs  bue  th'*  Nsnta  at  Italy,  Vol  )L 

ODeietumidmnk 
p^.lB«,  which,  fo 

'."s.'rr,:.'-j,£gti:'5a 
"S.'T»iSSs.r„'Sr5".si 

r  c«l  llb(«ll  U«  m  >»«  »tUld.l  of 
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Whose  Unts  un  truth  ind  bciutr  it  thctr  beat 
And  whra  you  to  HaaMnl'i  palace  go^ « 

Ttut  plctort  (bowtotnT  One  the  rot) 
la  lovdleM  to  my  mind  of  all  tbr  >how  i 

It  nur  prhipa  be  abo  to  yimr  aen. 
And  that  *■  the  cause  I  rhrme  upon  it  lo ; 

T  I)  but  a  portnlt  of  bit  »n,  and  wU^ 

And  ulf ;  but  nch  a  womra  I  lore  In  life  I  '   ' 

Lore  In  (QU  lift  and  length,  not  lors  Ideal, 
No,  nor  Ideal  bcautr,  that  flne  name. 


That  the  iweet  model  muit  bave  be«n  the  ume ; 
A  thtns  that  you  would  pnrchaae,  beg,  or  Meal, 

Wer  t  not  tmpotslble,  bedde*  a  abame  : 
The  hce  recalli  lome  bee,  ai  twera  with  pain, 
Tou  Doca  ban  Men,  bat  ne'er  will  aea  again ; 

xrr. 
Out  of  tho*e  fbrnu  which  Bit  br  ua,  when  we 

Are  roung,  and  fli  our  eyn  on  every  ftce ; 
And,  ob  I  the  loiellneM  at  timet  we  lee 

In  momentaiy  gliding,  the  toft  gnct. 
The  youth,  the  bloom,  the  beautjr  which  agree. 

In  many  a  namebta  being  we  ntnca, 
Tboae  courae  and  home  we  knew  not,  ntr  shall  know. 
Like  the  loat  Pleiad  *  teen  no  more  below. 

XV. 
I  tald  that  Ilk*  a  picture  by  Olorglone 

Venetian  women  were,  and  ao  they  art, 
FarticulBriy  teen  frtm  a  inlcony, 

(For  beauty't  tometimea  beat  aet  off  afar) 
And  there,  Juat  like  a  hendne  of  Ooldonl, 

They  peep  from  out  the  blind,  or  o'er  the  bar ; 
And,  truth  to  tay,  they  "te  moaUy  very  pretty. 
And  rather  like  to  Ibow  it,  more't  the  pity  I 

XVL 
For  glancea  beget  oglet,  oglea  tUhi, 

Sight  wiihei,  wlahea  wards,  tad  worda  a  letter. 


Clor^ou. 
:)»  UulKil 


^SfiZ 


i"  ^^  to  go 


.  thoii^hll  Lt  ncuAd'ownofntluiiU 
ir,  I  uy  Uula,  >ad  Ihoiulil  leu.  cicrpt  or 
There  are  Irn  UwUKiHroUieTi.  ud  Mine 

h, 'HTlildaaiu  botli.    Pecrarcb  baa  am 

r  Ba  miaiH  Uke  a  youna  one,  or  a  pnMtf 
moat  in  the  fmvrml  coUsctfam,  vM  the 
vxtrene  reHiDl>IUKV  oT  lh«  tlyle  of  the  feniAle  tacei  hi  tfae 
DUH  of  plAUTU,  H  maay  cmduiea  or  sniDnlLoni  old,  to 
tbosarouaea  iDdnieet  ecerrdayamoog  theekliUafl  [UILidl 
'fht  tJUBffli  of  Cyimu  and  GIOT^ioiK'a  wife,  particularlj  the 
latli-r,  ar>  Venotiaiu  m  It  wore  of  vtaleMiij ;  the  uniE  evei 
ami  fiprenton,  uil,  to  mj  mind,  Ihere  Ii  none  flow.    Tou 


Which  fllet  on  wing*  of  llght-heel'd  Mercurica, 
Who  do  inch  thinga  because  they  know  no  belter  i 

And  then,  Qod  knowa,  what  miicliief  may  arlae. 
When  love  Unka  two  young  people  in  etic  fetter. 


ElopemenCt,  broken  tdwi^  and  heart*,  and  headi. 
XVIL 


As  very  fkir,  but  yet  suipect  In  fbme,  s 
And  to  thia  day  (torn  Venice  to  Verona 

Such  mattera  may  be  pnliably  the  tame, 
Except  that  linca  tlioae  time*  waa  neTer  known  a 

Huaband  whom  mere  luapldon  could  inflame 
To  tuSbcate  ■  wlA  no  more  than  twenty. 
Because  the  had  a  *■  csTaller  terrente." 

xvnL 

Thdr  Jealousy  (If  they  are  ever  iealout) 

Is  of  a  &ir  complexion  altogether. 
Not  like  that  aooty  devU  of  Othello't 

Which  imothera  women  In  ■  bed  of  ftather. 
But  worthier  of  theae  much  more  jolly  feUoart, 

When  weair  <rf  the  matrimonial  tether 
Hit  head  for  such  a  wife  no  mortal  botbert. 
But  takei  at  once  another,  or  another't.* 

XIX. 
Didtt  ever  tee  a  Gondola  ?     For  ftar 

Yon  ihould  not,  1 11  describe  it  you  exactly  s 
'TIS  a  long  cover'd  twtit  that  'a  common  tiere, 

Caned  at  the  prow,  built  lightly,  but  compactly, 
Bow'd  by  two  rowers,  each  call'd  "  QoDdolIer," 

It  glides  along  the  water  looking  blackly. 
Just  like  ■  coffin  ch^t  In  a  canoe, 
Where  none  can  make  out  what  you  Bay  or  if/. 

XX. 
And  up  and  down  the  long  canatt  they  go. 

And  under  the  Rlalto  '  shoot  along, 
By  night  and  day,  all  |>ace3,  swift  or  tlow. 

And  round  the  theatres,  a  table  throng. 
They  wait  In  their  dusk  livery  of  woe,  — 

But  not  to  them  do  woetU  things  belong. 
For  Bometlnies  they  contain  a  deal  of  f^ 
Uke  mourning  coachea  when  the  funeral  "a  done. 


'  [Thli  ippaui  to  be  : 
u  married,  and  fUed  you 


tcarrcct  detcrtrtlon  of  tbe  plo 
ud  olheri.  tiloWma  mi- 


'  lAn  RoRllifa  .bbi 


OH,  bul  keep  unknovn."— 01*<£    _ 
(be  Iiiubudi."— J^^rofi  LdUn.] 


■idD  It  urai  leconil  to  ooih.  "  I  aoUojpmticW,'  ta| 
0,  wriltnab  lAflO,  "  tooo  ognl  glomi  frequeiiuU  da 
ti  Fbinnttnl.  GoioiHl,  hJUs^  Spafau^^Tordi 


tl,  SpafauatUTorcM, 
nilbst'thirchiifew  bdddlii! 


Dl  day.  —  KoGua.^ 


.Goosle 


But  to  my  •tarr-  — Tmi  aooic  jttn  igo. 
It  nu]'  be  thbtr.  fortr.  mors  or  kn. 

The  amlval  mu  U  its  belght,  uid  bo 
Wen  111  kiudi  of  boflboner;  uid  dim  ; 

il  ccrtalD  lady  went  to  tee  the  Blum, 
Her  nal  mme  I  know  not,  nor  can  Koat, 

And  to  veil  call  her  Idiira,  if  roupleue, 

Beeatue  It  illps  Into  mj  vtae  irlth  eue. 

XML 
She  wu  not  old,  not  foung,  dot  at  the  jetn 
Which  certalD  people  call  a  "  ctrlain  agt," 
Which  ;et  the  mott  uncertain  age  appean, 
Becanae  I  nerer  heard,  nor  could  en^nge 
A  pRiun  yet  Iqr  piayen,  or  brllws,  or  lean, 
T«  ■»— e,  define  by  apRch,  or  write  on  page, 
I  meant  predsely  by  that  woid, — 
dy  b  exceedingly  abaurd. 

XSUL 

blooming  ttlll,  had  made  the  beat 
Ui  Ume,  and  time  tetum'd  the  compUmeDt, 
And  treated  ber  genteelly,  lo  tbal,  dresa'd, 
"le  look'd  eitremely  well  where'er  ihe  went ; 

'etty  woman  i>  a  welcome  guest, 
_nd  [^ura'i  brow  a  frown  had  rarely  bent ; 
Indeed  >lie  ilioae  all  imllet,  and  leem'd  to  flatter 
M.nHmi  nuii  ]ier  black  eye*  for  locUng  at  her. 

ZXIV. 
she  wa>  a  married  woman ;  tli  convenient. 

Because  in  CbrlMian  countriet  'tia  a  rule 
To  Tiew  tlielr  Uttle  lUpi  with  eyee  more  lenient ; 

Wbereai,  if  single  ladies  play  the  flnt, 
(Dnleaa  within  tbe  period  intervenlent 

A  well-timed  wedding  make*  the  scandal  cool) 
I  dont  know  how  they  ever  can  get  over  It, 
Except  they  manage  never  to  dbcorer  It 

XZT. 

Her  bniband  idi'd  upon  the  Adriatic, 
And  made  lome  royagei,  too,  lu  other  leai. 

And  when  be  lay  In  quarantine  for  pratique 
(A  forty  dayi'  precaatlon  'gainrt  disease), 

Bb  wlft  would  mount,  at  times,  her  blgbest  attic. 
For  thence  she  could  discern  the  ship  with  ease : 

Re  was  a  merchant  tndlng  to  Aleppo, 

Uli  name  Qluseppe,  call'd  more  briefly,  Ben>o> 

He  was  a  man  as  dusky  as  a  Spaniard, 

Sunburnt  with  travel,  yet  a  partly  flgure ; 
Though  colour'd,  as  It  were,  wllbln  a  tanyard, 
~    was  a  person  both  of  sense  and  vigour  — 
ler  seaman  never  yet  did  man  yard  : 
id  (Ae,  although  her  maimert  show'd  no  rlgonr, 
leem'd  a  woman  of  the  itrlcteM  principle, 
h  aslo  be  thought  I 


xxvn. 

Bat  tcTvnl  ynrs  dapeed  ttnee  tliey  luul  met, 

Some  people  tbou^  tbe  ship  wit  lost,  and  lom 
That  be  bad  somehow  blunderVl  Into  debt. 

And  did  not  like  the  thoughts  of  steering  home 
And  there  were  several  offcr'd  anr  bet, 

Or  that  he  would,  or  that  lie  would  not  Caau, 
For  moat  men  (Ull  by  losing  render'd  eager) 
Will  back  their  own  cqiinlons  with  a  wager. 

XXVI IL 
'Tls  said  tliat  their  last  parting  was  pathetfo, 

Aj  partings  often  are,  or  ought  to  be. 
And  their  presenttmeot  was  quite  prophetic 

That  they  should  never  more  each  other  see, 
;a  sort  of  morbid  feeling,  half  poetic. 

Which  I  lure  known  occur  In  two  or  three,) 
When  kneeling  on  the  shore  upon  her  sad  knee. 
He  left  this  Adriatic  Ariadne. 

And  Laura  waited  loi%  and  wept  a  Itttle, 

And  thought  of  wearing  weeds,  as  well  she  might  • 

She  abncst  lost  all  appetite  for  victual. 

And  could  not  sleep  with  ease  alone  at  night ; 

She  deem'd  tbe  wlDdow-frames  and  shutters  brittle 
Against  a  daring  housebreaker  or  sprite. 

And  so  she  thought  It  prudent  to  connect  her 

With  a  vice-husband,  chi^y  to  pnttcl  htr. 

She  choM,  (and  wiiat  Is  then  they  will  not  chocee. 
If  Mily  rou  will  but  oppose  their  choice  !) 

Till  Beroo  should  return  from  his  long  cruise, 
And  bid  once  more  her  lUthftil  heart  n;joice. 


■  ["Thennrnl 
the  Poyn'  QnH ;  a ' 


J  of  marrlage- 


□  like,  a 


t  yet  at 


tlie  pul^c  voice ; 
A  Colmt  of  wealth,  they  ssld,  as  weU  as  quality. 
And  In  his  pleasure*  of  great  Ubendl^.  ■ 

XXXL 

And  then  he  was  a  Count,  and  then  he  knew 
Uusic,  and  dancing,  fiddling,  French  and  Tusci 

The  last  not  easy,  be  It  known  to  you. 
For  (cw  Italians  speak  tbe  right  Etruscan. 

He  was  a  critic  upon  operas,  too. 
And  kuew  all  niceties  of  the  sock  and  buskin; 

And  no  Venetian  audteoce  could  endure  a 

Song^  scette,  or  air,  when  he  died  "  secctttura  1" 

XXXIL 
His  "  bravo  **  was  decisive,  for  that  soand 

Hush'd  "  Academic"  slgh'd  In  silent  awe  | 
The  flddlen  trembled  as  he  look'd  around. 

For  foar  ol  some  bise  note's  detected  flaw. 
The  "prima  donna's"  tuneful  heart  would  bound. 

Dreading  the  deep  damnation  of  his  "  bah  t " 
Si^raDOk  basso,  even  the  cantra-alto, 
Wlsb'd  him  flve  Ikeiom  >u  '  ~ 
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N«y,  cotUd  blnuelf  extemporbe  wotaie  ■*■"■**. 
WTOte  rhymes,  ung  wng^  could  >l*o  tell  t  nDry, 

~  lid  picture!,  and  WW  ikllful  In  the  dince  tt 
ItiUaiu  cui  ba,  though  In  thi>  their  glorf  [hu  j 

Mtut  lunlr  yield  the  pahn  to  that  l^b  FnmM 
[d  ibort.  be  mi  ■  perfect  onllera. 


Although  ther  Ve  now  end  then  ■  Uttle  danunnu. 
He  DcTer  put  the  prettr  aouli  In  p*bi ; 

Bb  heart  wu  one  of  tbow  whlch-nxxt  enamour  ua. 
Wax  to  TecdTe,  and  marble  to  retain. 

He  na  a  lover  of  the  good  old  Kbool, 

Who  Mill  become  more  comtant  ai  the)'  coaL 

XXXV. 

Mo  wonder  such  accompllshmenti  ahauld  turn 
A  female  head,  howeTer  nge  and  ateadj — 

With  iCBMe  a  hope  that  Beppo  could  return. 
In  law  be  wu  almoet  u  good  a>  dead,  he 

Nor  acnt,  nor  wrote,  nor  thow'd  the  leait  concern. 
And  abe  bad  waited  aereral  yean  already  ; 

And  really  If  a  man  won't  let  ui  know 

~    t  be  'f  alive,  he  'a  dead,  or  ihould  be  Nl 

XXXTL 

Beildea,  within  the  Alps,  to  every  woman. 

(Altbougb,  Qod  knows,  It  la  a  Erteroui  sin,) 
'T  Is,  I  may  uy,  permitted  to  have  (vo  men ; 

~  can't  tell  who  first  brought  the  custom  In, 
But  "  Cavalier  Serventei "  are  quite  common. 

And  no  one  notim,  nor  carei  a  pin ; 

id  we  may  call  this  (not  to  >ay  the  wont) 
A  —eond  marriage  which  corrupti  the  /Int. 


The  word  w«  formerly  a  "  Clclsbeo," 
But  tint  it  now  grown  yulgar  ind  Indecent ; 

The  Spaniard!  call  the  person  a  "  Cortrjo,"  ' 

For  tbe  same  mode  aubsliti  In  Spain,  though  recent 

Id  abort  It  reaches  Trom  the  Po  to  Telo, 

And  may  perhaps  at  last  be  o'er  the  lea  sent 

But  Heaven  prescrre  Old  England  from  locb  counea 

Or  what  becomti  of  damage  and  divorces  ! 

xxxrni. 
However,  I  still  think,  witb  all  doe  deference 

To  tbe  lUr  itiuils  part  of  tbe  Creation, 
That  married  ladlea  should  preaerve  the  pieftrence 

In  Uu-d-i/ti  or  general  converaatlon — 
And  tbla  I  aay  without  peculiar  refereDce 

To  England.  France,  or  any  other  nation  — 
Because  tbey  know  the  world,  and  are  at  case. 


XXXIX. 
T  i>  true,  your  budding  IiUss  Is  very  charming. 

But  shy  and  awkward  at  flrst  coming  out. 
So  much  alarm'd,  that  she  b  quite  alarming, 

;  half  rertneaa,  and  half  Pout ; 


And  glancing  at  Umtma,  tar  fear  there 's  barm  in 
What  yon,  she,  It,  or  they,  may  be  about, 

Tbe  Mursery  still  lisps  out  In  all  they  utter 

Besides,  they  always  Knell  of  bread  and  butter. 

XL. 
But  "  Cavalier  Servcnte"  la  tbe  phtaK 

Used  in  politest  circles  to  express 
This  luperaumenry  slave,  who  stays 

CIcse  to  the  lady  as  a  part  of  dress. 
Her  irord  the  only  law  which  be  obeys. 

His  is  no  sinecure,  as  yon  may  guess ; 
Ccacb,  servanti,  gondola,  he  goes  to  call. 
And  csrrlo  fen  and  tippet,  gloves  and  sbawL 

XLI. 
Witb  all  Its  slnftil  dcdngs,  I  must  lay, 
That  Italy 's  a  pleasant  place  to  me. 
Who  love  to  see  the  Sun  sblne  every  day. 

And  vines  (not  nall'd  to  walls)  from  tree  to  tree 
'eatooo'd,  much  like  the  back  scene  of  a  play. 
Or  melodnme,  which  people  Hock  to  see. 
When  the  flrst  act  Is  ended  by  a  dance 
In  vineyards  copied  fhim  the  south  of  France. 

XLn. 

I  like  on  Autumn  evenings  to  ride  oat, 

Without  being  Ibiced  to  bid  my  groom  be  sure 

My  cloak  la  round  hia  middle  stnpp'd  about, 
~  Kause  the  skies  are  not  the  most  secure ; 

I  know  too  tbat,  if  stopp'd  upon  my  route. 
Where  tbe  green  alleys  wlndlngly  allure. 

Reeling  with  grapa  red  waggons  choke  tbe  way, 

In  England  'twould  be  dung,  dust,  or  a  dray. 

D  like  to  dine  on  becoficas, 
3  sec  the  Sun  set,  sure  he  11  rise  to-morrow, 
Sot  through  a  mlaty  morning  twinkling  weak  as 
A  drunken  nun's  dead  eye  In  maudlin  sorrow. 
But  witb  all  Heaven  t'himseif;  that  day  will  break  as 

BcautcoQS  as  cloudless,  nor  be  fbrced  to  borrow 
That  sort  of  Ikrthing  caodlellgbt  which  gllmmera 
Where  reeking  London's  smoky  caldron  simmers. 

XLIT. 

I  love  the  language,  that  soft  bastard  I^tin, 
Which  melts  like  kisses  from  a  female  moutb 

ind  sounds  as  If  it  should  be  writ  on  satin. 
With  syllables  which  breathe  of  tbe  sweet  South, 

And  genUe  liquids  gliding  all  so  pat  In, 
Tbat  not  a  single  accent  seema  uncouth. 

Like  our  harab  northern  wblstUng,  grunting  guttural 

Whkb  we're  obliged  to  bIsB,  and  spit,  and  sputter  ^ 

XLV. 
e  the  women  too  (forgive  my  folly), 
rem  the  rich  peasant-check  of  ruddy  bronicl 
And  laige  black  eyes  that  Hash  on  you  a  Volley 

~  r  nys  that  aay  a  thouaand  things  at  once. 
To  tbe  high  dama's  brow,  more  mehmcholy. 

But  clear,  and  witb  a  wild  and  liquid  gUnce, 
leart  on  her  lips,  and  soul  within  her  eyes, 
Joft  as  her  cUmeS,  and  sunny  as  ber  akies.f 


'or  In  Bnglind.  thougli  cli 


•  r*  FrDIn  tfac  UU  p«un(  wll 


pcaunt  wllh  her  ruddy  broitie  " 


iGoosle 


XLVL 
Etc  of  the  Und  which  Kill  ii  PmdlH  1 

Italian  beaaty  1  didst  thou  not  liu[rire 
Raphael '.  who  died  In  thy  ombiace,  and  t1 

With  all  we  know  of  Heaven,  or  can  deal 
In  what  he  hath  bequeath'd  oa? — In  what 

Though  flaahlng  trvm  the  ferroar  of  the 
Would  wonft  deaciibe  thy  pait  and  pment 
While  yet  Canon  can  create  below  ?  * 

XL  VII. 
"  England  I  with  an  thy  bulla  I  la>Te  thee  i 

I  uid  at  Calala,  and  have  not  forgot  It ; 
I  Uke  to  apeak  and  lucuhrete  my  till ; 

I  like  the  government  (but  that  li  not  It 
I  like  the  titedara  of  the  preaa  and  quill ; 
I  like  tbe  Habeu  Coipu*  (when  we're  p 
like  a  parllamcntaiy  debate. 


XLVm. 
I  like  the  lazes,  when  they  'n  not  loo  many ; 

I  like  a  aeacoal  Are,  when  not  loo  dear ; 
I  Uke  a  beef->tak.  too,  ai  weU  ai  any ; 

Have  no  objection  to  a  pot  of  beer  i 
I  Uke  the  weather,  when  It  ll  not  rainy. 

That  l^  I  like  two  month)  of  every  year. 
And  10  Ood  aave  tbe  Extent,  Church,  and  King  I 
Which  meaoi  tbat  I  like  all  and  every  thing. 

XLIX. 
Our  rtanding  army,  and  dlabanded  teamen, 

Poot'i  rate,  Betbrm,  my  own,  the  natlon'i  debt. 
Our  Uttle  riots  Just  to  show  we  are  free  men. 

Our  trtOiTig  bankniptdei  In  the  Oaaette, 
Our  cloudy  climate,  and  our  chlUy  women, 

AH  thoe  I  can  forgive,  and  thoie  Ibrget, 
And  gtvatly  venerate  our  recent  glories. 
And  wlih  they  were  not  owing  to  the  Toriea. 


dkpleai 


And,  therefbre,  nkay  the  reader 
The  gentle  mder,  who  may  wax  unUnd, 

And  eating  Uttle  tor  tbe  autbor*! 
IniUt  on  knowing  what  he  meana. 
And  baplen  altuatlon  tor  a  bard. 

LL 


Ob  that  I  had  the  art  oteasy  writing 

What  should  be  eaty  reading  1  could  I  tcale 

Tboae  pretty  poemi  never  known  to  bO, 

■nd  hintuUi:  Hrjdn  of  hll  p^trr-     Netlher  ioa  the  fll  go  off. 

ll,  bowner.  (he  wlr  hIb  of  the  kind  la  the  -hole  wort- 
he  onlT  puun  In  -liloli  the  luihor  hmnri  iha  mm 
which  mlghl,   howow.   h»a   beeu  toipeaedl  of  hll  o-n 
mlui.  and  hia  afllnity  to  ■  higher  order  ol  poMi  than  ItoH 

l«lb, 

*  Ntlf,  —  (In  talMnjr  Ihui.  the  WT-lln-,  mnrs  eipecUIV 
He  anaka  m.  a  ipectator.  "oljtfcUllr, 

How  quickly  would  I  print  (tha  world  deUghtlng) 

A  Oredan,  Syrian,  or  Aa^ilan  tale ; 
And  aeU  fou,  mli'd  with  weitem  lentlmentallim. 
Some  nmplca  at  the  Bneat  Orlenlallam. 

LIL 
Bat  I  am  but  a  n«»injiM.  tact  ct  penon, 

(A  broken  Dandy)  lately  on  my  trarela) 
And  take  for  rbyme,  to  hoiA  my  lambUng  vene  on. 

The  Brat  that  Walker'a  Lnlcon  unnveli. 
And  when  I  cant  And  that,  I  put  a  worae  on. 

Not  eailng  aa  I  ought  (br  critica'  cavils ; 
I  've  half  a  mind  to  tumble  down  to  proee. 
But  verae  ia  more  in  taihlon — lo  here  goet. 


The  Cotmt  and  Laura  made  their  new  amngement. 
Which  lailed,  as  anangvmentB  lometimes  do^ 

For  half  a  doaen  years  without  estrangement ; 
They  had  their  Uttle  dlOferences,  too ; 

Those  Jealoua  whlflk,  which  never  any  change  meant 
In  such  aBUra  there  prolubly  are  tew 

Who  have  not  had  thli  pmitlng  aort  of  aquabble. 

From  dnnen  at  Ugh  itatlon  lo  the  labble. 

LIT. 
But,  on  tbe  whole,  they  were  a  happy  pair. 

Aa  happy  as  unlawful  lore  could  make  them ; 
The  gentleman  was  fbnd,  the  tady  fidr. 

Their  chain!  >o  slight,  twaa  not  worth  while  t 

The  world  beheld  them  with  Indulgent  air ; 

Tbe  pious  imly  wlah'd  "  the  devil  uke  them  1  ** 
He  took  them  not ;  he  very  oflcn  waits. 
And  leaves  old  ilntun  lo  be  young  one*'  bait*. 

LV. 

But  they  wen  young :  Oh  I  what  without  our  youth 
Would  love  be  I  What  would  youth  be  without  love  I 

Toutb  lends  It  Joy,  and  aweetncts,  vigour,  truth. 
Heart,  soul,  and  aU  that  seema  u  ftnm  above ; 

But,  langulablng  with  years.  It  growt  uncouth  — 
One  of  few  things  experience  dont  Improve, 

Which  la,  perhaps,  the  reason  why  old  feilowa 

Are  alw^s  ao  piepottcTDusly  Jealous. 

LVL 
It  was  the  Carnival,  as  I  have  aald 

Some  six  and  thirty  staoaas  back,  and  so 
I^uia  the  usual  preparationa  made. 

Which  you  do  when  your  mind  'a  made  up  to  go 
To-night  n  Ifn.  Boehm'i  maaqueiade. 

Spectator,  or  partaker  In  the  show  ; 
Tbe  only  difference  known  between  the  cases 
Is  —  Arrt,  we  have  ilz  weeks  of  "  vamlah'd  bees." 
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Fmh  u  tiie  Angel  o' 


WItb  lU  tha  (UUnttt  which  the  last  moiith  wore, 

Coloiir'd.  and  diver  paper  leaTcd  betmen 
That  aod  tbt  Idtle-page,  fcr  ftar  the  prea* 

nldndl  wttb  part*  af  ipeech  the  paiti  of  dreo. 
LTIIL 
Ther  went  Co  the  BIdotto ;  —  t  ii  a  ball 

When  pn^lc  dance,  and  tup,  and  dance  again ; 
lb  proper  name,  perhaps,  were  a  maiqued  ball. 

But  that  'i  of  no  ImportaDCC  to  my  itndn ; 
T  1i  (on  a  imaUer  scale)  like  our  Tauxhall, 
Eictpting  that  it  cant  be  ipoilt  hr  rain  : 
The  cooipanT  1>  ■*  mli'd  *  Ctbe  phiaK  I  quote  Is 
nuch  M  sajlng,  they  "re  below  your  notice) ; 

LIZ. 

far  a  '■  mti'd  company"  implle*  that,  save 

TouraeK  and  (rtendi,  and  half  a  hundred  more, 

Whom  you  may  bow  to  without  looking  grave. 
The  rest  are  hut  a  Tulgai  set,  the  bore 

Of  public  places,  where  they  basely  brare 
The  ^hlonaUe  stan  of  twenty  score 

Of  well-bred  penons,caU'd"«A*  ITorld,'  but  I, 

Although  I  know  them,  really  dm't  know  wby. 

This  Is  the  esse  In  England  ;  at  least  was 
Daring  the  dynasty  of  Dandles  >,  now 

Perchance  succeeded  by  some  other  class 
Of  hnltated  tmltaton  :  — bow 

Irreparably  soon  decline,  alas  1 

The  demagogues  of  Oshion  :  all  below 

Is  frail  1  bow  easily  tht  woHd  la  lut 

By  love,  or  war,  and  now  and  then  by  frost  J 

Crush'd  was  M^nleou  by  the  noTtbeni  ThOT, 
Who  knock'd  his  aimy  down  with  Icy  bammer, 

SCopp'd  by  the  dimniU  >,  like  a  whaler,  or 

A  blundering  novice  In  Ms  new  Frencb  gnunnur; 

Good  cause  had  he  to  doubt  the  chance  of  war, 
And  as  (br  Fortune  —  bat  I  dare  not  d — n  her. 

Because,  were  I  to  ponder  to  Infinity, 

The  more  I  should  believe  In  her  dlvlnl^.  9 

She  rules  the  present,  past,  and  all  to  be  jtt. 

She  gives  us  luck  In  lotteries,  love,  and  maniage  ; 
1  cannot  say  that  she's  done  much  fbr  me  yet; 

We  'i*  not  yet  closed  accounts,  and  we  shall  tec  yet 

Howmuch  shell  make  amenr 
Meantime  the  goddess  HI  no  n 
Unless  to  thank  her  when  she  'i 


'  f'.V' '" 


LXIIL 
To  turn,  — and  torctom;  —  the  devD  take  It  I 

niB  atory  sll^  (or  ever  through  my  Angers, 
Because,  Just  as  the  stansa  Ukes  to  make  II, 

It  needs  must  be  —  and  so  It  rsCber  lingers  ; 
This  Ibrm  at  verse  began,  I  cant  well  break  It, 

But  must  keep  Ume  and  tune  like  public  lingers 
But  1/ 1  once  get  through  my  present  measure, 
1 11  take  another  when  I  'm  next  at  leisure. 


They  went  (o  the  Bldotto  (tis  a  place 
To  which  I  mean  to  go  myself  to-mon 

Just  to  divert  my  thoughts  a  little  space, 
Because  I  "m  rather  hlpplsb,  and  may  hnttow 

Some  spirits,  guessing  at  what  kind  of  bee 


Smlli 


umysc 


LXT. 

t  along  the  Joyous  crowd, 
I  In  her  eyes,  and  alinpers  on  her  Ilpi ; 


To  some  she  curtsies,  and  to  some  she  dips. 
Complains  of  warmth,  and  this  complalut  avuw'd. 

Her  lover  brings  the  lemonade,  she  ilpi ; 
She  then  surveys,  condemns,  hut  pities  still 
Her  dealest  filendi  ba  being  dress'd  lo  111. 

LXVI. 
One  has  false  curls,  another  too  much  paint, 

A  third — where  did  she  buy  that  (rtghtfbl  hnbanT 
A  fourth 's  so  pale  she  fears  she  '■  going  to  bint, 

A  fifth's  loolr  's  vulgar,  dowdyish,  and  sulmrban, 
A  sixth's  wtute  silk  has  got  a  yellow  taint. 

A  seventh's  thin  muslin  surely  will  be  her  bane. 
And  lo  I  sn  eighth  appears,  —  ■■  1 11  see  no  more  1 " 
For  tea,  like  Banquo's  kings,  they  reach  a  score. 

LIVIL 

Heanttme,  while  sbe  was  thus  at  othen  garing. 
Others  were  levelling  their  looks  at  her  | 

She  heard  the  men's  half-whliper'd  mode  of  praising, 
And,  till  twai  done,  determined  not  to  stir  j 

The  women  only  thought  It  quite  amazing 
That,  at  her  time  of  life,  so  many  were 

Admirers  stUl.  —  but  men  an  so  debased. 

Those  hraieu  cieatuies  always  suit  their  taste. 

Lxvra. 

Vot  my  part,  now.  I  ne'er  could  understand 
Why  naughty  women  —  but  I  won't  discusa 

A  thing  which  Is  a  scandal  to  the  land, 
1  eaij  dont  see  why  It  sbauid  be  thus ; 

And  If  I  were  but  hi  a  gown  and  band, 
Just  to  entitle  me  to  make  a  nus, 

I  'd  pmch  on  this  till  Wilberforce  and  Komllly 

Should  quote  In  their  next  speeches  from  my  homily. 
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LXIX. 
While  Lann  tbus  wu  Been  and  Kdiig,  itdIUiik, 

TalUng,  ihe  knew  not  wh;  ind  csred  not  what. 
So  that  her  female  Mend*,  with  tnry  broiling, 

Beb«ld  her  aln  and  triumph,  and  all  that ; 
And  well-dngB'd  nudea  stil)  kept  bdiire  her  flUng, 

And  pas^Dg  bow'd  and  mingled  with  ber  chst ; 
Hon  than  the  reit  one  person  Mem'd  to  iCare 
With  perttnadtT  tha  'i  rather  rare. 

He  wu  a  Turk,  the  colour  of  mahogany ; 

And  lAura  law  him,  and  at  Brst  wu  gigd, 
Bccaiue  the  Toiki  lo  much  admire  phUogynr, 

Aitboogh  Ihelr  mage  of  tlieir  wIto  Is  sad  -, 
Til  nld  Oiej  use  no  brtt«r  Ihin  a  dog  any 

Poor  woman,  whom  they  purchue  like  a  pad : 
Tliey  hmie  a  Dumber,  though  they  ne'er  eihlHt  'ten, 
Foot  wItc*  by  law,  and  concublnea  "  ad  Ubltmn. " 

LXXL 
Xhef  lod  them  up,  and  Tell,  and  guard  them  dally, 

Ihey  Karcely  con  behold  their  male  relations. 
So  tlwt  their  mixnenta  do  not  pas  so  gaily 

As  la  tnpposed  the  case  with  northern  nations ; 
CoDflnement,  too,  must  make  them  look  quite  palely ; 

*nH  u  the  Turks  abhor  long  conTeraatdona, 
Their  days  are  eilher  pass'd  In  doing  nothing. 
Or  balhlng,  Donlng,  making  lore,  and  clothing. 

Lxxn. 

read,  and  to  dont  lisp  in  criticism  ; 
and  io  they  dont  aitisct  the  muse  ; 
Were  neyer  cao^t  lo  eplgiani  or  witticism. 

Hare  no  romances,  sermons,  plays,  reviews,  — 
In  hanmu  learning  soon  would  make  a  pretty  schism  t 

But  luckily  these  beauties  are  no  "  Blues," 
No  bastUng  BothertiyB  have  they  to  show  'em 
"  That  idkarmlng  passage  In  the  last  new  poem." 

l.Ttynr. 

Mo  sidemn.  antique  gentleman  of  rhyme. 
Who  having  angled  all  Mi  Ufa  (br  bme, 

And  getUng  but  a  nibble  at  a  Ume, 
StUI  ftnsily  keeps  OsUng  on,  the  same 

Soull  "  Triton  of  the  minnows,"  the  subUme 
or  mediocrity,  the  fiirious  tame. 

The  echo's  echo,  usher  of  the  school 

Of  female  wlta,  boy  bards  —  In  short,  a  fbot  1 

A  Stalking  raacU  of  awflil  phrase. 

The  approving  "  Goodl"  (bynomeansaooDlntaw) 
Humming  like  Ales  around  the  newest  blaie. 

The  bluest  of  hlueboltles  you  e'er  saw. 
Teasing  with  hlame,  excruciating  with  praise, 

Oorghlg  the  little  thme  he  geti  all  raw, 
Tnmlatlng  tongues  he  knows  not  even  liy  letter. 
And  sweatbig  plays  so  middling,  bad  were  better. 

LXXT. 
One  hates  an  author  tliat  's  aU  aul&v,  fellows 

In  foolscap  anifatma  Inm'd  up  with  Inic, 
So  very  anilous,  clever,  floe,  and  Jealous, 

One  dont  know  what  to  aay  to  them,  or  think, 
Dnless  to  puff  them  with  a  pair  of  bellows ; 

Of  coicombry'a  worst  coxcombs  e'en  the  pink 
Are  preferable  to  these  shreds  of  paper. 
These  unquetKh'd  snufQngs  of  tile  midnight  taper. 
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LXXVt 
Of  these  same  we  see  several,  and  of  otbers. 

Hen  of  the  world,  who  know  the  world  like  men, 
Scott,  Rogen,  Moore,  anil  ill  the  better  brothers, 

Who  think  of  something  else  besides  the  pen  , 
But  Ibr  the  children  of  the  "  mighty  mother's," 

Tbe  would-be  wits  and  cant-be  gentlemen, 
I  leave  them  to  their  dally  "tea  Is  ready," 
Smug  coterie,  and  Uterary  lady. ' 

Lxxvn, 

The  poor  dear  Musaulwomen  whom  I  mention 

Have  none  of  these  Initructlve  pleasant  people. 
And  OH  would  seem  to  them  a  new  Invention, 

Unknown  as  bells  within  a  Turkish  steeple  ; 
I  think  t  would  almost  be  worth  while  to  pension 

(Though  best-sown  pnjecta  very  often  reap  111) 
A  missionary  author,  luaC  Co  preach 
Our  Christian  uaage  of  the  parti  of  speech. 

LZXTm. 
Mo  chemistry  fbr  them  unfolds  her  gasses. 

No  metaphysics  are  let  Ioon  In  lectores. 
No  circulating  library  amasses 

Bellgloua  novels,  moral  tales,  and  strictutw 
Dpon  the  living  manners,  as  they  pass  us  ; 

No  exhibition  glares  with  annual  pictures ; 
They  stare  not  on  tbe  stars  bom  out  their  attics. 
Nor  deal  (thank  Ood  fbr  that  I)  in  mathematic*. 

Why  I  thank  Ood  tbr  that  Is  no  great  matter, 
I  have  my  reasons,  you  no  doubt  suppose. 

And  as,  perhaps,  they  would  not  bighly  flatter, 
1 11  keep  them  for  my  life  (to  come)  In  prose ; 

I  fear  I  have  a  tittle  turn  for  satire. 
And  yet  methlnks  the  older  that  one  growa 

Inclines  us  more  to  laugh  Chan  scold,  though  laughter 

Leaves  us  so  doubly  serious  shortly  after. 

Oh,  Hirth  and  Innocence  l  Oh,  HUk  and  Water  I 
Te  tu4>py  mixtures  of  more  happy  days  l 

In  these  sad  centuilei  of  aln  and  slaughter. 
Abominable  Man  no  more  allaya 

His  thirst  with  such  pun  beverage.     So  matter, 
I  love  you  lioth,  and  both  shall  have  my  praise. 

Oh.  for  old  Saturn's  reign  of  sugai^candy  I  — 

Meantime  I  drink  to  your  return  In  brandy. 

Our  Laura's  Turk  still  kept  his  eyes  npon  her, 

Less  In  the  Mussulman  than  Christian  way. 
Which  seems  to  say,  "  Madam,  I  do  you  honour. 

And  while  I  please  lo  atan,  you  11  jdease  lostay," 
Could  staring  win  a  woman,  this  bad  won  ber. 

But  Laura  could  not  thus  be  led  astray ; 
She  bad  stood  Are  too  long  and  well,  to  bog^ 
Even  at  this  atranger's  moit  outlandish  ogle. 

LXXXH. 
The  momltig  now  was  <m  tbe  point  of  breaking, 

A  turn  ot  Ume  at  which  I  would  advise 
Ladles  who  have  been  dancing,  or  partaking 

Li  any  other  kind  of  eiCBlse, 
To  make  their  preparations  fbr  forsaking 

The  ball-room  eie  the  sun  begins  to  rise. 
Because  when  once  the  lamps  and  candles  fidi, 
Wt  blosht*  make  them  loiA  a  little  pale^ 
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Ajid  tben  1  look'd  (I  hope  It  ww  no  crime) 
To  Me  whU  Udy  belt  Wood  out  the  Huon  i 

And  though  Ftc  seen  aome  thoiuuula  In  their  primo, 
LoTcIf  Had  pkastng,  lod  «tia  atlU  nur  pleue  on, 

r  never  u«  but  one  (the  Otn  wltlidravii) 

Whote  bloran  could  «fter  dudng  dan  the  dawn. 

uaxrv. 

The  Dime  oTthls  Aunm  1 11  Dot  tnentkn, 

Although  I  might,  lot  ihe  m*  naught  to  nw 
B£ore  thu  thU  pcteut  work  of  Ood'a  iDveiitloii, 

A  charmlag  wmun,  vhom  we  like  to  aee ; 
But  Tritlng  luunn  would  merit  reprebeniloa, 

Tet  Ifroa  like  to  And  out  this  blr  Me, 
At  the  next  London  or  ParliUn  ball 
Tou  atUl  mij  mark  her  cheek,  out-UoamlJig  all. 

LXXIT. 
Lum,  who  knew  It  would  not  do  at  iB 

~   meet  the  dafUght  after  aeren  honn'  alttlng 
ig  thne  thousand  people  at  a  ball, 
make  her  curtly  thought  It  right  and  fltUng : 
The  Count  wai  at  her  elbow  with  her  tbawl. 

And  they  the  Toom  were  on  the  pdnt  ot  quitting. 
When  lo  I  thoae  cmied  gondollen  had  got 
Juit  In  the  Terr  place  where  ther  libniU  aof. 

Lixxn. 

In  thli  they're  like  our  coachmal,  and  the  eauae 

IB  crowd,  and  pulling,  hauling, 
Vilh  bUspbemlei  enough  to  break  their  jawe, 

Thej  make  a  never  Intermitting  bawling. 
At  home,  onr  Bow-itrect  gemmen  keep  the  liwg, 
And  hen  a  Hntrr  itands  within  ruur  calling ; 
But  (or  all  that,  there  ii  a  deal  of  iwearln^ 
And  nameaui  word*  pact  mentioning  or  baling. 

Lxxxvn. 

The  Count  and  Laura  ftiund  their  boat  at  laat, 

n  the  allent  tide, 
Dlacunlng  all  the  dancca  gone  and  put ; 

'  a,  too,  bealde ; 

Some  little  acandali  eke  :  but  all  aghaat 

(Aa  to  their  palace  atalra  the  rower*  gUde) 
Bate  Laun  bj  the  aide  of  her  Adorer, ' 
WlieQ  lo  1  the  Huaulman  waa  there  befbre  her. 

Lzxxnn. 

"  Slr,~  aald  the  Count,  with  brow  exceeding  grave, 

"  Your  unexpected  presence  here  will  make 
It  necenarr  fbr  mjraelf  to  craTe 

But  perhapa 'til  a  mlitake  I 
I  hope  It  la  to  1  and,  at  once  to  wave 

All  compliment,  1  hope  lo  for  four  sake : 
Tou  understand  mj  meaning,  or  you  ttiatL " 
'•  Sir."  (quoth  the  Turk)  "  tli  no  mistake  at  all. 

T.XITTT. 
"  That  ladr  Is  lay  wtfi  I "     Much  wonder  paint! 

The  lady's  changing  cheek,  as  weU  It  might; 
But  where  an  Englishwonum  aometlinea  Mnts, 

nalei  dont  do  ao  outright ; 
Tbtj  only  call  a  little  on  their  aalnti. 

And  then  cmne  to  Ihenuelves.  almoat  or  quite ; 
whIchB 
And  cutting  ataya,  « 


["  SateLiunwIlh  aUDdorannkbatror." 
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She  aald,  — what  could  ihe  aaiy  ?  Why,  not  a  word  : 
But  the  Count  courteously  Invited  In 

The  itnnger,  much  ippeaaed  by  what  he  heard : 
"  Such  things,  perfups,  we  'd  best  discuss  within," 

Said  hei  "  dont  let  us  make  ounelvea  abi 
In  public,  by  a  acene,  nra'  niae  a  din. 

For  then  the  chief  and  only  satlsfiu;tlon 

Win  be  much  quUiing  on  the  whole  tr 


XCL 
They  enter'd,  and  fbr  coffee  caU'd  —  It  came, 

A  beverage  tor  Torka  and  Christians  both. 
Although  the  way  they  make  It's  not  the  same. 

Mow  Laura,  much  recover'd,  or  leu  loth 
To  ipeak,  cries  "  Beppo  I  what  'a  your  pagan  name  ? 

Bleaa  me  I  joui  beard  ta  of  amkilng  growth  1 
And  how  came  you  to  ke^  away  ao  long  t 
Are  you  not  aenalbla  twas  very  wrong? 

xcn. 

"  And  are  you  naHj/,  inly,  now  a  Turk  t 
With  any  other  women  did  you  wive  7 

la 't  true  they  use  their  fingers  for  a  tbrk  ? 

Well,  that's  the  pnttleit  shawl — aa  I'm  allvel 

Tou  11  give  It  me  ?  They  aay  you  eat  no  pork. 
And  bow  BO  many  yeara  did  you  contrive 

To— Bless  mel  dldlever?  No.  I  never 

Saw  a  man  gn3wn  so  yellow  I  How  'a  your  liver  f 

xcin. 

*■  Beppo  I  that  beard  of  youra  becomes  you  not ; 

It  sliBll  be  shaved  before  you're  a  day  tdder; 
Why  do  you  wear  It  7  Oh  I  I  had  (brgot — 

Pray  don't  you  think  the  weather  here  ta  colder  7 
How  do  I  loc*  I  Tou  sbant  stir  from  this  apot 

In  that  queer  dreaa.  for  l^ar  that  aome  beholder 
Should  Bud  you  out,  and  make  the  atory  known- 
How  abort  your  hair  ta  I  Lordi  how  grey  it's  grown  I" 

XCIV. 
What  answer  Beppo  made  to  these  demands 

la  more  than  I  know.     He  was  caat  away 
About  where  Troy  atood  once,  and  nothing  atandi ; 

Became  a  slave  of  course,  and  for  his  pay 
Had  bread  and  bastinadoes,  till  some  bands 

Of  pirates  landing  la  a  neighbouring  bay. 
He  Joln'd  the  rogue*  and  prospcr'd,  and  became 
A  renegade  of  tndlfiteent  bme. 

xcv. 

But  he  grew  rich,  and  with  his  riches  grew  so 
Keen  the  dealre  to  see  his  home  again, 

He  thought  himself  In  duty  tnund  to  do  ao. 
And  not  lie  alwaya  thieving  on  Che  main ; 

Lonely  he  f^It,  at  times,  as  Robin  Crusoe, 
And  so  be  hired  a  reasel  come  ftom  Spain, 

Bound  for  Corfh :  she  was  a  fine  palacca, 

Mann'd  with  twelve  bands,  and  laden  with  tobacco. 

XCVI, 
HbnseU^  and  much  (heaven  knows  how  gotten  t)  rash, 

He  then  embark'd  with  risk  of  life  and  limb, 
And  got  clear  off,  although  the  attempt  was  rash ; 

Ht  said  that  Pnmdtitct  prelected  him  — 
For  my  part,  I  say  nothing,  leat  we  clash 

In  our  opinions ;  — well,  the  ship  was  trim. 
Set  aall,  and  kept  her  reckoning  fidrly  on. 
Except  three  d;^'  of  calm  when  off  Cape  Bonn. 
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Tbe;  roeh'd  flie  bland,  be  IniufeiT'd  hli  lading, 

And  arlT  and  live  atock,  to  uotlier  bottom, 
And  puiVI  Ibr  a  true  Tarkey-mnchant,  tmUn^ 

Vltta  gooda  of  varioua  nanua.  but  I  forgot  'em. 
Howerer,  he  gut  off  t?  tbl*  tvaiiag. 

Or  elae  the  peivle  wonld  perhapa  have  ibot  him ; 
And  thoa  at  Venice  >  landed  to  reclaim 
Hb  wife,  nUglon,  honae,  and  Chibtlan  name. 

xcniL 

HI*  wife  recetvBd,  the  iMtriaTCb  re-baptlied  falm, 
(He  made  the  chnrch  a  preaent.  by  the  my) ; 

He  tben  threw  off  the  gannenta  wbkh  dbgubed  bim, 
And  bcnow'd  the  Count'a  nnalklothei  fOr  a  day  : 


Hb  McDda  the  mare  for  hb  long  abaence  i^lxHl  hbn, 

FbuUnx  he  'd  wherewithal  to  make  them  gay. 
With  dlmiers,   wbere  be  oft  became  the  iwgh  of 

Foratodea— but  /  dont  bellete  tlie  half  o(  them. 

icrs. 

Wbate'cr  hia  youth  had  luinr'd,  hb  old  age 

With  wealUi  and  talking  make  hIjD  tome  unenda ; 

Though  Laura  aometlmea  put  bIm  In  ■  nge, 
IVe  heard  the  Conut  and  be  were  alwayi  Menda. 

Hy  pen  b  at  the  bottom  of  a  page, 

Wblcb  being  flnbb'd,  here  the  atocr  ends ; 

'Tb  to  be  wbh'd  It  bad  been  aooner  done. 

But  atoriea  aomebow  lengthen  when  begun.* 


mnitppa' 


"  Cnin  qd  rempUaaalt  a 


a  eette  place  ^talt  nn 


Se.  on  lull.  FertuH  I  un 
I  M-eni  thm  moiL  Bn^lbbmcD. 
(he  uUvH,  and  Id  pvu  of  the 


inilwnS 


. at  dlicipllDe  or  gatoe  at  h« _ 

tvnadout,  and  ieaJoiu  aa  IDrla,  not  penuHdog  th^r  lo*en 
tins  lo  nuny  it  thn  cu  iMlp  It.  a^  knpliiE  thnn  ilwan 
cloH  to  tbem  Id  pubBe  ai  lb  private,  wbcnoter  ihtj  otn.  In 
(bon.  tbay  tnmiler  mMwifagB  to  HldLteiT.  uyl  ttrllc  0^<^ 

Uwit  puentLaod  lore  fcr  IhemKlTTi.    Thoj 

from  a  kner  aa  a  debt  of  hoDaur.  while  the^  «ij 

later.    If  I  wreuaquarto,  Jdont  kaow  thai  1 1 

t  [Tlda  eatmflciy  deier  aiKI  amuilDK  perfor 
a  very  corlotja  ami  MMnplcIe  apmlniRi  of  a  kind 
Eanpodlloo  St   which  our   EngUih   llteruure 

preacptcd  Twy  few  eaai — '" "  i— >r 

Italng  or  MtUD)— vltlii 


palatiDat  de  FodoUe :  U  avalt  iti  &tvi  page  de  Jean 
CsalmiT,  et  avalt  prii  i  aa  coui  quelque  telnture  de* 
beDca-lettrea.  Tine  Intiigue  qull  eut  dana  aa  jeuneeae 
lab  ayant  6to 


Inletllalble  olijeelt— anere  ^ece  otU'riy  and  loquadoui 
of  nyanddHultorybalrbllll^  about  Itair  uid  Engiand.  T\irlll, 
balFi.  UtaranuA  and  Oih  uum  But  Mill  there  l>  aomelhlng 
reiy  imgiglnjt  Id  the  UDlferm  gaisty,  polllsnou.  and  gooil 
hunumr  of  the  author,  and  amoeUilna  am  more  itrllilDg  and 

aUThlnthtUliTi^  which  be  haicau  Into 

difflcult.  leriUcalloii  the  unmlnglcd.  un. 


Eutninad,  and  nnielected  lai 


trj  ihtallH.  In  Ibb  fteat  and  cbaiaeterlatic  quality  II 
It  bwarlaiily  auallenl.  In  aomo  other  mpnrli,  It  ii 
oe«Dtl.    About  one  half  baa  good  at  poJUe.  fa  Iha 


neceaurily  bo 


en.  Sane  puMM  are  rathrr  IDD  Ri^iilth. 


and  epllhcta.     But  the  greater  pan  U  extremely 
Glflbrd  call!  it,  oa  the  marglD  of  the  MS 

Slrlted  iketchetaTeiy  niAleUDey,  and 
It)  aqlhor.  _The  ttoiir  la  a  well-known 


I  curlad  by  Ma  Xvd'lnu  tl.a 
ng  there  picked  up  by  tsnia 

'    ^    ^   ig  alter  Che  prince  and 


■tate  appareotly  < 

monDer,     Lord  Byron 

Id  inddenta  of  thli  adiei .  . 

IflPOTtlveway,  by  MaaeppahlmHll 
c£arteitbeTwaUtliof%nden,  it 

Eulihad  part  IftMb  It  duitne  the  deaolala  Uiou 
Ciiarlfi  and  the  lew  frienda  ^&  dad  with  bim  b 
Turkey,  aftiT  the  Itloody  orerttarow  of  -  "  ~ 

not  a  llule  of  beauty  and  gtaceAilHU  hi 
the  picture  I  —  the  aae  of  Haieppa..-i 
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to  flt  Iter  tool  nn  for  uo  chenl 
hroadu,  «t  to  tolm  lUer  en  cet  «tit.  Lt  chcnl. 
qui  jtattda  pan  da  ITTknlae,  y  rctoanu,  et  J  porta 
Mueiiiia,  dctiil-n»rt  Ac  imgia  tt  it  blm.  Quel- 
qimpaynju  le  KCoararenl :  II  nets  hHtg-tcmi  iMTml 
cm,  >t  B  ilgnila  duu  pluileun  coonwa  nmtn  la 
TutiR*.  I'  nipMortU!  (to  K*  tiiml^m  lui  dooiu 
one  gnnde  aHuM^ratlan  parml  In  Conqu« :    m 

Car  i  to  tUn  Prince  de  Iljknliie." — Voliaiu, 
mtL  dt  Ckorln  XII.  p.  IM. 

**  Le  rot  furut,  tt  poamiiTl,  cut  wd  cbcTil  tnl 
HMU  Inl  i  to  (Monet  OleU,  btoni.  ct  perdant  tout 
•on  tuift  Inl  domu  to  dni.  Alnil  od  remit  dcui 
M*  i  cberal,  dan*  U  hiilc,  ce  canquirant  qui  D'araU 
pu  7  nnater  pendant  U  bitiUto."— p.  Sia. 

"  lie  roi  alia  par  un  autre  cbnnln  btk  qoelqac* 
caTiUcn-  Le  camtne  oil  II  Aalt  romplt  dans  U 
nurcbe ;  ao  le  remit  i  cheval.  Poor  eombto  de 
dljgrace,  11  s'^gua  peodint  la  nuit  dons  on  bolft ;  l^ 
•oo  courage  ne  pouTut  pliu  nippt^  i  ks  foroci 
jpnliJea,  let  dotUeun  de  n  blewure  deTenuca  plo) 
par  U  migue,  Hn  cheral  Aant  tomM 
icha  quclquei  heum  au  pled 


T  via  after  dread  Paltowa'i  dajr, 
WbeD  fortune  left  the  rojal  Swede. 

Around  a  lEaugfater'd  innr  lay, 
No  mote  to  combat  and  to  ble«d. 

ne  power  and  gtory  <J  the  war. 


Bad  paa'd  to  tbe  triumphant  Ciar, 
And  HowWi  walla  were  «A  ag 
tJstll  a  day  more  dark  and  drear, 


Should  glTe  to  (laughter  and  to  ihtme 
A  mightier  bott  and  haughtier  name  i 
A  greater  wreck,  a  deeper  UI, 
A  abock  to  one  —  a  thunderbolt  to  aU. 


The  wounded 


n. 

thehaaardoTthedtoi 

Charles  wu  tiugbt  to  fly 
and  night  through  field  and  flood, 
tilth  his  own  and  luhjects'  blood ; 
inuDiIs  fell  that  flight  to  aid  : 
It  a  voice  wai  heard  t'  upbraid 
on  In  hli  humbled  hour, 
troth  bad  nought  to  drrad  thmi  pore 
le  wai  (lain,  and  Oleta  gave 

and  died  the  Buialani'  slave. 


Thto  too  alnki  after  many  a  league 
Of  wen  nutatnM,  but  Tain  btlgue  ; 
And  Id  the  depth  of  tbnata,  darkling 
The  watcb-flrea  In  the  dlatanoe  iparkUDg — 

The  beacom  of  (urroundlng  fkiei  — 
A  king  mutt  lay  hk  limb*  at  length. 

Are  thcK  the  laurela  and  repose 
For  wbkh  the  natloni  Hrahi  their  itrength  t 
They  laid  blm  by  a  nr^e  tree, 
la  outworn  nature*!  Rgony ; 
HIi  wounds  were  atlff — hi*  llmbi  were  Mu±  — 
The  besTy  hour  wa*  fhlll  and  dark ; 
The  ftrer  In  hla  blood  (brbade 
A  tnoutont  alumber'i  fltM  aid : 
And  that  ttwai;  bat  yet  thnragta  all, 
Kii^like  the  monarcb  bore  hit  ^ 
And  made.  In  thk  extreme  of  111, 
Hb  pangt  the  viuaalt  of  hit  will : 
All  dtost  Bid  nibdued  wen  tbey. 
Am  onoe  the  natloni  round  him  lay. 

m. 

A  band  of  chlefb  I  —  alat  l  how  few. 

Since  but  tbe  fleeting  of  a  day 
Had  thlnn'd  It ;  but  thli  wreck  was  true 

And  chlTalroui ;   upon  tbe  clay 
Each  tate  blm  down,  all  tad  and  mute. 

Betide  hit  monarch  and  bit  tteed. 
For  danger  lerell  man  and  brute, 

And  all  are  ftllowi  In  their  need. 
Amimg  the  rot,  Haaeppa  made 
Hit  pillow  In  an  old  oak'i  ahade — 
^imtelf  at  rough,  and  scarce  tots  old, 
Tbe  Ukraine's  betman,  calm  and  bold : 
But  flrst,  outapent  with  thlt  long  couiu, 
Tbe  Cossack  prince  rubb'd  down  hit  bortc. 
And  made  far  him  a  leafy  bed, 

And  imooth'd  hi*  fttlockt  and  bis  mane, 

And  ilackU  his  girth,  and  itrlpp'd  bll  rdn, 
And  Joy'd  to  see  bow  well  be  ted ; 
For  until  now  be  bad  the  dread 
HI*  wearied  courier  might  refute 
To  browie  beneath  the  midnight  dews: 
But  he  wat  hardy  ai  hi)  lord. 
And  little  cami  Ibr  bed  and  board  ; 
But  spirited  and  dodle  too ; 
Whtte'er  wat  to  ta«  done,  would  do. 
Stiaggy  and  iwlft,  and  ttrong  of  limb. 
All  Tartar-like  he  carried  him  j 
Obey'd  hit  mice,  and  came  to  call. 
And  knew  him  In  the  mldtt  of  all : 
Though  thDunmdi  were  around, — and  Night, 
Without  a  itar,  purtued  her  flight, — 


n  lunset  until  dawn 


Hla  chief  would  follow  li] 

IT. 
Hill  done,  Hueppa  spread  hit  cloak, 
And  laid  hi*  lance  beneath  bis  oak. 
Felt  if  hit  arms  in  order  good 
The  kng  day**  march  had  well  wlthitood— 
If  adll  the  powder  Oll'd  the  pan. 

And  Alnta  unlonsen'd  kept  their  lock — 


jGoogk 


Hli  ubre'9  hnt  and  sobbud  hit. 
And  whctlur  thej  had  chafed  his  belt — 
And  next  the  Tcnenble  mim. 
From  out  hit  bavrmack  and  can. 

Prepared  and  ipreod  hi*  alender  atock  ; 
And  to  Uh  monarch  and  hli  mea 
The  whole  at  pwtloa  oBer'd  then 
With  hr  U«  of  inquietiule 
Tb»a  canrtlen  at  a  banquet  mmld. 
And  Charlea  of  thii  hli  ilCDder  >han 
WHh  nnllei  partook  a  moment  there. 
To  toct«  of  cheer  a  greater  ihow. 
And  aeem  above  both  woondi  and  froe ;  — 
And  thtnbeaald— "  Of  all  our  band. 
Though  dnn  of  heart  and  Niong  of  hand, 
In  aklnolnh,  march,  or  forage,  Done 
Can  iem  hare  nid  or  more  hava  done 
Than  thee,  Blaieppa  I     On  the  earth 
So  fit  a  pair  had  nerer  birth, 
fflno  Alexander^  dan  till  now, 
Ai  thy  Bocephalui  and  thou : 
All  Scylhla'i  bmt  to  thine  ahould  jleld 
For  pricking  on  o'er  Oood  and  field." 
Maieppa  uuwer'd— "  Hi  betide 
The  achoal  wherein  I  learn'd  to  ride  I ' 
Qiwtb  Charles — "  Old  Hetman,  wherelbre  to. 
Since  thou  bait  leam'd  the  art  so  well  t " 
Majeppantd — "  Tweielong  (o  Celii 
And  we  bare  many  a  league  Co  go. 
With  tnij  now  and  then  a  blow. 
And  ten  to  ooe  at  letMl  the  foe, 
Belon  DOT  rteedi  mar  grate  at  ease, 
Beyond  the  nrift  Boryathenei : 
And,  sire,  your  Ibnba  have  n«ed  of  rest. 
And  I  win  be  the  sentinel 
Of  [hli  your  troop." — "  But  I  request," 
Said  Sweden*!  mmarch,  ■■  thou  wilt  tell 
This  tale  of  thine,  and  I  may  re^i. 
Perchance,  frran  this  the  boon  of  sla^ ; 
For  at  this  moment  from  my  eyes 
The  hope  of  present  slumber  flies." 


"Wen, 


•In,  with  nich  ■  hope,  111  tnck 
years  of  memory  back : 
■a  In  my  twentieth  spring,  — 
-wbeu  Caslmlr  was  king— 


in  my  eartter  age  : 
-    uth  1  wM  he. 
onllke  your  majesty: 
DO  wan,  and  did  not  gain 
u  to  kae  them  back  again ; 
r  debUes  In  Warsaw*  diet) 
I  In  most  unseemly  quiet ; 


inaw  gather'd  round  bis  gates 

«  upon  his  splendid  court, 

ames,  and  cbleb,  of  princely  port  i 


Who,  being  unpenilon'd,  made  a  aaUtt, 


It  was  a  court  of  Jousta  ai 

When  ereiy  oourtler  triad  al 

Even  I  fbr  once  produced  k 

And  dgn'd  my  odes  '  De*palring  Thynts.' 

There  was  a  certain  Palathw, 

A  count  of  ht  and  high  descent, 
Klch  as  a  salt  w  sUrer  mine ;  > 
And  he  wai  proud,  ye  may  dlrlne. 

As  If  thim  beaven  he  had  been  sent  i 
He  bad  socb  wealth  In  Uood  and  on 

Ai  few  could  match  beneath  the  throne  ; 
And  he  would  gaae  upon  hi*  store. 
And  o'er  hi*  pedipvo  would  pore, 
Cnlil  by  aama  confusion  led. 
Which  almost  look'd  like  want  ot  head. 

He  thought  their  merits  were  his  own. 
Bii  wife  waa  not  of  his  opinlcm — 

HI*  junior  the  by  thirty  yean — 
Grew  dally  tired  of  his  dominion  ; 

And,  after  wiibes,  hopes,  and  fears, 

To  virtue  a  few  Ikrewell  tears, 
A  testlen  dream  or  two,  some  glances 
At  Wanaw's  youth,  some  songs,  and  dances, 
AwKlted  but  the  usual  chances. 
Those  hMppf  accidents  which  render 
The  ciddeat  dames  so  very  tender. 
To  deck  her  Count  with  titles  glren. 
T  is  said,  as  paMporta  Into  heaven  ; 
But,  stnnge  (o  say,  they  rarely  boast 
Of  Umw.  who  have  dueryed  them  most. 


'•  I  «u  a  goodly  strlpUng  then  i 

At  Beventy  yean  I  so  may  sqr. 
That  there  were  few,  or  IwyB  or  men, 

Who,  In  my  diwnlng  time  of  day. 
Of  nxal  or  of  knight's  degree. 
Could  Tie  In  vanities  with  me  ; 
For  I  had  strength,  youth,  gaiety, 
A  pott,  not  like  to  this  ye  see. 
Bat  imootb,  s*  all  1*  rugged  now  ; 

For  Ume,  and  care,  and  war,  liave  plough'd 
Hy  very  *oul  bom  out  my  tirow  ; 

And  thus  I  should  be  dliavow'd 
By  all  my  kind  and  Un,  could  they 
Compare  my  day  and  yesterday  ; 
TUs  change  was  wrought,  too,  long  ere  age 
Had  ta'en  my  features  ftir  Ills  page  : 
With  year*,  ye  know,  have  not  declined 
Hy  strength,  my  courage,  or  my  mind. 
Or  at  this  hour  I  ahould  not  be 
Telling  old  tales  beneath  a  tree. 
With  starien  ikles  my  amopy. 
But  let  me  on  :  Theresa's  form  — 
Hethlnks  It  glides  betMe  me  now, 
Between  me  and  yon  chestnut's  bough. 
The  memory  Is  so  quick  and  warm ; 
And  yet  I  find  no  word*  to  tell 
Ttie  shape  of  her  I  loved  sD  well : 
She  had  Uie  Ariatlc  eye, 

Such  as  our  TurkWi  ndgbbonrliood. 


Dark  as  above  u*  is  the  sky ; 
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But  thiDogh  It  ibAe  >  tender  llgbt, 
Like  the  Bret  moonriie  of  coldnii^  i 
Large,  dvfc,  ind  iwlinmbix  In  the  tmain 
Vblcb  aeeni'd  Co  melt  to  lt>  own  beam  ; 
All  Ian,  half  langour,  and  bilf  Are, 
Like  ulnti  [hat  at  the  soke  expire, 
And  lift  their  raptured  looki  on  high, 
A,  though  It  were  a  joj-  to  die.' 
A  brow  like  a  mldflumnwr  lake, 

Tranipueot  with  the  nin  therein. 
When  wiTc*  no  nmnnnr  dare  to  make, 

And  heaven  behold*  her  fiux  within. 
A  cheek  and  Up  —  but  whjr  proceed  ? 

I  loved  her  then  —  I  lore  her  itlll ; 
And  such  as  1  am^  lore  indeed 

In  Hunt  enreme*  —  in  good  and  111. 
But  Itlll  we  lore  eren  In  our  nge. 
And  haonCed  to  our  very  age 
With  the  Tain  ahadow  of  the  pait. 
At  It  Huepp*  to  the  laiL 


"  We  met  —  we  gaied  —  I  nw,  and  ilgh'd, 
She  did  not  iiiak,  and  ret  replied ; 
There  are  ten  thousand  tones  and  ilgni 

Involuntary  spark*  of  thought, 

WUch  atilke  from  out  the  heart  o'erwrought. 

And  (torm  a  rtrange  Intelligence, 

Alike  my sterioui  and  intense. 

Which  link  the  bundng  chain  that  binds, 

^nthout  their  will,  young  taearti  and  mlndi ; 

Conveying,  as  the  electric  wlie. 

We  know  not  bow,  tbe  abaoriilng  Are.  — 

I  law,  and  slgh'd  —  In  lUence  wept. 

And  itiU  leluctant  dlttuiee  kept, 

DnUl  I  waa  made  known  to  her, 

And  we  might  then  and  there  confer 

Without  suspicion  —  then,  even  then, 

I  long'd,  and  was  resolved  to  speak ; 
But  on  my  lips  they  died  again. 

The  accents  tremuloui  and  weak, 
DntU  one  boor.  —  There  la  a  game, 

A  frivolous  and  fbolisb  play, 

Wherewith  we  while  away  the  day ; 
It  Is  —  I  have  forgot  the  name  — 
And  we  to  this,  It  leems,  were  teU 
By  lome  ttnnge  chance,  which  I  forget : 
I  reck'd  not  if  I  won  or  lost. 

It  wBi  enough  fbr  me  to  be 

So  near  to  bear,  and  oh  I  to  see 
The  being  whom  I  loved  Che  most  — 
I  watlh'd  her  as  a  sentinel, 
(Hay  ours  this  dai-k  night  watch  as  well )) 

nntn  I  saw,  and  thus  it  was. 
That  she  was  pensive,  nor  perceived 
Ber  occupatloD,  nor  was  grieved 
Kor  glad  to  lose  or  gain ;  but  still 
Play'd  on  fbr  hours,  as  if  her  will 
Tet  bound  her  to  tbe  place,  though  not 
That  hers  might  be  the  winning  lot.  ■ 

Then  through  my  brain  the  tbought  did  pass 
Even  as  a  Dash  of  lightning  tbere. 
That  there  was  something  in  her  nir 
Which  would  not  damn  me  to  desp^r ; 


I  t"  UoUl  11  proTBi  a  Joy  to 


-MS.] 


And  on  the  thought  my  words  bnAe  forth, 

All  Incoherent  as  they  were  — 
Their  eloqumee  wa*  Utile  worth. 
But  yet  ihe  llsten'd  —  t  la  enough  — 
Who  listens  once  will  listen  twice ; 
Her  heart,  be  anre,  is  not  of  Ice, 


TIL 

"  I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  — ■ 
They  tell  me,  Sire,  yon  never  knew 
"niCBe  gentle  fnlllles  ;  if  tls  true, 

I  shorten  all  my  Joy  or  pain  ; 

To  yon  t  would  seem  abnird  as  nin  ; 

But  all  men  are  not  bom  to  rdgn, 

Oro'crtta 

A  chief  of  thounnds,  and  could  lead 

Them  on  where  each  would  fbremott  b] 
But  could  not  o'er  myaelf  evince 
The  like  control  —  But  to  resume  : 

I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  ; 
In  sooth,  It  Is  a  happy  doom. 

But  yet  where  happiest  ends  In  pain — 
We  met  In  secret,  and  the  hour 
Which  led  me  to  that  lady's  bower 
Was  Aery  Expectation's  dower. 
Ily  day*  and  nights  were  nothing  —  aH 
Except  that  hour  which  doth  recall 
In  the  long  lapse  fr«n  youth  co  age 

No  other  like  Itself—  I'd  give 

The  Ukraine  back  again  to  live 
It  o'er  once  more  —  and  be  a  page. 
The  happy  page,  who  was  the  lord 
Of  me  soft  heart,  and  bis  own  sword. 
And  had  no  other  gem  nor  wealth 
Save  nature's  gift  at  youth  and  bealch.  — 
We  met  In  secret  —  donbly  sweet, 
Some  say,  they  Bnd  it  so  to  meet ; 
I  know  not  that  —  I  would  have  given 

My  lite  but  to  have  cail'd  her  mine 
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VIIL 
"  For  tovera  there  are  many  eye^ 

And  such  there  were  on  ui  i  —  Ihe  derll 

On  such  occasions  should  be  ctvll  — 
The  devil  I  -.—  F  m  loth  to  do  him  wrong, 

It  might  be  some  untoward  saint, 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  too  long. 

But  to  his  pious  bile  gave  vent — 
But  one  blr  night,  some  lurking  spIei 
Surprised  and  edied  ui  both. 
The  Count  was  something  more  than  wrot! 
I  was  unarm'd  i  but  If  In  sbeel. 
All  cap-il-pie  from  head  to  heel, 
What  'gainst  their  numtien  could  I  do  7  — 
'T  was  near  hi*  castle,  Ifa  away 

From  dty  or  trmn  succour  near. 
And  almoat  on  the  break  of  day  ; 
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I  did  aat  think  to  lee  laoUwr, 

llr  momenta  Mcm'd  rcdueed  to  few ; 

And  with  one  pnyer  to  Hmry  Hother, 
And,  it  may  be,  >  nlnt  or  twc^ 


The  lint  of  men,  nor  leat  he  deem'd 
In  othcn'  eyei,  and  mot  in  mine. 
'SdtaUi  i  wUli  ■  pagt  —  perchance  t  Uog 
Bwl  recoDcOed  him  to  tlie  tiling; 
But  with  ■  •tripUng  of  a  page  — 
I  felt— but  cumot  ptlnt  hli  ng*. 


Were  Id  hli  limtM  ;  bat  he  mi  wild. 

Wild  ai  the  wild  deer,  and  unlaugbt, 
WHli  fpuT  and  bridle  undeBled  — 

Twai  but  a  day  he  had  been  eaughtj 
And  anortlng,  with  erected  mane, 
And  itnigglliig  fiercely,  but  In  vain. 
In  the  full  liiani  of  wrath  and  dread 
To  me  the  d«Krt-bora  wai  kd  : 
They  bound  me  on,  that  menial  throng, 
Vvoa  hii  Incli  with  many  a  thong  ; 
They  locacd  him  with  a  nidden  laab  — 
Away  !  —  away  t  —  and  on  we  dadi  t  — 


"  Awiy  1  —  awir  1  —  Uy  bnsth  was  gone  — 
I  aw  not  wlieic  he  honied  on : 
TwH  icaicely  yet  the  br«»k  of  day, 
And  eo  ha  fiiam'd  —  away  I  —  away  I  — 
TIte  laat  at  human  aoundi  which  toh, 
Aa  I  yn*  darted  trom  my  ftiea, 
Wh  the  wild  ihoot  of  lavage  langhter, 
Which  on  the  wind  came  roaring  after 
A  moinent  from  that  rabbis  rout : 
With  lodden  wntb  I  wrencb'd  my  head, 
And  inipp'd  tJie  cmd,  which  to  the  mane 
Bad  bound  my  neck  In  lieu  of  rdn. 
And  writhing  half  my  (bnn  about, 
Howl'd  back  my  cutk  ;  but  "mldrt  the  tread. 
The  thnnder  of  my  coorteT'i  ipeed, 
Fcrcbaoce  they  did  not  hear  nm  heed  ; 
It  Toea  me  —  for  I  would  Md 
Hare  paid  tb^  iofnlt  back  again. 
I  paid  it  well  In  after  daya : 
There  la  not  of  that  castle  gate. 
Its  drawbridge  and  portculUa'  weight, 
StoDe,  bar,  moat,  bridge,  or  harrier  left ; 


Set  of  Iti  fleldi  a  blade  of  graas. 
Save  what  growa  oa  a  ridge  of  wall. 
Where  stood  the  bearth.atone  of  tbe  hall ; 
And  many  a  Unu  ye  there  might  iwe. 
Nor  dream  that  e'er  that  fbrtreaa  wa> : 
I  saw  ila  tnmli  in  a  blase, 
Tlidr  crackling  battlementi  all  deft. 

And  the  hot  lead  pour  down  like  rain 
From  off  the  acorch'd  and  blackening  mof. 
Whose  ttaickncea  was  not  vengeance-proot 

Tliey  little  thought  that  day  of  laln. 
When  lannch'd,  as  on  the  llgbtning'i  laih. 
They  bade  me  to  destmctlon  dash. 

That  one  day  I  should  come  again. 
With  twice  Bie  thousand  hone,  to  thank 

The  Count  Ibr  his  nncourteoua  ride. 
They  play'd  me  then  a  bitter  prank. 
When,  with  the  wild  borae  for  my  guide. 
They  bound  me  to  hia  foaming  flank  : 

At  length  I  play'd  them  one  aa  frank 

For  time  at  laat  Kta  all  things  even  — 
And  If  we  do  but  watch  the  hour. 
There  never  yet  waa  human  power 
Which  could  evade.  If  uufbrgiven. 
The  patient  Karcb  and  vigil  ioag 
Of  him  who  tieaaurcs  up  a  wrong. 


XL 

"  Away,  away,  my  ateed  and  I, 
Dpon  the  plnkms  of  the  wind. 
Ail  homan  dweUingi  left  Iwhlnd  ; 
We  aped  like  meteors  through  the  aky. 
When  with  its  crackling  aoDud  the  night 
is  chequer'd  with  Ihe  northern  light : 
Town  —  village  —  none  were  on  our  track, 

But  a  wild  plain  of  Ikr  extent. 
And  bounded  by  a  forest  black ; 

And,  save  the  scarce  seen  battlement 
On  distant  heights  of  lome  ilTDng  bold, 
Agatnit  the  Tutan  built  of  old. 
No  tnce  of  man.      The  year  before 
A  Turkish  army  had  nuuch'd  o'er ; 
And  where  the  Spam's  hoof  hsth  trod. 
The  verdure  flies  the  bloody  sod  i  — 
The  sky  waa  dull,  and  dim,  and  gimy. 
And  a  low  breese  crept  moaning  by  — 
I  could  have  anawer'd  with  a  sigh  — 
But  bat  we  fled,  away,  away  — 
And  I  could  neither  >lgh  nor  pray  ; 
And  my  cold  sweat-drops  fell  like  rain 
Upon  the  courser's  bristling  mane  ; 
But,  snorting  still  with  rage  and  fear, 
Re  Hew  upon  hia  br  career : 
At  Umes  I  almost  thought.  Indeed, 
He  must  have  ilacken'd  In  hia  apeed ) 
But  no  —  my  bound  and  slender  frame 

Was  nothljig  to  biB  angry  migh^ 
And  merely  like  a  spur  became : 
Each  motion  which  I  made  to  free 
My  swoId  limbs  bum  their  sgony 
lucreas'd  bis  ftiry  and  afflight : 
I  tried  my  voice,  — 'twas  Iklnt  and  low. 
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And,  startiiig  to  each  accent,  sprang 
Aa  from  a  audden  trumpet'i  clang : 
Meantime  my  cords  were  wet  with  gore, 
Whkh,  oodng  through  my  Umbi^  ran  o'er 
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10  vide, 


»  TTe  ntafd  the  wild  wood  - 

I  siw  no  bounds  on  either  Am:  i 

T  wa>  itudded  with  old  sturdy  trees, 

That  bent  not  to  Ihe  roughest  breeie 

Which  howls  down  trosa  SlberU'i  waste. 

And  strlpi  the  tore«t  In  Iti  haste,  — 

Bat  these  were  for,  and  bi  between 

Set  thick  with  ihrubs  more  young  and  green. 

Luxuriant  with  their  aimiul  learei. 

Ere  rtrown  by  those  auturaoal  erea 

That  nip  the  forest'i  foliage  dead, 

DlKolour'd  with  a  Ufelcu  re<t. 

Which  standi  thereon  like  >t]Qin)'d  gore 

Upon  the  (lain  when  battle  's  o'er. 

And  aome  long  winter's  nlsht  hath  ibed 

lU  &o«t  o'er  every  tomblesa  head, 

80  cold  and  stark  the  raven's  beak 

May  peck  unplerced  each  froien  cheek : 

■T  was  a  wild  waste  of  underwood, 

And  hen  and  there  a  chestnut  stood, 

The  Strang  oak,  and  the  hardy  pine  i  * 

But  far  apart  —  and  well  It  were. 
Or  else  a  dlStrent  lot  were  mine  — 

The  tnughs  gave  way,  and  did  not  tear 
My  llml)s ;  and  I  found  strength  to  bear 
My  wounds,  already  scarr'd  with  cold  — 
My  bonds  fbrbade  to  loou  my  hold. 
We  rustled  through  the  leares  like  wind, 
Left  shruha,  and  trees,  and  wolves  behind ; 
^  night  I  heard  them  on  the  track, 
Their  troop  came  hard  upon  our  back, 
VUh  their  long  gallop,  which  can  tlr< 
The  bound's  deep  hate,  and  hunter's  Are  : 
Where'er  we  flew  they  tolloWd  on. 
Hot  Igft  us  with  the  morning  sun ; 
Behind  I  saw  them,  scarce  a  rood. 
At  day-break  winding  through  the  wood. 
And  Uirough  the  night  had  heard  their  fCet 
Th^r  stealing,  rustling  step  repeat. 
Oh  1  how  1  wlsh'd  for  spear  or  nrord, 
At  least  to  die  amidst  the  bofde. 
And  perish — U  It  most  be  so — 
At  bay,  destroying  many  a  tot. 
When  ant  my  courser's  race  b^un, 
I  wlsh'd  the  goal  already  won  ( 
But  now  1  doubted  strength  and  speed. 
Vsin  doubt  t  his  swift  ar  ' 
Had  nerved  him  like  the 
Nor  taster  falls  the  blinding  n 
Which  whelms  the  peasant 
Whose  threshold  be  shall  n 
Bewilder'd  with  the  dazsUng  blast. 
Than  through  the  fOrest-paths  he  past — 
TJntired,  untamed,  and  worse  than  wild ; 
All  furloui  aa  a  tavour'd  child 
Balk'd  of  Its  wish ;  or  Bercer  stlU— 
A  woman  piqued — who  has  her  wUL 


I  rn»  rerlMMT  alresilyouirtBdiKi,  — " 
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Or  It  might  be  my  veins  ran  cold — 
Prolong'd  endurance  tames  the  bold ; 
And  I  was  then  not  what  I  seem, 
But  headlong  as  a  wintry  stream, 
And  wore  my  feellngl  out  before 
I  well  could  count  their  causes  o'er  i 
And  what  with  fUTT,  teta,  and  wrath. 
The  tortures  which  beset  my  pith. 
Cold,  hunger,  sorrow,  shame,  distress. 
Thus  bound  In  nature's  mikedness  1 
Sprung  from  a  race  whose  rising  blood 
When  sUrr'd  beyond  Its  calmer  mood, 
And  trodden  hard  upon,  is  like 
The  rmtUe-snake's,  In  act  to  strike, 
What  marvel  If  this  worn-out  trunk 
Beneath  Its  woes  a  moment  sunk  ? 
Tbe  earth  gave  way,  the  skies  rall'd  round, 
I  seem'd  to  sink  i^no  the  ground  ( 
But  err'd,  Ibr  I  was  lastly  bound. 
My  heart  tum'd  sick,  my  brain  grew  sore. 
And  throbb'd  awhile,  then  beat  no  more : 
The  skies  spun  like  a  mighty  wheel ; 
I  saw  the  trees  like  drunkards  reel, 
And  a  slight  dash  sprang  o'er  my  eyes. 
Which  saw  no  ftrthcr :  he  who  dies 
Can  die  no  more  Chan  t^en  I  dl«l. 
O'ertortured  by  that  ghastly  ride, 
I  felt  the  blackness  come  and  go. 

And  strove  to  wake ;  but  could  not  make 
My  senses  climb  up  from  below : 
I  felt  as  on  a  plank  at  set. 
When  aU  Che  waves  that  dash  o'er  thee. 
At  the  same  time  upheave  and  whelm. 
And  huri  thee  towards  a  desert  realm. 
My  undulating  life  was  as 
Tbe  fancied  lights  that  flitting  pass 
Our  shut  eyes  In  deep  midnight,  when 
Fever  begins  upon  tbx  brajn ; 
But  soon  It  pass'd.  with  little  pain. 
But  a  confusion  worse  than  such : 
I  own  that  I  should  deem  It  much. 
Dying,  to  feel  tbe  same  again ; 
And  yet  I  do  suppoee  we  must 
Feel  &r  more  ere  we  turn  to  dust : 
Ko  matter ;  I  have  bared  my  brow 
FuU  in  Death's  ftce — befijre — and  now,' 


XIT. 
"My  tboughtacame  backi  where  wssi?  Cold, 

And  numb,  and  giddy :  pulse  by  pulse 
Life  reasxumed  Its  llDg^lng  hold. 
And  throb  by  throb  1  till  grown  a  pang 

Which  fijT  a  moment  would  convulse. 

My  blood  reflow'd,  though  thick  and  chill ; 
Hy  ear  with  uncouth  noises  rang, 

My  heart  began  once  more  to  thrill ; 
Hy  sight  letum'd,  though  dim ;  alas  I 
Aad  tbicken'd,  as  It  vfere,  with  glass. 
Hetbought  the  dash  of  waves  was  nigh ; 
There  was  a  gleam  too  of  the  sky, 
Studded  with  stars ;  — it  Is  no  dream ; 
The  wild  horse  swims  the  wilder  stream  I 
The  bright  broad  river"!  gushing  ride 
Sweeps,  winding  onward,  tkr  and  wide. 
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And  we  ve  halT-ny,  ttrasgUng  o'er 

KoM  crinuon,  and  deposed  the  itan. 

To  yon  unkoown  uid  lOeat  ihoce. 

And  call-d  the  radiance  from  their  can,  ■ 

TlK  w«lBn  broke  my  hollow  tnncft 

And  BU'd  the  earth.  (Mm  hU  deep  throne, 

With  lonely  luatr^  all  hla  own. 

Hr  cooner'f  biMd  braait  proudly  bnjtt. 

xvn. 

And  dubM  off  the  ucendlng  wave*, 

"  Up  Twe  the  nm  1  the  mIMa  were  curt'd 

And  ODWwd  w>  idnncc  1 

Wi  reach  the  lUppeiT  ihore  1  length. 

Back  trom  the  aoUtary  world 

Which  Uy  around  — behind— before; 

1          A  tuTtD  I  but  little  priMd, 

What  booted  It  to  traverK  o'er 

For  >U  behind  «»  diA  and  ditar 

Flaln,  (brert,  river?  Han  nor  brute. 

And  aU  before  wa.  nlgbt  and  fear. 

Mor  dint  of  hooC  nor  print  of  bat. 

How  many  houn  of  night  «  day 

La;  in  the  wild  luiuilant  wll ; 

Mo  dgn  of  tnvel- none  of  toll  j 

IcouldnottoUi  iKwcelyknew 

If  tbl*  were  buman  breath  I  draw. 

And  not  an  imeefi  ibriU  nnaU  horn, 

Nor  matin  bird's  new  voice  was  borne 

XV. 

JFrom  berb  nor  thicket     Many  a  wcrrt. 

"  WlUi  tfoNy  ikln,  and  dripping  mane. 

Panting  as  if  his  heart  would  hunt 

Aitd  reeling  Ibnto,  aod  neUng  Sank. 

The  weary  brute  still  Magger'd  on ; 

The  wild  itced'a  alnewy  nerra  itlU  itraln 

And  itUi  we  were— or  leem^d- alone : 

Dp  the  iw«llio«  bant 

At  length,  while  reeling  on  our  way. 

Wegalnthetop:  a  boundlees  pUn 

Methought  I  heard  a  couner  neigh. 

Spreadi  through  the  ahadow  of  the  night. 

From  out  yon  tuft  of  blackening  flra. 

And  miwaid,  onward,  oawaid,  Menu, 

la  It  tlie  wind  thow!  brencbet  itlrt  ? 

Like  predplcei  In  our  dreanu, 

Ho,  no  1  fttan  out  the  fcrest  prance 

To  itretch  beyond  the  ilghtj 

A  trampling  troop ;  I  see  them  come  I 

And  here  and  there  a  (peck  of  white. 

Or  *aitt<»'d  ipot  of  duiky  green. 

I  strove  to  cry— my  Up*  were  dumb. 

In  nunea  broke  failo  the  light. 

The  steed*  rush  rai  In  plunging  pride  I 

Ai  ron  the  moon  npon  my  right 

But  when  are  they  the  rdna  to  guide  ? 

But  Dooght  dIMlnctiy  lecn 

In  the  dim  waita  would  Indicate 

With  flowing  tail,  and  flying  mane. 

The  omen  of  a  cottw  P^  i 

Wide  nostril.— never  stretch'd  by  pain. 

No  twinkling  twer  from  a&» 

Mouths  Uoodlea*  to  the  bit  or  rein. 

Stoodltkeahoapitableitar; 

And  feet  that  Iron  never  shod, 

Bat  even  an  lgiilt.(iituu»  nee 

And  llanka  nnwair'd  by  spur  or  rod. 

To  make  him  merry  with  my  woe. : 

A  thousand  horse,  the  wild,  the  free. 

That  rar  cheat  bad  ehoer'd  me  thenl 

Like  wavea  that  follow  o'er  the  sea. 

Came  tUcUy  tbundeting  on, 

As  it  our  lUnt  approach  to  meet ; 

Oftheabadeiafmen. 

The  sight  ro-ner»ed  my  courser's  ftet 

A  momeit  staggering,  fcebly  fleet 

XVL 

A  moment,  with  a  Mnt  low  neigh, 

«  Onward  we  went— but  >lack  and  slow ; 

He  sntwer'd,  and  tlien  fUl ; 

ma  nrage  force  at  length  o'eiwnt. 

With  gasps  and  glaiing  eyea  he  lay. 

The  drooping  courMr,  bint  and  low. 

All  fceWy  foaming  went 

His  firrt  and  last  career  is  done  I 

A  ricfcly  Infant  bad  had  power 

On  came  the  troop— they  uw  him  stoiqi, 

To  guide  htai  forward  hi  that  hour; 

They  saw  me  strangely  bound  along 

But  nado>  aU  to  me. 

Hla  back  with  many  a  bloody  thongi 

HIa  new-bom  tamenen  nought  avall'd  — 

They  stop— they  start— they  muff  the  air. 

Myllmbewerebonndi  my  force  had  iU'd, 

Galliv  a  moment  here  and  there. 

Perchance,  had  they  been  ftee. 

Approach,  retire,  wheel  round  and  round, 

With  feeble  eflbrt  ttlU  I  tried 

Then  plunging  hack  with  audden  bound. 

To  rend  the  bond)  to  ilarkly  tied— 

Headed  by  one  black  mighty  rteed. 

BatttUlltwulnvalni 

Who  seem'd  the  patriarch  of  bis  breed, 

My  Umb«  were  only  wrung  the  moi^ 

WUluHt  a  aln^  speck  or  hair 

And  aoon  the  Idle  itrife  gave  o'er, 

Of  white  upon  hU  abaggy  hide; 

Which  but  proking'd  their  pain: 

They  niort— they  foam— neWi— nrerve  aalde. 

The  dlny  race  Kcm'd  almost  done, 

And  backward  (o  the  forest  fly. 

Although  no  goal  wa.  neariy  won : 

By  instinct  troai  a  human  eye.  — 

They  left  me  there  to  my  despair. 

How  alow,  alail  he  camel 

Llnk'd  to  the  dead  and  stlS^ng  wreteb. 

Metboughl  that  mlrt  o(  dawning  gray 

Whose  Ufelta  llmbi  beneath  me  rtretch. 

Would  nerer  d^ile  Into  day ; 

How  haiTlly  it  roU'd  away  — 

Before  the  eaitem  ftooM 
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Reliend  from  tliat  unwonted  irel«bl. 

I  saw  hli  wing  through  twHlght  flit. 

From  whence  I  could  notatrlata 

Mor  bim  nor  nw_iiid  Uwic  we  Iv 

I  could  have  amoU,  but  lack'd  the  strength ; 

Ttaidrlngontludewli 

But  the  slight  motion  of  my  hand. 

lUttkdefm-duiatbeTdaT 

And  feeUe  scratching  of  tbe  und, 

Would  •«  IDT  hoiwltM,  bdplex  hod. 

The  exerted  throats  Adnt  siTuggUng  noise, 

Which  scarcelT  could  be  cati'd  a  voice, 

Tc«Mher  scared  bim  off  at  length.  — 

«  And  there  from  mora  tisl  twUlgbt  bound. 

I  know  no  more  — my  latest  dream 

I  Alt  the  heirr  houn  toU  round. 

Is  something  ot>  lovely  star 

Wltb  Juit  enough  of  life  to  lee 

Which  flx'd  my  duU  eyes  thnn  aftr. 

My  lut  of  )imi  go  down  on  me. 

In  bopeleH  certalntr  ot  mind. 

And  of  the  cold,  dull,  nrimmlng.  dense 

■nut  make*  oi  feel  «t  lenjtth  rerigo-d 

Sensation  of  recurring  tenae. 

And  then  subsiding  back  to  death. 

Pre«ent.  the  wont  and  U»t  o(  fein 

And  then  again  a  Uttle  breath. 

Inertlable  — even  «  boon, 

A  Uttle  thrill,  a  short  suspense. 

Nor  more  unkind  Ibr  coming  Mxin  ; 

An  Icy  sickneu  cuidUng  o'er 

Yet  ihunn'd  ind  dnaded  with  tuch  cue. 

Uy  heart,  and  sparks  that  eraas'd  my  brain  — 

Ajifltonlywere.snue 

A  gasp,  a  throb,  a  start;  of  pain. 

A  sigh,  and  nothing  man. 

At  Umn  both  wlih'd  for  uid  hnplored. 

At  timei  (ought  with  Hlf- pointed  iwoid, 

Tet  itill  ■  duk  end  hidcoui  cIom 

ZIZ. 

To  even  hitolerable  woe*. 

"  I  woke  — Where  was  17— Do  I  see 

And  welcome  hi  no  ibape. 

A  human  fin  look  down  on  me  P 

And,  itnnge  to  ikj,  the  »ni  of  pleuure. 

And  doth  a  roof  above  me  cloee? 

They  who  b»Te  revell'd  beyond  meimre 

Do  these  Itoibi  on  a  couch  repose  t 

1,  this  a  chamber  wheie  I  lie  P 

Die  ciUm.  or  ahner,  oil  then  he 

And  is  it  mortal  yon  bright  eye. 

WhoM  heritage  wai  mliery : 

That  watches  me  with  gentle  glance  ? 

For  he  who  hath  to  turn  run  through 

I  dowd  my  own  again  once  mote, 

All  that  w»  beautiful  and  new. 

As  douhlAil  that  the  fbrmer  trance 

Hath  nought  to  hope,  and  nought  to  leave ; 

Could  not  as  yet  be  o'er. 

And,  ttve  the  future,  (which  h  ylew'd 

A  slender  girl,  long-halr'd.  and  tall. 

Not  quite  an  men  are  ba»  or  good. 

Sate  watching  by  the  cottage  wall ; 

But  ai  their  nerrei  may  be  endued.) 

The  sparkle  ot  her  eye  I  caught. 

With  nought  perhapi  to  grieve  ■.— 

Even  with  my  tint  return  of  thought ; 

The  wretch  rtUl  hopei  hl>  woes  muat  end. 

For  ever  and  anon  sbe  threw 

And  I>€Bth,  whom  be  •hoold  deem  bla  fHend, 

A  pryhig,  pitying  glance  on  me 

Appem.  to  bis  dlstemper-d  eyei. 

With  her  black  eyes  so  wild  and  free: 

Arrived  to  rob  hhn  of  his  ptize. 

I  gaied,  and  gaied,  until  I  knew 

The  tree  of  his  new  Pandlse. 

No  virion  it  could  be,_ 

To-morrow  would  hare  given  him  ill. 

But  that  I  Hved,  and  was  released 

Kepald  bU  pang.^  repalr'd  hta  Ddl ; 

From  adding  to  the  vulture's  feast : 

To-monow  would  have  been  the  flnt 

And  when  the  CoNtack  maid  beheld 

Of  days  no  more  deplored  or  cunt. 

Hy  heavy  eyes  at  length  unseal'd. 

But  bright,  and  long,  and  beckonbg  years. 

She  smiled  — and  I  tssay'd  to  speak. 

Seen  duiUng  through  the  mist  of  tears. 

But  fUl'd— and  she  approach'd,  and  made 

Guerdon  of  many  a  painful  hour; 

With  Up  and  flager  signs  that  said. 

To-momiw  would  have  given  him  power 

I  must  not  strive  as  yet  to  break 

To  rule,  to  ihtoe,  to  smite,  to  save  — 

The  Ulence,  tlU  my  strength  should  ^x 

And  muit  it  dawn  upon  his  grave  t 

Enough  to  lave  my  accenta  tm ; 

And  then  her  band  on  mine  sbe  laid. 

And  smooth'd  the  pillow  tor  my  head. 

XVUL 

And  stole  along  on  tiptoe  tread. 

"  The  sun  WW  sinking  —  Mill  I  lay 

And  genUy  cf>ed  the  door,  and  spake 

Chaln'd  to  the  chlU  and  atlfltnlng  steed. 

In  whispers— ne'er  was  voice  so  sweet  1 

I  thought  to  mingle  there  our  day ; 

Even  music  IblloWd  her  light  tnt ;  — 

And  my  dim  eyes  of  death  hath  need. 

But  those  she  call'd  were  not  awake. 

»o  hope  aroM  of  being  freed : 

And  she  went  forth  5  hut,  ere  sbe  pass'd, 

I  cast  my  last  looks  up  the  ifcy, 

Another  look  on  me  she  casl^ 

Another  sign  she  made,  to  lay. 

t  saw  the  expecting  raven  fly. 

That  I  hul  nought  to  fear,  that  aU 

Who  scarce  would  wait  till  both  should  die, 

Were  near,  at  my  command  or  call. 

Ere  his  repast  begun ; 

And  she  would  not  delay 

He  flew,  and  perch'd,  then  flew  once  more. 

Her  due  return  :  —while  sbe  was  gone. 

And  each  lime  nearer  than  beKm ; 

Helhought  I  ftlt  too  much  alone. 

^ 
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"  Slu  cum  wltli  mother  uid  wltb  iln- 
Whal  need  of  more  7  —  I  wUl  not  On 
With  long  ndtil  of  the  tot. 
Since  I  becuDC  the  Coenck'i  gueit 
Thej  fbood  me  wnwlew  on  the  plain  — 

Tbxj  bora  me  to  the  neamt  hut  — 
They  brought  me  into  lift  *g*bi  — 
Me — one  iaj  o'er  their  realm  to  rtiga  I 

Thai  the  vBln  fbol  who  atrove  to  glut 
Hti  ragt,  Tcflnlng  on  my  piln, 

Sent  me  forth  to  the  vUderneM, 
Bound,  luked,  bleeding,  and  alone. 
To  put  the  deKit  Co  k  throne,  • — 

What  mortal  hli  own  doom  ma;  Buei 
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ADTERTISEHEKT. 
Tni  fcundatloD  ot  the  foUowing  itory  will  be 
found  i«rtly  Id  Lieutenant  Bllgh't  •*  KanatlTe  of  the 
Mutiny  and  Seliure  of  the  Bounty,  In  the  South 
Seal,  In  17891"  and  partly  In  *•  Huiner^  Account 
of  tba  ToDgildauda."* 
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'  r-  Cbarlai,  hnlac  perailnd  that  the  day  wai  kat,  and 
hMthl4  oolr  chutce  MT  lafetr  "••  to  ndra  with  tbe  unaau 
'  '  '  1  blBMdf  to  bg  mnnM  w  honeback, 
of  tab  amy  lad  u  a  place  called  Fan- 
In  Iba  aofk  fomed  by  (be  JiraitiiiB  oT  the 
[yatfaeOBi.  Ile»,aCGoinpuiladbyllaie])na, 

- c^  hli  lOllowen,  Cbarlca  iwam  over  the 

eat  rtnr,  and  pecaadbia  met  a  deaglnte  Muntn^  la 
jf  perMibu  wttfa  honnr,  tf  leactta  reaebed  tbeBof, 
>a  wii  Undly  neehed  by  the  Turfclib  iiacba.  Tb* 
wnoy  at  Iba  SnHlB*  Ton*  dHUDdtd  tbtt  Uaiappa 
■iMniia  oe  iMlTiad  ap  to  PeUribot  Iha^  HeOaan  sT  lb* 

tall  dtalh.^'^IaleWf  pAr  UiiraU,  tp.  UE— M.] 
t  CU  Ii  laipoHfUa  not  b>  •uiiect  Out  tbe  Port  hid  (onw 

kw  portrafed  tbe  Edr  PoUita  nA-ad,  Iw  rooUklul  lorer,  and 
tlM  JealcHU  nil  of  tbe  old  CouM  FiIhUbk  1 

>  r-  Tbe  Iduad  "  wu  wrlua  al  Gaosa,  early  In  Ibg  nar 
l»33,  and  publUbed  Id  tbe  Jnae  lbUowlii|.  J 

an  laa^  tf  Tba  Book  of  ucnd  UMoit,  tbat  tba 
■  —  . "  Id  oo  our  ftoU  dearth 
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u  wore  nt  Old  EDghnd'i ' 


or  to 

Bb  OMiK  wu  iddcd  to  Die  glorfoui  toll 

Of  tbon  who  mrck  the  stonn-iurnMuidcd  Pidc^ 

The  wont  mi  OTtr,  ud  tlie  rat  Mcm'a  Hire,  ■ 

And  whT  ■hndd  not  hli  dumber  be  Mcnre  ? 

Alu  1  bl>  deck  «■*  trod  br  nnwilUog  ttet. 

And  wilder  hindi  would  bidd  the  venel'i  ihect ; 

Toung  hearts,  vlklch  langulsh'd  Ibr  eoaie  luimr  iile, 

Wbere  inniiiier  yean  and  nmuDeT  wonuD  unlle ) 

Men  without  countiT,  who,  too  long  otnnged. 

Had  found  no  natlTe  home,  or  found  It  changed, 

And,  half  undTiUMd,  ^dai'd  the  care 

Of  lome  loft  iaiage  to  the  anceTtaln  wave — 

The  gushing  fruiti  that  nature  gave  nntlll'd  ; 

The  wood  wKhaut  a  path  but  when  they  wlll'd ; 

The  Odd  o'er  which  pmmiKnioiu  Henty  pour'd 

Her  ham ;  the  equal  land  wtthont  a  lord ; 

The  wlib—  which  agea  ban  not  yet  lubdued 

The  enth,  wboee  nine  wai  on  iti  thee,  unwiM, 

The  glowing  ran  and  produce  all  iti  gold  ; 

The  tnedom  whkh  can  call  each  giot  a  home  ; 

The  general  gnden,  where  all  *tei»  maf  rwrn. 

Where  Nature  owru  a  nation  ae  her  child, 

ExnlUng  In  the  eoloyment  of  the  wild ; 

Their  ehelii,  their  ftiiita,  the  only  wealth  they  know, 

TbelT  oneiplorlog  navy,  the  canoe ; 

Thell  eport,  the  dashing  breilieii  and  tlie  duue ; 

Their  strangest  light,  an  European  Ikce :  — 

auch  was  the  country  wtiliA  theie  strangera  yeam'd 

To  lee  again ;  a  sight  they  deaiiy  eam'd. 

m. 

Awake,  bold  Bllgh  t  the  fbe  b  at  the  gate  1 

Awake :  awake  I Alas  1  it  li  too  Ute  i 

flercel;  beilde  thy  cot  the  routineer 
Standa,  and  proclalmi  the  reign  of  rsge  and  fixn. 
Thy  llniba  an  bound,  the  bayonet  at  thy  bnuti 
The  hands,  which  trembled  at  thy  vidce,  airett ; 
Dngg'd  o'er  the  deck,  no  more  at  thy  command 
The  obedient  helm  thall  veer,  the  sail  expand ; 
That  savage  spirit,  which  would  lull  by  wnth 
Ita  deipente  eicape  fhna  duty's  path. 
Glares  round  thee.  In  the  scarce  believing  e^e 
or  those  who  foar  the  chief  they  lacrtflce : 

■  ["A  Ikw  hoon  before,  my  •UmtliD  had  basD  pecuUulT 
flaturlnai  I  had  a  slilB  Is  th*  non  perlMt  otdar.  itoted  witb 
nery  mceuary.  both  tor  bealdi  and  Hrrlcai  Ibe  ol^ect  of 

Tbrn  iwalningyMt  had  eveiy  pnartct  of  wcom."— IfeiMiO 
riieerfU  Id  nuDBeri  end  cooveriatloD,  posieued  of  rnet  sei^ 
and  behmd.  The  MM  wv*  M  much  attubcd  to  uiir 
poopla,  that  Utqr  ratbac  encoonnd  theli  nay  UDong  Ibtra 
than  plliirwlii,  and  *nn  nude  Iheoi  proBliai  at  lares  ini- 

ouclit  hardly  to  ba  the_iuli|H(  or  lurpiiw  Ihu  a  Kl 

away»  wbere  they  had  1 
mldrtofplnay.liioDe 


beiidsi  the  loarwKbln :  all  except  ChrlKlsn  had 


IV. 
In  vain,  not  silenced  by  the  eye  of  death. 

Thou  call'at  the  loyal  with  thy  menaced  breMh :  — 
They  cmne  not ;  they  are  few.  and,  overawed. 
Must  acquiesce,  while  sterner  hearts  wplaud. 
In  vain  tiioa  dost  demand  the  (wise ;  a  cune 
la  all  the  answer,  with  the  threat  of  worse. 
Full  In  tUne  eyes  Is  waved  the  gUtterlng  blade, 
CloH!  to  thy  throat  the  polDted  bayonet  laid. 
The  levell'd  muskets  circle  round  thy  breast 
In  hands  as  steel'd  to  do  the  deadlr  reiL 
Tbaudaresttbem  to  their  wont,  eiclalming — "Fire  I" 
But  they  who  pitied  not  could  yet  admire  i 
Some  lurking  remnant  of  their  former  awe 
Seitraln'd  them  longer  than  tbetr  broken  law ; 
They  would  not  dip  tlieir  louls  at  once  In  blood, 
But  left  thee  to  the  mercies  of  the  flood.  * 


"  Hdit  out  the  boatl"  was  now  the  leader^  cry } 

And  who  dare  sniwer  "  No  1"  to  Hutlny, 

Id  the  flrst  dawning  of  the  drunken  hour. 

The  Saturnalia  of  tmboped-fOr  power  7 

The  boat  Is  lower'd  with  all  the  hute  of  hate, 

Wllh  Its  slight  plank  between  thee  and  thy  fote  j 

Her  only  cargo  such  a  scant  supply 

As  promises  the  death  their  hands  deny ; 

Andjust  enough  of  water  and  of  bread 

To  ^tf,  some  days,  the  dying  from  the  dead  : 

Some  cordage,  cuivais,  salli,  and  lines,  and  twine, 

But  treasurci  all  to  hermlli  of  the  brine, 

Were  added  after,  to  the  earnest  prayer 

Of  those  who  saw  no  hope,  save  sea  and  air  i 

And  last,  that  trembllog  vassal  of  the  Pole— 

The  feeling  compaa — Navigation's  WuL  * 

TL 

And  now  the  telf-elected  chief  llnds  time 
To  itnn  the  flnt  sensation  of  his  crime, 
Andniseit  lnhlsfdlowen_-Hot  the  bowl  f* 
Lett  passton  should  return  to  reason's  thoaL 
"Brandy  for  heroes  I'*  Burke  could  once  eicLaim — 
Mo  doubt  a  liquid  path  to  epic  &me  j 

b^Boali  1  he  had  oaly  a  cuiUm.    I  was  drsgged  ooi  of  bad, 
and  (Meed  on  deck  hi  my  iMrt.    Oi  demanOnc  the  Kuon  of 


faiUi  the  bo«  wtra  aUnwBd  to  coUocl  Iwine,  ouitui.  Una, 
tills,  cotdua,  an  <ight.uld-twEiitr.g>lloii  oik  of  wuer  ;  and 
Mr.  Saanicl  M  ooa  haodnd  and  aia  pounds  of  bnid.  wUh 
a  BBiU  quanniir  of  ran  and  wlaa  i  alia  a  quadnnt  and  con- 
paai."—  B.] 

■bom  Umt  vUhad  to  toSi  of  hrto  tlm  buU.  ChrWIu  dl. 


■  [It  spHan  (o 

takeonealaBofeii 
■talT!  _  E^aTsir,  e 


rre  boen  Dr.  Johnson  who  that  gave 
'  He  wai  persuaded,"  B»t  BfHwfiL  ■•  lo 
d.  H«  link  his  h«d,udttid.>  Poor 
ret  is  the  Uquor  for  bors)  port  tor 
dm  to  be  ■  hen  (SBllinc)  nuit  drink 
)<«,  TuL  Till.  P.M.  ed.  1^] 
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And  >uch  the  nnr-biKii  heroes  found  It  hen, 

dnda'd  the  dnught  with  ut  ■rr'""""C  cbeer. 
"  Hum !  tar  OUhelti  1 "  m*  the  C17. 
How  itniige  lucti  ibouti  (Tom  woa  of  M  uUnr  t 
The  geatle  tiUnd,  md  the  genial  nil. 
The  Mendly  bcuti^  the  »Mta  without  i  toll. 
The  courteous  mKuien  but  Adoi  niture  ciu(^t, 
Ths  wealth  nnhoude^  and  the  lom  Knboa^; 
Could  theae  ham  chanua  tor  n^eet  it^bojt,  driven 
Befcre  the  man  br  eror  wlndof  beavciir 

DOW,  tma  DOW  pr^wml  with  otlien'  woei 
To  rain  m"''  vlrtue'i  vain  deilre,  rapoec  ? 

1  each  la  qui  niton  I  all  but  aim 
At  the  nine  end  bj  paltawayi  not  Che  lame ; 
Our  meiiu,  our  Urth,  our  natioti,  and  our  name. 
Our  lortune,  tonper,  eren  our  outward  ttune. 
Are  Ikr  more  potent  o'er  our  yielding  cU; 
Than  aught  we  know  befond  our  little  day. 
~Bt  still  there  whUpcn  the  mall  toIcx  within, 
Heard  throu^  Oaln**  iltenoe,  and  o'er  Qlonr't  din  : 
Whatever  treed  be  taught  or  Und  be  trod, 
BUn'i  cnudenca  1*  the  oracle  ot  God. 

The  launch  li  crowded  with  the  Uthful  few 
Vho  wait  their  chief,  a  melinchol;  crew^ 

>ome  remaln'd  reluctant  on  the  deck 

hat  proud  lettl — now  a  moral  wreck  — 
And  view'd  their  captain 'i  tkte  with  plteou*  erei ; 
While  othera  •coff'd  bU  augur'd  mi>erie^ 
Sneer'd  at  the  proepect  of  hla  plgmr  nil, 

'.  the  lUght  bark  hi  laden  and  eo  tTalL 
The  tender  nautUui,  who  iteers  hli  prow, 

sea-bom  wUor  of  Ma  ihell  canoe. 
The  ocean  Mab,  the  hlry  of  the  Ka, 

nt  fitr  lees  fnelle,  and,  alaa  1  more  free. 

He,  when  the  lightnlng-wlng'd  tonudoc  sweep 

The  lurge,  li  safe  —  his  port  is  la  the  deep — 

id  triumphs  o'er  the  armadas  of  mankind, 
Whkh  aboke  the  world,  yet  cminble  In  the  wind. 

m  all  waa  now  prepared,  the  T«eel  dear, 
Whkh  hail'd  her  master  In  the  mutineer  — 

amin,  leas  obdurate  than  hla  mates, 
Sbow'd  the  vain  pity  which  but  irrltatei ; 
Watch'd  his  late  chieftain  with  exploring  eye. 
And  told.  In  slgni,  repentant  sympathy ; 

]  the  mobt  (haddock  to  his  pu^ed  moutb. 
Which  felt  eihaititlon'a  deep  and  bitter  drouth : 
Sut  loon  obeerved,  thla  guardian  wai  withdrawn, 
Hor  further  nMrcy  clouda  rebelUon'a  dawn.  1 
Then  fOrwatd  atepp'd  the  bold  and  froward  boy 
~ls  chief  bad  cberish'd  only  to  destiuy, 

nd,  pcrintlng  to  the  balpkas  prow  beneath, 
ExdJdm'd,  "  Depart  at  once  f  delay  la  death  1 " 
Tet  then,  even  then,  hla  fbellnga  ceaaed  not  all : 
la  that  lait  moment  could  a  word  recall 


Bemana  for  the  black  deed  as  yet  half  d( 
And  what  he  hid  from  many  ahow'd 
When  Bllgh  In  item  lepi 
Was  now  hla  gnteful  lenae  of  Ibrmer  care  I 
Where  all  hla  hopei  to  tee  his  name  aapLrr, 
And  blaam  Britain's  Hiounnrt  glories  higher  t 
His  fereriih  lips  thus  brake  their  gioamy  spell. 
"Tlsthatl  tlattatl  lunlnheUIinhelli"* 
No  mora  he  nid )  but  nrctDg  *o  the  bark 
His  chief,  commit*  hlro  to  his  fragile  ark  ; 
That  the  sole  accent*  from  his  tongue  tlut  fell. 
But  volumes  luifc'd  below  hb  flercc  bcewelL 

nc. 

The  arcUc  aun  roia  broad  abort  the  wave  ; 

The  tireeie  now  sank,  now  whlsper'd  from  hi*  cave  ; 

A*  tra  the  follan  haip,  hi*  Btful  wings 

Now  swell'd,  now  flutter'd  o'er  hla  ocean  strings. 

With  ilow,  despairing  oar,  the  ahandon'd  akUf 

Ploughs  It*  drear  progress  to  the  scarce-seen  clll( 

Which  lilt*  It*  peak  a  cloud  above  the  main  t 

T\il  boat  and  >ldp  ahill  never  meet  again  I 

But  t  Is  not  odae  to  tell  their  tale  of  griet 

Tlieir  conatant  peril,  and  thBlr  acant  relief; 

Their  daya  of  danger,  and  their  nights  of  pain  1 

Tbeir  manly  courage  even  when  decm'd  in  vain  ; 

The  sapping  hmlne,  rendering  scarce  a  sim 

Known  to  his  mother  in  the  skeleton ; 

Ths  Ilia  that  ICKn'd  atlU  their  lltUe  itore. 

And  atarved  even  Hunger  till  he  wrung  no  more  ; 

The  varying  frowns  and  favours  ot  the  deep. 

That  now  almost  Ingulb,  then  leaves  to  creep 

With  craay  oar  and  ahatter'd  atrmgth  along 

The  tide  that  yielda  reluctant  to  the  atrong  ) 

The  Incesiant  fever  of  that  arid  thirst 

Which  welcomes,  as  a  well,  the  ctoudi  that  hunt 

Above  their  naked  bonea,  and  freli  delight 

In  the  cold  drenching  of  the  atormy  night. 

And  Ihnn  the  outspread  canvan  gladly  wrings 

A  drcfi  to  moitten  tUft  all-gaairing  springs ; 

The  nvage  fbt  escaped,  to  seek  again 

Mora  hotpltabla  shelter  ftam  the  main  ; 

The  ghastly  spectres  which  wera  doom'd  at  last 

To  ten  as  true  a  tale  irf  dangen  past. 

As  ever  the  dark  annals  of  the  deep 

Dlsdcaed  tbr  man  to  dread  or  woman  weep. 


We  leave  them  to  their  Ikte,  bat  not  unknown 
Nor  unrcdresa'd.     Berenge  may  have  her  own ; 
Itoused  discipline  aloud  proclaims  tbefr  cause. 
And  hijuitd  navlei  u^e  their  broken  laar*. 
Funue  we  on  his  back  the  mutineer. 
Whom  distant  vengeance  had  not  taught  to  tmr. 
WUe  o'er  the  wave — awi^I  awayl  awayi 
Once  mora  hi*  eyes  ahsU  hall  the  welcome  bay ; 
Once  more  the  happy  Acres  without  a  law 
Becelve  the  outlaw*  whom  they  lately  saw ; 


ir  Otahdte !■  wm  &«imi 

. _._    ChriattaB,  Ibe  dilef  e?lh«_, 

waanfansptetalilabmllybtheviRbiif  KngUnl.  Wbha 
they  ware  fcrdng  ph  sut  of  lbs  sUp,  laskHTliiia  wbnber 
tfala  waa  a  proper  Tsmm  br  til*  many  tnsunMa  bn  ua  «. 
pniioeed  of  ay  fHendihlp  t  Ha  apiieared  •'l!"''*"  ".<*;• 
aanDDD,  and  aniwnvd,  whli  mseli  ■modon. '  ThU -^^Uln 
ftLdah— thatlalheUiliw  — lanlnl-ll  — lamlnbelll'"-. 
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an,  tmd  Kature'i  goddm — mmun  — won 
To  land!  idKre,  tan  tbclr  ccnudeDce,  none  accuse 
Where  all  partake  tbe  earth  wltbout  dltpute, 
'    d  brad  ItHir  la  gather'd  u  a  Arult '  i 

ierenoDecoatntthcflc1da.the  wood),  tlw  itnBnu  :- 
Tbe  goldJeH  nge.  when  gold  dMurt*  no  dnami, 
~      iblta  w  (nbablud  tbe  ihore. 
Till  EnrcFpe  taugbt  tbon  better  than  bdbre . 

ow'd  her  cmtonu,  and  amended  Utdn. 
But  left  ber  vices  abo  to  their  beln. 
Am]'  with  thli  1  behold  them  aa  ther  were, 
Do  emd  with  Nature,  or  with  Nature  err. 
"  Hum  t  for  Olaheitc  I "  ma  the  cry, 
Ai  itatelf  twept  the  gallant  veaael  bj. 
The  breete  iprln^  up ;  the  lately  flapping  lall 
Eiteudi  Ita  arch  l>efon  the  growing  gale  ; 

*IRer  rippin  atretm  aalde  the  seas, 

:b  her  bold  Inw  Oln^a  off  with  daablng  ease. 
Thui  Argo*  plouKh'd  the  Euxlne's  flrglo  foami 
But  those  ihe  wafted  atill  look'd  luck  to  home  — 
These  apurn  their  country  with  their  rebel  bark. 
And  By  her  aa  the  raven  fled  the  ark ; 
id  yet  they  seek  to  nestle  with  tbe  dove, 
id  tame  their  flcrr  aplrits  down  to  love. 


Cbe  islxnli. 


OAMTO  TBB  lECOHD. 


>,  let  US  to  the  lalet'g  softeit  shade, 
And  hear  the  warbling  bird*  I  the  damsels  aald : 
The  wood-dove  from  tbe  forest  depth  shall  coo, 
Like  voices  of  tiie  gods  fhnn  Bolotoo; 
We  II  cull  the  flowers  that  grow  above  tbe  dead, 
~  IF  these  moat  bloom  where  reita  the  warrior's  heai 
And  we  will  alt  In  twilight's  foce,  and  see 
The  aweet  moon  glandng  throngh  the  tooa  tree. 
The  lofty  accents  of  whose  sighing  bough 
Shall  sadly  please  us  aa  we  lean  below  ; 

Imb  tbe  ateep,  and  view  Ihe  surf  In  vain 
Wrestle  with  rocky  plants  o'er  Ihe  main, 
Which  ipum  In  columns  batk  tbe  baffled  spray. 
How  beautiful  are  these  I  bow  happy  tbey, 
WhOk  from  the  toU  and  tumult  of  their  lives. 
Steal  to  look  down  where  nought  but  ocean  atrlvca 
Sven  be  too  lovea  at  times  tbe  blue  lagoon, 
l.nd  amootbs  his  ruffled  mane  beneath  the  moon. 


Te» — from  the  sepulchre  well  gather  flowers, 
Then  feast  like  spirits  In  their  promised  bowcn, 
Then  plunge  and  revel  In  the  roUlng  surf. 
Then  lay  our  Umba  alons  the  tender  turf. 


id^rtuit.  ta   trampkant  whid 
m  emliukisd  la  quest  of  th 


And,  wet  and  shining  Ihim  the  sportive  toll. 
Anoint  our  bodies  with  tbe  fragrant  oil. 
And  plait  our  garlands  gather'd  tram  the  grave, 
And  wear  the  wreaths  that  sprung  tnnn  out  the  brave. 
But  lo  [  night  comes,  the  Mooa  wooa  us  back, 
The  sound  of  mats  are  beard  almig  our  track ) 
AnoD  the  tofdillght  dance  shall  fling  Its  sheen 
In  Bashing  maies  o'er  the  Hatly's  green ; 

~  we  too  will  be  tbm;  we  too  recall 
Tbe  memwT  bright  with  many  a  festival, 
£n  Fiji  blew  the  sheU  of  war,  when  fbes 
r  the  flrst  time  were  wafted  In  canoes, 
Alas  1  fbr  them  the  flower  of  mankind  bleeds  ; 
Alas  1  tor  them  our  fields  are  rank  with  weeds  i 
Forgotten  Is  tbe  rapture,  or  unknown. 
Of  wandering  with  the  moon  and  love  alone. 
~  t  be  IL  to  ■.  —  Ihtf  taught  us  how  to  wield 
le  club,  and  rain  our  arrows  o'er  Ihe  Beld : 
w  let  them  reaii  the  harvest  of  their  art  1 
t  feast  to-nlgbt  I  tti-morraw  we  depart 
Strike  up  tbe  dance  1  the  cava  bowl  flll  higb  1 
Drain  every  drop  :  —  to-mormw  we  may  die. 

unmer  garments  be  our  limlH  array'd  \ 
Around  our  walats  the  tappa'a  white  dlsplay'd  ; 
Thick  wreatha  shall  farm  our  coronal,  like  spring's. 
And  round  our  necks  shall  glance  the  hooni  atringa ; 
So  aball  their  brighter  hues  contrast  the  glow 
Of  the  dusk  bosoms  that  beat  high  below. 

HL 

Duioow  the  dance  la  o'er — yrt  stay  awhile ; 

Ah,  pause  I  nor  yet  put  out  the  social  miile. 

To-morrow  Ibr  tbe  Mooa  we  depart. 

But  not  to-nlght— to-nlgbt  is  for  tbe  heart 

Again  bestow  tbe  wreaths  we  gently  woo, 

Te  young  euchantmses  of  gay  Llcoo  I 

How  lovely  are  your  forms  I  how  every  sense 

Bows  to  your  beauties,  soften'd,  but  Intense, 

Mke  to  the  flowers  on  Motaloco'a  steep, 

""'-h  fling  their  fragrance  flu- athwart  the  deep  I — 

oo  will  sec  Llcoo;  but — oh  :  my  heart  t 

What  do  I  say  ;  — to-morrow  we  deport  l 

rv. 

rose  a  song  — .  the  harmony  of  timea 
Before  the  wlnde  blew  Europe  o'er  these  climes. 
True,  they  bad  vicea  —  such  are  Nature's  growth  — 

It  only  the  barbarian's — we  have  both  i 
The  sordor  of  civilisation,  mlu'd 
With  all  the  savage  which  man's  fUl  hath  fli'd. 
Who  hath  not  seen  Diasimuladon's  reign. 
The  prayers  of  Abel  llnk'd  to  deeds  of  Cain  7 

such  would  see  may  ftnm  bis  lattice  view 
The  Old  Worid  more  degraded  than  the  New,  — 

«B  no  more,  save  wbere  Columbia  rears 
Twin  ^ants,  bom  by  Freedom  to  her  spheres. 
Where  Cblmbonao,  over  air,  earth,  wave, 
~'    es  with  bis  Titan  eye,  and  sees  no  slave. 

T. 


the  Toon  liUnden.  of  which  a  pi 
-  "-^■'  A™Sof  IheTcrag." 
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siiK,  where  time  u  r>t  l»tl>  left  no  rign 
md  the  maud  whose  charm  la  hslf  dlTlile ; 
Which  leaTM  no  reeord  to  the  »cepllc  eye, 
f  ieldt  jrouDg  hlitorr  oil  to  humonr ; 
A  bo;  Achilles,  aith  the  cenUur^i  lyre 
Id  hand,  to  teuh  him  to  nirptus  bU  girt 
Fw  one  long-chertili'd  ballad's  slnipte  gtare. 
Bung  from  the  rock,  or  mingled  with  the  wire. 
Or  tW>m  the  bubbling  itreainlet'i  graisj  tide, 
~>r  gathering  mauntBln  echoes  u  they  glide. 
Hath  greater  power  o'er  each  true  heart  uid  ear, 
Than  ill  the  culumni  Conquest'!  niinloos  rear ; 
Inrltes,  when  hlerc^lyphlcs  are  a  theme 
For  sages'  labours  or  the  student's  dream  ; 
Attracts,  when  Hbtory'i  iroluiaes  are  a  toll, — 
The  Brst,  the  freshest  bud  of  Feeling's  sidl. 
Such  was  this  rude  rhyme  —  rhyme  is  of  the  rude — 

such  Inspired  the  Norseman's  soLltudei 
Who  came  and  conquer'd ;  such,  wbererer  rise 
lands  which  no  fbes  destroy  or  dvlllse, 
t :  and  what  can  our  accompllsli'd  art 
erse  do  more  than  teach  the  awaken'd  heart  ? 

VL 

sweetly  now  those  untaught  melodies 
Broke  the  lumiious  silence  of  the  sUes, 

sweet  siesta  of  a  aununer  day^ 
The  tropic  afternoon  of  Toaboiud, 
When  enry  flower  was  bloom,  and  air  was  balm. 
And  the  flcst  breath  began  to  stir  the  palm, 
The  first  yet  voiceless  wind  to  urge  the  wave 
All  gently  to  refresh  the  thirsty  cave, 
Where  sat  the  song^jtrvss  with  the  stranger  boy. 
Who  taught  her  passion's  desoUtlogJoy, 
Too  powerful  over  every  heart,  but  most 
O'er  those  who  know  not  how  it  may  be  lost ; 
O'er  thoae  who,  burning  In  the  new-born  fire, 
Like  martyrs  revel  In  their  funeral  pyre, 
With  such  devotion  to  their  ecstasy. 
That  life  knows  no  such  rapture  as  to  die  : 
And  die  they  do ;  for  earthly  life  has  nought 
Hatch'd  with  that  burst  of  nature,  even  In  thought. 
And  all  our  dreams  of  better  life  above 
But  close  In  one  eternal  gush  of  lore. 

TIL 

There  sat  the  gentle  savage  of  the  wild, 
'a  growth  a  woman,  though  in  yean  a  child. 
As  childhood  date*  within  our  colder  clime, 
Where  nought  b  ripen 'd  rapidly  save  crime ; 
Inbnt  of  an  InEant  world,  as  pure 
n  nature — lovely,  wann,  and  premature  ; 
Dusky  Uke  night,  but  night  with  all  her  stars  ; 
"      ivem  sparkling  with  Its  native  spars  j 
With  eyes  that  were  a  language  and  a  spell, 
A  form  like  Aphrodite's  in  her  shell. 
With  all  her  loves  around  her  on  the  deep, 
Voluptuous  as  the  Ilrst  approach  of  sleep  ; 
Tet  nill  of  life — for  through  her  tropic  cheek 
The  blush  would  nuke  Iti  way,  and  al.'  ~ 


The  sun-bom  blood  suffused  her  neck,  and  threw 

O'er  her  clear  nut-brown  skin  a  lucid  hue, 

Uke  coral  reddening  through  the  darken'd  wave. 

Which  draws  the  diver  to  the  crimson  cave. 

Such  was  this  daughter  of  the  southern  seas, 

Hemlf  a  billow  In  her  energies, 

To  bear  the  bark  of  others'  happlnen, 

Kor  feel  a  sorrow  till  their  Joy  grew  less  : 

Her  wlid  and  warm  yet  fajthftil  bosom  knew 

Nojoy  like  what  It  gave;  her  hopes  ne'er  drew 

Aught  Axon  experience,  that  chill  touchstone,  whose 

Sad  proof  reduces  all  things  fhjra  their  hues  ! 

She  fear'd  no  ill,  because  she  knew  it  not. 

Or  what  she  knew  was  soim  —  too  soon  —  forgot ; 

Her  smiles  and  tears  had  psss'd,  as  light  winds  pass 

O'er  lakes  to  ruffle,  not  destroy,  their  glass. 

Whose  depths  unsearch'd,  and  fountains  from  the  hill, 

Kestore  their  aurfcce,  in  Itself  so  still, 

TlntU  the  earthiiuake  tear  the  naiad's  cave. 

Boot  up  the  sjirlQg,  and  trample  on  the  wave. 

And  crush  the  living  waters  to  a  mass. 

The  amphibious  desert  of  the  dank  morass  I 

Aud  must  thdr  Me  be  hers  ?     The  eternal  change 

But  grasps  humanity  with  quicker  range ; 

And  they  wbo  bll  but  6dl  as  worlds  will  bll, 

To  rise.  If  just,  a  spirit  o'er  them  alL 

VUL 

And  wbo  is  he  ?  the  blue-eyed  northeni  child  < 

*  ■  "es  more  known  to  man.  but  scarce  lest  wild  ; 
The  fidr-halr'd  oflkpring  of  the  Hebrides, 
Where  roars  the  Fentland  with  Its  wliirllng  seas  ; 
Bock'd  In  hli  cradle  by  the  roaring  wind, 
The  tempest-bom  In  body  and  In  mind. 
His  young  eyes  opening  on  the  ocean-foam, 

from  that  moment  deem'd  the  deep  bis  home. 
The  giant  comrade  of  his  pensive  moods, 

iharer  of  his  craggy  solitudes. 
The  only  Mentor  of  his  youth,  where'er 
His  liark  was  borne  i  the  sport  of  wave  and  air : 

careless  thing,  who  placed  his  choice  In  chance, 
Nursed  by  the  legends  of  his  land's  romance  ; 
Eager  to  hope,  but  not  less  firm  to  bear. 
Acquainted  with  all  Idlings  save  diapalr. 

d  In  the  Arab's  clime,  he  would  have  been 
lid  a  rover  as  the  sands  have  seen, 
braved  their  thirst  with  as  enduring  lip 
hmael,  wafted  on  his  desert-ship  ;  * 
Fti'd  upon  Chilt'g  shore,  a  proud  cacique ; 
On  Hellai'  mountains,  a  rebellious  Qrcek ; 
Bom  in  a  tent,  perhaps  a  Tamerlane  ; 
Bred  to  a  throne,  perhaps  unfit  to  reign. 

tie  same  soul  that  rends  Its  path  to  sway, 
r'd  to  such,  can  And  no  further  prey 
Beyond  Itself,  and  must  retrace  Its  way> 
Plunging  br  pleasure  Into  pain ;   the  same 
Spirit  which  made  a  Nero,  Home's  worst  shame. 

mbler  state  and  discipline  of  heart. 
Had  form'd  his  glorious  namesake's  counterpart ;  * 
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iz. 

Quae  who  na  all  ttalngi  with  duiled  lye ; 
Llnk'd  with  the  unknown  name  of  one  whow  doc 

nought  to  do  with  glorj  or  with  Bone, 
With  Chill,  HeOu,  or  with  Anbr  ;  — 
Thou  nnilest  ?  —  Smile ;  tla  better  ttam  tbui  dj 
Tet  lucb  be  rolsht  hiv(  been  i  ht  wu  k  mui, 
A  MiriDf  iplrit,  cler  la  the  vin, 
A  patriot  beco  or  dopotlc  chle( 
To  liinn  a  nation^  glorr  or  Iti  sriefi 
Born  under  uapicea  which  mafct*  oa  nore 
Or  len  th*n  we  deUght  to  ponder  o'er. 

tbew  are  tUihu  ;  uj,  what  wu  he  here  I 
A  blooming  bor,  ■  tnunt  mutineer  i 
The  hir-balr'd  Torquil,  ftw  ai  oceui'i  qny, 
The  huiband  of  tlte  bride  of  Tooboioi. 


Br  Neuha*!  itde  he  Me,  and  watch'd  the  waten,  — 
Heuhn,  the  ■un-flower  of  the  liland  duigbtera, 
UIgbbom.  (a  birth  at  which  the  herald  millei. 
Without  a  icutcbeon  tot  that  tent  lilei,) 
Of  a  long  race,  the  valiant  aud  the  trtt. 
The  naked  knighti  of  savage  cUTalrr, 
Vhoee  giaiiy  cainu  atcend  along  Uie  ebore ; 
And  tunc  —  rw  tta  —  Aehlilet  1  do  no  more. 
She,  when  the  tbunder-bearing  itrangera  came, 
In  mt  canon,  begirt  with  bolti  of  dame, 
ToppU  with  tax  trtd,  which,  loftier  than  the  palm, 
~    m'd  rooted  in  the  deep  amidst  its  calm  : 
;  when  the  winds  awaken'd,  shot  forth  winga 
■d  ai  the  cloud  akng  the  horlsn  Ungi, 
And  fwar'd  tlie  waves,  like  ddei  of  the  aea. 
Malting  the  ver?  tilllowi  loiA  leas  Aree ;  — 
She,  with  her  paddling  oar  and  dancing  prow, 
"  ottliroughtheiiirt  like  reindeer  tlmiugh  the  mow, 
Swift-tfldlng  o'er  the  breaker')  whitening  edge, 
Ught  w  a  nereld  in  her  ocean  sledge. 
And  gated  and  wonder'd  at  the  giant  hoik. 
Which  heaved  ftran  wave  to  wave  ili  trampling  hulk : 
The  anchor  dropp'd  ;  It  la;  along  the  deep, 
'"  !  a  huge  lion  In  the  sun  asleep, 
While  round  It  swarm'd  the  proas'  flitting  chain, 
I  summer  beei  tliat  hum  around  hli  mane. 


The  white  nun  landed  i  —  need  the  rest  be  told  T 
The  New  World  stretch'd  its  duik  hand  to  the  Old  g 
Each  was  to  each  a  marvel,  and  the  tie 
wonder  wann'd  to  better  lympattaf . 
nd  was  the  welcome  of  the  gun-barn  dres, 
id  kinder  sdU  tlieir  daughter*'  gentler  flrei. 
Their  union  grew :  the  children  of  the  stcHm 
Found  beautj  llnk'd  with  many  a  dusk;  tono  ; 
""  le  these  in  turn  admlnd  the  paler  glow. 
Which  leem'd  go  white  in  climes  tiiat  knew  no  tnm) 
The  diaie,  the  race,  the  liberty  to  roam, 
soil  where  every  cottage  show'd  a  home ; 


u  edipead  Dm  ^on  of 
o  **  Is  heard,  who  thmki 


rjyouDg,  about  elfbt  jtmn 
wiet  brir  U  AberdMiu  I  • 
iMo  the  HiehludL  Here  I 
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net,  the  llghtly-launch'd  ontoe, 
Which  Btemm'd  the  itudded  archlpeli«o, 
O'er  whose  blue  bmom  rose  the  itarry  laleg  i 
The  healthy  slumber,  orn'd  by  sportive  toll)  { 
The  palm,  the  loftiest  dryad  of  the  woods, 
mthin  whose  bosom  inbnt  Bacchus  Invods, 
While  ogle)  scarce  buUd  hi^cr  than  the  crest 
Which  )hadow)  o'er  the  Ttaeyard  In  her  breast; 
Tlie  cava  ftest,  the  yam,  the  cocoa's  root, 
Wliicb  bears  at  once  the  cup,  and  milk,  and  froit ; 
The  bnad- tree,  wUch,  without  the  pkNigbshare,  yields 
The  unreap'd  harvest  of  unfunow'd  fteMs, 


eslta 

Without  a  furnace  In  unpurchased  groves. 
And  flingl  oft  fkndne  from  its  lertlle  breast, 
A  pricelesg  market  tbr  the  gathering  guest  t  — 
These,  with  the  luxuries  of  seas  and  wiwds. 
The  sir?  Joys  of  social  stdltudes. 
Tamed  each  rude  wanderer  to  tlis  sympalhle* 
Of  those  who  were  more  happy,  il 
Did  n  ~         


And  dTDlsed  Clvlllsatl<m's  « 


Of  tliese,  and  tltere  was  many  a  wllliag  pair, 
Keulka  tad  Torquil  were  pot  the  least  Ikir : 
Both  children  of  the  isles,  tliough  distant  far ; 
Bothbt 

Loved  to  the  la 

Between  us  and  our  childhood')  sympathy. 

Which  still  revert)  to  what  flnt  caught  the  eye. 

He  who  Arst  met  the  Highlands'  swelling  Uue 

Will  love  each  peak  that  shows  a  kindred  hue. 

Ball  in  each  crag  a  (Hend's  familiar  bee. 

And  clasp  the  mountain  in  his  mind's  embrace. 

Long  have  I  niam'd  through  land)  which  are  not  mine. 

Adored  the  Alp,  and  loved  the  Apennlne, 

Severed  Parnassus,  and  beheld  the  steep 

Jove*)  Ida  and  Olympu)  crown  tlie  deep : 

But  twas  not  all  long  ages'  lore,  nor  all 

Tktir  nature  held  me  In  their  thrilling  thralt; 

The  Infant  rapture  stUl  survived  the  boy, 

And  Loch-na-gar  with  Ida  look'd  o'er  Troy,  ■ 

Hli'd  Celtic  memaiic)  with  the  Phrygian  mount. 

And  Highland  linns  with  Caatalle's  clear  fount. 

Forgive  me.  Homer's  universal  sliade  ] 

Forgive  me,  Phcebos  I  that  my  Ikncy  itny'd ; 

The  north  and  nature  taught  me  to  adore 

Your  scenes  sublime,  fnim  those  belored  before. 

xm. 

The  love  which  maketh  all  things  fbnd  and  fUr, 
Tlie  youth  which  makes  one  rainbow  of  the  air, 
The  danger*  past,  that  make  even  man  enjoy 
The  pause  In  which  he  ceases  to  destroy. 
The  mutual  beauty,  v-hlcb  the  sternest  ltd 
Strike  to  their  hearti  like  lightning  to  the  steel. 
United  the  half  savage  and  the  whcde, 
Tlie  maid  and  boy,  in  tme  absorbing  soul. 
No  more  the  thundering  memory  at  the  Bght 
Wi^p'd  hi)  wean'd  bosom  in  Its  dark  delight ; 


was  bortth  wiough ;  bat  1  wm  then 
IS,  and  It  wu  In  lEe  hoUdmyi. 
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As,  ftr  divided  IVom  bli  puvot  deepi 
Ttw  •n-born  lubiit  cilB,  uid  will  not  tlMK 
RiMog  hia  llCtte  plaint  In  Tiln,  to  rave 
For  the  brind  hoaaai  oT  Ml  Duning  wan ; 
Tbe  wood!  droop'd  duU^,  u  iDcllued  to  nM. 
Tbe  tropic  bird  wbeel'd  nckmrd  to  hli  dcm. 
And  the  bloe  ik7  ipnad  toond  them  like  ■  Ulw 
Of  pewx,  where  Pktr  her  tUnt  mlsbt  ikke. 

But  tkroogh  the  palm  end  ptantain,  hirfc,  ■  vole*  I 
Mot  nich  i>  would  ban  tieen  a  lovcr'i  chfdo. 
In  nieb  tat  hour,  to  break  the  air  n  Mill ; 
No  djing  nlght-breen,  harping  o'er  tl>e  bill, 
StriUng  the  Mringi  of  native,  rock  and  tree, 
Thoc  b(M  and  MtUeit  Irna  o(  bannoor. 
WHh  Ecbo  fcr  tlielT  dwrai  i  nor  the  alann 
Of  the  loud  war-wboop  todlqwl  thediann; 
Nor  the  MiUloiiiir  of  the  bcnuU  owU 
Exliallng  all  his  lolltaiT  loul, 
Tbe  dim  tboogh  krgc-eTed  wbtRed  andiorlte, 
Who  peal>  M>  dicarj  pBan  o'er  the  nlgbt ;  — 
But  a  loud,  long,  and  navil  whbtle,  ilirtll 
A)  ever  ituted  tlirougb  a  m-blrd'i  bill ; 
And  then  a  paine.  and  then  a  hoane  •■  HDIo  I 
Torqull  I  mjr  boj  I  what  cheer  7  Bo  I  brother,  ho  I  * 
■■  Who  h^li  r  ~  died  Torqtill.  following  with  bis  eye 
The  emuul.     "  Here's  aoe,"  wai  all  the  brief  rrplr. 


'«thehi 
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Came  breathing  o'er  tbe  atrauUc  nuth. 

Not  like  a  "  bed  of  violets"  oa  the  gale. 

But  inch  ai  wafta  Ita  cloud  O'er  gng  or  ale. 

Borne  from  a  )hort  ftall  pipe.  wMcb  jret  bad  blown 

Its  gentle  odoun  aver  either  sone, 

And.  pulf'd  where'er  winds  rise  or  waters  roll. 

Had  wafted  aniokB  from  Portimouth  to  the  Fide, 

Opposed  1L>  v^wmr  hs  the  lightning  flaah'd, 

And  mk'd,  "mldrt  mounlaln-liiilowi  unabwh'd. 

To  £uliu  a  constant  Haoiflce, 

Through  every  change  of  all  the  varrlng  aklea. 

And  what  wu  he  who  bore  It  ?  —  1  may  err, 

But  deem  him  laiior  or  philosivba'. ' 

Sublime  tobacco  I  which  trma  east  to  west 

Cheen  the  tar'a  labour  or  the  Turkman'i  rot  [ 

Which  on  the  Horiem'i  ottoman  dlvidei 

Hia  hours,  and  rivals  opium  and  hli  brides ; 

HignlBcent  in  Sbunboul,  but  leas  grand. 

Though  not  ten  loved.  In  Wapplng  or  tbe  Strand  i 

Dlvlnt]  in  hookas,  giorloua  in  a  pipe. 

When  tipp'd  with  Brober,  mellow,  rich,  and  ripe  i 

Like  other  charmen,  wniing  tbe  careaa 

More  dasiUng^  when  daring  tn  lldl  dma ; 

Tet  thy  true  loven  more  admire  by  fer 

Thy  naked  beautlea — Give  me  a  dgaris 


•  irbea  lU  (ha  liml  paoiile  In  LkhMd  JM  drunk  e>e< 
night,  anil  wire  OM  ib«  won*  tbouftil  oC    SnoUof  hsi  px 

out.    To  ba  aurt,  II  Li  s  shodjDg  lUna,  bitnrin;  nniAe  out  < 
our  rooutlu  Into  oUier  psopU"!  moucn^  eyes,  and  nam,  si 

■  lUsi  vbich  requlrea  u  Utile  ejurtoD,  and  yd  ptaaBrrm  tl 


rantastlcaliy,  It  may  be,  aim'd. 

A  teaman  In  a  savage  masquerade ; 

Such  aa  ^ipean  to  rise  out  from  the  deep 

When  o'er  the  line  the  merry  vessels  aweep. 

And  the  rough  ntomalla  of  (he  tar 

Flock  o'er  the  deck.  In  Neptune's  bcarow'd  car ; ' 

And,  pleated,  tbe  god  of  ocean  sees  bis  name 

Bevlve  once  more,  though  but  In  mimic  guns 

Of  his  true  stma,  who  riot  hi  the  breese 

dndreanC  irf  In  Ma  native  Cydades. 

StUI  the  old  god  dellghU,  ftom  out  the  main. 

To  tnalcb  some  glimpses  of  his  andent  reign. 

Our  allOT's  jacket,  though  In  ragged  trim, 

Hit  oMMant  pipe,  whkb  nerer  yet  bum'd  dim. 

Like  Us  dear  vetad,  spoke  hli  former  state  ; 
But  then  a  aort  of  fceicbkf  roimd  bis  head. 
Not  over.tlgbtly  boand,  nor  nicety  spread  ; 
And,  '%tmi  of  tronsen  (ah  I  too  ouiy  torn  I 
For  even  the  mlldeat  woodi  will  have  their  tborn) 
A  curious  tort  of  aomewbat  scanty  mat 
Now  aerved  lor  Inexpnaslblea  and  bat ; 
Bit  naked  Act  and  neck,  and  soDbumt  bee, 
Percbance  might  suit  alike  with  either  nee. 
Hit  anna  were  all  his  own,  our  Enrope't  growth. 
Which  two  woridi  bleas  for  dvUUng  both ; 
Tbe  muAet  swung  behind  hb  shoulders  broad. 
And  somewhat  ttoop'd  by  his  marine  abode. 
But  brawny  as  tbe  boar's ;  and  hung  beneath, 
Hli  cutlass  droop'd,  unconsdoiu  of  a  ahealh. 
Or  lost  or  worn  away ;  hia  plstola  were 
Link'd  to  his  belt,  a  matrimonial  pair  — 
(Let  not  this  metaphor  appear  a  scoff. 
Though  one  mUt'd  lire,  the  other  would  go  off) ; 
These,  with  a  bayonet,  not  »o  free  from  rust 
As  when  the  aim-chest  held  its  brighter  trust. 
Completed  bli  accoutrements,  as  Night 
Survey'd  him  In  his  garb  beteroclite. 


Our  new  acquaintance)  Tiwqufl.    "  Aught  of  new  7  " 
"  Ey,  ey  I "  quoth  Ben,  "  not  new,  but  news  enow  j 
A  etrange  aaU  In  the  offing."  —  "  Sail  I  and  ho*  7 
What  I  could  you  make  lier  out  ?    It  cannot  be  i 
I've  seen  no  rag  of  canvaas  on  the  sea." 
"  Belike,"  said  Ben,  "  you  might  not  from  tbe  baj. 
But  from  the  hluif-head,  where  t  watch'd  to-day, 
I  law  her  In  the  doldrumi ;  for  the  wind 
Was  light  and  baOUng."  — "  When  the  aun  declined 
Where  lay  ahe?  had  she  anchor'dl  "— "No,  butatlll 
She  bon  down  on  ua,  till  the  wind  grew  atllL" 
"  Her  Bag  7  " —  "  1  had  no  glaas :  but  Ibre  and  afl. 
Egad  I  she  aeem'd  a  wicked- looking  craft." 
"  Arm'd  ?  " — "  I  expect  lo;  —  sent  on  tbe  loofc-outi 
"Til  time,  belike,  to  put  our  helm  about" 
"About? — Wbate'er  may  have  ni  no«  la  chase. 
Well  make  no  running  light,  Ibr  that  were  base ; 


littori  of  iBiiuaen,  Tl  my  b*  otaarrad,  that 
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We  will  die  It  our  qouttn,  Ufta  (rue  nwn.  ~ 
•*  Er.  er  ?  for  Uut  tli  all  Uw  miik  to  Ben." 
••  Docs  duiatliii  know  Qiiat" — "  Aj;  behaifi 

To  qiuiten.     They  an  ftnlitihbv  tlie  itandi 
"'  ~trnu  1  lud  ve  luTe  got  •oote  gum  to  bear, 
I  Kaled  them.     Ton  are  moted." — "  Tb»t'i 
fbiri 

And  If  It  were  not,  mine  li  not  the  aoul 
To  leave  my  comiudes  helpless  on  the  (hoaL 
Hy  Neoha  I  *ta  I  ind  mtut  niy  Me  punue 
Not  me  aloDe,  but  one  to  nreet  and  true  } 
But  irhalKie  'er  beUde,  *b,  Meuha  I  now 
Unman  me  not ;  the  hour  will  not  allow 
A  tear  j  I  un  tUnc  whatever  tnteirenea  ! ' 
••  Bight,"  quoOi  Ben,  "  that  will  do  for  the  nuiinei 


die  isUnD. 


a  INTO    TBS    THIBD. 


Thi  flgbt  wu  o'er ;  the  Baihing  througb  the  gloom, 
WUcb  Tobea  the  cumon  ai  he  wlnga  a  tomb, 

ceased ;  and  mlpbury  vipoon  upward  driven 
Had  left  the  cartb,  and  but  polluted  heaven : 
The  rattling  roar  which  rung  in  every  vidley 
~  d  left  the  echoes  to  their  melancholy; 

more  they  ahriek'd  their  honor,  boom  for  boom ; 
The  atrtft  was  done,  the  vanqulsh'd  had  their  doom ; 
The  mutineers  were  crmh'd,  dlipersed,  or  ta'en. 
Or  lived  to  deem  tbe  happlert  were  the  ilaln. 
tiw  ewaped,  and  these  were  hunted  o'er 
Tbe  lale  they  loved  beyond  their  native  shore. 
No  futber  borne  was  theln.  It  seem'd,  on  earth. 
Once  renegades  to  that  which  gave  them  t^rth ; 
Tracfc'd  like  wild  bewtl,  like  them  they  sought  tbe 


IL 
sth  a  rock  wbote  jutting  base  protrudes 
jver  ocean  In  his  fiercest  moods, 
n  scaling  bis  enonnoos  crag  tbe  wave 
Is  huri'd  down  headlong,  like  the  foremost  brave. 
And  foils  back  on  the  foaming  crowd  behind, 
Which  flgbt  beneath  the  lianDers  of  the  wind. 
But  now  at  rest,  ■  little  remnant  drew 
Together,  bleeding,  thlnty,  faint,  and  ftw; 
But  sttll  their  weapons  In  thdr  hands,  and  stlB 
Vlth  soiDetbing  of  tbe  pride  of  former  will, 
'    men  not  all  unused  to  meditate, 

id  strive  nmcb  more  &an  wonder  at  their  &te. 
Thdr  present  lot  was  what  they  bad  foreseen, 
It  was  likely  to  have  been: 


Tet  itlll  the  lingering  hope,  which  deem'd  (heir  li 
Not  pardon'd,  but  unaought  for  or  forgot. 
Or  trusted  that.  If  sought,  their  distant  caves 
Might  still  be  mlsa'd  amidst  the  world  of  waves, 
Had  wean'd  tbeir  thoughts  Sn  part  from  what  they  saw 
And  fclt,  the  vengeance  of  tbelr  country's  law. 
Their  sea-green  Isle,  thdr  guilt- won  pvadlse. 
No  more  could  shield  their  virtue  or  their  vice  r 
Their  better  feelings.  If  such  were,  were  thrown 
Back  on  themselves,  —  their  sins  remalo'd  alone. 
Proscribed  even  in  their  second  country,  Ihey 
Were  lost;  In  vain  the  world  before  them  lay  ; 
All  outlets  seem'd  secured.      Their  new  alliiis 
Had  fought  and  bled  In  mutual  sacrlHce  ; 
But  what  avall'd  the  club  and  spear,  and  arm 
Of  Hercules,  against  the  sulphury  charm. 
The  magic  of  the  thunder,  which  destroy'd 
The  warrior  ere  his  strength  could  be  employ'd  p 
Dug,  like  a  spreading  pestilence,  the  grave 
No  less  of  human  bravery  than  the  brave  I  * 
Their  own  scant  numbers  acted  all  the  fcw 
Against  the  many  oil  will  dare  and  do : 
But  though  the  choice  seems  nadve  to  die  free. 
Even  Greece  can  boast  but  one  Tbermopyhc, 
Till  ami,  when  she  has  forged  her  broken  chain 
Back  to  a  sword,  and  dies  and  lives  again  t 

m. 

Beside  theJutUng  rock  tbe  few  appear'd. 
Like  the  Im  remnant  of  the  red-deer's  herd ; 
Their  eyes  were  foverisb,  and  their  aspect  worn, 
"'    till  the  hunter's  blood  was  on  their  horn, 
A  little  stream  came  tumbling  from  tbe  height, 
d  straggling  Into  ocean  as  It  might, 
bounding  crystal  frolick'd  In  the  ray. 
And  gusb'd  from  cliff  to  crag  with  saltless  spray ; 
on  tbe  wUd,  wide  ocean,  yet  as  pure 

tnah  as  Innocence,  and  more  secure. 
Its  diver  torrent  glltter'd  o'er  the  deep, 
As  the  shy  chamois'  eye  o'erlooks  the  steep. 
While  fin  below  the  vast  and  auUen  iweU 

ean's  alpine  aiure  rose  and  felL 
To  tills  young  spring  tbey  rush'd, — all  feelings  first 
Absorb'd  in  passion's  and  in  nature's  thlnt,— 
Drank  as  they  do  who  drink  their  last,  and  threw 
Their  arms  aside  to  revel  In  Its  dew ;  [slalui 

Cool'd  tbelr  scorcb'd  throats,  and  wasb'd  the  gory 
From  wounds  whose  only  bandage  might  be  chains ; 
Then,  when  thdr  drought  was  quencU'd,  looh'd  sadly 

As  wandering  how  so  many  still  were  found 

Alive  and  fetterless  -.  ~  but  silent  all, 

Eocb  sought  his  fellow's  eyes,  as  U  to  call 

Od  him  for  language  which  hla  lips  denied. 

As  though  their  voices  with  their  cause  bad  died. 

IV. 
Stem,  and  aloof  a  little  from  tbe  rest. 
Stood  Chilsthui,  with  his  amu  across  bis  chest. 
The  ruddy,  reckless,  dauntless  hue  once  spread 
Along  his  cheek  was  livid  now  as  lead ; 
His  light-Itrown  locks,  so  graceftd  in  their  flow. 
Now  rose  like  startled  vipers  o'er  bis  bt>w. 

'  ■  nachfaH  faivented  (tor  Ibg  canhigiir  itoni 
ud.  UM  It  vsi  the  "naTS  <a  Talow." 

wdsr  I  but  the  orlgLsal  auenkits  1>  la  Fluunh. 
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re  uc  taken  to 


Fut  bj  the  Tock,  lU  menicing. 
He  atood  ;  and,  uts  r  lUsfat  bot  of  bb  hxit, 
Wbkb  dMpen'd  now  ind  then  the  aadf  dlat 
Beneatb  hli  beel,  hii  bim  Mcm'd  tum'd  to  flint. 
Some  pica  hnther  Torqull  leui'd  hla  head 
Against  a  tnnk,  and  ipoke  not,  but  he  bled,  — 
~>t  mortally ; — bli  wmat  wound  waa  wltliln  ; 
t  brow  vai  pale,  bis  blue  eja  nmken  In. 
And  blood-dropj,  sprloUed  o'er  hli  yellow  hair, 
Staov'd  that  tals  fklntnen  came  not  trom  despair. 
But  natore'i  ebb.     Beside  hlin  was  another, 
Bougb  as  a  bear,  but  willing  ai  a  brother,  — 
Ben  BimCltig,  who  esaay'd  to  wash,  and  wipe, 

'  "  id  hla  wonnd — then  calmly  lit  hla  pipe, 
A  trophy  which  surtived  a  hondred  Bghts, 
A  beacon  which  had  cheer'd  ten  thonand  nights. 
The  fourth  and  lait  of  thb  deserted  group 

Ik'dupanddown — at  tlmcawould  stand,  (hen  itoop 
To  pick  a  pebble  op — then  let  It  drop — 

n  hurry  as  In  haste — then  quickly  atop  — 
Then  cast  his  eyes  on  hli  companions — then 
Half  whistle  half  a  tune,  and  pause  again  — 

la  fbnner  movenienla  would  redouble, 
With  sometblng  between  careleHDeai  and  trouble. 
lliiB  la  a  long  description,  but  applies 

•t  minutes  pasa'd  before  the  eye* ; 
But  yet  lehai  minutes  J  Moments  like  to  these 
'  "   !■  Into  Immortalities. 


Lt  length  Jack  Skyscrape,  a  mercurial  man, 
Who  llutter'd  over  all  tblogi  like  a  fim. 
More  brave  than  flrm,  and  more  dispoeed  to  dare 
And  die  at  once  than  wrestle  with  despair, 
Exdalm'd, "  O — d  damn  I'  —  those  ayllaUes  intense,— 
Nucleus  of  England's  natlTC  eloquence, 

'le  Turk's  "Allaht"  or  the  Roman's  more 
_  1  "  Proh  Jupiter  I "  was  wont  of  yore 
To  give  their  Brat  Impressions  such  a  ven^ 
~ly  way  of  echo  to  embarraaament. 
Jack  was  embarrass'd, — never  hero  more. 
And  aa  he  knew  not  what  to  say,  he  swore : 


Korn 

Revived  Ben  B         _ 

He  drew  it  (Him  Ills  montli,  and  look'd  full  wise, 

But  mCRly  added  to  the  oath  his  eya; 

Thus  tendering  the  Imperfect  phnse  complete, 

A  peroration  I  need  not  repeat. 

VL 

But  Christian,  of  a  higher  order,  stood 
Like  an  eatlnct  volcano  In  his  mood  ; 
SUent,  and  sad,  and  savage, — with  the  trace 
>f  passion  reeking  from  his  clouded  bee  i 
Till  lifting  up  again  his  aombre  eye, 
It  glancrd  on  TorqiU,  who  lean'd  hlntly  by. 
■'  And  li  It  thua  r"  he  cried,  "  unhappy  boy  I 
And  thee,  too,  Iha — my  madness  must  destroy  I 

I  strode  to  where  young  Torquil  stood, 
Tet  dabbled  with  hla  lately  Sowing  blood ; 
Sdied  his  hand  wlstfWy,  but  did  not  press. 
And  shrunk  as  fearful  t^  his  own  cartas ; 
Inquired  Into  bli  state  ;  and  when  he  heard 
Tbe  wound  waa  allghter  than  he  deem'd  or  f^ar'd, 
A  moment's  brightness  pasa'd  along  tils  brow. 
As  much  a*  such  a  moment  would  allow. 


Yes,"  he  eicUm'd,  " 

But  not  a  coward  or  a  common  spou ; 

Deariy  they  liavc  booght  ua — dearly  atlll  may  buy, — 

T  must  Ul ;  but  have  you  strength  to  fly  7 

old  be  some  cwnfort  still,  could  you  survive  j 

Our  dwindled  band  la  now  too  trw  to  strive. 
tbr  a  BoIe  canoe  t  though  but  a  shell, 
!ar  you  hence  to  where  a  hope  may  dwell  1 

For  me,  my  lot  la  wh^  I  sought ;  to  be. 

In  life  or  death,  the  tearless  and  the  free." 

vn. 

en  as  he  apoke,  around  the  promontoiT, 

Which  nodded  o'er  the  blUowi  high  and  hoary, 

:fc  speck  dotted  ocean :  on  it  flew 

Onward  it  came — and,  lol  a  seoond  follow'd  — 


Till  on  the  aurf  their  «HmmiTig  paddle*  plv. 
Buoyant  as  wings,  and  flitting  through  the  spray ;  — 
Now  penhing  on  tb*  wave's  high  curl,  and  now 

Dish'd  downward  In  the  thundering  fMm  below, 
Whlcb  flings  It  broad  and  boiling  sheet  on  sheet. 
And  slings  Its  hlgb  flakes,  shiver'd  Into  sleet: 

loatlng  still  througli  auif  and  awe  11,  drew  nigh 
The  barks,  like  small  birds  through  a  lowering  sky. 
Their  art  aeem'd  □aton — auch  the  aklU  to  aweep 
The  wave  of  these  bom  playmates  of  the  deep. 


And  who  the  llrst  that,  springing  on  the  strand, 
Leap'd  like  a  nereld  from  her  shell  to  land. 
With  dark  but  briUlant  sUn,  and  dewy  eye 
Sblnlng  with  love,  and  hope,  and  constancy  i 
Neuha— the  fond,  the  Uttafut,  the  adored— 
Her  heart  oo  Ttoqull's  like  a  torrent  pour'd : 
And  smiled,  and  wept,  and  near,  and  Dearer  ctaap'd, 

I  If  to  be  assured  t  was  AiM  she  9^>'d ; 
ShudderM  to  see  his  yet  warm  wound,  and  then, 
Tn  Bikd  H  trivial,  smiled  and  wept  again. 

iraa  a  warrior's  dau^ter,  and  could  bear 
Such  dghts,  and  (eel,  and  mourn,  but  not  despair. 
Her  lover  lived,— nor  foes  nor  fears  could  blight 
That  full-blown  moment  in  Its  all  delight : 
Joy  trickled  In  her  tears,  Joy  flll'd  the  sob 
That  rock'd  her  heart  till  almost  heard  to  throb ) 
And  paradise  was  breathing  In  tbe  sigh 
Of  nature's  child  In  nature's  ecitaiy. 


The  sterner  apliita  who  beheld  that  meeting 

Were   not   unmoved :   wtio  are,  when   hearts  are 

greeting? 
Even  Christian  gased  upon  the  maid  and  boy 
With  tearless  eye,  but  yet  a  gloomy  Joy 
Mlx'd  with  those  bitter  thoughts  the  soul  array* 
In  hopeless  visions  of  our  better  days. 
When  all 'a  gone — to  the  ralnbow'a  latest  ray. 
"  And  but  for  me  t "  he  sud,  and  turn'd  away ; 
Then  gand  upoD  tlie  pair,  as  In  bis  den 
A  lion  looks  upon  his  cub*  again  ; 

1  then  relapsed  Into  his  sullen  guise, 
Aa  heedless  of  bis  further  destinies. 
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But  brUf  thdr  Omt  for  good  or  eiil  tfaonjbt  j 

The  bUlowi  round  tbe  pmnontorr  brought 

The  pUata  of  hostile  oan.  —  Alu  I  who  nucle 

~   t  sound  ■  dread  ?  All  iroimd  tbem  KCni'd  unT'd 

Inat  them,  tan  tba  brlds  of  Toobotul : 
She,  u  ihe  CMSht  tbe  flnt  gUmpw  o'er  the  btj 
Of  the  um'd  boat*,  vbleh  hurried  to  complete 
The  renuuDt*!  ndD  with  tbelr  flflnr  ttet, 
Beckdo'd  the  nidTei  round  her  to  thdr  pnm, 
Embvk'd  their  gneni  and  Uunch'd  tlieir  tight  onoei ; 

no  placed  Cbriitlui  and  hli  oomradea  twain  { 
But  ihe  and  TorqoU  mint  not  part  again, 

Ax'dhim  Id  her  own.  —  Awa;  I  aw^I 
Thej  dear  the  breaken,  dart  along  the  bafi 
And  towirda  a  group  of  lileti,  inch  ai  bear 

Kbblrd'i  neat  and  aaal'i  ■urf-hoUow'd  lair, 
Tber  ikim  the  blue  topa  of  Uw  bUlowi ;  tUt 
The;  flew,  and  Iktt  theb  flerce  pnmien  chased, 
TbCTgaln  upon  them  —  now  they  loae  again,  — 
Again  make  nj  and  menace  o'er  the  main ; 

~  now  the  two  canoe*  in  chaie  divide. 
And  follow  dUhrent  counen  o'er  the  tide. 
To  baffle  the  pnnult.  —  Awij  I  away  I 

Ite  Ig  on  each  paddle'i  flight  to-day, 
more  than  life  or  llTta  to  Neuha :  Lotc 
Prelghta  the  frail  bark  and  urges  to  the  coie  — 
'   d  now  the  lefoge  and  the  tbe  are  nigh  — 
Tet,  yet  a  moment  I  —  Fly,  thuu  light  ark,  fly  r 


VC^t  IsUnti. 


WHrn  u  a  while  nil  on  a  dnaky  aea. 
When  half  tbe  horlion  '■  clouded  and  half  free. 
Fluttering  between  the  dun  ware  and  tbe  iky, 
t>  hope*!  lait  gleam  In  nun't  eitrcmlty. 
Her  anchor  parts ;  but  itUl  her  mowy  sail 
Attracts  our  eye  amidst  the  rudeit  gale : 
Though  every  wave  she  dlmbs  dlildea  ni  more, 
The  heart  MSI  follows  ttom  the  loneliest  ihore. 


Hot  distant  ft'om  the  Isle  tf  Toobonal, 
A  black  rock  rean  Its  bosom  o'er  the  spray, 
The  haunt  of  trirda,  a  desert  to  mankind. 
Where  the  rough  seal  reposes  from  tbe  wind, 

'.  sleeps  unwieldy  lo  hia  cavern  dnn, 
Or  gambols  with  huge  ftollc  In  tbe  ann : 
There  ihrlUy  to  the  panring  oar  Is  heard 
The  startled  edio  of  the  ocean  bird. 
Who  rears  on  Its  bare  breast  her  callow  brood. 
The  fcather'd  flihen  of  Ihe  solitude, 
anow  segment  of  the  yellow  sand 
one  side  fonns  the  outline  of  a  strand  ; 
Here  the  young  turtle,  crawling  from  hb  shell, 
Steala  to  the  deep  whndn  hla  parenli  dwell; 
Chlpp'd  by  the  tieam,  a  nursling  of  the  day. 
But  hatch'd  for  ocean  by  the  fostering  ray  ; 


Tbe  rest  was  one  bleak  predplct,  aa  e'er 

:  mailnen  a  iheller  and  despair ; 
A  spot  to  make  tbe  tared  regret  the  deck 
Which  late  went  down,  and  envy  the  lort  wreck. 
Such  was  the  stem  asylum  Neuha  ehoae 
To  iUeld  her  lover  from  hia  f^dlowlng  foes  ; 
But  all  Ita  aecret  was  not  told  j  ahe  knew 
In  this  a  treasure  hidden  tnm  the  view. 

m. 

Ere  the  canoea  divided,  near  the  spot. 
The  men  that  mann-d  what  held  her  Tot^uU'i  lot, 
By  her  command  removed,  to  strengthen  more 
The  skiff  which  wafted  CbrlstUn  from  the  ihore. 
This  he  would  have  opposed  ;  but  with  a  smile 
She  pointed  calmly  to  the  craggy  Isle, 
And  bade  bim  "  speed  and  prosper. "    SKe  would  take 
The  rest  upon  herself  fbr  Torqull't  sake. 
They  parted  with  this  added  ^d  ;  a&r 
The  proa  darted  like  a  ihootlDg  star. 
And  gdn'd  on  the  punuen,  who  now  steer  d 
Right  (m  the  rock  which  she  and  TorquU  ncar'd. 
They  pDll'd ;  her  arm,  though  delicate,  was  bee 
And  Brm  as  ever  grappled  with  the  sea. 
And  yielded  scarce  to  Torqull's  manlier  atrength, 
Tbe  prow  now  almoat  lay  within  11a  length 
Of  the  crag's  steep,  ineiorablE  ftce. 
With  nought  but  soundleaa  waten  for  Its  base  ; 
Within  a  hundred  boats'  length  was  tbe  toe, 
w  what  refuge  but  their  ft^  canoe  7 
This  Torqull  ask'd  with  half  upbraiding  eye, 
Which  aald  — "  Ha*  Neuha  brought  me  here  to  dtc  t 
'   thia  a  place  of  latetT,  or  a  giave, 

id  yon  huge  rock  the  tombstone  of  the  wave  ?  " 

IT. 
They  rested  on  their  paddles,  and  uprose 
Neuha,  and  pointing  to  the  approaching  foes. 
Cried,  "  Toi^uil,  follow  me,  and  fearless  follow  t" 
Then  plunged  at  ooce  Into  the  ocean's  hollow. 
There  was  no  time  to  pause  —  tbe  foes  were  near  - 
Chains  In  hla  eye,  and  menace  In  his  ear ; 
With  vigour  tbey  putl'd  on,  and  a*  they  lamc, 
HaU'd  bhn  to  yield,  and  by  his  fbrfdt  name. 
Headlong  be  leapt  —  to  him  the  swimmer's  skill 
IS  native,  and  now  all  his  hope  from  111 : 
t  how,  or  where  ?     He  dived,  and  rose  no  more ; 
Tbe  boat's  crew  took'd  amaied  o'er  sea  and  shore. 
Then  was  no  landing  on  Chat  precipice. 
Steep,  husb,  and  slippery  as  a  berg  of  Ice. 
Tbey  watcta'd  awhUe  to  see  him  float  again, 

a  trace  nbubbled  frtra  the  main  ; 

'e  roll'd  on,  no  ripple  on  its  bee. 
Since  their  flrat  plunge  recall'd  a  single  trace  ; 
~    '■■■'«  whirl  which  eddied,  and  slight  foam. 
That  wMIeD'd  o'er  what  aeem'd  their  latest  home. 
White  as  a  sepulchre  ainve  the  pair 
Who  left  no  marble  (moumrul  as  an  heir) 
The  quiet  pnm  wavering  o'er  the  tide 
~       "'  it  told  of  Torqull  and  his  bride ; 

ir  this  alone  the  whole  ml^t  seem 
The  vanlah'd  phantom  of  a  seaman's  dream. 
They  paused  and  search'd  in  vain,  then  pull'il  away 
Even  auperstltlm  now  forbade  their  stay. 

d  he  lud  not  plunged  fnto  the  wave, 

ih'd  like  a  corpse-light  trom  a  gran ) 
Others,  tbat 
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WUle  til  agiced  tlut  In  hia  cbeek  ud  <7B 

There  ma  ■  dead  hue  of  eternltr. 

smi  u  their  oara  receded  from  the  cng, 

Saund  every  veed  ■  moment  would  tbtj  lag. 

Expectant  of  aome  token  of  their  prey ) 

But  DO  —  he  likd  melted  from  them  Ule  the  spray. 


And  where  ma  be.  the  pilgrim  of  the  deep, 
FoUawIng  the  nereld  i    Had  they  ceaaed  to  weep 
For  ever  >  or,  received  In  coral  caves, 
Wrung  life  and  pity  from  the  softening  waves  r 
Did  they  with  ocean's  hidden  sovereigns  dwell, 
And  sound  with  luennen  the  bntastlc  ahcU  7 
Did  Neuha  with  Uie  memiaida  comb  her  hair 
Flowing  o'er  ocean  as  it  atnam'd  to  air  7 
Or  hid  they  perlsh'd,  and  la  alienee  ilept 
Beneath  the  gulf  wherein  they  baldly  leapt  i 

■VI 
Toong  Neuha  plunged  Into  the  deep,  and  he 
FoUow'd :  ber  track  beneath  her  natiTe  aei 
Was  as  a  native's  of  the  element. 
So  smoothly,  bravely,  brilliantly  she  went, 
Leavln{[  a  streak  of  light  behind  her  heel, 
Which  struck  and  flash'd  like  an  amphibious  steel. 
Closely,  and  scareely  less  expert  to  trace 
The  depths  where  divers  bold  the  pearl  fn  chase, 
Torquil,  the  nursling  of  the  northern  seas 
Pursued  her  liquid  steps  with  heart  and  ease. 
Deep  —  deeper  tor  an  Instant  Heuha  led 
The  way  —  then  upward  soar'd — and  as  she  spread 
Her  arms,  and  flung  the  fbam  Trom  off  her  locks, 
Laugh'd,  and  the  sound  was  answer'd  by  the  rocks. 
They  had  galu'd  ■  central  realm  of  earth  again. 
But  loDk'd  (or  tree,  and  field,  and  sky,  In  vain. 

■  or  this  care  '(trhlcli  li  bo  BMod)  the  origliial  wHI  be 
liniid  In  the  nlnUi  ch^iUrr  or  "  Morlner'i  Account  of  Ihe 
Ton^  ItlaDds."  I  hare  takm  the  poetical  liberty  to  tnni' 
plant  II  to  ToobDnil,  the  Uit  kslBBd  where  any  dlidncl  ae- 
founl  It  left  or  ChrltdaD  ud  hit  comndsa.  —  CTbe  following 

"  On  tbli  Island  tbsre  Is  a  peculiar  cavem  sitaatsd  ov  the 


!  chief.  wtaUit  diving  after  a  tuitle.    The 

m  will  be  better  unon-itooil  If  wo  Imagiae 
■  noijow  TDCK  nting  ilxty  feel  or  naore  above  the  sur^ce  of 
the  water.  Into  the  cavity  of  which  there  la  no  knowo  enEranee 

queuh',  tht  basenf  the  cavern  may  be  aaid  to  be  tlie  sea 
lUeir.  Finowv  and  hIa  Menda,  bdng  on  tbia  part  of  the  la. 
this  cavern  and't^  cava!™^.  Mariner  wu'^ot  wIlEti^m 
at  the  time  Ibis  proposal  waa  made  \  but  bapneDlng  to  come 
dnwa  a  llttis  irldla  after  to  tbe  shore,  and  SHildg  loniB  of  the 

■-■-*-  -"-■ —  'nEDtbewalBT  one  after  SDOther.  and  not 

little  turpriied,  and  IniiiilTed  of  the  Uul, 

'Foil™  miC°°  *       ""*    *"  '" 


Around  she  pointed  to  a  spacious  cave. 

Whose  only  portal  waa  the  keyleas  mve,' 

(A  hollow  archway  by  the  sun  unaeen. 

Save  through  the  billows'  glassy  veil  of  green, 

In  some  tmnsparent  ocean  holiday, 

When  all  the  finny  people  are  at  play,) 

Wiped  with  ber  hair  the  brine  from  Torquil'a  eyes. 

And  clapp'd  her  handa  with  Joy  at  bis  surprise ; 

Led  blm  to  where  the  rock  appear'd  to  jut. 

And  fbrm  a  something  like  a  Triton's  hut ; 

For  all  waa  darkness  for  a  space,  till  day, 

Through  clefts  above  let  in  a  Bober'd  lay  ; 

As  in  some  old  cathedra's  glimmering  aisle 

The  duaty  monuments  from  light  recoil. 

Thus  sadly  In  their  refuge  submarine 

Tbe  vault  drew  halt  her  shadow  from  tbe  scene. 

vn. 

Forth  from  her  bosom  the  young  savage  drew 

A  pine  torch,  strongly  girded  with  gnatoo  ; 

A  plant^n  leaf  o'er  all,  the  more  to  keep 

Its  latent  sparkle  from  tbe  saj>plng  deep. 

Thia  mantle  kept  It  dry ;  then  fttim  a  nook 

Of  the  same  plantain  leaf  a  flint  she  took, 

A  few  shrunk  wither'd  twigs,  and  fh>m  the  blade 

Of  Torqull's  knife  struck  On,  and  thus  anny'd 

Tbe  grot  with  torchlight,     wide  It  was  and  hlgb, 

And  show'd  a  self-born  Gothic  canopy  j 

Tbe  arch  uprear'd  by  nature's  an  hltect. 

The  architrave  some  earthquake  m'^ht  erect ; 

The  buttrese  from  some  mountain     bosom  hurl'd. 

When  the  Poles  crash'd,  .ind  water  na  the  world  1 

Or  harden'd  fh)m  some  eartb-Bbsorblng  fire. 

While  yet  the  globe  reek'd  from  its  funeral  pyre  ; 

Tbe  fl'etted  pinnacle,  the  aisle,  the  nave,^ 

Were  there,  all  scoop'd  by  Darkness  from  ber  cave. 

wrapped  the  gnatoo,  m  great  portion  of  which  was  perfectly 
dry.  pred  It  by  the  Oasb  of  the  powder,  and  llehted  the  torrh- 

lime.  perlutpi.  ilnce  Its  exUtmce.  It  appeared  {1^  mea)  to 
be  about  forty  feel  wide  In  the  main  pan.  but  which  branched 
offL  on  one  side.  In  two  rurrower  wtlimi.    Hie  nsdlnm 

■talacdtei  In  a  recy  curioui  way,  retembllng,  upon  ■  cunory 
vlaw.  the  Gothic  Brcbei  and  amamenli  iJ  an  old  cburclL 

"^'"dfs 


On  lewnlne  hoT  dJ 

___._:;:.:::■;::  as-.: , 

BDH  the  society  of  her  loiei,  until  he  waa  ei 
oS  to  the  ihji  taUndt.  wbere  they  rer 
death  of  the  gDvimoc  enabled  tbem  Id  re 
part  of  Ibli  romantic  tale  which  leeDed  verj  . 
&H  l«itb  of  lime  wUeii  the  (Itl  was  said  to 


that  la.  WHbout  advening  u  Ellon,  hi  Mu 
^ounui],  he  meutkjns  having  mst  with  a  nx 
10  OKBctly  reaenblliu  a  Coihie  cathedral,  tl 
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re,  vlUi  a  UtUe  tlngt  of  pbantu;, 
FuitBstle  faCM  mop'd  uid  mow'd  on  blgh, 
And  then  ■  mitn  or  a  ibrine  would  fix 
The  ere  upon  Iti  Hnnliig  crudBx. 
Thua  N*ture  ptay'd  with  the  itaUcdtet, 
And  built  hcrwlf  >  chipel  of  the  leai. 

vrn. 

And  NeuhA  took  her  Torquil  b;  the  hud. 
And  mied  along  Che  vault  her  kindled  brand. 
And  led  him  into  each  recess,  uid  ibow'd 

secret  pUces  of  their  new  abode. 
Nor  theu  alone,  for  all  had  been  prepared 
bre,  to  soothe  the  lorer'a  lot  ahe  shared  ; 
e  mat  for  rest ;  fus'  dress  the  freali  gnatoo, 
i  aandal  oil  to  fence  agalnit  the  dew  ; 
For  n»d  the  cocoa-nut,  the  yam,  the  bread 
Borne  of  the  truit ;  tor  board  the  plantain  spread 
With  its  linnd  leaf,  or  turtle-nhell  which  bore 

tnquet  in  the  tieah  It  corer'd  o'er  ; 
The  gourd  with  water  recent  ftwn  the  rill, 
Tbe  ripe  banana  from  the  mellow  bill ) 
A  pine-torch  pile  to  keep  imdylng  light. 
And  ahe  herself,  as  beautiful  aa  night. 
To  fling  her  shadowy  spirit  o'er  the  scene, 
make  their  subterranean  world  letene. 
She  bad  foreseen,  since  llrtt  tbe  atnogeT'i  sail 
Drew  to  their  Isle,  that  (brce  or  fllgbt  might  tUi, 
And  (brm'd  a  refuge  of  the  rocky  den 
For  Tarquil'a  safety  from  IiIb  countrymen. 
Each  dawn  had  wafted  there  her  light  canoe, 
Laden  with  all  the  golden  fruits  that  grew ; 
Each  eve  had  seen  her  gilding  through  the  hour 
b  all  could  cheer  or  deck  their  sparry  bower ; 
:  now  ahe  spread  her  little  store  with  sndles, 
Tbe  happiest  daughter  of  the  loving  Isles. 


IX. 

Sbe,  as  he  gand  with  grateful  wander,  preas'd 

Her  shelter'd  love  to  lier  impagBioo'd  bnast ; 

And  suited  to  her  soft  carases.  told 

An  olden  tale  of  love,  — for  love  Is  old. 

Old  as  eternity,  but  not  outworn, 

Willi  each  new  being  bom  or  to  be  bom :  i 

How  a  young  cblef^  a  thousand  moons  ago, 

Dliing  fbr  turtle  In  the  drpths  below. 

~  1  risen.  In  tracking  bst  his  ocean  prey, 
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e  desperate  f^ud  of  afler-tlme 
He  sheller'd  there  a  daughter  of  the  clime, 

I.  fbe  beloved,  and  of^priug  of  a  Ibe, 
Saved  by  Ids  Irtbe  but  for  a  captive's  Woe  ; 
How,  when  the  storm  f^  war  was  stlU'd,  be  led 
His  Islaud  clan  to  where  the  waters  spread 
Thdr  deep-green  shadow  o'er  the  rocky  door. 
Then  dived  —  It  seem 'd  as  If  to  rise  no  more: 
Bis  wmderlng  mates,  amaied  within  their  bark. 
Or  deem'd  him  mad,  or  prey  to  the  blue  shark ; 
Row'd  round  In  sorrow  the  aea-glrded  rock, 
Tbai  paused  upm  their  paddles  from  the  shock  ; 
When,  ftesb  and  springing  from  the  deep,  they  saw 
A  goddcn  rise  —  so  deem'd  they  In  their  awej 

neollMt  tbe  epignni  i4  tbe  Greek  u 
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And  their  companion,  glorious  by  ber  side. 

Proud  and  exulting  In  hia  menn^d  bride  -. 

And  how,  when  undeceived,  the  pair  they  bore 

WItb  sounding  concha  and  joyous  sbouta  to  shore ; 

How  tbey  had  gladly  lived  and  calmly  died,  — 

And  why  not  alio  Torquil  and  hl>  bride  r 

Not  mine  to  tell  the  rapturous  eareas 

WUcb  fbUow'd  wildly  In  that  wild  recess 

This  tale ;  enough  that  all  within  tbat  cave 

Vas  love,  though  burled  strong  as  In  the  grave 

Where  Abelard,  through  twenty  yean  of  dinth. 

When  Botsa's  fbrm  was  lower'd  beneath 

Their  nuptial  vault,  his  arms  outstretch'd,  and  preas'd 

The  kindling  ashes  to  his  kindled  breast* 

The  waves  without  sang  round  their  couch,  their  roar 

Ai  much  unheeded  aa  If  life  were  o'er ; 

VTlthln,  their  hearts  made  all  their  harmony. 

Love's  broken  murmur  and  mora  liroken  sigh. 

X. 
And  they,  the  cause  and  sharers  of  the  shock 
Which  lett  them  exiles  of  the  hollow  rock. 
Where  were  they  ?     O'er  the  sea  Ibr  111^  they  piled. 
To  seek  from  Beaven  the  shelter  men  denied. 
Another  course  tiad  been  their  choice  —  but  where  ? 
The  wave  whicb  bore  them  stlti  their  Ibes  would  bear, 
Who,  disappointed  of  their  former  chase. 
In  search  of  Christian  now  renew'd  tlirir  rife- 
Eager  with  anger,  their  strong  arms  made  way. 
Like  vultures  baffled  of  their  previous  prey. 
They  galn'd  upon  them,  all  whose  salbty  lay 
In  some  bleak  crag  or  deeply-hidden  bay  : 
No  further  chance  or  choice  remdn'd  ;  and  right 
For  the  first  further  rock  which  met  their  sight 
They  steer'd,  to  take  their  latest  view  of  hnd. 
And  yield  as  vlctlma,  or  die  sword  In  band ; 
Dismlffl'd  the  natives  and  their  ahallop,  who 
Would  itm  have  battled  fur  that  scanty  crew ; 
But  Christian  bade  them  seek  (heir  shore  again. 
Nor  add  a  sacrlBce  which  were  in  vain ; 
For  what  were  simple  bow  and  savage  spear 
Against  the  arms  which  muat  be  wielded  here  t 

XL 
Tbey  Unded  on  a  wild  but  narrow  scene, 
where  fbw  but  Nature's  footsteps  yet  liad  been ) 
Prepared  their  arms,  and  with  that  gloomy  eye. 
Stem  and  sustaln'd,  of  man's  extremity. 
When  hope  la  gone,  nor  glory's  self  renudns 
To  eheer  leslstance  against  death  or  chains,  — 
They  stood,  the  three,  aa  the  three  hundred  stood 
Who  dyed  Tbennopylc  with  holy  blood. 
But,  ah  1  bow  dliferent  I  tls  the  cause  makes  all, 
Degrades  or  halioWB  courage  in  Its  bll. 
O'er  them  no  fame,  eternal  and  Intense, 
Biased  through  the  clouds  of  death  and  beckon 'd  hence ; 
No  gntetU  country,  smiling  through  her  tears, 
Begun  the  praises  of  a  thousand  years  ; 
No  natfon'a  eyes  would  on  their  tomb  be  bent. 
No  heroes  envy  them  their  monument ; 
However  bohily  their  warm  blood  was  split, 
Their  Ufe  was  >ham^  tbdr  epitaph  was  guilt. 
And  this  they  knew  and  ttlt,  at  least  the  one. 
The  leader  of  the  hand  he  had  undone  ; 
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Who,  bom  perdumc*  tbr  better  tUngi,  kad  ttt 
Ul*  life  apoa  *  cut  which  llngcr'd  yet : 
But  Hon  the  die  wu  to  be  thiowo,  and  ill 
ThB  chiuicci  were  Id  bTour  of  hli  &11 1 
And  luch  >  Ul  ]    But  (till  he  faced  the  ihoek, 
Obdunle  u  a  portion  of  the  nek 
WhereoD  he  itood,  ud  fii'd  Us  lercU'd  gun. 
Dark  u  a  luUea  cloud  befcre  the  •un. 


in. 


m'd,  and  Brm  the  crew 


The  boat  drew  nlgb,  well 

To  act  whatever  dutr  bade  them  do; 

Carelest  of  danger,  as  the  onward  wind 

I3  of  the  leaves  It  itrcwa,  nor  looki  behind. 

And  7et  perhaps  \hej  rUher  wlsh'd  to  go 

AgaJiut  a  natiiiD'i  thin  a  native  foe. 

And  felt  that  this  poor  Tictim  of  lelf-wtU, 

Briton  no  more,  had  mce  been  Britain*!  KUL 

They  hall'd  him  to  surrender  —  no  reply ; 

Their  arms  were  poised,  and  gUtter'd  In  the  ikj. 

Ther  hall'd  again — no  aiuwer;  jH  once  mote 

They  offer'd  quarter  louder  than  before. 

The  eclu»  only,  bum  the  rack's  rabonnd. 

Took  their  lait  brewell  of  the  dying  sound. 

Then  Sash'd  the  flint,  and  biased  the  Tolleying  flame. 

And  the  inu^  nnc  between  them  and  their  aim. 

While  the  rock  rattled  with  the  bullets'  knell. 

Which  peil'd  in  Tsln,  and  flatlen'd  as  they  feUj 

Then  flew  the  only  answer  tu  be  girea 

By  those  who  had  loit  ail  hope  In  earth  or  heaven. 

After  the  flrtt  Serce  peal,  at  they  pull'd  ni^icr, 

They  heard  the  voice  of  Christian  shout,  "Now,  flrel' 

And  ere  the  word  upon  the  echo  died. 

Two  fell  i  the  rest  aasall'd  Che  rock's  rou^  side. 

And,  furious  at  the  "'■■'■*-—  at  their  fbes, 

Disdaln'd  all  further  etlbrts,  save  to  cloM. 

But  steep  the  crag,  and  all  without  a  path. 

Each  step  opposed  a  bastion  to  their  wrath. 

While,  placed  midst  clefts  the  ieist  accetslble. 

Which  Christian's  eye  vaa  traln'd  to  mark  full  well. 

The  three  maintain 'd  a  strife  which  must  not  yield. 

In  spoti  where  eagles  nilght  have  chosen  to  build. 

Thdr  every  shot  told  i  while  the  assailant  f^ll, 

Dash'd  on  the  shingles  like  the  limpet  sliell ; 

But  still  enough  survived,  and  mounted  still, 

Scattering  their  numbers  here  and  there,  until 

Surrounded  and  commanded,  though  not  nigh 

Enough  for  seizure,  near  enough  to  die. 

The  desperate  trio  held  aloof  their  b.te 

But  by  a  thread,  like  sharks  who  hare  gorged  the  bait; 

Yet  to  the  very  last  they  battled  well. 

And  not  a  j^roan  Inform'd  th^lr  foes  aho  fell. 

ChHstian  died  laat  —  twice  wounded  i  and  cuicc  more 

Mercy  was  offer'd  when  they  saw  hit  gore ; 

Too  late  lor  life,  but  not  too  late  Co  die, 

With,  though  a  hostile  hand,  to  close  his  eye. 

A  limb  was  broken,  and  he  droop'd  along 

The  crag,  as  doth  a  &lcon  reft  of  young. 

The  sound  revived  Mm,  or  appcar'd  to  wake 

Some  passion  which  a  ifeokly  gesture  spake : 

Ue  beckon'd  to  the  foremost,  who  drew  nigh. 

But.  aa  they  near'd,  he  reai'd  his  weapon  high  — 
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His  last  rage  'gainit  the  eartli  which  he  fonook ; 

Then  plunged :  the  rock  below  received  like  gins 

Hb  body  emsh'd  Into  one  gor?  mass. 

With  scarce  a  shred  to  tdl  of  human  form. 

Or  fragmeirt  Ibr  the  sea-bird  or  the  worm ; 

A  fUr-h^r'd  scalp,  besmear'd  with  blood  and  weeds, 

Tet  nck'd,  the  remnant  of  himself  and  deeds ; 

Some  B^lnten  of  his  weapoiu  (to  the  last. 

As  long  at  hand  could  hold,  he  held  them  But) 

Yet  glitter-d,  but  at  distance— huri'd  away 

To  Tust  beneath  the  dew  *nd  <l««hing  tpr^. 

The  rest  was  nothing — save  a  life  misspent. 

And  soul — but  who  shall  answer  where  It  wentT 

'TIS  ours  to  bear,  not  Judge  the  dead  (  and  they 

Who  doom  to  helt,  themselves  are  on  Qw  iny. 

Unless  these  bullies  of  eternal  palna 

Are  paidon'd  their  bad  heart*  fbr  their  worse  brains. 

The  deed  was  over  ]    All  were  gone  or  ta'en. 

The  fugitive,  the  captive,  or  the  ilaln. 

Chahi'd  on  the  deck,  where  once,  a  gallant  crew. 

They  stood  with  honour,  were  the  wretched  few 

Survlvon  of  Che  skirmish  on  the  Isle ; 

But  the  last  ixick  left  no  surviving  tpolL 

Cold  lay  they  where  they  fell,  and  weltering, 

While  o'er  them  flapp'd  the  sea-birds'  dewy  wing. 

Now  wheeling  nearer  from  the  neighbouring  suige. 

And  screaming  high  their  hanh  and  hungry  dirge : 

But  calm  and  eareleM  heaved  the  wave  below, 

Eternal  with  uniympathetic  flow; 

Far  o'er  ila  6ux  the  dolphins  sported  on. 

And  sprung  the  flying  fldi  against  the  sun. 

Till  its  dried  wing  relapsed  from  lU  brief  height. 

To  gather  moisture  fbr  another  fli^t 

XIT, 
'T  wu  mom ;  and  Neuha,  who  by  dawn  of  day 
Swam  smoothly  forth  to  catch  the  rising  ray. 
And  watch  If  aught  ippmach'd  the  amphibious  hdr 
Where  lay  her  lover,  saw  a  sail  In  air: 
It  flapp'd.  It  Bll'd,  and  to  the  growing  gale 
Bent  Its  broad  arch :  her  breath  began  to  Iktl 
With  fluttering  fear,  her  heart  beat  thick  and  high. 
While  yet  a  doubt  sprung  where  its  course  might  lie. 
But  no  !  It  came  not ;  Iktt  and  fkr  away 
The  shadow  lessen'd  as  It  clear'd  the  bay. 
She  gaied,  and  flung  the  tea-foam  ftora  her  eyes. 
To  watch  as  tbr  a  rainbow  In  the  skies. 
On  the  horlion  verged  the  distant  deck, 
Dlmlnlsh'd,  dwindled  to  a  very  speck  — 
Then  vanlsh'd.     All  wu  ocean,  all  was  ioy  I 
Down  plunged  she  throng  the  cave  to  rouse  her  hoy ; 
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ToM  lU  *lM  had  uen,  ind  lU  ihe  hoped,  uid  all 
That  h*iw  Ion  could  augur  or  fcciU  i 
Stmng  (brtfa  t^ln,  with  Torqnll  fidlowing  free 
Bb  tuusdlng  Dcnid  orar  the  broad  hbj 
SmiD  mmd  the  rock,  to  wbere  a  ihallaw  dell 
Hid  the  canoe  that  Meuha  there  had  left 
I>tlftSii«  aloDK  the  tide,  vUhont  an  oar, 
That  tn  the  Unogeta  cheaed    them    from  tl 

But  vtien  Qieaa  Tanlsh'd,  ibe  ponued  her  prow, 
Begaln'd,  and  lungcd  to  where  they  fiiuDd  tt  now : 
Hot  ever  did  mors  lore  and  iaj  embark, 


No  nilleD  ahlp  lar  brlitUng  o'er  the  fOam, 

A  floating  dungeon :  — all  waa  hope  and  home  I 

A  thousand  proas  darted  o'tt  the  bar, 

Wllh  sounding  ibclls,  and  heralded  their  way ; 

And  welcomed  Torqull  u  a  son  restored ; 
The  women  throng'il,  embradng  and  embraced 
By  Neulia,  asking  when  tbej  had  been  chased, 
And  how  escaped  I    The  tale  wai  told ;  and  then 
One  acclamation  rent  the  tky  again ; 
And  from  that  hour  a  new  trRdlUon  gave 
Their  sanctuary  (he  name  of  ••  Neuha's  Cave, ' 
A  hundred  Ores,  Csr  Slckeiing  from  the  height. 
Biased  o'er  the  general  revel  of  the  night, 
The  least  Id  honour  of  the  guest,  rttum'd 
To  peace  and  pleasure,  perilously  eam'd  i 
A  night  succaeded  by  such  happy  days 
A*  only  the  yet  Inbnt  woiid  displays,  i 
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WiTCB  OT  im  ALfa. 

Ti»  DasTunES. 


>  rTte 'OttowtoeeEtficta  from  Lord  Byroo's  Istters  to  Mr. 
Mam/jnT  ta  we  bare  M  dAs  napscilDg  tbi  hlunry  at  tba 

Vrntlt*.  rtb.  U.  IRIT — "  1  ftirpt  to  nentlcD  to  yea.  Uul  ■ 
Uod  <rf  fosM  fa  .Ui^ns  [In  bUiik  tsth)  dt  Rnnu,  tmm 

SwitxertsaL  b  InUwd  ;ltlilnthreeacU,bgtor*Tery  wild, 
aHtsfilijslat,  and  UnpUold* 


HAmtttli. 


Man.  Tna  lamp  mart  be  replenlsh'd,  but  even  then 
It  will  not  bum  so  long  as  I  must  watch : 
My  slumbers  — If  I  slumber — are  not  >le^;s 
But  a  continuance  of  endnrlng  thought. 
Vhlch  then  I  can  resist  not :  In  my  heart 
There  Is  a  *lgll,  and  theae  eyes  but  close 
To  look  within ;  and  yet  I  live,  and  bear 
The  aspect  and  the  form  of  breathing  men. 


ait.  you  mar  Hitslis,  by  this  ouiUae,  ihsC  1 1 

pUdon  oT  ttab  psece  of  noissy  i  b«u  I  have  At  leue 

(d  It  niitc  fmmtAtc  ll>r  the  Mage,  for  whlizh  my  li.ier- 
■UbbruryLaoeliaittnDmatba  tnalesl  contcmpL 
bM  cToi  CDptad  U  ad;  and  fad  too  luy  at  pmoit  ta 


iw  at*!!  wUdon  I 
nodindltniitc 


nnilthia  the  third  act  of  tl 


tbe  two  flnt,  1  ban  IJI 
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But  grief  ihoidd  be  the  Instructor  of  tbe  iriK ; 
RorroiT  is  knawlcdgs  :  thejr  who  Jcnow  the  most 
Hiut  mourn  the  deepen  o'er  the  fttal  truth, 
The  Tree  of  ELnowledge  la  not  that  of  Life. 
Phlloaoiihr  uid  icieace,  and  the  Eprings 
Of  wonder,  and  tbe  wisdom  of  the  world, 
I  bave  esray'd,  and  tn  m;  mind  there  Is 
A  power  to  nuke  these  sutgect  to  Ibelf — 
But  ther  avail  not :  I  bare  done  men  good. 
And  1  have  met  wltb  good  even  among  men— 
But  tills  avail 'd  not :  I  bave  bad  mj  foes. 
And  none  hare  tkslBed,  maiiir  f&llen  befbre  me— 
But  tbb  anill'd  not :  —  Qood,  or  evil,  lUi^ 
Ftnrere,  passions,  all  I  see  In  other  beings, 

sot  pvblith  U  (If  it  enr  h  jmblldied]  * 
prsTlDUS  dutlcd.    1  bare  nallr  aod  tnuj  i 
Itlsnodabad;  and  u  (Us  wu  nc 
pftadHilgrisv»i 

torau  Itverf  hs ^. 

sod  lo  wbosMoaver  nu  pi — 

see  at  a  cUmpea,  could  uerer  b*  attempCed  m 

Iheitaiai   ripBcb  dOBbt  It  fbr  pvMtcaUoD  ..«. 

niuclilniflf  alditjlei  but  t  ODDpoHd  II  actuiUj  wl 

le  itaniiidwttli  a  view  to  noder  tta*  the 

-actlubla,  kaowlBi  -     -  -■ ■- 


—•"KlOiitgvil 

I  no  account,  be  rUkod  In  put 

rvlc*.  I  vBlufl  It  St  three  hundred  gulneis,  or  leH,  ir  *du 
aU.  Ferbu>.krpubUihed,theb«t  warwIUbetoaddicio 
ur  winter  iglaiDe,  and  not  publlib  Kparalalr.     Tbe  pric 

II  show  70a  1  doot  piimB  mvulf  upoD  11 ;  10  ipeak  ou 
ni  m^  put  It  Into  the  ore,  ii  jou  like,  bdu  GlffOrd  dui 


•  Tbsre  aFS  man  tli<n«i 


"  In  Haofred.  we  rncogniie  at  once  tha  (loom  and  potencr 
at  am  uul  whkb  buracd  and  blatled  and  Had  upon  ICkK,  In 
HaioM,  and  Conrad,  and  Lan  —  and  whiih  eouei  again  tai 
tbit  piece,  nnre  In  lorrDtr  Uun  In  anger  — more  proud,  per- 
bapa,  and  more  airftiL  than  erer— but  with  the  ftsrcer  Inlti 
of  1u  mlunthnpr  Hibdneii,  ai  it  ware,  and  quencbed  In  th« 

S Dm  of  a  dee|Hr  detpoodencj.  HanlTcd  does  Bet,  Ube 
nnd  und  Lua.  wreak  tka  antubh  el  hb  bamlw  beart  in 
the  dangert  and  darlne  of  deipente  ir^  .— j-»«— —  ..... 
seek  tn  onnrn  bitter  Iboughts  In  Ibe  ti 
■—    — jet.  like  Hamld.  does  h*  I 


otDOSlV  «  boitiun  to  tiii^  hrtie  taa.'  'Tb^  ennceim 
aieite  no  Interest— Ibdr  punu1unoi;nipalb)r— tbdr  Jdti 
noeoiT.  It lllrkaovKandrnuidous'brhlni tntncrosseuDj 
then  n  hta  meUiuhalrinualngi.— but  be  tread  them  with 
gantleneas  and  pltfi  asd,  exc^  when  uung  In  impatience 
br  loo  biVMtiinale  an  Imnaldii,  U  Mnd  and  contlderate  ta 
tbs  ooBlblts  of  sU  aiaoDd  hfas.  —  Thil  place  U  pm{  ' 
UUedadranHHepoem  — Ibrll  l>  nereir  poetical,  ai 
■t  all  a  drama  nr  ptaj  In  tbe  mo'^-"  «.—..*-»*«.  -*  •! 
It  bai  no  action.  BS  plot,  and  no 


Since  that  all-nameless  hour.     I  bave  no  dread. 
And  feel  the  curse  to  have  no  nituml  fear. 
Nor  fluttering  throb,  Out  beats  witb  hope<  or  wlib 
Or  lurUn;  lore  of  sometlilng  on  the  earth.  — 
Now  to  my  taii.  — 

Mysterious  Agency  1 
Te  (plriti  Id  tbe  unbounded  DQlverH!  1 1 
Wbom  I  bave  sought  In  darknesi  and  In  light  — ■ 
Te,  who  do  compass  eutb  about,  and  dvrell 
In  subtler  osence  —  ye,  to  whom  the  tops 
Of  mountains  Inaccessible  are  haunt*,  * 
And  earth's  and  ocean's  cavea  familiar  tbtngs — 
I  call  upon  ye  by  tbe  written  charm 


sufMngi  oa  which  the  intaraat  dspswb ;  and  Uanmd  le 
subuantlallf  alone  thimfbout  the  whole  piece.  He  boldi 
no  cnmmnnlnn  but  with  Iba  memorr  of  the  Being  he  hsd 
Immortal  Sntrltt  whom  b*  flralus  to  reprotcb 
p.andlbalrln^WUlTla  relleia  II.  TheHun- 
ipproacb  nearer  to  the  character  of  penwi  of 

Ll  MUi  thev  are  bulcbor-' ' ■-  ■- 

e ;  and  nsnired  is,  la 


Id  the  hnmortal  Snlr 


1  la,  la  raaUly,  Iba  onlr  lOor 
"D  delhieaM  hla  efainner  In- 
uBu— w  nmn  muceKSDH  hla  CeeUoga— U  plalnlr  the 
whole  Kope  and  dMlen  of  the  posu;  and  the  conctrptlon  and 
eKecnlliio  are.  la  Ifala  respect,  equally  admirahlo.  It  It  a 
grand  and  terrtllc  viihrn  of  a  bcdof  invtvted  with  aupBrimman 
auribulM,  la  ardsr  that  be  mar  be  cepahle  of  more  than  hu- 
man suAtorlngi,  and  be  euitained  under  them  br  moiq  than 
lan  ferta  and  |nlde.  To  <d||ect  le  tha  tanorobablUlj  of 
OcUco,  Is  U  uittak*  the  end  and  aim  of  Ibe  author. 

^-"■■"T.,wosiipreheiid.df ■ 

hit  o^aetwu.  Is 


strength  and  norelly  of  tta  own  coi 

csmpotltloo,  as  awbalsi  Is  lisUeto  many  and  I „ 

But  there  Is  a  ulll  mora  norri  axhlbttlon  of  Lord  Byron'i 
powen  in  Uili  mnaikable  drama.  Ha  bai  here  liurM  inM 
thsworidof  iplrHai  and,  to  Ibe  wild  delight  wllh  whkh  the 
elemsDls  of  naure  Sana  to  hare  bMpbad  him,  be  has  en- 
dearaured  to  embody  and  call  uj>  before  hbn  Ibeir  mlnlHeiing 
agents,  and  10  emploi  thsH  wHd  pcriDnlflisllani,  as  he  lor- 
msrly  mplond  tlia  iMIngs  and  pnitloni  of  man.  We  are 
not  prepared  to  say.  that,  in  tbli  daring  ••lempt.  he  has  cmn- 


lonably  •ahlblti  many  ddWs  < 
iery.~-niany  Imnieaitre  sad  tenlhla  pict 

-PaorssMK  WiLtai.] 
^  r"  Ktsmal  Agency  1- 

Te  iplrlu  of  tha  tamDrlai  UDlrena  1 "— )U] 
•  £-  Of  buccsHlble  mountain!  are  the  haunu."—  MS.] 
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Wblch  glTn  me  power  upon  yon Sl*el  appearl 

They  come  not  leL  —  Mow  by  the  toIco  of  hlni 
Who  la  tbe  flnt  among  yoa — by  thli  ilgn, 
Which  makes  you  tremble  —  by  the  clalmi  of  him 

Who  li  undying,  —  Blael  appear  1 Appear  l 

[Apa  »• 
If  It  be  10.  — Splrlli  of  earth  and  air, 

1  thm  elude  me ;  by  a  power, 
Deeper  than  alt  yet  urged,  ■  tyrant-apell. 
Which  had  lu  birthplace  hi  a  tlar  condemn'd. 
The  burning  wreck  of  a  deracUih'd  world, 
.  wandering  hell  !□  the  eternal  apace ; 
iy  the  strong  curse  which  la  upon  my  aoul, 
The  thought  which  la  within  me  and  around  me, 

1  do  compel  ye  to  my  will Appear  ! 

[A  Mtar  it  $vm  ai  tht  darkir  nd  of  lit  gallttf  .-  i 
if  tiaiioMaTy ;  omI  a  voice  it  heard  tintfiiu/. 

¥ian  SnaiT. 
Mortal  I  to  thy  bidding  bow'd, 
From  my  manalon  In  the  cloud. 
Which  the  breath  of  twlUght  buUdi, 
And  the  summer's  sunset  gilds 
With  the  Biure  and  TcrmUlon, 
Whkb  Is  mli'd  fbr  my  paTillon;  ■ 
riunigb  thy  quest  may  be  fbrUdden, 
On  a  star-beam  I  tuTC  ridden ; 
To  thine  adjuration  bow'd, 
Mortal — be  thy  wlih  aTow'd  1 

TiMH  ofths  SscoMD  SriaiT. 
Mont  Blanc  Is  tbe  monarch  of  mountains ; 

Tbey  crown'd  him  long  ago 
On  a  throne  of  rocks,  in  a  robe  of  clouds, 

With  a  diadem  of  snow. 
Around  his  waJat  are  forests  braced. 
The  ATalanche  In  his  band  i 

It  fall,  that  thundering  ball 


Miu 


telbrm 


But  I  am  he  who  bids  It  pass. 

Or  with  Its  Ice  delay.  • 
I  am  the  spirit  of  tbe  place. 

Could  make  the  mountain  bow 
And  qulnr  to  his  csicm'd  base — 

And  what  with  me  wouldst  TAon  t 
Voiet  oftht  Third  Seurr. 
In  tbe  blue  depth  of  tbe  waUn, 

Where  the  wave  hath  do  strife. 
Where  the  wind  Is  a  stranger. 

And  the  sea-snake  hath  life, 
Where  the  Mermaid  la  decking 

Bcr  green  hair  with  shells ; 
Lllce  the  storm  on  the  aur&ce 

Came  the  sound  of  thy  apella ; 
O'er  my  calm  Hall  of  Coral 

The  deep  echo  rnU'd — 
To  the  Spirit  of  Ocean 

Tby  wishe*  nnlbld  t 


As  their  summlti  to  heaven 

Shoot  Boaringly  forth  ; 
I  haye  quitted  my  blrthplaoe. 

Thy  bidding  to  bide— 
Tby  ipell  batb  subdued  me, 

Tby  wOI  be  my  guide  1 

I  am  the  Bldn  of  the  wind. 

The  Samtr  of  the  storm ; 
Tbe  hurricane  I  left  behind 

I*  yet  with  lightning  warm ; 
To  speed  to  thee,  o'er  ihore  and  ae 

I  swept  upon  the  blast : 
The  fleet  I  met  aall'd  well,  and  ye: 

'Twill  sink  ere  night  be  past 


Tbe  star  whicb  rules  thy  deatlny 

Was  ruled,  ere  earth  began,  by  me : 

It  was  a  world  aa  fresh  and  fUr 

As  e'er  reyolyed  round  aun  in  air ; 

Ita  course  was  fire  and  regular. 

Space  bcaom'd  not  a  loyellcr  star. 

Tbe  hour  arriTed — and  It  became 

A  wandering  mass  of  shapeless  flame, 

A  pathless  comet,  and  a  curse, 

Tha  menace  of  the  universe ; 

Still  rolling  on  with  Imiate  force, 

Without  a  sphere,  without  a  couiw, 

A  bright  defbnnlty  on  high. 

The  monster  of  the  upper  aky  l 

And  thou  l  beneath  Its  Influence  bom — 

Thou  worm  I  whom  I  obey  and  scom  — 

Forced  by  a  power  (which  la  not  thine. 

And  lent  thee  but  to  make  thee  mine) 

For  tUa  brief  moment  to  descend, 

Where  tbeae  weak  aplrita  round  thee  bend 

And  pariey  with  a  thing  like  thee  — 

What  wouldst  thou.  Child  of  CUy  I  with  me  t 

ne  SntN  Sriarrs. 
Earth,  ocean,  air,  night,  mountalna,  winds,  thy  star, 

Are  at  thy  beck  and  bidding.  Child  of  Clay  I 
Belbre  thee  at  thy  quest  their  spirits  are  — 

Wbat  wouldat  thou  with  us,  son  of  mortals — sayf 

Ma*.  Fargetftdneis 

Firil  Spirit,        Of  what — of  whom  —  and  why  t 

Man.  Of  tha  which  is  within  me;  rraditthu 
le  know  It,  and  I  cannot  utter  It. 

Spirit.   We  can  but  give  thee  that  which  w«  poa> 

Lsk  of  us  subjects,  sovereignty,  the  power 
:>'er  earth,  the  whole,  or  portion,  or  a  algn 
Which  shall  control  the  elementi,  whereof 
Ve  are  the  domluatori,  each  and  all. 
These  shall  be  thine. 

in.  ObUvloQ,  self-obllrion  — 

Can  ye  not  wring  from  out  the  bidden  realms 
Te  offer  so  profusely  what  I  »k  ? 


fOra 


MS.] 
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Sprit.  It  U  not  In  OUT  ttDct,  In  our  AUl; 
But — tbou  mar'ft  die. 

Mam.  wnidutb  botowitonmeT 

Spirit.  We  an  lioDiOTtil,  u)d  do  not  forget  ( 
Vg  in  ttemal ;  uid  to  in  the  put 
b,  u  tht  tuturf,  pKKDt.     Alt  than  umicT'd  f 

~r<».  Teroocknw — but Uic poncT irtdch brougbt 
ye  here 

Hath  mida  yon  mliM^     SliTti,  Kolf  not  U  n^ 
wOll 
ndnd,  the  qiirll.  tbe  Promethean  tpuk. 
The  ligblnhv  of  my  bdng,  U  *>  brlcbt, 
Pemdlng,  uid  Ibr-dutlng  u  tout  own. 
And  ihill  not  jMi  to  roun,  tbongfa  coop'd  In  cU;  ] 
inawer,  or  I  wtll  teach  yoa  what  1  am. 

^rit.  We  amver  n  we  auiwer'd ;  uax  reply 
[i  FTeQ  In  thine  own  word*. 

Mam.  Why  tiy  ye  n  f 

Spirit.  Jt,  n  than  lay'it,  thine  eaMnca  be  u  onn. 
We  have  replied  In  tellliig  thee,  the  thing 
Hortili  call  death  hath  nought  to  do  with  us. 

Jtfaa.  I  then  have  oll'd  ye  from  yoor  realma  In 

Te  cannot,  or  ye  will  not,  aid  me. 

Spirit.  Say; 

What  ira  pomeM  we  oll^ ;  it  is  thine : 
Bethlok  ere  ttnu  dlunlai  ns,  ask  a<alii  — 
Kingdom,  and  sway,  and  strength,  and  tength  of 

JUin.  Accuned  1  what  hare  I  to  do  with  day*  7 
They  are  too  long  already. — Hence  —  begone  I 

Spirit.  Tet  paow:  being  here,  our  will  wonid  do 
thee  aerrtcei 
Sethlnk  thee,  Is  there  then  no  other  gift 
Which  we  can  make  not  vorttalfH  in  thine  eyes  t 

Man.  No,  none ;  yet  stay  —  one  moment,  ere  we 

I  would  behold  ye  bee  to  hce.     I  hear 
Tour  Tolco,  sweet  and  melucholy  sounds, 

nuslc  on  the  waters  i  and  I  see 
The  steady  aspect  of  a  dear  large  star  i 
But  Dotlilng  more.     Approach  me  u  ye  are. 
Or  one,  or  all.  In  your  accustoni'd  forma. 

~n'iTt.  We  hare  no  Ibnns  beyond  the  elements 
Of  which  we  are  the  mind  and  principle : 
Elut  choose  a  form  — In  that  we  wlR  appear. 
MiliL  I  liafe  DO  choice  i  there  la  no  foim  OB 
earth 
Hideous  or  beauUful  to  me.     Let  blm. 
Who  It  most  poweTful  of  ye,  take  such  aspect 
As  unto  him  may  seem  most  fltUng  — Come  I 

Setjenth  Spirit.    {Appearing  la  tht  ihape  of  a  AedM- 

tifitl fimaU  figxrt.)     Behold  t 
itati.   Oh  Ood  I  If  It  be  thus,  and  tluH, 
Art  not  a  madness  and  a  mockery, 
I  yet  might  be  most  hvpy.     I  wilt  dasp  thee, 

'  we  again  will  be \_'nit  ftg<irt  eanitlia. 

Hy  heart  is  crush'd  I 

[ICuiniD  /otti  anwslo*. 


OeA  to  Bnglsjid  for  [ ,    .,„ 

le  Harald.  "  Ai  Uuy  wen  •rclttni,''  tMjt  Mr.  Haoni, 
UUel;  laer  the  Uit  huJUsu  uteiB^  u  resoiuJUUton. 
dim  to  tt-y  vha  wu  Ln  tbc  pocfi  tluiii(liu  «hlU  Im 


(^  VinetU  htard  it  Iht  huaalaAM  tMA  fiai,m.y 
When  the  moon  is  on  the  wave. 

And  the  glow-worm  In  the  gnis. 
And  the  meteor  on  the  grave. 

And  the  wisp  on  the  morais ; ' 
When  the  blllng  stars  are  shooting, 
And  the  Boswer'd  owls  are  hooting. 
And  the  silent  ItHTes  are  still 
In  the  shadow  of  the  hni. 
Shall  my  soul  t>e  upon  thine. 
With  a  power  and  with  a  sign. 

Though  thy  dumber  may  be  deep, 

Tet  thy  spirit  shall  not  sleep ; 

There  are  shades  which  will  not  Taolih, 

There  are  thoughts  thou  canst  not  banish ; 

By  a  power  to  thee  unknown, 

Tbtm  canit  neTcr  be  alone ; 

Thou  art  wnpt  aa  with  a  shniud. 

Thou  ait  gatWd  In  a  cloud ; 

And  fiir  ever  shalt  thou  dwell 

In  the  spirit  of  this  spclL 

Though  thou  seest  me  not  pass  by. 

Thou  ihalt  feel  me  with  tUne  eye 

As  a  thing  that,  though  unseen, 

UuBt  be  near  thee,  and  hath  been; 

And  when  in  tliat  secret  dread 

Thou  hait  tum'd  around  thy  he«d, 

As  thy  shadow  on  the  spot. 

And  the  power  which  thou  dost  feel 

Shall  be  what  thou  muit  conceal. 

And  a  magic  voice  and  verse 
Uath  toptlicd  thee  with  a  cune ; 
And  a  sidrit  of  the  air 
Hath  begirt  thee  with  a  snare ; 
In  the  wind  there  Is  a  voice 
Shall  forbid  thee  to  r^oice ; 
And  to  thee  ihall  Hlght  deny 
All  the  quiet  of  her  sky; 
And  the  day  shall  have  a  sun. 
Which  shaU  make  thee  wish  it  dene; 

From  thy  U«  tears  I  did  dlstU     * 
An  essence  which  hath  strength  to  Ull| 
From  thy  own  heart  I  then  did  wring 
The  black  blood  in  Its  blackest  spring; 
From  thy  own  smile  1  snatch'd  the  snake. 
For  there  It  coll'd  as  In  a  brake ; 
From  thy  own  Up  I  drew  the  chiinn 
Which  gave  all  these  their  cUefeit  harm ; 
In  proving  every  pdson  known, 
I  found  the  strongest  was  thbK  own. 


By  thy  cold  breast  ssd  serpent  smlk, 

^  thy  untUhom'd  guUb  of  guile. 
By  tliat  moat  seeming  virtuous  eye, 
Bj  thy  shut  Boid's  hypocrisy ; 

conTBj  lo  him  U»  oiftr  of  say  jiri™  ha  vua  i 
uUIIon  Into  the  lire,  sod  pnmlte  — '  ' -*- 


'  ■  iHuidla  of  SCnw."] 


Vlpt,  SUd  opnnd 

;'i  worts.  W  bit 
tuk »iiH notLoq  nwtie  tonaedltvm 
turned  ths  mrd  -  wbp,"  la  tUi  Uaa, 
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By  tbe  pcfftctka  t^  thine  art 

which  ptu'A  for  humui  thine  own  hcut ; 

Br  thy  delist  In  ot^n'  paln, 

AjmI  1^  thy  brotherhood  of  Cain, 

I  cmU  agoa  thee  l  and  compel  i 

Tbywlf  to  be  thy  smpa  Hell  I 

And  oD  thy  head  t  pour  the  vUl 

Whkch  doth  derole  thee  to  thli  Dial ; 

Nor  to  iliunber,  nor  to  die, 

OuU  be  In  tby  deeUny; 

Though  thy  death  ahall  rtlll  teem  near 

To  thy  with,  but  ■•  a  Gmt  ; 

liO  1  the  ipeU  now  work*  around  thee, 

And  the  ctanklesi  chain  hath  bound  thee ; 

O'er  thy  heart  and  brain  tt^ether 

Bath  the  vord  been  paii'd  —  now  wither  I 


acKNE  IL 

Tin  MamtUd*  of  At  Jirngfrait. — Timi,  MarKtng.'^ 
Mi.iirKU>  sIdiw  ¥pon  tht  diffk. 
Mm.  The  qdrita  I  have  raised  BtandoD  me  — 
The  BpeUi  wblch  I  have  nudled  bailie  me  — 
The  remedy  I  rcck'd  of  tortured  me ; 
1  lean  no  more  on  auperhuman  aid, 
It  hath  no  power  npon  the  paat.  and  fbr 
The  fatuie,  till  the  put  be  gulf 'd  In  darknen. 
It  la  not  of  my  aeareh.  —  Hy  mother  Earth  J 
And  Hum  freih  breaUng  Day,  md  you,  ye  Mountain*, 
Why  are  ye  beauUAil  ?  I  cannot  love  ye. 
And  thou,  Hm  bright  eye  of  the  anlverH, 
That  opmnt  orer  all,  and  unto  all 
Art  a  ddlght — thon  shln'ft  not  on  my  heart. 
And  you,  ye  cragi,  upon  whoae  extreme  edge 
I  stand,  and  on  the  torrent't  Mnk  beneath 
Behold  the  tall  plna  dwindled  ai  Co  ihruba 
In  dlnlnes  of  dlitance  ;  vheu  s  leap. 
A  atlr,  a  motion,  even  a  bnath,  woold  bring 
My  breait  upon  Its  rocky  tnoni'i  bed 
To  mt  for  eier — wfaerefbre  do  I  pame  t 
I  feel  the  Impnbe  —  yet  I  donot  plmigej 
I  ace  the  peril — yet  do  not  recede  i 
And  my  tiraln  reels  —  and  yet  my  foot  It  Arm  : 
There  H  a  power  upon  me  which  withhdds, 
And  make*  It  my  fotallty  to  live  ; 
If  It  be  life  10  wear  within  myself 
TUa  barrenneea  of  iplrtt,  and  to  be 
Hy  own  lonl'i  Hpulchre,  for  I  bBTC  eeaied 
To  juWJft  my  deed*  unto  my«elf  — 


(-1 


18.] 


>  [The  (rhu  at  [Umnd  or  Minal  oUwr  !>«»(»  In  Man. 
fred.  may  be  faaai  Id  tbe  Jourul  oC  hit  Swlu  lour,  which 

ArrivDd  u  &  Lak*  bk  tbe  very  boaon  of  tlia  idoddwu  \  left 
oar  qyadr^MdA,  and  aacended  Ainber ;  came  to  how  now 
Id  nccbe*.  iiTHo  which  Eoy  1bnhcad*i  pennlnUloa  fell  LUu 
ralu,  Duklnc  the  uma  dnito  ai  In  a  ilaie ;  Iha  chin  of  tba 
wtad  and  the  (aow  nirnad  ■■•  lUdy,  but  1  acraiabled  on  and 
umvarda.  UobfaooH  weat  to  the  hlgbat  ploiiBcla.  Tbe 
whole  of  U»  mnuDtahH  lupnb.  A  ihaiihtrd  oa  a  Baop  and 
tmrt  hiata  cUff  pl^lBtf  opfla  hb  bAh  j  t«t  dUfcreot  liroa 
.^i^-JT-  -^  j:r?.7^aj^,„.S2;  ^,„  iteir  wealth.  Ilk* 
aula)  III  lb*  piMuiai,  which  laaeta  to  a 
■BOODtalai  la  Britain.  hkI  tba  •heptaardi 
kifl  to  aa  trap  eraff  ta  cnff,  aad  pl^ni  on  their  reeda 
■  u»  ileafH  appeared  aliaaii  InaceaailbU,  with  the  mr- 


ThelaatlnflnnityofevIL    Ay, 

Thou  winged  and  doud-cleaTliig  mhilsler, 

(^B  tagU  pattt. 
Whose  hap^  flight  ii  hlgheat  into  tteayeo. 
Wen  m^'it  thou  iwoop  ao  near  me  —  1  ihould  be 
Thy  prey,  and  got^  thine  eaglets ;  thou  art  gone 
Where  the  eye  cannot  follow  thee ;  but  thine 
Tet  plercee  downward,  onward,  or  above, 
With  a  pervading  vUlon.  — Beautlfbl  [ 
How  beautiful  b  all  tbl*  visible  world  t 
How  glorious  In  It*  action  and  Itaelf  ■ 
But  we,  who  name  outaelve*  lu  aoTerelgnt,  we. 
Half  duat,  half  deity,  alike  unfit 
To  shik  or  aoar,  wim  our  mild  easeuoe  make 
A  conflict  of  ita  element*,  and  breathe 
The  lK«ath  of  degradatkm  and  of  pride, 
Contendhig  with  low  wants  and  lofty  will. 
Till  our  mortality  predominatei. 
And  men  are  — what  they  name  not  to  themselvea. 
And  tnut  not  to  each  other.     Hark  1  the  note, 

[  THi  SAepienTi  pipe  i*  tilt  diHancg  is  litartL 
The  natural  mu£c  of  tbe  mountain  reed  — 
for  here  Che  patriarchal  daya  an  not 
A  paitotal  bble — pipes  In  the  liberal  air, 
Mli'd  with  the  sweet  bells  of  the  sauntering  herd ;  * 
Hy  soul  would  drink  tboee  echoes. — Ob,  that  I  were 
The  viewless  spirit  of  a  lovely  sound, 
A  living  vcdce,  a  breathing  humony, 
A  bodiless  eqloynient — bom  and  dying 
With  the  blest  tons  which  made  me  I 

filter /ran  Mw  a  Caauou  HuNTia. 
ChamotM  Htmter.  Even  so 

Tills  way  the  ctiamoli  leapt ;  her  nlmhle  feet 
Have  balBed  me ;  my  gains  lo-day  will  scarce 
Bepay  my  break-neck  travaa  —  What  Is  herer 
Who  seem*  not  of  my  trade,  and  yet  hath  reach'd 
A  height  which  none  even  of  our  m 
Save  OUT  best  hunters,  may  attain  : 
It  goodly,  his  mien  manly,  and  his  air 
Proud  as  a  (reebom  peasant's,  at  this  distance — 

.  approach  bhn  nearer. 

in.  (boI  pn-vtidug  Mi  otAtr).     To  be  thus — 
Orey-halr'd  with  anguish  >,  like  these  blasted  pines. 
Wreck*  of  a  tingle  winter,  barkleaa,  bnuKhleaa,  * 
A  blighted  trunk  upon  a  cursed  root. 
Which  but  supplies  a  feeling  to  decay  — 
And  to  be  thu^  etenwlly  but  thn% 
Having  been  otherwise  I    Now  fuirow'd  o'er 
WHh  wrinkles,  plongh'd  by  moments,  not  by  yean 
And  hour*— all  tortured  into  ages — hours 


>  rsaa  the  nwnlni  ll»i  ts  Ih 

m.  ap^kkjngirf^uui*  Am 

■dsna  Cuipan, "  with  the  ai 


tunted"!2i»«  white,  dutl 
Paili."  Thi  suiui  thlnf  I 
tUry.  ■  With  calm  bat  1 
lorlui,  "  ibg  laid  her  neck  upoo  the  block  i 
a«ullg«r  bald  Im  hawb,  the  gtbar,  at  the 
cut  off  bar  head,  which.  filUog  uul  gi  lU  alt 
bar  hair,  alnady  frown  qultaRey  with  cares 
The  hair  Bt  Maiy'i  arandion.  Cfiarlst  L,  tunw 
like  nianur,  duilna  hU  «ay  U  Cuiibraoka.1 


quite  grey,  to 
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Which  loutUiel  —  Te  toppUng  cngt  of  ice  1 

Te  BTBlincbM,  wbcm  *  braith  drmdown 

In  Riauntalnoui  o'erwhclmlnc,  com '  md  cnuh  me  1 

I  tarar  7e  nunnentlT'  abovt,  beneath, 

Cnsh  with  a  trntuent  conOlct  ■  i  but  re  pt«i. 

And  onl;  fall  on  thlngi  that  iitUl  would  live ; 

On  the  foung  nourishing  fbreat,  or  Um  hut 

And  hamlet  of  the  lumilew  TiUagtr. 

C  Htm.  The  mints  begin  to  rise  trom  op  the  TiBef  i 
111  warn  him  to  descend,  or  he  maj  cliance 
To  lose  It  once  hii  way  and  life  together. 

Mail.  The  mlsta  boll  up  around  the  gladen ;  doudi 
HUe  curlhu!  fest  beneath  me,  white  and  lulphurj, 
Uke  bam  from  the  roused  ocean  of  deep  Hell,  * 
Whose  FTery  wale  Intaks  on  a  living  shore, 
Heap'd  with  the  damu'd  like  pebbles I  am  giddy.  > 

C.Hm.  I  must  appniuh 


'P  will  at 


id  he 


Seems  tottering  already. 

Mm.  Mounbiiu  have  tUIen, 

LeiTtng  a  gap  In  the  cloudi,  and  with  the  shock 
Rocking  thetr  Alpine  brethren  ;  filling  up 
The  ripe  green  valleys  with  destruction's  spUnten  t 
Damming  the  ilTen  with  a  sudden  dash, 
Which  crush'd  the  waters  into  nltt.  and  made 
Their  fountains  find  another  channel  —  thus. 
Thus,  tn  its  old  age,  did  Mount  Rosenberg  — 
Why  ttood  I  not  Ixneath  it  t 

C.  Hia.  Friend  1  have  ■  eve. 

Tour  next  step  nay  be  flital  I  —  tor  the  love 
or  him  who  nude  you,  stand  not  on  that  brink  t 
Mati.  {not  hearing  him).       Such  would  have  been 
tor  me  a  flttlng  tomh ; 
My  bones  had  then  been  quiet  in  their  depth  ; 
They  had  not  then  been  itrewn  upon  the  rocka 
For  tlie  wind's  pastime — as  thus  —  thus  they  shall 

be— 
In  this  one  idunge.  — FaiGweQ,  ye  opening  heavens  I 
Look  not  upon  me  thus  reproschllilly  — 
You  were  not  meant  ft>r  me — Earth  1  takethese  atoms! 
[.4f  MaHraeit  is  tn  act  to  tpring  from  the 
ctiff,    the    Chaiiois    HcHTia    leties    and 
maim  him  tcilh  a  mddnt  gratp. 
CHtai.  Hold,  madman  I — though  aweary  of  thy 
lift. 
Stain  not  our  pure  vales  with  thy  guilty  blood  — 

Away  with  me I  will  not  quit  my  holt 

AfiiH.  I  am  nuat  aick  at  betit  —  nay,  gmp  me 

I  am  all  toeblenen  —  the  mountaf  ni  whirl 

Sinning  anuod  me 1  growbllni 

C.  ffaa.   Ill  answer  that  anon. 

Tlie  clouds  grow  thicker there  —  now  lean  on 

Place  your  Ibot  here — here,  take  tUa  staff,  and  cling 


[thouT 
-Away  with 


And  hold  But  by  my  ^nlle  ~  sol 
The  Chalet  will  be  galn'd  within 

fUy  — WeU  — 
an  hour— 

'  r  Ascended  ibs  Wenprn  nounulii  i  Ml  t]»  h««M.  look 
off  my  coal,  ind  weol  tothe  •unmlt.    6d  one  sMe.  oar  view 

d'AriRDt.  iblnhigTlke  Irulh  i  then  the  Ultle  atml,  ud  the 

hdcni  of  the  Jungtrau  !•  thiTtnm  IhautSDd  Feet  stDT*  the 
Km.  ud  elcnn  tGoDUDd  ibne  the  .ilLer.    H«jdlhi>nm. 

mofaUHetL'-— MS.] 


i:ome  OD,  we  H  qnleldy  find  ■  surer  footing. 
And  something  like  a  pathway,  whicb  the  torrent 
Hath  waah'd  tlnce  wlnter.-*Come,  t  ia  bnvely  done — 
Ton  should  luve  been  a  hunter.  —  Fidtow  me. 

{At  Ihcg  deeeend  Ike  radu  with  diffituJif, 
thi  teeni  ebett. 


ACT  n. 

8CKMB  L 


A  Cottofft  amomgit  A*  Btmeee  Alf*. 
ManrUD  and  the  Cs*Hou  HuMin. 
C  Mtm.  No,  no— yet  pause- thou  must  not  yet 
go  forth : 
Thy  mind  and  body  an  alike  unlit 
To  trust  eacb  other,  for  some  boun,  at  least ; 
When  tbou  art  better,  I  will  be  tby  guide  — 
But  whither  t 

Man,  It  Imports  not :  I  do  know 

Hy  route  ftill  well,  and  need  no  tiirthei  guidance, 
C.  UuH.  Thy  garb  and  gait  bespeak  thee  of  high 

One  of  the  many  chlelh,  whose  castled  cngs 
Look  o'er  the  lower  valleys  —  which  of  these 
May  call  thee  lord  7     I  only  know  their  portals ; 
My  way  of  life  leads  me  but  rarely  down 
To  bask  by  the  huge  hearths  of  thoee  old  halls. 
Carousing  with  the  vassals  ;  but  the  paths, 
Which  step  Cram  out  our  monntatos  to  their  doon, 
I  know  from  childhood  —  which  of  tbese  U  thine  I 

Man.  No  matter. 

C.  Han.  Well,  air,  pardon  me  the  quotlan. 

And  be  of  better  cbeer.     Come,  taste  my  wine ; 
'T  la  of  an  ancient  vintage  :  many  a  day 
■T  bas  thaw'd  my  veins  among  our  gUders,  now 
Let  It  do  thus  For  thine  —  Come  pledge  me  fidriy. 

Afaa.  Away,  away  I  there's  blood  upon  the  brim  I 
Will  It  then  never  —  never  sink  In  the  earth  7 

C.  Hun.  What  doit  thou  mean  7  thy  sensa  wan- 
der trom  thee. 

Moil  1  say 't  Is  blood  —  my  blood  1  the  pure  warm 

Which  ran  tn  the  veins  of  my  ftthers,  and  In  oun 
When  we  were  In  our  youth,  and  bad  one  heart. 
And  toted  each  other  as  we  should  not  love. 
And  this  was  shed  :  but  Mill  It  rises  up, 
Colouring  the  clouds,  that  shut  me  out  (Tom  heaven. 
Where  thou  art  not  —  and  I  shaU  never  be. 

C.  Hun.   Man  of  itnnge  words,  and  some  half- 


Wbicb  makes  tbee  people  vacancy,  whale'er 

Tby  dread  and  suffbnmce  be,  there's  comTort  yet — 

The  aid  of  holy  men,  and  heavenly  patience 

Afan.  Patience  and  patience  l  Hence  —  that  wtsd 

For  bmtei  of  burthen,  not  for  birds  of  prey  j 

•  t"Ttis  ehwds  rose  froa  tbe  onposUs  tmlley,  eurllnt  Dp 
peipendlciilar  preeiplecs,  Uka  the  Au«  of  the  «wa  ifktil 

durtnc  a  spring  Me  —  It  was  irhfle  and  snlphuiy,   

„.-  . —  . Th»  mide  we  mKCfl 


— 0 

,  Google 


Frescli  H  to  niortab  ^  ft  dust  Uka  thiiw, — 
I  un  not  of  ttalnc  order. 

a  Hm.  Tlunka  to  bovcD  t 

I  would  not  be  of  thine  tar  the  free  bme 
or  WUUun  TeU  {but  whUsoe'er  thine  tU, 
It  muft  be  borne,  and  thew  wUd  (tartt  ire  ntelen. 

Mom.  Do  I  not  bur  It  7  —  Look  on  me  —  I  live. 
C.  HMa.  Thl*  la  conmUion,  uid  no  healthftil  life. 

Mom.   I  tell  thee,  nun  1  J  bave  llred  muif  yean, 
Han;  long  rem,  but  they  arc  nothing  now 

To  tboae  which  I  miut  number ;  agea  —  agei 

^lare  and  eternity  —  and  eonadoiuneaa, 

mth  the  tierce  thint  of  death — and  ttlU  mulated  I 

C  Hun.  Why,  on  thy  brow  the  aeal  of  middle  age 
Bath  Kanx  been  eet ;  I  am  thine  elder  hi. 

Han.  Thlnk'itthoueilsteDcedothdependontiine; 
It  doth  ;  but  actloii*  are  our  epochs  :  mine 
Hare  made  my  day)  and  nlghti  Imperlahable, 
Endless,  end  all  alike,  u  aanda  on  the  ihore. 
Innumerable  atoou  ;  and  one  deaert. 
Barren  and  cold,  on  which  the  wild  wafn  break, 
Bat  nothing  lata,  Hve  carcaaees  and  wrecks. 
Bocks,  and  the  talt-aurf  weeda  of  tdctemeat. 

C.  Hum.   Alaa  I  he  '■  mad  —  but  yet  I  mutt  not 
leave  Um. 

Ji£u.  I  would  I  were  —  fbr  then  tha  things  I  see 
Would  be  but  a  dlstemper'd  dream. 

C.  Hia.  What  Is  It 

That  thou  dost  see,  or  think  thou  look'st  upon  ? 

Sbn.  Myael(  and  thee — a  peasant  of  the  Alps — • 
Thy  humble  virtues,  lH»pltable  home. 
And  qilrit  patient,  ploua,  proud,  and  tm  i 
Tby  self-respect,  grafted  on  Innocent  thoughts  j 
Tby  days  of  health,  and  nights  of  sleep  ;  thy  tolls. 
By  danger  dlgulQed,  yet  guiltless  i  bopn 
or  cheerful  old  age  and  a  quiet  grave. 
With  cnias  and  garland  over  Its  green  turf, 
And  thy  graiulchlldren'a  love  for  epitaph ; 
This  do  I  see— and  theu  I  look  within  — 
It  matters  lut  —  my  aoul  waa  acorch'd  already  I 

C  Hmm.     And  would'lt  thou  then  exchange  thy 
lot  for  mine  ? 

Uan.  Mo,  friend  I   I  would  not  irroDg  thee,  nor 

Uy  lot  with  UvlDg  being  I  I  can  bear- 
However  wretctaedlr,  t is  still  to  bear- 
In  UfC  what  others  could  not  brook  to  dream, 
But  pertdt  In  their  slumber. 

C.  H<a.  '  And  with  this  — 

This  cButioD)  feeling  fbr  another's  pain, 
Canit  tbou  be  black  with  evil  ?  —  aay  not  sol 
Can  ooe  of  genOe  thoughts  have  wreak'd  revenge 
DpmiUs  enemies? 


it  lb*  town  put  nf  all  calBDn,  ^a  prindpally  porpl'  and 

Ci  lbs  baw  moftaw  at  you  ibovfl  i  1  never  hv  aor  tUng 
thU ;  It  ts  only  In  tlH  iduUh"— Sh<m  Awrul,] 


n>  iihH  hnndrsd  tut  b  hdiM  of  vlilblt 
IB  aTiUncbe  &U,  Ilka  tliiindtr  i  (iaclfn 

utiniL     The  toTRCrt  [I  In  tbape  cinvlq4( 


—,  ~v-"~-  -—n>  uu-ii  lui  those  who  loved  me 

On  those  whom  I  beat  loved :  I  never  quell'd 
An  enemy,  save  in  my  Just  defence  — 

C  Hn.  Heaven  give  thee  reat  I 

And  penitence  restore  thee  to  thyself; 
Hy^prayen  shall  be  tor  thee. 

I  need  them  not, 

endure  thy  pity.     I  depart 

le— farewell  I  — Here's  gold,  and  thank*  for 
thee_ 
..u  „™Js  —  it  is  thy  due.  — Follow  me  not  — 
I  know  my  path  —  the  mountain  peril  'a  past : 


[Exit  HjLHraiD. 


SCENE  IL 
A  ImeB  FaBtg  u  tAi  Atpt. — A  CWamcf.l 
Eiittr  HaHram. 
It  Is  not  HOOD  —  the  sunbow's  rays  <  stUI  arch 
The  torrent  with  the  many  hues  of  heaveu. 
And  roll  the  sheeted  silver's  waving  column 
O'er  the  crag's  headlong  perpendicular. 
And  aing  Its  lines  of  foaming  light  along. 
And  to  and  fro,  like  the  pale  courser's  tall, 
The  Giant  steed,  to  be  bestrode  by  Death, 
As  told  In  the  Apocalypses     No  eyes 
But  mine  now  drink  tlila  light  of  lovellnes ; 
I  should  be  sole  In  this  sweet  solitude. 
And  vrith  the  Spirit  of  the  place  divide 

The  homage  of  these  vraters I  will  call  her. 

[MAHraan  laMia  tomt  of  the  vater  into  Iht  paim 
of  hit  hand,  andjtiityt  it  ta  th<  air,  mvtttring 
thi  a^aratim.     Afttr  a  faiiue,  iht  Witch  or 
TUi  Alfs  ritei  beualh  lAe  orcA  of  the  lun- 
bow  of  the  torrent- 
Beautifhl  Spirit  I  with  thy  hair  of  light. 
And  daiiling  eyes  of  glory,  In  whose  fonn 
The  cbarms  of  earth's  least  mortal  dsugbters  grow 
Tu  an  uneartbty  stature.  In  an  essence 
Of  pnrer  elements  ;  while  the  hues  of  youth, — 
Caroatlon'd  like  a  sleeping  In&nt's  cheek, 
Rock'd  by  the  beating  of  her  mother's  heart. 
Or  the  rose  tints,  which  summer's  twilight  leaves 
Dpon  the  lofty  glacier's  virgin  snow. 
The  blush  of  earth,  embracing  vrlth  her  heaven,  — 
Tinge  thy  celestial  aspect,  and  make  tame 
The    beauties    of    the    sunbow    which    beads   o'er 

thee.* 
Beautlftil  Spirit  I  In  thy  calm  clear  brow, 

,audiuft  mlKht  be  connived  would  b#  (bat  of  the*  fH^ 
esHttoa  tbers,  wonderCul  tad  lad^tcrlbtblA''— Avtit 


It  we  r«a^lie,  ihoogh  irt 


Trfitlti  — ablgh 

7  of  pt^on.—  tn  ahiwtt  boundleti  caHclly 

emoOBa.-'a  baonUng  admlrstlon  of  ib* 

frtndauT  of  dltordered  ddwk— aad,  above  alL  a  touMMt, 

Gl<nd.hlt ddlgbt labeao^.    FUWaaUMIifllio  ovrrdow- 

1  itbreadvsthHDe*eiyiHweofttae"PrtHmer«rChlllDn  j" 

:  it  It  la  -  Haaftnl "  that  H  rfcei  md  rmli  aaiont  ih* 
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Vbenln  )•  gUa'd  KROltr  of  khO, 

Wblcb  of  itself  thorn  tmrnortilitT, 

1  read  that  thoa  wUt  pardrni  to  i  Son 

Of  Earth,  whom  the  abttnuer  pomn  permit 

At  times  to  commuoe  with  than — If  that  be 

Avail  him  of  hli  apeUa— to  call  Uwe  ttaiu. 

And  gate  on  thee  a  mooent 

midt.  Sonof  Earth! 

I  know  thee,  and  the  powen  which  glTe  thee  power; 
I  know  thee  Ibr  a  man  of  maD7  thougbta. 
And  deed!  of  good  and  111,  extreme  In  both. 
Fatal  and  fUed  In  thr  niflferln^ 
[   have   expected   thli  —  what   woold'rt  thon  with 
me? 

Man,  To  look  opon  thy  beant7 — notiitag  ftirtber. ' 
The  taee  of  the  earth  bath  madden'd  me,  and  I 
Take  refuge  In  ber  mriterlea,  and  pierce 
To  the  abodea  of  thoae  who  gorem  her — 
But  ther  can  oothlng  aid  me.      I  have  iought 
Trom  them  what  the;  could  not  bestow,  and  now 
[  aearch  no  nurtlier. 

Ifitch.  What  conid  be  the  quest 

Vhlch  li  not  In  the  power  of  the  moat  powerful. 
The  mien  ol  the  Invisible  ? 

'oil  AbooDi 

But  whf  should  I  repeat  it?  twere  In  tiIil 

mdi.  I  know  not  that;  let  tbj  Upe  utter  It. 

Aftm.  Wcll.thaugblttorturemctlabuttheume; 
Mj  pang  shall  Bnd  a  Tolce.    From  mj  youth  upwardi 
H;  iplrit  walk'd  not  with  the  aouli  of  men, 
Nor  look'd  upon  the  earth  with  human  eye*  i 
~     thirst  of  their  ambition  wai  not  mine, 
aim  of  their  eilatence  wa>  not  mine ; 
Hyjoys,  my  grieft,  my  panloru,  and  my  power*. 
Made  me  a  ttranger ;  though  I  wore  the  Ibnn,  ■ 

i  no  tympathy  with  breathing  fleah. 
Nor  mldit  the  creaturei  of  clay  that  girded  nu 

Wai  there  but  one  who but  of  her  amn. 

I  Bid,  with  mm,  and  with  the  thought!  of  mei^ 
I  held  but  alight  communion ;  but  Initewli 
My  joy  wa>  In  the  WUdemen,  to  breathe 

dlflicult  air  irf  the  Iced  mountain'*  top. 
Where  the  birds  dare  not  build,  nor  buect'i  wing 
o'er  the  herbless  granite ;  or  to  plunge 
the  torrent,  and  to  roll  along 
On  the  swift  whirl  of  the  new  breaking  wan 
Of  riTcr-atream,  or  ocean.  In  their  flow. 
In  these  my  early  strength  exulted ;  or 
To  follow  through  the  night  the  nwvtng  moon, 
Ttte  itws  and  their  development )  or  catch 
The  d Billing  lightnings  till  my  eyes  grew  dim  ; 


tha  Alps  seeni  eab^ed  froia  tbe  hmlDW  tprar  ot  the 
enatacti— ai  U  tlH  post's  e;M.  uoutad  with  the  beiutyof 
huoinkat*  nature,  ftn  spDetrat  apparltlau  of  lovelliuii 
Aad  tb«  pun  juiilnn  ot  the  poet's  uul  _  Wu.wii.1 
■  [There  Is  SHDethlBg  eiquMtely  beandlUI  In  ail  Ols 


h  the  sppsritlDD  v 


Or  to  took,  Usfnlng,  on  the  acalter'd  leaTe% 
While  Autumn  winds  srere  at  thetr  erenlng  song. 
These  were  my  pasttmea,  and  to  be  alone ; 

'  the  beings,  of  whom  I  was  one,  — 
Hating  to  he  so.  —  crom'd  me  In  my  path, 
I  f^H  myself  degraded  back  to  them, 

*  ng  all  clay  again.     And  then  I  dived, 
f  lone  wanderings,  to  the  esTca  of  death, 
Seartjilng  Its  cause  In  Its  eStct ;  and  drew 
From  wither'd  bones,  and  ikullB,  and  heap'd  np  dait, 
Conchnlons  most  fbrUdden.     Then  I  paaa'd 
The  nights  of  years  in  sdenecs  untaught, 
Sare  in  the  cdd  time ;  and  with  time  aikd  tdl. 
And  terrible  ordeal,  and  such  penance 

in  Itself  hath  power  upon  the  air, 
And  spirits  that  do  compan  air  and  earth. 
Space,  and  the  peopled  infinite,  I  made 
Mine  eyes  hmlUar  with  Eternity, 
Such  as,  before  me.  did  the  Hagl,  and 
He  who  from  out  their  fountain  dwellings  rslsed 

OS  and  Antera<<,  at  Gadar*, 

I  do  thee  ;  —  and  with  my  knowledge  grew 

le  thirst  of  knowledge,  and  the  power  and  Joy 

this  most  bright  Intelligence,  until, 

Witch.  Proceed. 

Uan.  Oh  1  I  but  thus  prolang'd  my  words. 

Boasting  these  Idle  attrfbutea,  because 

~  approach  the  core  oT  my  heart's  griefs 
o  my  task.  I  have  not  named  to  tbee 
Father  or  mother,  mistnss.  Mend,  or  being, 
With  whom  I  won  the  chain  of  human  ties ; 
If  I  had  such,  they  seem'd  not  such  to  me — 
Tet  there  was  one 

inich.  Sbkk  not  ttiyself — proceed. 

JViw.  She  WIS  like  me  In  Uneamenta — ber  eyes, 
Her  hair,  her  features,  all,  to  the  very  tone 
ETcn  of  heTTOlce,  they  said  were  like  to  mine  j 
But  soften'd  all,  and  temper'd  Into  beaut; : 
She  bad  the  same  lone  thoughts  and  wanderings 
The  quest  of  hidden  knowledge,  and  a  mind 
To  comprehend  the  unlvene ;  nor  these 
Alone,  but  with  them  genUer  powers  than  mine, 
Pity,  and  nnOes,  and  tears  — whiqh  I  had  not; 
And  tenderness — Init  that  I  had  tor  her; 
Humility— and  that  t  ncTer  bad. 
Her  buitt  were  mine — her  virtues  wne  her  owtt — 
I  loved  her,  and  destroy'd  her  i 

micL  With  thy  hand  ? 

Man.  Not  with  my  hand,  but  heart — which  broke 


s  The  pfaOoMplisr  JambUcos.  The  itory  ot  tha  islilng  of 
Br»  and  Anuroi  m^  be  fiitHid  bi  his  HO  (7  Banutus.  H  is 
well  told.  _  ["  It  ti  icpocud  oT  bhn,"  lan  Euosplus,  ■■  that 
while  b>  and  Ma  aduAan  were  balUnglB  lb*  hot  baths  of 
Qadaja  In  Syria,  a  dlspote  arUhiR  coocendn*  the  balhs,  ht, 
•mlllDg,  onleTHl  Ms  dbdples  M  B^  tks  l^iSiRuEi  by  what 

UunThe  niCwat  c^M?^i 

what  Tcuim  thrr  knew  □«.'  Upon  <tl 
by  Diwofthfl  (priDAi.Tut  hit  hand '~  '"' 

with  ^ld<olauT«l  lock!  dim|U^ 

to  the  oUipr  tprlng,  moA  doJng  m 

■VMD  which  both  Ihi  Cupldi  dun. 
presnUy  senl  then  bat*  (o  their  proper  ] 
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Blood,  but  not  ben — aod  yet  ber  blood  wu  ibcd — 
I  nw — Mid  could  not  stuich  IL 

mfcA.  And  for  thli— 

A  Mng  of  the  race  than  diMt  dnplH, 
Tbe  order  wfalcta  thine  own  would  rite  (bore, 
Mlnglhig  with  tu  uid  nun,  tbou  dost  tOrego 
Tbe  gUti  <rf  OUT  gRtt  knowledge,  uid  ihrink'it  back 


Mil.  DBD^UroTAIrl  JteUtbeotamthathoar- 
Bot  worda  m  biwlh — kxA  on  nM  In  inj  aleep. 
Or  watch  mjr  witdihtsa— Come  uut  dt  br  me  t 
ttj  ioUtude  It  Milltnde  no  more. 
But  pMfiledirltb  the  Foricii — I  bavegnuh'd 
itj  teeth  in  dirknen  till  returning  morn. 
Then  cuned  mjtelf  till  nuiKt  i — I  h»Te  pnj'i 
For  nudnen  u  ■  blcMlng —  't  li  denltd  me. 
I  tan  BStontcd  dcstb  —  but  In  the  <nz 
Of  ekmoiti  the  waten  •hmnk  tram  me, 
And  btal  tblngi  pea'd  hannleo — the  cold  hand 
Of  m  ■Il-pitllet>  deiTKHi  beld  me  back. 
Back  br  ■  tingle  hair,  which  would  not  break. 
Id  hntUY,  Inugbutlon,  ill 
The  affluence  of  m;  eoul — which  one  da]'  wal 
A  Cnieua  in  creation — I  plunged  deep. 
But,  like  an  ebUng  wave,  ft  duh'd  me  back 
Into  the  gulf  ot  laj  unfiithDm'd  thought 


Ii  mortal  hen  —  I  dwell  In  mr  despolf  .— 
And  lire — and  live  for  ever. 

Wilek.  It  mar  be 

Thtf  I  can  aid  thee. 

Han.  To  do  thl*  tb;  power 

Hurt  wake  the  dead,  or  lay  me  low  with  them. 
Do  Ki — In  any  shape — In  any  hour  — 
With  anr  bntuie  —  ao  It  be  tbe  last. 

Wildi.  TbM  il  not  in  my  provlnre  i  but  if  thou 
wnt  Bwnr  obedience  lo  my  will,  and  do 
My  bidding,  It  may  help  tbec  to  thy  wlabes. 

Mm.  I  will  not  awear— Obey  J  and  whom  I  the 


-Tet  bethink  thee. 


Of  those  who  eerred  me— Never  1 

Witch. 
Halt  tbou  no  gentk 
And  paiue  ere  thou  rdectcst. 

Man,  I  hare  «ald  It. 

mirk,  bioi^hl  — Imay  rettn  then — wy  1 

atwm.  Bedre 

[  T%t  Wncn  diiapptari 

Jfin.  (obiu).  We  an  the  tacii  at  time  and  Urror 

•  TbgMory(^FaiuiDlM,UDgor  Siwta 
tlw  Oneki  li  tbe  tatOcof  Platn.  madinxr 

laPlounh'ilSoifClmaii  udtnlb* 

IbeioptaiM,  kihkdeKripthngr  Greece.— [IliefoUowliicb 
cbe|MH((  froaFlutudii— "Itlinlated.UialwheBPMii- 
HoJu  WH  M  BfuMlmi,  he  cwt  bb  eyei  upom  ■  Tsou  rlrflD 
nmml  Cteonlce,  of  a  nobto  aynlly  Uhh.  i^  iMSlsd  od 
barlDA  iwr  far  a  mlitrcei.  Tbe  panotj,  intmiidaled  by  lilt 
pova.  ware  under  Uh  bard  necedln  ef  giTtng  op  Elulr 
da^htor.  Th«;auB«woBBBlMSI^('>'>>>eh«<<i*3fl>lbs 
ukeo  eat  of  kli  apaitDoNi,  Itilt  ihe  mteht  fs  to  bb  bed  fa 
HcrecT  ud  lUenca.  Wbco  ahe  eolcrtd  be  "m  aileep,  and 
Ihe  inatWnMmy  itunbled  upoa  tbe  ondliilliA  and  t£nw  U 

lurioD.  IhlDkipgU  irai  aa  OKmy  noUDji  to  ainiBlute  bin. 
BDthcethed  a  dagger  that  lay  by  him,  and  plnncod  II  Into  the 
•ItiId'i  beart.  l^Ut  thb  He  could  oaier  reiL    Her  lnuife 


'elirc: 


Loathing  our  life,  and  dreuiing  stiU  to  die. 
In  all  tbe  dayi  ot  this  defeated  yoke  — 
Thli  TlCal  weight  upon  the  struggling  bearti 
Which  sinks  whh  Borrow,  or  beats  quick  with  pain. 
Or  Joy  that  enda  In  agony  or  ftdntneis  — 
In  all  the  days  of  past  and  future,  fur 
In  life  there  Is  no  present,  we  can  number 
How  few  ^  how  leu  than  few  —  wherein  the  soul 
Forbears  to  pant  tor  deatb,  and  yet  drawi  back 
As  from  a  stream  In  winter,  though  the  chill 
Be  but  a  moment-a.     I  baye  one  resource 
StUl  In  my  science  —  I  can  call  the  dead. 
And  ask  them  what  It  is  we  dread  to  be  : 
The  sternest  answer  can  but  be  tbe  Grave, 
And  tbat  li  nothing  —  If  they  answer  not  — 
Tbe  buried  Prophet  answered  to  the  Hag 
Of  Endor  ;  and  the  Spartan  Monarch  draw 
From  the  Bynnljne  nudd's  unsleeping  spirit 
An  answer  and  his  destiny  —  be  slew 
That  which  he  loved,  unknowing  what  he  slew. 
And  died  unpardon'd  —  though  he  cali'd  In  aid 
The  Phyxlan  Jove,  and  in  Pblgalla  roused 
The  Arcadian  Evocatota  to  compel 
Tbe  Indignant  shadow  to  depose  her  wnth. 
Or  fix  her  term  of  vengeance  —  she  replied 
In  worda  of  dubious  import,  but  fulflll'd, ' 
If  I  had  never  lived,  that  which  I  love 
Had  stm  been  living  ;  had  I  never  loved. 
That  which  I  love  would  still  be  bcautlftil  — 
Happy  and  giving  happiness.     What  It  she  ? 
What  Is  she  now  ?  —  a  tulTerer  Ibr  my  sins  — 
A  thing  I  dare  not  think  upon  —  or  nothing. 
Within  few  hours  I  (ball  not  call  in  vain  — 
Yet  In  tbla  hour  I  dread  the  thing  I  dare  : 
Until  this  hour  I  never  shrunk  to  gate 
On  spirit,  good  or  evil  —  now  1  tremble. 
And  teti  a  strange  cold  thaw  upon  my  heart 
But  I  can  act  even  what  I  most  abhor. 
And  champion  human  fears. — The  night  approaches. 
[£»(. 

SCENE  III. 

7%s  Sianmil  of  (As  Jimafrau  Mmnlaix. 

Enter  Fiaai  Pestiht. 


Of  common  ntortal  trod,  we  nigbtly  tread. 
And  leave  no  traces  ;  o'er  the  savige  sea. 
The  glatiy  ocean  of  the  mounlain  ice, 
We  skim  lla  rugged  breakers,  which  put  on 
The  aspect  of  a  tumbling  tempest's  foam, 


'  Co  to  the  tiU  which  pride  and 
Hie  allki,  highly  iijcented  at  this  I 
dnkoo  to  better  nim  In  Bjuntlum, 

Ifl  uM  to  have  mdled  to  a  temple 
maoes  at  the  dead  wen  cfmsuUed. 
Blill  or  Cleonln.  and  entretud  bw 
and  lohl  him 'be  would  toon  be  dell .. 
Ida,  aftR  bli  mtuni  to  Hpaita :'  tai  whli 
wsi  arirnuUcally  ItHHi^    Thnapart 
naay  nutoHaDL"  <— t,  ^    ~~ 

-TtauiweHnd."addit 
hi  the  Pagan  as  well  u 


IdM  preptn  1 ' 

q.    She  apHarfll 


w  thrvlocy,  to  cDn)uTe 
I  wlich  1^  Endor  <m 
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Ftnm  In  ■  moment  <  —  >  dead  vhlrlpool'i  Inuige : 

And  tM>  mnt  itecp  fknbutic  plniucle, 

Tbe  fretwork  of  some  earthquake — wbere  tbe  cloudi 

Pause  to  repoee  tliein»el»e«  in  passing  by  — 
CTed  to  our  revel*,  or  our  yigOt ; 

Here  do  I  iraJt  mj  ilateni,  on  our  iray 
he  Hall  of  Arlmanei,  fbr  to-nlgbt 
IT  great  fMlnl  —  'tli  iDuige  they  come  nut 

A  Peia  vilAotil,  tim/ing. 
The  CapUve  niurper, 

BuTl'd  down  from  the  throne, 
L>r  burled  In  torpor, 

Forgotten  and  lone ; 
I  broke  through  hia  il 


I  leagued  Iiiin  witli  number*  — 
He  '■  Tyrant  agdn  I 
With  the  Wood  of  a  million  hell  answer  my  care. 
With  a  nation'*  deArucUon  —  hia  Blgbt  and  despair. 


Stcend  foiet,  leithinil. 
ihlp  aall'd  oo,  the  ihlp  aaU'd  Ikat, 
But  I  left  not  a  nil,  and  I  left  not  a  maat ; 
Tbere  I)  not  a  plank  of  the  hull  or  the  decki 

then  I>  not  a  wretch  to  lament  o'er  hia  wnck ; 
Save  one,  whom  I  held,  a*  he  swam,  by  the  hair, 
1  he  waa  a  (ubject  well  wortby  my  care ; 
rdtor  on  land,  and  a  pinte  at  aei  — 
t  laved  him  to  wreak  Anther  havoc  fbr  roe  I 

Fiaai  DiariHT,  aiin»rtii;. 
nie  dty  Ilea  aleepliig  ; 

The  mom,  to  deplore  it, 
Hay  dawn  on  it  weeping  : 

Sullenly,  alowly. 
The  black  plagne  flew  o'er  It  — 


Teoi  of  thousands  ahall  perlih  — 
The  living  iball  fly  from 

The  alck  tbey  ihall  cherlab  ; 
But  nothing  can  yanqulih 

The  touch  that  they  die  from. 

And  evil  and  dread. 

Envelope  a  nation  — 
The  bleat  are  tbe  dead, 
Who  aee  not  the  light 


This  work  of  ■  night  — 
Thl*  wreck  of  a  realm  —  thli  deed  of  my  d:dng  — 
'or  agel  I  *Te  done,  and  shall  still  be  renewing  I 

Battr  lie  SicoHD  oiuf  Tuian  DuimEa. 

31U  Tint. 

Our  hand!  contain  the  h(«rta  of  men. 

Our  footsteps  are  their  grave* ; 
We  only  give  to  take  again 
The  spirln  of  Ouf  slavea  1 

bin,  uid  of  GDune  ha  snd  I  wrro  In  the  mud  lonUwr 
nnlivd,  but  b«  bun  ;  laughsd  uid  rode  on.  Alritcdat  till 
JrlndmwoW  ;  Dmunltd  >^ii.  ind  rode  to  the  higher  glad* 

•  rThli  tUDia  n  Ibhik  [>  out  of  plan,  at  Isut,  if  nM  « 
r  dkBiaccer ;  and  thnoth  the  aullwr  auj  teU  i»  tliat  humai 


Fint  Da.  Welcome! — Where 'b  Henw«l» 7 
Steond  Da.  At  some  great  wc 

But  what  I  know  not,  fbr  my  hands  were  full. 
nird  Dei.  Behold  she  cometh. 

BiUtr  Nehuis. 

Firtt  Da.  Say,  where  hast  tliou  been  ? 

My  risters  and  Ibyaelf  arc  slow  to-night. 

Ncm.  I  was  detaln'd  repairing  ahatter'd  thrones, 
Uarrylng  fboli,  restoring  dynasties. 
Avenging  men  upon  tlielr  enemlei^ 
And  making  them  repent  their  own  revenge; 
Goading  the  wise  to  madness  ;  from  the  dull 
Shying  out  ormcle*  to  rule  the  world 
AfKah,  Ibr  they  were  waxing  out  of  date, 
And  roortals  dared  to  ponder  fbr  themselTes, 
To  weigh  kings  in  the  balance,  and  to  speak 
or  IhediMn,  the  fbrbldden  fruit  —  Away  I 
We  have  outat^'d  the  hour — mount  we  our  elouda  J  * 
[ExtanL 


SCBNB   tV. 


ffynm  oflki  Snairs. 
Hall  to  our  Master  I  —  Prince  of  Earth  and  Air  I 

Who  walka  the  doudi  and  waters — in  his  hand 
The  sceptre  of  the  elements,  which  tear 

Themsetvei  to  chaos  at  his  high  command  I 
He  breatheth — and  a  tempest  shakes  the  sea; 

He  ipeaketh  —  and  the  clouds  reply  in  thunder  j 
He  gaieth  —  fnim  his  glance  tbe  sunbeams  Beet 

He  moveth  — earthquakes  rend  the  worid  asunder. 
Beneath  bts  fbotstcps  the  volcanoes  lise ; 

His  shadow  Is  the  Pestilence ;  hi*  path 
Tbe  comet*  herald  through  the  crackling  skies ;  > 

And  pUuiets  turn  tu  ashes  at  his  wrath. 
To  him  War  oTen  daily  nacrlflee ; 

To  him  Death  pay*  his  tribute ;  Life  Is  his, 
mth  all  Its  inflntie  of  agonies  — 

And  hi)  the  ipllit  of  whatever  li  I 

BnltT  tkc  Deitihiu  and  Nmaau. 

Fint  Da.   Glory  to  Arimanes  t  on  the  earth 
HI*  power  Increaseth  —  both  my  sisters  did 
Hia  tdddlng,  nor  did  I  neglect  my  duty  I 

Sttmd  Da.  Gloiy  to  Arimancs  !  we  who  bow 
The  neck*  of  men,  bow  down  before  his  throne  I 

mrd  Da.   Olory  to  Arimanea  I  we  await 
His  nod  I 

Ntm.  Sovereign  of  Sovereign*  !  we  are  thine. 
And  all  that  Ilveth,  more  or  lets  Is  ours, 
And  most  things  wholly  so  i  still  to  increase 
Out  power,  increasing  thine,  demands  our  care, 
And  we  are  vigilant — Thy  late  commands 
Have  been  fuMll'd  to  the  utmost 


■  ["Tbeeonetihetaidllumniithsj^'jjjjj?*  jililes."  — 
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And  t  would  hav  jH  once  befora  I  periih 
The  volca  which  mi  my  miulc — 8pMk  tonKl 
For  I  han  all'd  OD  thee  In  the  itll]  night, 
fltutlcd   tbt   ■lim^)eilng   blrdi    from   the    hoili'd 

AtHt  woke  the  maoDtila  «al*ei,  ind  nude  tb(  OTet 
Acqailnted  with  thr  ninlr  echoed  nune. 
Which  uuwer'd  me — manr  things  duwerM  ms  — 
Spirit*  and  men — bat  thou  wert  allent  ilL 
Tet  ipcak  to  me  I  I  have  ouCwatcb'd  the  >tu^ 
And  Rued  o'er  heaven  In  nln  in  (earch  oT  thee. 
^leak  to  me  1  I  have  wander'd  o'er  the  eaith. 
And  nerer  foond  tb;  llkeocu  —  Speak  to  nw  I 
Look  oa  the  Sendi  aiwiud  —  thejr  (eel  for  me : 
I  fear  them  not,  and  fccl  fin- thee  akne — 
Speak  to  mci  though  It  be  in  wnth; — but  nr  — 
I  reck  not  what — bat  let  me  hear  thee  once— 
Ttali  ODce — once  man  i 

Phantom  0/ AiUait,  Manfred  I 

Man.  SiTOil,nT«  — 

lUTe 

FaieweUI 

Man.  Tet  ooe  wi^  more — am  I  forglTen  ? 

Phan.  Farewell  I 

Mis.  Say,  ihatl  we  meet  again  t 

PAaa.  Fareweill 

Man.  One  word  for  mercy  I  Say,  tbou  lo«e*t  me. 

PluuL  Hanfredl 

[  n*  Spiril  of  Anaan  diti^ptart.  ■ 

Ntm.  She'*  gone,  and  wID  not  be  recall'd  t 

Her  word!  will  be  ftilBlI'd.     Betum  to  the  earth. 

A  SpirU.  He  ii  couTulaed — Tbii  la  to  be  a  mwta). 
And  wek  the  things  beyond  mratallty. 

AmMer  Spiril.  Tet,   Ke,  he  nuitercti)  hlnncl^ 

Hli  torture  tributary  to  hit  wllL 

Had  he  Ixen  one  of  oSi  he  would  bare  made 

An  awful  spiilL 

JVm.  Hut  thou  tUrther  qudUon 

Of  our  great  lonreign,  or  hli  wonhlppen  1 


Man.  Wemeettbeni  Where?  Ontheeaithr- 
Even  u  thou  wilt :  and  (br  the  grace  accorded 
I  now  depart  a  debtor.     Fare  ye  well  i 


n  bU  Ihe  nurul  Bllnm  of  ■  ptotU  vltli  flud,  gUiol.  uid 
iaiiloDleHeTai.teietllt>EikeMli.Juil(ntDt.aDil(iUmilf.  Tbr 
_/»i.i  hr.«i._  •nd  bunii  tn  tiery  won).  —  In  Mdiwu.  vUerr. 

tbe  acony  and  dliu-acUiHi,  and  (U  lt>  dlinly 
,  we  behold,  though  brokni  up.  coDtiued, 

Mi.'oMiorAb. 
dhtinctly ;  and  at.  m 
ByrvfL    The  mull  li 


A  Hall  >'■  iMt  CatOt  of  ilanjnd. 


but  cHie  tUI  lunMt, 


Mia.  What  li  the  hour  r 
Btr.  It  want 

Lnd  promlMl  a  lonly  twiti^t 


Are  all  thing]  n  dlapoeed  of  In  the  tower 
Aaldlrected? 

Htr.  All,  my  lord,  are  ready : 

Here  la  the  key  and  caaket 

Uam.  Itll  well; 

Tbou  nuy'it  rrUiv.  [ExU  UiRitaH. 

Man.  (ofme).  There  1*  a  calm  upon  me — 

Inexplkable  itUlneM  I  which  till  now 
Did  not  belong  to  what  I  knew  of  life. 
If  that  I  did  not  know  philosophy 
To  be  oTall  our  lanldei  the  motlieat, 
'nie  mereiC  word  that  ever  fool'd  the  ear 
From  out  the  echoolman's  Jargon,  I  thould  deem 
The  golden  lecrtt,  the  lought  "  Kakm,"  found. 
And  Kated  in  my  mmiL     It  wtn  not  laa^ 
But  It  Is  wen  to  have  known  It,  though  but  oneet 
It  bath  enlarged  my  thought!  with  a  new  tKDtt, 
And  I  witbin  my  Ubleta  would  note  down 
That  there  li  auch  a  feeling.   Who  b  there  t 

Her.   My  lord,  the  abbot  of  St.  Maurice  craTea 
To  greet  your  preacnce. 

BiUiT  th»  AsBOT  or  Sr.  Madbicc 
Atbot.  Peace  be  with  Count  Manfred  I 

litat.  Tbanka,lia1yfittlierl  welcome  to  these  waUi  i 

Thy  [iresence  honoura  them,  and  blesMlh  tbote 

Who  dwell  within  them. 
AbboL  Would  It  were  lo.  Count  I — 

But  t  would  bin  confer  with  thee  alone. 

Mn.  Herman,  retire, — What  would  my  reverend 

gueatr 
Abbot.  Thui,  without  prelude: — Age  and  leal. 


—  I  tiave  T«.wiitt«a  the  gntAvr  part,  and 
nc*  •llerpd  In  lh»  praof  you  icDI  me.  TTie 
Rooil  man.  and  the  S|>triU  ars  broughl  In 
Lj  wtlL  find.  1  think,  loms  Bood  poetn  in 
e  «nd  Ibere ;  mod  ir  hi.  prbit  It,  wrIwm 
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aaemmi. 

Hbt  ibo  be  taj  henld.     Rnmmui  ttnngt. 
And  of  onholr  iwtiiR,  m  abroad, 
ADd  baaj  'rtth  thy  iBine ;  ■  ooble  nime 
For  ccDtuHe*'.  mMj  be  wbo  ton  K  trair 
Tmumlt  It  onfmpalr'd  [ 

Man-  Proceed, — I  IMnL 

Abbel.  Tb  old  tlion  bi^eat  cnKene  wtth  thg 

Wbleb  ire  Ibrbldden  to  tbc  Karcb  of  duqi 
It  with  ttae  dwellen  of  the  dark  tbodei, 
•ne  nun;  'tH  and  unbesTmlr  iptrits 
Which  wilk  the  ralley  of  the  shade  of  death, 

D  comniimest     1  know  that  *1th  """fc'"-*, 
"nj  teUDm  In  creation,  thou  dost  rarely 
Exchange  thjr  thought!,  and  that  thy  xdltude 
~      I  an  ancbodte'i,  were  It  but  holy. 

Fan.  And  what  are  they  who  do  avonch  thcM 


AtM.  Hy  plooa  brethren — the  acared  peMBHtry— 
Enn  thy  own  tbim1> — who  do  look  on  thee 
VUb  rooct  unqaleteyea.   Thy  Ufe'abipeTiL 

Afin.  Take  It 

AbboL  I  amt  to  nn,  and  not  deriny— 

I  would  not  pry  Into  thy  Mcret  huI  ; 
But  If  tbew  thing!  be  aooth,  there  (till  li  time 
For  penitence  and  pity :  recoDcUe  thee         [hactoL 
With  tlie  true  church,  and  through  the  church  ti 

I.  I  hear  thee.      This  is  my  reply :  whate'er 
I  may  haye  been,  or  am,  doth  test  between 
~  ", — I  ahall  not  choose  a  mortal 

To  be  my  mediator.     Have  I  Bbin'd 
Agalmt  your  ordinance!  7  prore  and  punish  I ' 

Abbct.  Hy  ion  1  I  did  not  ipeak  of  punlahment, 
~  pardon; — with  thyaelf 


MANFRED. 


■  rTtw  tur  Uk  teu  itiiiidi  ••  odgtulty  peontd :  we  nib- 

Istn  iba  W4«l  ol  tlw  KVW  u  glno  la  the  am  H3. : — 

■■  JMm  Tim,  bea  and  tnnitala  I    Far  tfaa  headMroiii 
WbolnliHDulloriBiuu  banUhDiid  [vraWta 


The  choice  of  such  remains — and  Ibr  the  laat. 
Our  iDstltntkins  and  ottr  ttnsig  belief 
Have  given  me  power  to  amooth  the  path  fMm  >in 
To  higher  bape  and  better  tboughti ;  the  ant 
I  leave  to  heaven, — "  Vengeance  Is  mine  alimel'* 
So  talth  the  Lonl,  and  with  all  huml)lene« 
Hli  servant  echoes  back  the  awful  word. 

Man.  Old  man  I  there  Is  no  power  In  holy  man. 
Km'  charm  in  prayer — nor  purl^lng  lonn 
Of  penitence — nor  outward  look  —  nor  bit— 
Nor  agony — nor,  greater  than  all  these, 
The  buiite  toiturei  of  tliat  deep  despair. 
Which  is  remoiae  wtthout  the  fear  of  hell. 
But  all  In  all  sufBdent  to  ItMlf 
Would  make  a  hell  of  heaven — can  exordia 
from  out  the  mibounded  spirit,  the  quick  sense 
Of  Hi  own  ilni,  wrongs,  suiftrance,  and  revenge 
Upon  Itielf  i  there  Is  no  futvire  pang 
Can  deal  that  Justice  on  the  selC-condemn'd 
He  deals  on  hit  own  soul. 

Abbel.  All  this  Is  well ; 

For  this  will  pan  away,  and  be  succeeded 
By  an  auspleloul  hope,  which  shall  look  up 
With  calm  assurance  to  that  blessed  place. 
Which  all  who  seek  may  win,  whauver  be 
Their  earthly  crftn,  so  they  be  atoned : 
And  the  commenceaient  of  atonement  Is 
The  sense  of  Its  necessity.  —  Say  on  — 
And  all  our  church  can  tfach  thee  ihsU  be  taught; 
And  ill  we  can  absolve  thee  shall  be  pardon'd. 

jifaa.  When  Rome's  sixth  emperor'  was  near  his 
last. 
The  victlni  of  a  self-lnfllctcd  womtd, 


Aad  w«  llull  Bj  tbs  %bUr. 
LSBTAicm  ditnpptanvtlhOte  kmvr.  singing  91  JoltoiM  J -^ 
A  prodlgll  Km,  ind  1  mmld  undoni!. 

And  a  worldly  noDk,  sod  a  pregniint  dud. 
An  ehhigl  which  vrtry  dmj  appeu-. 

Vahfiid  olMf. 
IfoH.  Why  would  Uili  fool  break  In  on  me,  sod  force 
My  lit  b>  prinki  CinUutlcia  ?— no  niBiter, 
It  wu  not  of  nij  BHkldg.    My  hesn  tlckeiu. 
And  weighs  a  fflx'd  forebodliv  on  017  soul  : 
But  ItlicaliD.— csliiBis  luilea  wa 


•  Otho,  twlDE  dcfnUd   In    ■    Kcnetil    eaBlgnnoil    Dear 
BHxelluia.  lUbbod  hJmHlf.     i^otarch  sayi.  uuU,  thou^  ha 

ioUdteil  10  pay  him  tho  lut  friend])'  officu.    MutlaJ  laji : 
"  Sit  Cato,  dum  tItIL,  sane  *pl  Gstvs  major. 
DumiD0rllur,Duui4Ulcl  major  Othooe  Aill?'* 


=0 
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From  wnatct  once  ht>  lUm,  >  certain  lOti 
With  gbtnr  of  lo^nl  pltr,  would  havB  Muicli 
Tbt  gtuhlng  Uuiwt  with  bis  offldom  robe; 
The  ijiag  Ronun  thniM  hhn  back,  >ad  nl 
Some  em^re  ftlll  In  hla  eipMng  gbnee, 
^  It  ii  too  tita—U  tlib  fldeUtjr  ?  " 
AbM.  And  wtut  Of  thb  f 


"It  to  to 


irwtthtl 


Itn 


To  JWOTidle  thjielf  with  thy  own  toul, 

And  thr  own  aoul  with  heaTcn.     Halt  thou  no  hope 

Tto  Mrangt — ertn  Uxar  who  do  deipahr  aboTC, 

TM  ihape  themaelTa  aome  fUtbuf  on  earth, 

Td  vhkh  ftall  twig  they  cling,  like  drowning  men. 

Mom.  Ay— htherl  I  have  had  thoae  csrtUr  tUdU 
And  noblt  atplratloiu  In  my  youUi, 
To  nuke  mj  own  the  mind  of  other  men. 
The  enllghtiner  of  nadooi ;  and  lo  rlie 
IkwwQot  whlthei— Itmlghthe  tofiOl; 


Which  haTlng  leapt  from  Ita  mon  il»«»llng  hdght. 
Even  In  the  foaming  Btrength  of  Ita  abyv, 
(Wbkh  out!  uji  mirty  colmnni  that  becime 
Cloudi  raining  fhm  Uie  re-aacended  aUea,) 
Ua  low  but  mighty  itlll.  —But  thl  li  part. 
My  thought!  mlrtook  thenuelTec. 

Abbot.  And  wherefore  lo  ? 

Jfoii^  I  coold  not  tame  my  nature  down ;  ftn  he 
Must  mre  wha  Un  would  iway — and  aootbe — and 

And  witch  all  time  —  and  pry  Into  all  place — 
And  be  a  living  Ue — wbo  would  become 
A  mighty  thing  amongit  the  mean,  and  (uch 
The  man  are ;  I  dlKtaln'd  to  mingle  with 
A  herd,  though  to  be  leader — and  of  wotyea. 
Tbe  lion  !i  alone,  and  »  am  L 

Abiol.  And  why  not  live  and  act  with  other  men  7 
Jtfm.  Became  my  nature  wu  avene  from  lite  ; 
And  yet  not  cruel  i  for  I  would  not  maite. 
But  find  ■  deMtadon :  —  like  the  wind, 
Tbe  red-hot  breath  of  the  moet  lone  simoom, 
Which  dwella  but  lo  the  desert,  and  sweeps  o'er 
Tbe  barren  Mndi  which  bear  no  thrubs  to  blast. 
And  rerrto  o'er  thdr  wild  and  aild  waves. 


■  rThis  ipecdi  hai  I 
Ikatehn  or  Uia  Poel'i 
Eivflin-^rfw  fttrt  of  sg 


iHof  tba 


^s°: 


Ddwd,  very  wretchod.    Hy  di^  an  liidcu.  nid  my  nig 
on  out'of  it.  I  doDlbaow  thai  lilu'nl  «d  wtth  laianl^" 


•tue  iriU  1»  IndMduSv 

rasenble  our  pnutit  eilttoio-, ___.    ,  „_ 

■iKBtnd  U  ^mulnenitaiprobalriaulhuthebalrl 
so."— Arm  Diary,   mi.— -I  ban  no  wbh  U  i 
ChrlMlanUT  wttbom  himtlxillon ;  on  thecoolnry. 
dfatnui of betieviag;  Tor  Ibave  no taspfilDat  In  m 


And  aeekelh  not,  so  that  It  to  not  sought. 
But  being  met  to  deadly  i  such  hath  been 
The  course  of  my  eiiitence ;  hut  there  came 
Thlngi  in  my  p^  which  are  no  mot& 


Mm.  Look  on  me  !  there  to  an  or 

Of  mortals  on  the  earth,  who  do  become 
Old  In  their  youth,  and  die  ere  mlddJe  age, 
Without  the  violence  of  wirtlke  death ; 
Some  perishing  of  pleaaure— some  of  study  — 
Some  worn  with  toll — some  of  mere  wearlncM 
Some  of  dlaeue — and  some  insanity —  > 
And  some  of  wither'd,  or  of  broken  hearti  i 
For  thii  last  li  a  malady  which  alayi 
More  than  are  number'd  In  the  lists  of  Fate, 
Taking  aJl  abapes,  and  bearing  many  names. 
Look  upon  me  I  for  even  of  alt  these  things 
Have  I  partaken  ;  and  of  all  these  things. 
One  were  enougli ;  then  wonder  not  that  I 
Am  what  I  am,  but  that  I  ever  was. 
Or  having  been,  that  I  am  still  on  earth. 

Abbot.  Yet,  hi 


Oldm 


Thine  order,  and  revere  thine  years ;  I 
Thy  purpose  ploui,  but  It  to  In  vain  : 
Think  me  not  cburitoh ;  I  would  spare  tbjtcU, 
Fbt  more  than  me,  in  shunning  at  thto  lime 
All  further  ctdlo^uy — and  so — brewell.  * 

[Exit  Mahi 
Abb.  Thto  should  have  been  a  noble  creature  ' 
Hath  all  the  energy  which  would  have  mule 
A  goodly  frame  of  glorious  elements. 
Had  tbey  been  wisely  mingled ;  as  It  is. 
It  to  an  awful  chaos—light  and  darkness— 
And  mind  and  dust  ^  and  pa    ' 
MU'd,  and  contending  wlthi 
AU  dormant  or  destructive  :   he  will  perish. 
And  yet  he  must  not ;  I  irlll  try  once  more 
For  such  an  worth  mlemption  ;  and  my  dut7 
I>  to  dare  all  tilings  lor  a  righteoua  end. 
Ill  fbllowbim— but  cautiously,  though  surely. 
[ExUA. 


I  arb  hithepreMil  procreu  ofhuoiaD  history,  ennscd 

„ irnslrecurrenaof  a  dtepand  dlKoDlaiilsd  KcpdcUm. 

Bui  Hum  U  only  one  wbo  has  dared  to  repmeDt  bimtelt  ss 
tita  vicUD  of  those  wiowlew  and  unddlDable  iDlkrtnn. 
Goellw  cboia  An  Us  doubu  and  Ut  daikiHH  the  (eulU* 


^£^Z 


Hetakvi 


lid.  He  takvlht  world.  aadaUtkatniiibCTttiRH 
ud  Ml  BBsetatoni  and  ha  dli[*m  Unir-" '■-' —  — 
wRstUi« uanadaa^ad  baAdaaily 


Is  sonethtau  UMmfBl  and 
It  a)t«r  Itis  ot  a  high  and 

,, _  -JlhanfyTSriaoraeoiiHliit 

ler  the  poM  aiiy  beUeve.  wk  Ui  nadm.  slwais 
luncivoB  too  nuch  eniuitiled  and  elerated,  wsi  b^  IDs 

u H nii^MtlaUy BBolTad and utund.  HUKeMldra[ 
:tst  anpioacbes  to  a  cnwd,  cajries  vltb  U  Its  remtatkia 
rrandenr.  Tbere  l>  nettlKr  phUoiopby  nor  nillgton  In 
I  bitter  and  katasflUunl4vta1cb  haTSlKcii  cruelly  tbrova 
out,  ftoin  Doany  4|uarten,  sfalnil  ttiose  moodi  or  mJnd  wblch 
an  InTolunlary.  and  wUl  not  pan  away  t  Iha  ihadowi  and 

dulitrbed  our  own  4  —  ttarouili  bU  sLoom  tbere  are  froquou 

m  tJM  nyiUrtfla  or  mortal  ealstcuce,  la 
looilng  after  bnmonalhy,  and  eipreised 
Mlfdlirlim- Wiuon.] 
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SCENE  II, 

AiuitheT  Chanber. 

MiHrucD  and  HiuuH. 

Hrr.  HTlonltToQ '■■demeiralt  OD  yon  at  luuMt: 

He  ilDki  behind  tbc  ntaunt^n. 

Ma.  Doth  he  io  ? 

riniook  on  him. 

[Hahtud  adBtmea  to  At  Wimdoie  i^lht  HaB. 
Olorioui  Ort>  I  the  Idol 
Of  taiij  latan,  ind  the  Tigonnn  lace 
ndlsosed  irwnfclnd,  the  giant  km  ' 
'■    or  the  embrace  of  angel),  with  a  MX 
More  beautlfDl  than  they,  which  did  draw  down 
The  erring  iplrlta  vho  can  ne'er  return. —.. 
t  glorloiu  orh  I  thai  wert  a  wonhlp,  ere 
Ttie  mjiterr  of  tbj  nuHng  was  reveal'd  1 
I   Ttaon  fsiileat  mlnliter  of  the  Almighty, 
Vhkh  gtadden'd,  on  their  ntountaln  topa,  the  hearla 
or  the  Chaldean  ihephenli!,  tm  they  pour'd 
Thennelvea  In  orison)  I     Thou  material  Ood  I 
I  And  rcpnsentatire  of  the  Onknown — 
I  Who  choie  thee  (br  his  ihadow  I     Thou  chief  ttar  I 
Centre  rf  many  itari !  wUch  mak'it  our  eaith 
~      arable,  and  tempereiit  the  hue) 
And  hearts  of  all  who  walk  within  thy  rayi! 
8tre  ct  the  leasoiii '.  Monarch  of  the  cllmea, 
tho«e  who  dwell  In  them !  ftir  near  or  ftr, 
Inboni  splrtU  have  a  tint  of  thee, 
ETen  Bi  oar  outward  B)pect3; — thou  dost  riie, 
d  ahtiie,  aod  «t  In  glory.     Fare  thee  well ! 
I  ne'er  aball  tee  thee  more.     Aj  my  tint  glance 
Of  ion  and  wonder  wu  for  thee,  then  take 
Hy  lateat  look :  thon  wilt  not  beam  on  one 
To  wtKan  the  glRa  of  life  and  warmth  have  been 
or  a  more  fUal  nature,  a    Heiagone: 

low,  lExU  HanruD. 


nt 


GCEHE  II L 
-TV  CaUb  of  Mmfred  al  ■ 


—  A    TiTTatt    btfan    a    TOmr. — Tintt, 
TtrUigkL 
HIUUH,  HARCn,  and  othir  Dejmdantt  tf 

BtAHram. 
Htr.  "Tl)  itmtfe  caooghi  night  after  night,  tat 
jean. 
Ha  hath  lonaed  long  Tigib  In  thl)  tower. 
WOhout  a  wlnuaL     I  have  been  within  It,— 
lU  been  oft-Umei :  bat  ftom  It, 


iHChunof  mCAttul  tbex  "en  Kilr."ae.— ■Tbtra  wan 
taou  la  the  earth  In  11»h  d^n  i  and  m1»  bAvt  Ehu,  irhea 
baAmf  o^Ootf  cMnalD  imto  the  dBUgfaten  of  Bkco,  and  tlwr 
-  -"^  ■  --  ■"  --  -^'^  Mmp  Ijeconie  mighly  m™  which 
L"~~amaU.ch.y\.ytntiitBH. 


•  r-  Ilay.  »u  Manfred'!  nnch  ta  the  Sun  iCIll  retained  I 
lAUdrd?  t  hope  Id;  It  vai  one  of  Ihe  bnt  hithalhlng,  an 
coer  thu  the  CotlHam,"  —  Brm  Ltutrt,  laiT.] 
>  [*  Somo itmigii Ihlnii  btlieia  rnyeara'  —  HS] 
<  [Tba  remehirter  of  the  third  Act,  la  lu  orlghul  ihapa,  n 
Look— loAk— Iha  lower— 


The  lower  "niB  Bre.    Ob,  bam 

Wcwd:  Help.  help.lli<r 
Ttaa  Coaot  't  Uk  danger,— 


lAe, 


lof  IheCount,- 


Or  lt>  contents,  it  w 
Todi 


t  Impoolble 
baolute,  of  aoght 
md  to.      To  be  Mire,  there  Is 
One  chamber  where  none  enter :  I  would  give 
The  la  of  what  I  have  to  oamt  these  three  yeat. 
To  pore  upon  iti  myaterlea. 

Mmitd.  'T  were  dangerous  t 

Content  thyaelf  with  what  thou  linow')t  already. 

Htr.  Ah  [  Manuel  I  thuu  art  elderly  and  wise. 
And  couldst  say  much ;  thou  hast  dwelt  within  the 

casQe  — 
How  many  yean  Is  1 7 

Afaimft  Ere  Count  Manfred")  birth, 

r  lerved  his  bther,  whom  he  uought  resemblea. 

Hit.  There  be  more  nxa  In  like  pn^camenb 
But  wherein  do  they  difl^  7 

Maaad.  I  ^>eak  not 

Of  features  or  of  form,  bat  mind  and  habits ; 

Count  Slgismund  was  proud,  —  but  gay  and  free, 

A  larritH'  and  a  rereller ;  he  dwelt  not 
With  book!  and  aoUtude,  nor  made  the  night 
A  gloomy  irigll,  but  a  festal  time. 
Merrier  than  day ;  be  did  not  walk  the  rocka 
And  liirests  like  a  wol^  nor  turn  aside 
From  men  and  theiJ-  dellgbla. 

Ber.  Beahrew  the  hour. 

But  thote  were  Jocund  Umea  I  t  would  tiiat  such 
Would  tiAt  the  old  walls  again ;  they  look 
As  if  they  hod  Ibrgotten  them. 

AfaaiuZ,  These  walla 

Must  change  tbetr  chieftain  Rrst.    Oh  t  I  have  seen 
Some  strange  thing)  In  them,  Herman.  > 

Her.  Come,  be  friendly ; 

Relate  me  some  to  while  away  dot  watch : 
I've  beard  thee  darkly  tpealt  of  an  event 
Which  happen'd  hereabouts,  by  this  same  tower. 

AfaaiKJ.  That  «a$  a  night  Indeed  I 
T  was  twilight,  as  It  may  be  now,  and  such 
Another  evening ;  —  yon  red  cloud,  which  rests 
On  Elgher*)  pinnacle,  so  rested  then,  — ^ 
So  like  that  it  migbt  be  the  same ;  the  wind 
Was  lUnt  and  gusty,  and  the  mountain  snows 
Began  to  glitter  with  the  climbing  moon  j 
Count  Manfred  was,  as  now,  within  his  toirer, — 
How  occupied,  we  knew  not,  but  with  him 
The  sole  companion  of  his  wanderings 
And  watching) — her,  whom  of  all  earthly  things 
That  lived,  the  only  thing  he  seem'd  to  love, — 
As  he,  Indeed,  by  blood  wis  t>oand  to  do, 
The  Lady  Aatarte,  lila.^— • 

Hush  I  who  comes  here  r 

And  lata  of  human  kind,  and  wU  10  aid 

T^ portal 'e open,  Wlow._  ""  riui(viL(oa fa. 

WhaCDODeofye?— ye  reerennUI  thlverlhoi 
WltbDuL    I  wAl  D«  »•  old  MbouoI  ritk 


Whal oiay this DHaa ?  Let's 


111  join 


oil,-. 


VaBtt.  Cesie  tout  vain  prUlna — conie. 

iVmwJ  ((fKot&v  wMAt).  'T  ii  all  In  vata- 

Htr.  {.itOIUm).  Kmu— evei 
Bui  It  li  dark  — (o  bear  hln  gei 

In  nibdlni  down  ihe  lUlnaie. 
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BmUr  ISt  Abbot. 
AHat.  Where  it  your  muter  ? 
Htr.  Tonder,  In  the  tmnr. 

AhM.  I  mnit  rgetk  with  blm. 

Uanud.  TIa  Impoolble  j 

Be  !■  mast  prfvite,  ind  most  not  be  thai 
Intruded  on. 

Abbol.  Upon  mrielf  I  tike 

Tbe  RirMt  of  mr  bult,  IT&iilt  tliera  b*  — 
But  I  miut  Me  Mm. 

fir.  TboD  bast  Men  blm  once 

Tliii  ere  ilmdr. 

Knock,  uid  apiiriie  tbe  Coont  of  mj  oppnocb. 
Her.  We  dan  not 

Abtm.  Then  It  Menu  I  must  be  benld 

Of  mrown  pnrpoMh 

'tiDiMii.  Bererend  bther,  stop — 

I  pray  joa  paoie. 

IMofc  Wh7  sof 

tan%d.  But  step  tUi  wsj, 

And  I  will  ten  you  ftirtber  [Eninf. 

SCBKE  IV.  - 

hfriarofdu  Tmm: 

UiHrun  aLnt. 

Stan  ere  forth,  the  moon  obore  the  tops 

Of  the  snon-shlnlng  mountaliu BeauUfui  l 

I  linger  yet  with  Nituic,  for  tbe  night 

Than  that  of  nun ;  and  in  her  stan?  shade 

Of  dim  and  HilitUT  lorelinesa, 

I  leam'd  the  language  of  another  world. 

I  do  remember  me,  that  tn  m;  youth. 

'*"  m  I  was  wandering,— upon  auch  a  nlgbt 

I  stood  within  the  Collieum'i  wall,  • 

Midit  the  chief  rellca  of  almighty  Bome ; 

The  trees  which  grew  along  the  broken  arches 

Waved  dark  in  the  blue  midnight,  and  the  star* 

Shone  through  the  rents  of  niin ;  from  afki 

The  watchdog  bay'd  beyond  the  Tiber ;  and 

BCore  near  from  out  the  CMin'  palace  came 

The  owl'l  long  cry.  and,  Inteiruiitedly, 

Of  distant  cenUnela  the  fltfdl  aong 

Bt^un  and  died  ujion  the  gentle  wind. 

Some  cypreiaea  beyond  the  time-worn  breach 

Appear'd  to  skirt  the  hoilioD,  ret  tbey  stood 

Biti^iT  HimiL  atd  ttaaiiiii,  Itmrnif  Kuran)  ib>  tliriT 

Wnu  aid  rou  cui.     Suldic  ibe  borti.  and  tpn] 
Forlhe  Inch  to  the  rlty— quick  I  »ni<i  >Uer  Ihen  I 
ifcT.  HU  dHsk  li  black  —  bui  cbsn  li  ■  bint  beat 
StlU  UnjRrlng  (bmit  the  tumn.     Samt  «Her. 

iegifaKmiHtiarifi.  ■^™«. 

^_^^^™ii4  n  —come—     Mrly, 

Qfl  mons  hli  Upi  —  ouut  hear  bim  ?    1  ana  old. 

CHaiHiR  AtdMu  Ui  .hull  Mtf  Wa«V- 


Wlthin  a  bowshot — where  the  C^nara  dwelt. 

And  dwell  the  tuneless  lilrds  of  night,  amldit 

A  grove  which  springs  thmugh  levell'd  battlemeDll^ 

And  twlnts  Its  roots  with  tbe  Imperial  hearths. 

Ivy  usuria  the  laurel's  place  of  growth  ;  — 

But  the  gladiaton'  bloody  Ciicuo  stands, 

A  noble  wreck  in  mtuous  perfection  ! 

While  Cnar's  cbamben,  ai 

Qrovel  on  earth  In  indistinct  decay.  - 

And  thou  dldit  ihine,  thou  rolling  moon,  opon 

All  this,  and  cast  a  wide  and  tender  light. 

Which  loften'd  down  the  hoar  aurterlty 

Of  rugged  desoUtitH),  and  dll'd  up. 

As  t  were  anew,  the  gaps  of  centuries ; 

LeaTing  that  beautiful  which  Btlll  was  lo. 

And  making  that  which  waa  not.  till  the  place 

Became  rell^on,  and  the  heart  ran  o'er 

With  iUent  worship  of  the  great  of  old  I  — 

The  dead,  but  ace]  '     '  

Our  spirits  fr«m  their  urns.  — 

Twat  Bochanltft! 
■T  is  strange  that  I  recaU  It  at  ttiia  time ; 
But  I  have  Ibund  our  thot^hts  take  wlldetf  Bight 
Even  at  the  moment  wlien  they  abould  an^r 
Themselves  In  penstve  order. 

BiOer  Ih  Abbot. 

Abtot.  Ity  good  lord  I 

I  crave  a  second  grace  hi  this  approach  j 
But  yet  let  not  my  humble  leal  offend 
By  Its  abruptneai  — all  It  hath  of  111 
Becolls  on  me ;  Its  good  In  the  eSKt 
Hay  light  upon  your  head — could  1  lay  luarl — 
Could  I  touch  (Aa<,  with  words  or  prayers,  I  should 
RecaU  a  noble  spirit  which  bath  wauder'd; 
But  Is  not  yet  all  lost. 

Jlfim.  Thou  know'st  me  not  i 

My  days  are  number'd,  and  my  deeds  recorded  : 
Betlre,  or  't  will  Ik  dangerous  —  Away  1 

Abbot,  Thou  doet  not  mean  to  menace  me  ? 

jifaa.  Hot  I; 

I  almply  tell  thee  peril  Is  at  haiul. 
And  would  preserve  thee. 

Abim,  What  doat  mean  ? 

Mia.  Look  there  I 

What  doat  thou  see  ! 

Abbot. 

Ma*.  Look  tbere,  I  lay, 

And  itad&atlr  i —DOW  tell  me  what  thou  teesL 

WItli  itnuga  sceaovalmsU  and  fSirnil  ileiu— 

[  Mtnram  aa>£v  hM  MA  EnA 
Is  ens  are  OhI  and  HI^Im.  —  H(  li  giwe. — 

:  Cl«>  thiu.— My  aU  haod  qnlnn.  —  Ha  < 


u  "T^r 


•  I] 


be  cataitRpphe,  trhlcta  wi 


1  r^ie  openlc 

throw)  an  air  of  madeur  over  the  catail 
danger  af  appaannB  vitraTanoL  and  H 
tbe  Ryle  of  the  ■  0»U  and  Dr.  Fsnitiu 
>  I'  Dron  at  uldfdght  ID  SM  Ihg  Coll 
tnit  what  can  1  say  of  tbe  GoUieum  ? 
dscrlbo  it  1  (kouldbavethouAlit  Imuiosi 
■  Maofted.'    To  sag  It  aright,  aa  tbs  r«t  ( 

'  of  Un  Impe 

MiTtBsin'i  Dior]/  9f  on  ijHoJnf.l 


nlmpaldlog 


ct,  Google 


AUiet.  That  wtilcli  ibooM  duke  me,— but  I  for 

[  we  a  dink  and  awflil  figure  rise, 
Iilke  an  inAroal  god,  from  out  Uie  earth ; 
Hla  tust  wrapt  In  ■  mantle,  and  hli  fbrm 
Bnbed  u  irlth  ansry  cloud* :  be  stands  between 
Thyulf  and  me — but  I  dn  fear  blm  noL 

Mom.  Thoa  haM  no  came — be  *baU  not  harm 
tbEO~but 
HU  ^bt  ma;  shock  thine  old  Ilmba  Into  palir. 
I  ny  talbee — Betirel 

bbeL  And  I  refilr— 

Me*er— till  I  bave  battled  with  thU  Oenil :  — 
it  doth  he  here  ? 

fam.  Whf— ar  — whatdotbhebere?  — 

I  did  not  lend  for  biiii, — be  Is  unbidden.         [tbcee 
Abbot.  Alaa  1  loit  mortal  1  what  witb  gueita  like 
Hut  thou  to  do  f  I  tremble  fOr  thy  nke  : 
Why  doth  he  gaie  on  thee,  and  thou  on  him  ? 

he  UDTeili  hli  atpect :  on  his  brow 
The  thunder-scan  are  gnTen  ;  th>m  bis  eje 
Slarcs  fortb  the  Immortallt;  ot  hell  — 

Man,  Pronounca — what  la  thy  mlsalon  ? 

Abiol.  What  art  thou,  unknown  being?  answer!  — 

ipeakl 
Spirit,  The  genius  of  this  mortal.  — Come  t  'tis 

Ma*.  I  am  prepared  Ibr  all  things,  but  deny 
The  power  whidi  summons  me.  Who  tent  thee  here  7 
'pint,  Thoult  know  anon  —  ComeJ  come! 
run.  I  have  pommanded 

Things  of  an  essence  greater  In  than  thine, 
iDd  striven  with  thy  master*.     Oet  thee  hence  I 
Spirit.   IJortal  1   thine   hour  Is  oome  —  Away  I 

I  say. 
Man.  I  knew,  and  know  my  hoar  Is  come,  but  not 
to  render  up  my  soul  to  such  as  thee  : 
Away  I  111  dk  as  I  have  lived — alone. 

Sj^riL  Then  I  must  summon  up  my  brethniL  — 
Rise  1  [  OOltr  Spirili  ritt  up. 

Atitt.  Ava.aotl  ye  evil  one*' — ATauntl  Isay, — 
Te  have  no  power  wbere  piety  hith  power. 

And  I  do  charge  ye  in  the  name 

^rii.  Old  man  I 

We  know  oundvei,  our  mlnlaii,  and  thine  order ; 
Waste  not  thy  holy  wmnts  on  Idle  uses. 
It  were  In  vain :  this  man  is  tbrl^ted. 
Once  more  I  summon  Mm — Away  t  away  I 

tan.  I  do  defy  ye, — though  I  feel  my  soul 
Is  ebUng  (him  me,  yet  I  do  de&  ye ; 
Nor  will  I  hence,  while  I  havs  earthly  breath 
~     mathe  my  scorn  upon  ye — earthly  strength 
To  wrestle,  tlungh  with  spirits ;  what  ye  take 
Shan  be  la'en  Umb  by  limb. 

Spirit,  Reluctant  mortal  I 

Is  this  the  maglan  who  would  lo  pervade 

■  [In  Uh  am  H 


•  [In  Jobs,  Ism,  Lord  Bynm  Itaqi  >i 
—•IBdcIoshI  b  umnhlnt  vhkh  will 
ipliikn  of  Uia  ptuttt  nu  bi  r^ 
V*  — opoa  gSH  of  tb>  gnu  b 


A".    Tbve  U  the  orl^nal. 


Ique  of  Goeth 

P , Bogllsb  tram . 

all  in  your  ardklret  i  for  tlie  opLoLons 


sS 


WUcb  made  thee  wretched  ! 
Man. 

My  life  Is  In  its  last 
Nor  would  redeem  a  moment  of  that  liour ) 
I  do  not  combat  agslnst  death,  but  thee 
And  thy  surroundlug  an^lt ;  my  past  power 
Was  purchased  by  no  compact  with  thy  craw. 

But  liy  superior  sdeDce  —  penance daring 

And  length  of  watching — strength  of  mind and 

ikiU 
In  knowledge  of  our  bthers  —  when  the  earth 
Saw  Dien  and  spirits  walking  ride  by  side, 
And  gave  ye  no  supremacy :  I  stand 
Upon  my  strength  —  I  do  defy  — deny  — 
Spurn  back,  and  scorn  ye  I  — 

Spirit,  But  thy  many  crime* 

Have  made  thee 

Afm.  What  are  they  to  such  as  Uiee  t 

Huit  crime*  be  pnnisb'd  Init  try  other  crimes. 
And  greater  criminals  ;  — Back  to  thy  hell  I 
Thou  hast  no  power  upon  me,  Umt  I  ft«l  i 
Thou  never  ehalt  possess  me,  that  1  know  : 
What  I  have  done  b  done ;  I  bear  within 
A  torture  which  could  notbing  gain  fnKU  thine  : 
The  mind  which  is  Immortal  makes  Itaelf 
KequLCal  Ibr  its  good  or  evil  thoughts  — 
Is  Its  own  origin  of  ill  and  end — 
And  Its  own  place  and  time  —  Its  ^Tipntf  sense. 
When  itrlpp'd  of  this  mortality,  deriv« 
No  colour  from  the  fleeting  things  witliout ; 
But  Is  absorb'd  in  suffbrance  or  In  Joy, 
Bom  tnm  the  knowledge  ot  it*  own  desert 
ISm  didst  not  tempt  me,   and  thou  couldst  not 

I  have  not  been  thy  dope,  nor  am  tli;  prey — 

But  was  my  own  destroyer,  and  wiu  be 

My  own  hereafter. — Back,  ye  baHled  Bends  1 

The  band  of  death  b  on  me — but  not  youn  I 

[  Thi  Dtmota  ditappar. 


d  thybi 


Inthyg, 


)IVB  thy  prayers  to  Heaven — 
Pray— albeit  but  in  thought,  — but  die  nut  thus. 

iifim.  'Tlaover — my  dull  eyes  can  fli  tliee  not  j 
But  all  things  swim  sntund  me,  and  the  earth 
Heaves  as  It  were  beneath  me.     Fare  thee  well — 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

AlAat.  Ccdd  —  cold  —  even  to  the  heart — 

But  yet  one  prayer — Alas  I  how  &res  It  with  the*  r 

Man.  Old  man  r  tis  not  so  difficult  to  die.  > 


Abbot,  He's  gone. 
Bight— 
WMtber?  I  dread  to  think  - 
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D»  that  <3mAj  Untbti  at.    ThU  linguIu'lT 
t  hu  uk«n  mr  Fiuatiu  to  hlnuelf,  uid  ex- 

He  hu  mAda  lut  of  the  ImpelUng  prlndptai 


hu  made,  but  their  ixitm  of  leKmbliacB  with,  or  dlHlml- 
lultj  to.  tha  orielDlJ ;  in  the  uune  ot  which  1  cuioot  dror, 
that  tho  glooillj  heat  or  an  unbouDded  and  eaiiberant  de«pijf 

"  We  And  thna.  In  tblj  trasedy,  tha  quEoIeiieocfl  of  tha 

cbaneter  of  Lord  Bjroa'i  Lire  and  poetrf  hardly  pennlti  a 
jiut  and  eqoilablo  appredalion.  He  hai  jiften  eODuili  con- 
feiaKl  vhal  it  li  that  tonaenti  him.  Ha  hai  reprateillf  pnt. 
trqvd  U 1  and  •carndj  as;  one  feeli  compaiiloo  tor  thli  Inio- 
kraUe  luaMinc  oier  which  he  ti  oiar  1aborlaui1;ruiDiDaIlng. 
Tlbett  art,  properlr  ipeaklDa,  two  feoialca  wfaoao  phantonat 
fbr  erar  baont  him,  iDd  whlchi  ia  thli  plan  alio,  perform 
prioclpa]  parta— one  imdar  the  naoic  of  Ailarta,  tha  other 

tlisre  wai  no  ona  oo  whom  anj  fliuplclon  cuu\6  he  ortachod. 
Lord  BfTon  removed  li<iioFloreiice,aiidtheH>fiiilti  haunted 


1  Mood  ■  hero  of  theie  nagea.— th*  loclal,  practical -inlode. 
_d,  with  all  hli  fluilti  aod  acccntrlcltlei.  EagUih  Lord  Bfroi 

proaalo  peraoQB^"  —  Uooii-] 


obligid  to  add.  that  It  li  far  too  iDdlilliict  and  uauliiUcinTy. 
Dot  thla  we  lake  lo  t»  according  to  tha  dettgi  ami  cooceptloD 


uofthaQueanao^Loie. 


Oww,  tir'tn,  cmiajiite  Die  mj  loule  agalne. 


The  cataitrophe.  too,  li  bewailed  In  Tenei  of  graal  eleginca 
and  claulcai  beauty  — 

■  t^ut  It  the  branch  that  mlehl  ha>e  growna  full  itraltbt, 
And  burned  li  Apollo'l  iHUrel  bciiiEh 

tempted  to  iM  hti  lou]  to  the  devil  for  tbe  ordinary  prin 
of  amioa]  pleaiare,  and  earthly  power  and  elory  ;  and  who 
ihFlnhi  and  ihudden  In  a^ony  wiwo  the  for^lt  cornea  to  bo 
exacted,  Tha  alyle,  too,  of  Marlov,  thpugh  oli^jFant  and 
acholarllke.  ii  weak  and  childlih  compared  with  llie  depth 
and  fbroeof  much  of  Lord  Bpon^  and  the  dls^irtlng  buf- 
foonery and  low  fhrco  of  whieh  hli  jdece  It  pKnclpally  nude 
up,  place  It  naore  In  coulraatt  than  Id  any  tormi  at  com- 

dlctlon  In  the  more  lolcmn  paiti,  Manfred  remlndi  ua  much 
more  of  tbe '  Frouiethaui '  of  fichylua  t,  than  of  any  more 
modem  peTfbrmB'ic&    The  tremepdoui  aolltude  of  tbe  prln- 

ate  all  potota  af  reacnblaoca,  to  which  the  arondeur  of  the 
poMIc  Imagery  only  KlTea  a  more  atrlUng  pin-ct.    The  chief 


t  [Oa  reading  tbli.  Lord  Byron  wrote  from  Venice  :  — 
"  Jehef  l>  rcij  kind  about  Manfred,  aod  dpfendl  lt>  origln- 

tn  toe  Bonna  of  It,  they  may  be  found  En  the  JounuU  which  1 
■enttoldrt,Lelgh,beIi>»ireftSwltierUnd.  Ihaiethewbole 
J^ld  l^l        '  ""«■**'  "a.  hut  ie..erd...  and 


pleated  me-    The  Prometheut,  If  not  eiacllr  In  my  plan,  hai 
deny  Marlow  and  hit  progmy,  ud  beg  that  you  will  do  the 
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^latino  iFalitrot  I9o0e  of  Tmitti 

AN  HiaXORICAL  TRAGEDY, 

DT  FI?E  ACTa  < 


>•  ofMul  US.  (mt  Inni  BucDiu,  I^nl  BrrDo 
:— •B«MiA|>tU«h.lMD— mnpMadJidiltth. 
kadnp^  Aiiput  Mtlbinm  1^;  Uh  ulilcli 
'—  •"  •' ■Sa^tollof  coninliu, ■■--■-- 


It  DUMcr^BU  bf  Iha  utemtt  of  _ .^ , 

inMUn  nHuplnKj.   The  Uarj  at  wblcb  Laid 

A  n  taf  petaatei,  bvoiuit  w%  tKHien  ht  bu 


■  Murlaa  FtHan  bu  UDdaublRllr  comlilerabl*  bnutln. 

BpHUtfcai  vblch  va  nol »  nilly  hiIiOrI  i  lad,  Jgdilni  of 
K  if  tta>  MtT  NiuidHd  wUch  bg  UiiueV  ku  MibfliliiKl,  wi 

totkuipaanandalibur.    TUiiMgilwputlyucawiUd tor 

eucOaiK*— DfcoBlaliwtlH  dnfni  IM  dlimim  gniliH  of 
poatrf  wUhtoOHbrniaDd  ttrDltaararBfUnrdnutUjUid.  tl 
Uw  HiH  Ihoe,  ImpoRlBC  lU  wum  uid  yStUflaa  iplrli  tn  the 
pncUcvl  jcMrauan  Bod  n—wMT  d«ui1i  or  ■  coooplM* 
Ibcurlal  icdoo.  Tboe,  bowonr,  in  dtmciillln  with  which 

vbldk,  tboojh  Lbey  im  btenponUy  moA  fonoldible  to  lh» 
moK  ponrAtl  woWUf  than  k  no  rooioq  to  ddubt  that  the 
POWBI  oT  Lotil  Bjmm  wonM  han  MoniptaaL     Tba  Inw 

cam*  of  kdi  mtocarrlaH  Oft  the  pmant  DctaAHk,  li  to  bo  fUuod 

In  tha  bad  dwkoaf  hC  (uhtact — Ui  KtKtion  of  a  Uorf  irfaicb 

"  ovlrilna  no  aoMio  '     '' 

aaafriinlB>.»atn 


most  ■iDgulu'  gonntmcnt,  dty,  and  people  of  modem 
hlstorr.  It  occurred  In  Qu  yeu  136&.  Every  thing 
about  Teolcfl  ta,  or  ns,  oxtnordlnuy — her  upcct 
liUke  -  -       -- 


■   ^•«ilr.^Btltll9noblef^Jp^ll>lJo^>p^^cand 
■tiDdlo^    Theia,  w#iblDh.anmotth«Enoit 

HnreifuTaisotioai  I  nor  nrj  likdj.  Id  aaj  bamli.  lo  redsnn 

iBUnat,  and  oicHmeDL   But.  for  Lord  Bfron  to  Moot  thin 

■atto^Thall 


Hk*  BOMBther  TOT  ImprobaUe  I 

.«.»-.. i»>  b.M^^||o,ttUoi. ,... 

Ipllnl.  IbamamoiT  afths  Snl.     Ei...^. 

IbabirLotd  BjroolkM  HUM  HM  aiid  iitmir,  Otwaihaat? 
fu  the  noal  paaakn  and  patboa  i  and  thai  tbouah  iila  con- 
nlndot*  (nbamr  orUonod  iwoaat  than  tba  Eancof 

wlf  Mlliltfd  dacDTum  of  AafloUBa-" 
Aftar  an  elibonlc  dlaqllllltlaDDnlha  Ualtlal,  BlihDp  HaUt 

■BthoOa^ 


Lord  BjTDD,  hi  worki  arovfdly  and 
the  cJoKt,  hai  plquod  tAuuit  tA 
which  Cho  thdr  adrantago  on  thi 

Dolr  (Ajoct  or  adberlDB  to  Uw  d 
tllualon  of  the  teene.     TVi  the  - 

lueleu.    U  li  tfua.  that,  )B  lb*  d- 

poaed  adTaptarea  deatn^ed*  hut  their  1 


;"« 


in  are  obrlooi 
iBsuirallied :  iiad  It  li  trw  aWi,  (hat  po 


I  a  arsat  ii»auire,iksinTalla*d :  and  It  !•  trw  tin,  that  poetTT 
» iplendid  haa  olM  aconpanied  theek,  aa  to  Dukauawbotlf 


„  .  la  the  itnugth  and  dexterity  ot  tha 
wbkb  be 'hat  cboaen  tiidUIIn(D]th  hlmieiri  )«.^liSiKa 


tocallftv -,_-...„-,  _. _    

~  doubi.  mail  pataiMin  of  oMandlf  alaantoonandaoiiw 
—  (mohM  poMij :  aad  the  aeama,  aaora  pawfcidarif .  hi  whM 
Lord  Brnn  hai  aailened  Ike  aliaiird  craad  t.1  Ua  aaeudo. 

ij^i—. u_ ..^  ^gi  etahorated  wlthireat 

HI  the  mbjeci  it  decidedly  111- 
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BYRON'8  WOEKS. 


Tbe  itory  a  thli  Doge  la  to  be  found  In  ■!!  her 
Cfaconlcla,  ind  pirtlculuij  deUUed  In  the  ••  Livei 
of  the  Ddges,'*  tqr  Ibrla  Suuto,  which  It  glien  in 
the  Appendix.  It  ii  aimpl;  uid  deulr  related,  and 
li  perhaps  more  druiutic  in  lUelT  thm  uiy  >cenei 
which  can  be  bunded  upoo  the  niliiect 

Uulno  Fallero  appear*  tn  have  been  a  man  of 
talenta  and  of  courage.  1  find  him  commander  Is 
chleT  of  the  land  forcei  at  tbe  aiege  cf  Zara,  where 
he  beat  the  King  of  Hungary  and  his  anny  of  eighty 
thousand  men,  killing  eight  thousand  men,  and 
keeping  the  beileged  at  the  uroe  time  In  check ;  an 
exploit  to  which  1  know  noiM  Bimliar  In  bteCorr, 


Bat  unequal  to  tJH  offence]  nlHht  have  opa»il  tbe  1a«t  Oood- 
pce  to  tbu  tomoi  wbLch  hHl  bceu  loog  ntbednfl  iixvigth 
frond  Innmnenblfl  pettj  bwilti  Bnd  BnTMloot. 
-  It  li  ■!»  poHibla  that  an  oM  nan.  duUnilf  Ibnil  oTb  roung 

couotrrnifli  ^  bavefmajted,  though  uinviDHidDr  his  conion'i 
purin,  undv  the  tdu  tbat  others  were  not  equally  candid, 
and  hate  attachsd.  at  length,  ttie  greater  Importaoce  to 
Steno'l  ribaMiT,  from  apprshpnding  this  tast  to  IM  no  morn 


Df  l«illn«I  had 


<l  tbe  trilgarcliy 


<e»ltalng.  K^y 
at  an  apolo(T  foi 
tant  and  palaru 


H  B  his  iiilFii)ri(e,    Tbe 


'  man  ^ely  u 


except  that  of  Ctnar  at  AJnla,  and  of  Prince  Sugene 
at  Belgrade.  He  was  afterwards  commander  of  the 
fleet  In  the  same  wac.     He  took  Ctfo  d'lstrla.     He 

was  ambasudor  at  Oenoa  and  Bome. — at  which  last 
he  received  the  news  of  his  election  to  the  dukedom ; 
his  absence  being  a  proof  that  he  sought  It  by  no 
Intrigue,  since  he  was  apprlied  of  hla  predecessor's 
death  and  his  own  succession  at  the  sainc  moment 
But  he  appears  to  have  been  of  an  ungovernable 
temper.  A  stoi7  is  told  by  Sinuto,  of  his  having, 
many  yeara  before,  when  podetta  and  captain  at 
Tretlsok  boxed  the  ears  of  tbe  bisbop,  who  was  some- 
what tardy  In  lirlnglng  Uie  HosL     For  this,  honest 


*■  It  is  too  refular-^ths  chua,  cwanty-fbor  hnora  — the 
ehaoge  oT  place  not  frtqoent  —  nothing  mttfi-dnmttit — no 

tibs  graod  Ingndlent  of  a  modam  plaj-  I  am  persuaded  thmt 
agreattrag^yls  not  to  be  produced  by  loUowmg  the  old  dra- 
nutlfta —  wbo  are  ftiU  of  gross  faults,  pardmod  onty  for  tlte 
beauty  of  Ibalr  language, — bat  by  arrtling  itatarally  and  rt- 
HtafVi  and  producing  regular  tngecUa.  like  tbe  Gieeka  i 
but  not  in  Initatioa..— merely  the  tHitliae  of  thdr  cooduet, 

BuUecL    When  it  Is  melliiu  and  nisuilllii.  it  don,  but  il 

e  an  liDbudent  pretiltPptlDD  of 
rrt  BO  inrcrtor  to  the  originals. 


.rffi? 


[iter  denteol  ttaanaclesr  sprlDg  tiubbllngupin  the  sun? 

B  turi4d  naouDtebanki  —  always  eacepting  Den  Jddsoil 
was  a  tcholar  and  a  claialc.  Or.  lake  up  a  traulaUan  of 
Tl,  and  tnr  the  Intemt.  Ap,  of  thne  my  new  attempts  In 
■Id  line,  by  JlAa  In  Bi^lih  i  and  then  tel]  me  fairly  your 


*'  You  sty  the  Doge  wDl  ibot  be  populart  6 
for  popularity  ?  I  dnV  ytm  to  show  a  work  o 
a  iJe  or  two)  of  a  pillar  style  or  eomplnli 


^tlng  "uain?'™ 
It  Its  popularity,  but 


than  In  the  conception,  which  is  simple  and  levere. 

bus  wore  'aiy  much  hurt,  to  be  dragird  like  a  Bladiali 
the  Me  of  a  gladiator  by  that  '  reiriin       - 

thepurposa?  lllsllkeLDUItXlV/wh 
at  an;  price  Algenwn  Sydney'i  horse. 
taking  It  by  farce,  Sydney  shot  his  hw 

hat*  had  ^'ra^eten 


gladiator  m 
iponbi^ng 
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Suuto  "  nddln  him  with  ■  Judgroent,' 
did  Sqiun;  but  be  doa  Dot  tell  ui  vhether  he  vu 
poolihed  or  rebuked  bj  the  Senate  ft>r  thii  outnge 
■t  the  tfane  of  It*  oramnlKloB.  He  Kerns,  indeed,  to 
have  been  ■fterwwde  at  peace  with  the  church,  far 
we  find  blm  ambundor  mt  Rome,  ind  lnvest«d  vlUi 
the  fiif  of  Til  dl  UuIdo,  In  the  march  of  Trevlio, 
end  with  tbe  title  of  Count,  b]t  Lomuo  Count-blihop 
of  Ceneda.  Jot  thtu  tuM  mj  authorltl«  ore  Suiuto, 
TetloT  Siodl,  Andrea  Mavagero,  and  the  account  of 
the  ll^i  of  Zan,  flnt  pabllihed  bj  the  Indebtlgable 
Abate  MmilU,  In  hli  "  HoBiunenttTeneilul  divaria 
Lettentma,"  printed  ta  1796,  all  of  which  I  have 
looked  ant  In  the  origbul  language.  The  modeiru, 
I  Dartk,  Slanumdl,  and  LangSer,  nearlf  agree  with  the 
ancient  chronldert.  Slsmondl  attribute)  the  oon- 
^racy  to  his  jeaJoHty ;  but  1  And  t-bia  nowhere 
asserted  b;  the  naCIooal  hlatortane.     Tetlor  Saudi, 

Indeed,  layi,  that  "  Altri  acrlsMTO  che 

dalla  gekM  iwpiiion  dl  CMO  Doge  tlasl  Ihtto  (Michel 
Strno)  Kaccar  con  Tlolenia,"  kc  lie ;  but  thii 
aiipean  to  bare  been  bj  no  means  the  general  opin- 
ion, nor  b  It  alluded  to  by  Sanuto  or  by  Navagero ; 
and  Sandl  hlmaelf  addi,  a  rooment  after,  that  "  per 
altre  TeneilBne  memotle  tntspiri,  che  non  U  Kb 
deeiderio  dl  rendetta  lo  dlipoae  alia  conglura  ma 
ancbe  la  Innata  aldtuale  amblilan  aua,  per  cul  andaTa 
a  ftral  prlndpe  independente.'  The  Drat  motlTe 
appcan  to  have  been  eidted  by  the  gn»  aflhint  of 
the  word!  written  by  Michel  Slcno  on  the  ducal 
chair,  and  by  the  light  and  Inadequate  lentence  of 
the  Forty  on  the  oHbnder,  who  wai  one  of  their  ■'  tre 
CapL"  The  altentloni  of  Steno  hlnuelf  appeu  to 
have  been  diracted  toward)  one  of  her  damaelB,  and 
not  to  tbe  "  Dogareiaa"  henelt  agatnit  whoee  fiune 
not  the  rilgbtert  hmlnnatlon  appear),  while  she  li 
praised  tbr  her  beauty,  and  remarked  tai  her  youth. 
Meltber  do  I  And  It  aaaerted  (unlen  the  hint  of  Sandl 
be  an  Deertkin),  that  the  Doge  was  actuated  by 
Jealousy  tjS  hla  wife:  but  nther  by  respect  br  her, 
and  for  hli  own  bonour,  warranted  by  hli  past 
services  and  present  dignity. 

t  know  not  that  tbe  historical  beta  are  aHuded  to 
in  Engliih,  unless  by  Dr.  Moore  in  blsView  of  Italy. 
His  account  Is  false  and  Oippant,  full  of  stale  Jests 
about  old  men  and  young  wives,  and  wondering  at  to 
great  an  eOect  from  so  slight  a  cause.  How  so  acute 
and  severe  an  observer  of  mankind  ai  the  author  of 
Zeluco  could  wonder  at  this  i)  inconceivable.  Be 
knew  that  a  baaln  of  water  split  on  Ud.  Masham's 
gowu  deprived  the  Duke  of  Harlborougta  of  hia  com- 
mand, and  led  to  the  inglorious  peace  of  Utrecht — 
tliat  IjHdi  XIT.  waa  plunged  Into  the  most  desolating 
war*,  because  his  minister  waa  nettled  at  bi)  flndlng 
Ihnit  with  a  window,  and  wished  to  give  him  another 
occupation — that  Helen  lost  Troy — that  Lucretia 
expelled  the  Tarqulus  from  Borne — and  that  Cava 
IntHigtit  the  Moot*  to  Spain  —  that  an  Insulted 
husband  led  the  Gauls  to  Clualuni,  and  thence  to 
Bome — that  a  single  veiaeof  Frederick  II.  of  Prusala 
oo  the  Abbj  de  Bemis,  and  a  Jest  on  Madame  de 


Med  to  the  battle  of  Bosbach  >— that  the 
elopement  of  DearbhorgU  with  Mae  Hurchad  con- 
ducted the  English  to  tbe  slavery  of  Ireland — that 
a  personal  pique  between  Maria  Antoinette  and  the 
Duke  at  Orieans  predpilated  tbe  flrst  expulsion 
the  Bourbona — and,  not  to  multiply  instances,  t 
Conunodu),  Domitian,  and  Caligula  fell  victims  not 
to  their  public  tj-ranny,  but  to  private  vengeance  — 
and  that  an  order  to  make  Cromwell  disembark  from 
(he  ship  in  which  he  would  have  sailed  to  America 


least  reflection,  it  1)  indeed  citm- 
ordinary  in  Dr.  Moore  to  seem  surprised  that  a  man 
had  served  and  swayed  in  the 
.  should  fiercely  resent,  in  a 
fierce  age,  an  unpunished  ainront,  the  grosseet  tlkat 
can  be  oflbred  to  a  man,  be  he  prince  oc  peasant.  The 
age  of  Fallero  la  Uttk  to  (he  purpose,  unless  to  bvour 


*  Th»Toiai([ 


H  forget  aA^onCi, 


Langler's  reflectloos  are  more  philosophical :  - 
"  Tale  fix  n  fine  Ignomlnloso  dl  un'  uomo,  che  la  lu 
nasclti,  la  sua  etd,  U  too  carattcre  doYevano  tener 
iontano  dalle  paisloni  prodnttrld  dl  grandi  dellttL  I 
luol  tahnti  per  lungo  tempo  esercltatl  ne'  magglorl 
Impieght,  la  sua  capaciti  sperlmentata  ne'  govemi  e 
nelle  ambB)clatc,  gll  avevano  acquistato  la  stima  e 
la  fiduda  de'  dttadlnl.  ed  avevano  uniti  1  sulRad  per 
coUocario  alia  testa  della  republics.  Innalnto  ad  un 
grado  che  termlnava  glorioeamente  la  sua  vita,  11  ri- 
sentimento  di  un'  Inglurla  leggiera  Inslnud  nel  suo 
cuore  tal  veleno  che  bastA  a  corrompere  le  antlche  sue 
quallti,  e  a  condurto  al  termlne  del  scetleratl)  serlo 
esemplo,  cbe  prova  wm  oaenn  efJ,  la  nit  la  pntdnxa 

nam  capaa  a  ditonornHo,  quando  non  isvigili  topra 

TThere  did  Dr.  Moore  find  that  Marino  Falicro 
b^ged  his  Ufe?  I  have  searched  the  chroniclers, 
and  find  nothing  of  the  kind  \  it  is  true 
avowed  an.  Re  was  conducted  lo  the  place  a 
but  there  is  no  mention  made  of  any  application  for 
mercy  on  his  part ;  and  t' 
their  having  taken  blm  to  toi 
any  thing  but  his  having  sbo' 
which  would  doubtless  have  b( 
those  minute  historians,  who 
him  1  such.  Indeed,  would  be  conbvy  to  his  character 
as  a  soldier,  to  the  age  in  which  be  lived,  and  a 
which  he  died,  as  it  Is  to  tbe  truth  of  history, 
know  no  jusUflcatlDn,  at  any  distance  of  time,  tor 
calumniating  an  historical  character :  surely  truth 
belongs  to  the  dead,  and  to  (he  unfortunate ; 
they  who  have  died  upon  a  scaffold  have  generally 
had  Ihults  enough  of  their  own,  without  attributing 
to  them  tliat  which  the  very  Incurring  of  the  peril) 
which  conducted  them  to  their  violent  death  renders, 
of  all  others,  tbe  most  hnprobable.  The  black 
Le  oi^alaD  ridleula ; 


e  very  circumstance  o 

le  rack  seems  to  argue 

4  want  of  Bmmcss, 
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vhkb  ia  painted  over  ttie  plan  of  Marino  Fillera 
■mongit  the  Dogea,  and  tlie  OUnta'  Slaircaie  wbm 
he  ITU  crovned,  and  dlscnmned,  and  dacapltatal, 
struck  fbrcibLr  upon  mj  ImaglaatloD  j  aa  did  bit 
Bei7  chanctcr  Mid  itnngii  alorr.  I  ifent.  In  1819, 
in  searcli  of  hl>  tomb  more  than  once  to  the  church 
San  GlOTuml  c  San  Paolo ;  and,  M  I  vas  ataniling 
before  the  manument  at  another  &mllf,  a  pileat  came 
up  to  me  and  lald.  "  I  can  allow  ^ou  finer  mooumenta 
than  that.'  I  told  Mm  that  1  waa  In  aeareh  of  that 
of  the  FaUero  bmilf,  and  particularly  ot  the  Doge 
Martno'i.  "  Ob."  aaW  he,  "  I  *1U  ataow  It  you ; ' 
and  coDductliig  dm  to  the  outalde,  pointed  out  a 
aorcophagus  In  the  mil  with  an  illegible  inicripdoa. 
He  nid  that  It  bad  been  In  ■  convent  adjoining,  but 
waa  removed  afler  (he  French  came,  and  placed  in 
Iti  present  iltuatlon ;  that  he  bad  aeen  the  tomb 
opened  at  lU  removal  j  tliere  were  atlll  aame  booea 
remaining,  but  no  posltlTe  veatlge  of  the  decapitation. 
The  equeatrjan  iCaCue  of  which  I  have  made  mentloa 
in  the  third  act  u  before  (hat  cbureh  la  not,  liowever, 
of  a  Fallero,  Init  of  Mine  other  now  obsolete  warrior, 
although  of  a  later  date.  There  were  two  other 
Daga  of  thla  (Bmlly  prior  to  Harino ;  Ordelafo.  irtio 
ftU  in  iHittJe  at  Zara  in  1117  (where  hia  de»;eDdBnt 
afterward*  conquered  the  Buna),  and  Vital  Falleroi 
who  reigned  in  I  OSS.  The  ftmllr,  orlghiaUy  fttxn 
Fano,  wu  of  the  moat  tUastrloui  in  blood  and  wealth 
In  the  dtf  of  once  the  most  wealthy  and  atlU  the 
most  ancient  tamiUea  In  Europe.  The  lengtb  I  have 
gone  InCooathia  autiJectwill  show  the  Intereiit  I  have 
taken  In  It  Whether  I  have  auccceded  or  not  In  the 
tragedr,  I  have  at  least  tnmaferred  Into  our  knguage 
an  hfalorical  fact  worthr  of  coranjirnotatlon. 

It  i>  now  Ibur  yeaia  that  I  have 
work ;  and  before  I  bad  auOdenllr 
recordi,  t  was  rather  dlapoaed  to  bare 
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'  rln  fobruarr,  II _..  ._. 

"  Loot  lolo  Dr.  Moo™-.  ■  VI™  of  IUJ7;  f";  ■"• 

oufbl  to  be  Fallero)  and  hli 


Lord  BjTDn  wrItM  to  Mr.  Hurrav  — 
i-l'  VInr  or  Itily'rnricii:  \n  o^ol 

fijr  me,  and  lend  It  m  a  lftr#r  to  me  loaa. 
I  want  iCi  ana  caoDDt  And  lo  good  u  agcdudI  dT  Hut  biulnesi 
hers  \  tkuHufa  the  veiled  patriot,  and  the  place  wbon  htt 
wat  erowthed,  and  aftenrank  decapltatHl,  MUl  eilu  and  are 
ahown.  I  bavo  anarclicd  all  Ibdr  hlitorlai  i  but  Ui«  pollcj 
of  the  oM  arlitocTacy  nade  tbdr  vritera  lUfliit  on  hl(  noil  t  ft, 
which  were  a  prlvaU  grievapa  a^eit  one  of  tbe  patriduit. 
Imoao  towriteatraaodf  on  tlHtubiect.whIdiunMn  tome 
veiT  dramatic :  an  aid  nan.  JmIoui,  and  eoniplrtiuualiiil 
Ibe  uals.  of  vbUh  he  wh  •etuall)'  nlnlns  chl^  ^nia  lut 

<4rriim*,anH  rnabM  It   tlifl  mnml   rnnJIEUMe,  aihd  OUlj  ftct  ol 


*  [The  Dot  Cbarln  BfUui 
8U.      Hll  lint   productloil, 

Wfam  h^  wlihed  hll  limllT  to 


"  Unturln/^Kiji  Lord  Bjron,  ■■  kM  hli 


that  at  Bnt  I  eonld  girt  bim  » tuwer  1  whm 
uponhli  mldeDce,  i  lent  him  ■  bTouialileoiie,  1 


t,  perceiving  no  found- 


on  a  lealoua;  in  Faliero. 
aUon  br  thli  In  historical  truth, 
jealouiy  la  an  exhausted  paaalon  In  the  drama,  1  bate 
given  It  a  more  lilstoricsl  form.  I  waa,  besldea,  well 
advised  hy  the  late  Matthew  Lewis  on  that  point.  In 
talking  with  him  of  my  Intention  at  Venice  In  1817. 
"  If  Tou  make  him  jealoua,"  said  be,  "  recollect  that 
fou  have  lo  contend  with  eatabllshed  writers,  to  aaj 
nothing  of  Shakipeare,  and  an  exhausted  subject ;  — 
stick  to  the  old  Sei?  Doge's  natural  character,  which 
jDu  out,  If  properly  drawn ;  and  make  your 


plotal 


IS  you  a 


neariy  the  same  counaeL  How  1^  I  have 
followed  these  Instructions,  or  whether  they  luve 
availed  me,  ia  not  for  me  to  dedde.  I  have  bad  no 
view  to  the  stage  ;  in  Its  present  state  It  it,  pertiaps, 
not  a  very  exalted  olject  of  ambition;  besides,  1 
liave  been  too  much  behind  the  scenes  to  hare 
thought  It  BO  at  any  time.  '  And  1  cannot  conceive 
any  man  of  irritable  feeling  putting  hlmielf  at  the 
merdei  of  an  audience.  The  sneering  reader,  and 
the  loud  critic,  and  the  tart  review,  are  scattered  and 
distant  calamities ;  but  the  trampUng  of  an  Intelligent 
or  of  an  Ignorant  audience  on  a  production  which, 
be  It  good  or  bad,  has  t>een  a  mental  labour  to  the 
writer.  Is  a  palpable  and  immediate  grievance, 
heightened  by  a  man's  doubt  of  tbelr  competency  lo 
Judge,  and  his  certainty  of  hia  own  imprudence  in 
electing  them  bb  Judges.  Were  I  capalde  of  writing 
a  play  which  could  be  deemed  stage-worthy,  succos 
would  give  me  no  pleasuR,  and  fallun  great  pain. 
It  Is  for  this  reason  that,  even  during  the  time  of 
being  one  ot  the  Committee  oC  one  of  the  theatres, 
I  never  made  the  attempt,  and  never  will. '  But 
surely  there  is  a  dramatic  power  lomewhere,  where 
Joanna  Balllle  «,  and  Mllhnan^  and  John  Wilson « 
exist     The  "  aty  of  tlie  Plague,"  and  the  "  Fall  of 


•  [Mn.  Balllle-s  "  Fsmllf  Legend  "  li  the  only  one  of  her 

>  [The  RcT.  Henry  Hut  Uniman,  or  Brasen  Noic  CoUeae. 
»6)Td.  till  lOnlo  Umo  Profeiior  of  PoBliy  In  that  UDlierilly. 

nicli  he  wrols  bufore  taklnglili  BntdFgrH  u  Oirord.  li  Iho 

ily  Dneof  bii  plaTtthat  hu  done  irellon  the  atMgn.2 

'  [John  WUion,  of  Magdilnn  Collrjii,  OitDrd,  nos  Pro. 

t  well  known  Buthor  of  tbc  "  lile  ot  p3m»."  "  Mirgmret 
Indiaj,"  "l^ghti  and  ShKlowi  of  Sotllih  Uh-  tc  ac. 
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Jenmlein''  an  full  of  the  bttt  maUtid  Ibr  tngcdr 
that  bn  Iwen  wm  Aaat  Horace  Wilpde,  except 
puuga  of  EUiwild  md  De  Hontlart.  It  li  tlie 
bihloa  to  imdemte  Horace  Wilpde ;  flntlr.  beouM 
he  n*  >  noblenun,  wid  Kcondlr,  beeuBc  be  vm  a 
geDtlenun  ;  but,  to  nr  mtblug  of  tbe  ampoddon 
1^  hb  Incooipausble  lettcn,  uxl  of  the  Cutle  of 
Otranto,  be  la  tbe  "  Dltbnui  BonuDorum,"  the  intbor 
of  the  HrXcriouf  Mother,  ■  tragedy  of  the  bighett 
(Hder,  and  not  a  poUng  loTC-phr.  He  b  the  Iktber 
of  tbe  flrn  romaiira  utd  of  tbe  lut  tngn];  tn  our 
Ungiuge,  uid  nmly  •rortta)'  of  ■  higher  idace  than 
any  llrtng  writer,  be  ho  who  he  may. 

In  (peaklDg  of  the  dnma  of  HarlDO  miero,  I 
ftrgot  to  nKDtion,  that  the  ilealre  of  pRserrlng,  though 
■till  too  remote,  a  nearrr  appnach  to  unity  than  the 
irngnlailty,  which  ii  tlie  rvpioaeh  of  the   En^h 


iHiiniiit  tbe  coniplncy  u  ilmdy  torrsaA,  and  the 
Doge  acceding  to  It ;  whereas,  hi  Ihet,  tt  wai  of  hti 
own  preparation  and  tbit  of  brae!  Bertuedo.  The 
other  cbaiacten  (except  that  of  tbe  Duchoa),  Incident*, 
and  aliiust  tlie  time,  which  wu  wmdetfnlly  >but 
tUr  mehaderign  hi  real  life,  are  elrlclly  hirtoifcal, 
except  tbtt  all  tbe  comnltatloaa  took  ^ce  la  the 
palace.  Had  I  Allowed  thb,  the  anl^r  woold  have 
been  better  prewmd  ;  bat  I  wlahed  to  pnidaM  tbe 
Dcfe  In  tbe  ftiU  aaaanbly  of  tbe  conapintora,  loMead 
dy  pladog  him  alwaya  In  dialogue  with 


EShhl 


Lalptic,  a  Judgmapt  of 

.„..  _, , —  , ,  ..  , M  MlDwc^^lHat  fa 

Encllth  poetry,  init  nnliihiulTinal  power,  a  Mdliu  g(  btd- 
nuSilT.  Mlk  uOdHI  ttnlnHa  and  fan*,  an  In  «•  foondi 
but  tliat  anggcMir  U«r  da  IM  niHMWlc  rmO,' kc  Ac. 

"  I  nerel  to  tea  ■  tntt  nan  bllluc  taWD  i  anat  tnlRake. 
Thit  odnloB  of  jam  wlr  ptdtm,  Uiat  Iba  ■  ZMcdbuwr*  or 
bi>  Uiwwd  bt«if  EiuUtl  Jwtan '  bai  Bot  bHii  UaulLid 
InloOamaa.    V«i  sin  ban  read.  Id  jwr  bland  SeUi«el'i 


•  rOoatba  wai  nrnoMed,  hulog  dta  Foa  prelud  to  h 
iDK,  bU  unit  nealTad  Uh  nut  of  Bana.] 


DRAMATIS  FEftSONJS. 

WEN. 
HAaiHO  Fauiao,  Dogt  of  Vtnici. 
BaaTDCcio  Fiuiao,  NfAtie  ofUtt  Dogt. 
LlDHi,  a  Patrician  and  Stnatcr. 
BiKiHTiiiDi,  OiU/o/UuCoimcacfTeu. 
HiCHiL  SrcRo,  Oh  o/lAt  Tkrte  Cafi  ofllu  Fcrtg. 
laaaii.  Baaitrccio,  GUif  s/l 


5ifiwr  of  dn  Niglit,  (••  Signan  iti  NoUt,")  mt  if 

M*  OJIetrt  bilonging  to  tlu  BipMit. 
FirH  CTliim. 
Sicomd  Cilian. 

Firrao,       V  Officert  htUmgng  to  llu  Dtteal  Palace. 

Sicrttarg  of  Uu  CtnmeS  of  TtK. 
GiOTd*,  CmtpiFaton,  CUatt,  7%*  CoumeloJ  Thi, 
IS*  Gimata,^  fe. 

Ahoiouha,  Wift  to  tit  Dog*. 
Hxtxiwt,^  htr  Friimd. 

FtmaU  AtHnJaaa,  ft. 
Scene  Timo — In  the  yew  18fi5. 

Vow,  of  lliaaa  '  Mb  ihoUHBd  auhon.'  diar*  ar*  aetiiallr 

■^— —  --1  gIgtin-Hna  poeti,  lU  ullx  ■ 

itrwoibmaybo.  w  tbelr  book. 


They  (orn  but  Iwo  bitdi  it  our  BaM[  r^moioabnckh  by 
tb«  wn),  but  loAj  una  for  a  apccliiiBn  of  tba  bulldlu. 

of  Ihc  wIu4q  badj'at  tb«  bnHpnc  EnalUh  pOTUy  ll  a  ditgiul 
and  amtfmpi  for  Ufa.'  Bu4  I  TUhav  MtptrX  tbaa,  by  ooe 
tlD«la  work  otfirau.inw  joonalf  hateaicnadaireaumo- 
IeinH  Cor  U<<.  Iban  an  tha  Rnfllih  Toluuaa  Df  pOE*y  IhU  rrir 
■fm  wrilm.  Kadarot  da  BtaS  u^  that  ■  Wmber  baa 
occailonad  mora  lukidot  IbBD  the  nwat  boaullAd  votaan  \  * 

thli  mn-Ld  Ibn  M^oledo  hUaiall; — aieeM  bi  tlie  way  of  bit 
proftulon.  Parhapa,  niurtrioua  Sir,  the  acflBuaimia  Judf- 
DiflU  pauad  by  a  celebrated  Dorthan]  jonmal  dpoa  you  In 
paitiinilar,  and  the  Oanaaaa  la  gaoaral,  haa  latber  InUapoaad 
you  toward*  Ea^ah  poetry  aa  wall  aa  CTttldii&  Bia  yoq 
innit  iHit  rafard  om  crltka,  who  are  at  bottoa  BDod-uatured 
rifllDWi,  CDQildarliig  thdr  two  pnAtiloui, — tuing  up  the 

thu  I  do:  and  I  ID  expreaHid  nyiFlf  to  jDur  l^lead  ScblcasL 
Id  I»1G.  at  Cappat. 

*"  ]q  behalf  of  lay '  ten  Otoaaand '  Urlng  brathran,  md  of 
Danalf,  I  baTO  thut  far  takan  notk*  of  an  aptalaa  aiproHad 
wlu  refvd  to  ■  EnfUita  poaliy '  In  cesaral,  md  wbldi  bo- 
iltad  BnUocbecBUia  n  waa  Tuuaa. 

-  My  prliiclpai  s^tacl  Id  arlili  i  aalai  yoB  wai  to  taatUy  toy 

tniy.  haa  lad  the  Ittenture  of  a  arwil  nation,  tod  will  id  down 
..  i-.—.. .1.-  «_  ineraiy  dkaracter  of  hu  aga. 


anppsaad.  bythla  app 

■ui  ->xju,i-  lb IntanUoaia  reapact  ' . — .--. 

I  ba  a  ndUaka ;  I  am  alvnyt  Upput  In  prm. 
you,  aa  I  raallj  and  warmly  do.  In  naaiDn  wltb 


,Gc 
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ACT  L 
SCBMB  1. 
An  Aaltdumbtr  in  the  Ducal  Palate. 
Purmo  ipeaii,  im  tntiriag.  It  BtnuTA. 
Pie.  I>  not  th*  mnaenger  ratuni'd  7 
Bat.  No«  jret  i 

(  hare  imt  tnqaenOj,  m  . 
But  Mill  Uw  SlgDory  li  deep  Id  coudcU 
And  long  debate  on  Stmo'i  accunUoD. 

Pit.  Too  loDg — at  Imt  *o  thinki  tlie  I>age. 
Bal.  Hoir  ban  be 

ThCM  momeDti  of  ■lupcnie  7 

"ie.  With  atruggUng  patltacc. 

Plued  at  the  ducal  table,  coTer'd  o'er 
Wlih  ell  tbe  appuel  of  Uie  >t>te ;  petitioas. 
Detpetchei,  Jodgmenti,  acti,  repriere^  reporti. 
He  siti  w  nipt  in  duty  ;    but  vheue'er 
~    beBn  the  Juring  of  a  dlttuit  door, 
Or  aught  that  luUmitta  ■  ajmlng  itep, 

murmur  of  a  volet,  bis  quick  eye  irandera, 
d  he  will  itort  up  from  his  chair,  then  panne. 
And  Mat  blmself  Mgtla,  and  fli  hla  gan 
Dpon  Nnne  edict ;  but  I  have  obeerved 
Far  the  last  hour  be  haa  aot  tum'd  a  leaf.       [  'twai 
Sat.  'T 1*  (Bid  he  la  mneh  moved,  —  and  doubtlen 
Foul  iconi  In  Bteno  to  oBend  ao  franly. 

Pie.  Ay,  If  a  poor  man :  Steno  'i  a  patrldan, 
Toung,  galllard,  gay,  and  hai^hty. 

lal.  Then  yon  think 

He  will  not  be  judged  hardly  7 

Pir.  Twere  enough 

[e  be  Judged  Juitly ;  but  'tl>  not  for  ui 
To  anticipate  the  aentence  at  the  Forty. 
Sat.  And  here  It  comea. — What  newa,  TIncenao  7 

Enltr  Vmcuiwk 
Rn.  'Tie 

Dedded ;  bat  as  yet  hla  doom  '<  nnknown : 
I  lav  the  prealdent  tn  act  to  eetl 
The  parchment  which  win  twar  the  Forty "■  Judgment 
0  the  Doge,  and  haaten  to  Inform  blm.  [£xciiiit. 


Ber.  F.  It  cannot  be  but  they  will  do  you  jufdce. 

Dogi.  Ay,  auch  as  tbe  Avogadori  ■  did. 
Who  aent  up  my  appeal  unto  the  Forty 
To  try  him  by  hii  pecn,  hla  mm  trllninaL 


■n  youro 

d^  SrvbllUnj  I  fc 

(for  I  caiuiDC  pranouihn 

and  admlmliin  from  a 
halM  In  GerawiT  ■  ti 

lartoma,  V*"  li*.  inQ. 

^  [  pemin  IhaE  In  OarmaDy  a 

«t  atruggla  about  what  Ihey  call 

^i^'d.  at  iMit  wlian  1  left  It  Ibar  or  i 


Btr.  F.  HIipecitwllIaaKepnitKt  him:  aucban 
act 
Would  bring  contempt  on  all  authority.  [Forty  ? 

Dag*.   Know  you  not  Tenke  7  Know  you  Dot  the 

But  we  (ball  lee  anon. 

Btr,  F,  (addrtiang  Tikcmio,  tAai  tnttri<tg). 

How  now— what  tiding!  7 

yi%.  I  am  charged  to  teUhiahlghneu  that  the  court 
Has  paa'd  lU  reaolutlon,  and  that,  loaD 
A>  Che  due  formi  of  Judgment  are  gone  through. 
The  acntena  will  be  eent  up  to  the  Doge ; 
In  the  mean  time  the  Forty  doth  aolute 
The  Prince  of  the  Kepubllc,  and  entreat 
HI*  acceptation  ot  their  duty. 

Dost.  Ym  — 

They  are  wond^roui  dutiful,  and  ever  humble. 
Sentence  la  piM'd,  you  lay  7 

Vin.  It  is,  your  highneai: 

The  president  wm  leallng  It,  when  I 
Was  call'd  In,  that  no  moment  might  be  lort 


Not  only  to  the  Chief  of  the  Republic,- 

Sut  the  complainant,  both  in  one  united.       [celved, 

Ber.  F.  Are  you  aware,  (Tom  aught  you  have  per- 
or  their  deddon  7 

Fib.  No,  my  lord  ;  you  know 

The  secret  custom  of  the  courts  In  Venice. 

Btr.  F.  True ;  but  Ibere  itlll  Is  something  given 
to  guess, 
Which  s  shrewd  leaner  and  quick  eye  would  catch  at ; 
A  whisper,  or  a  murmur,  or  an  air 
Hon  or  lea  solemn  ipnad  o'er  the  trlbunaL 
The  Forty  are  but  men — most  worthy  men. 
And  wise,  and  Just,  and  cautious — this  I  grant  — 
And  secret  aa  the  grave  to  which  they  doom 
The  guilty ;  but  with  all  this.  In  tbeir  aspects— 
At  least  In  some,  the  Junlon  ot  the  number — 
A  aesTching  eye,  an  eye  like  yours,  Vlncenao. 
Would  read  the  sentence  ere  It  was  pronounced. 

Fin.  Hy  lord,  I  came  away  upon  the  moment, 
And  had  no  leisure  to  take  note  of  that 
Which  passed  among  the  Judges,  even  In  aeemlng ; 
My  ttatlim  near  ttw  accused  too.  Michel  Steno, 
Made  me 

Doge  (abmplfyy  And  bow  look'd  kt '  deliverlhaL 

Rn.  Calm,  but  not  overcast,  he  atood  reslgn'd 
To  the  decree,  wbaCe'er  It  were ; — but  lo  I 
It  comes,  fbr  the  perusal  of  his  highness. 

filter  the  SEcairuT  of  ike  Forli/. 

See.  The  high  tribunal  of  the  Forty  wnds 
Health  and  respect  lo  the  Doge  Fallero, 
Chief  magbtrate  of  Venice,  and  requesta 


of  tbe  EDtflih  KtibUen,  It  li  tm*.  abnsrd  Tope  and  Swift, 
WTlle  dlherjjroK  or  Vina;  bul  noboily  Ihoughl  Ibem  nutli 
—  lawly,  but  Ibavo  not 
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Contaln'd,  togtther  with  lb  penilC), 
intbln  the  roeript  whkh  I  niw  pnwnt. 
Dog*.  Betiiv,  and  wait  without. 

[fimwt  SiciniiT  md  Vmcnto. 
Ttlt  thou  tbii  vap«ri 
Tbc  miatj  IMten  nnUli  thMB  mj  tjtt : 
I  cannat  fli  Uieiii. 

Btr.  F.  PUJencc,  mf  dnr  uncte  ; 

'ffby  do  7on  tremble  thin  ? — n>T,  doubt  not,  all 
Will  be  *a  could  be  wlahU 

Dogt.  8.7  on. 

Ber.  F.  (natUng).  "  Dtcned 

Id  cDuDdl,  without  one  dlamCfng  nrfce, 
Tlut  Michel  Steno,  br  hit  own  confeHloii, 
OuUtT  on  the  bet  nigbt  Ot  Camlnl 
Of  bBTing  gnrcD  dd  the  docel  thmiM 

The  IbOowlng  vndi "i 

Degt.  Vould'tt  thou  nprat  them 

Woold'K  (bw  npeet  them  ~  Aim,  a  FiUrro, 
Harp  DD  the  deep  diihonout  of  our  bonter 
Disbcniour'd  In  Ita  chief—  that  chief  tbe  pri&ct 
Of  Venice,  am  at  dtlea  ? — To  the  aenteDcc 

Btr.  F.  Fn^glTe  me.  m;  good  lord ;  I  will  olwT — 
(K«a>b)  "  That  Mkhel  Steno  be  detain'd  a  month 

DagL  Proceed. 

Ber.  F.  My  lonl.  'tli  St 

Dogt,  How,  nr  yoa  ?  —  Sniili'd  I  TXi  I  dmi 

tUfolM  — 

Qlfe  me  the  paper — (Aialeiei  Ihi  paptr  ami  rtadt) 

—  "'Tla  decreed  In  coundl 
That  lOdiel  Steno' Nephew,  tUne  aiml 


Stop,  Sir— Stir  not- 


egree  with  you 

Is  loo  tllght  for  the  olftnte  — 
It  \i  not  honourable  In  the  forty 
To  Dffii  to  allgbt  a  penalty  to  that 
Which  wa«  a  foul  affVont  to  yon,  and  e«n 
To  them,  at  being  your  nihjects  i  but  t  is  not 
Tet  without  remedy  :  yon  can  appeal 
To  them  onoe  more,  or  to  tbe  Avogadoii, 
Who,  BMlng  that  true  juKlce  la  wlUiheld, 
Will  now  take  up  the  cause  tliey  once  declined. 
And  do  you  right  upon  tlie  bold  delinquent. 
Think  you  not  thus,  good  uncle  ?  why  do  you  atuid 
So  flx*d !  You  beed  me  not ;  —  T  pray  yon,  hear  me  1 

Dogi  {daiiiitg  doiBH  lAt  diieal  boniuf,  and  o^inj 
la  IrampU  upon  it,  ttdaimt,  at  ht  it  wiUiida 
by  hii  lupAae) 
Oh  I  that  the  Sancen  were  In  Saint  Hark't  t 
Thus  would  I  do  him  homage, 

Ber.  F.  For  Oie  Hke 

Of  Heaven  and  >U  Iti  lalata,  my  lord 

Doge.  Away 

Oh,  that  the  Oenoese  were  In  the  port  I 

'  r"  MartDo  FaUcTo,  ibilla  bell*  moiUa—  tltrl  la  gaSx,  ■ 


Oh,  that  the  Hum  whom  1  o'erthrcw  at  Zar> 
Were  ranged  around  the  palace  I 

Btr.  F.  TU  not  well 

In  Venice'  Duke  to  say  n. 

Dage.  Venice'  Duke  1 

Who  now  to  Duke  fn  Venice  ?  let  me  see  blm. 
That  he  may  do  me  tIghL 

Ber.  F.                               If  TOO  ftuRet 
Your  (rfBce,  and  Iti  dignity  and  duty, 
Bemember  that  of  man,  and  curb  this  paadon. 
The  I>uke  of  Tenloe 

Doge  iinUmqjlinf  him).  There  Is  no  nich  thing — 
It  la  a  word — nay,  worse — a  worthless  by-word  : 
The   moat   deaptsHl,    wrcnig'd,    outraged,    helpleH 

Who  begi  bis  bread.  If  tis  reftued  bj  one. 
May  win  It  tram  another  Under  heart; 
But  he,  who  1>  denied  hit  right  by  thoee 
Whow  place  It  b  to  do  no  wrong,  la  poorer 
Than  the  itjected  beggar — he^  a  ilaTe — 
And  that  am  I,  and  thou,  and  all  our  house, 
Eeen  trtira  this  hour  ;  the  meanest  artisan 
Will  point  the  finger,  and  the  haughty  noble 
May  spit  upon  at; — when  ti  oar  redrew  7 

Ber.  F.    The  law,  my  prince [done- 

Dege  (intetntptiitg  if*).    Tou  ice  what  It  has 
I  ask'd  no  remedy  but  fhm  the  law  — 
I  tODght  no  vengnuKe  but  redress  by  law — 
I  catl'd  nojndgei  but  those  named  by  law  — 
At  aoierelgn,  I  i^ipeal'd  mito  my  tu^ecti, 
Tbe  Tery  luUectt  who  bad  made  me  tovenlgn. 
And  gave  me  that  a  double  right  to  ba  lo. 
The  right*  of  place  and  choice,  of  birth  and  aervlcc, 
Bonoun  and  years,  these  sort,  theee  h my  hairs. 
The  trarel,  toll,  the  ptrlla,  the  btlguea. 
The  blood  and  meat  of  almost  eighty  yean, 
Were  w^h'd  1'  the  balance,  'gainst  the  fbakat  italn. 
The  graaseit  tmult,  inott  CDntemptooui  crime 
Of  a  tuh,  nth  patridan— and  fiiund  wanlhig  I 
Andthiilitobebomel 

Btr.F.  I  My  not  that:  — 

In  caie  your  frteb  appeal  should  be  njected. 
We  will  find  other  means  to  nuke  all  eeen. 

Dogt.  Appeal  again  I  art  thou  my  brother'i  Km  ? 
A  sdon  of  the  houea  of  Fallero  t 
The  nephew  of  a  Doge  ?  and  of  that  blood 
Which  hath  already  gleen  three  dukei  to  Venice  7 
But  thou  ny'stwell — we  must  be  hmnUe  now. 
Btr.  F.  My  princely  uncle  t  yoa  are  too  mo^ 

I  grant  It  wis  a  groee  oCfence,  and  grouty 
Left  without  fitting  punlahnient :  but  still 
Thli  tUry  doth  exceed  the  provocation. 


rsLTiS 
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Dot  ai\  Ui«  TLgour.  of  Alflol.  aod  ■blch.  InMwl'  of  ij 
rtctmeH  mod  variety  of  cadgnce  vbkb  dlsdnn^het  eren  1 
cuisbabk*  frooi  pnae  by  Uw  unrelentiDg  imifonal^  « 


:  Ifwi 


We  will  ask  Justice  ;  If  It  be  denied. 
Well  lake  It;  but  may  do  all  thli 
Deep  Vengeance  la  the  daughter  ( 
1  have  yet  sc 
I  lore  our  house,  I  hi 
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Theguudlui  ofmr  routli,  md  lb  hsmictar  — 
~  It  tbough  I  andcrataitd  r^mi  gritt,  and  enter 
In  put  of  four  dlKUIa,  It  doth  appal  me 
To  He  yuur  anger,  like  our  Adrian  wave*, 
yenwap  all  boundi,  and  foam  Itutf  to  air. 

Doft.  Iiellthee— Hutltellthe«— KhatthTtUher 
Would  have  rtqulnd  no  wordi  to  compreheod  I 
~  ID  feeling  uve  the  external  tttae 

or  torture  tram  the  toucb  ;  hait  thou  no  aoul — 
NoprfJe  — no  paialon  —  no  deep  lenae  of  bonour? 

Bit.  F.  "lit  the  first  time  that  honour  baa  been 
doubted. 
And  irere  the  last,  frcKn  any  other  Kcptlc 

Dogt.  lou  know  the  Ml  oftnce  of  ttal*  bom  villain. 
This  creeping,  coward,  rank,  acquitted  felon, 
Who  threw  hii  Ming  Into  a  pobonoua  libel, ' 
~ie  bonour  of — Oh  Ood  I — mj  wUSs, 
■t,  dearest  part  of  all  men')  hoDoui^ 
Left  ■  twe  tlur  to  pa»  from  mouth  to  mouth 
Of  loose  mechanics,  with  all  coarse  foul  canuneatii 
And  Tlllaliiousiests  and  blaqihemles  obscene  ; 
■ncvrfng  nobles,  la  moi«  polish 'd  guise, 
Whliper'd  the  tale,  and  imiled  upon  the  lie 
~'~  telookUke  them  — acourteoutwittol. 

Patient — a^.  proud.  It  may  be,  of  dishonour. 

Btr.  F.  But  still  U  ma  a  Ue — yoa  knew  It  Use, 
And  so  did  an  men. 

Dogt.  Nephew,  the  high  Roman 

Bald,  "  Casar*!  wife  must  not  enn  be  suspected," 
And  put  her  from  blm. 

Ber.  F.  True — but  in  those  daj^ 

Doje.  What  Is  It  that  a  Rooian  would  not  adta. 
That  a  Venetian  princ«  must  bear  i  Old  Dandi^ 

rused  the  diadem  of  all  the  Cnan, 

id  wore  tbe  ducal  cap  I  tzampls  on. 
Because  His  mw  dtgnded. 

'Tis  even  sa 


Hope.    It  Is— Itll;- 
Thel 


Idldn 


;  lUclr  si 


Because  she  took  an  old  man 
For  that  he  had  Inen  long  ber  Ikther's  fiieod 
Kai  patron  of  her  home,  as  if  there  were 
So  loie  in  woman's  heart  but  lost  of  rooth 
inrt  tieardlesa  feces;  —  I  did  not  tor  this 
Visit  the  TillaiQ'i  tntunr  on  her. 
But  craTed  my  country's  juitlee  on  his  bead, 

Joatice  due  unto  the  humblest  being 
Who  bath  a  wife  whose  Uth  is  sweet  to  him, 
Who  hatb  a  home  whose  hearth  is  dear  to  lilni. 
Who  hath  a  name  whose  bonoui'i  all  to  him. 
When  these  are  tainted  by  the  accuralng  bnath 
Of  calumny  and  scorn. 

~  er.  F.  And  wbat  redress 

Did  you  expect  as  his  lit  puniahment  1 

liogt.  Death  I  Was  I  not  tbe  sorerdgn  of  the 
state  — 
Insulted  on  his  rery  throne,  and  made 
mockery  to  the  men  who  should  obey  me  r 
u  I  not  Iqjund  as  a  husband  ?  aconi'd 
I  man  7  reviled,  degraded,  as  a  prince  ? 
Wai  not  oflfence  like  his  a  complication 
Of  Insult  and  of  treason  t  —  and  he  Uyes  1 

he  Instead  of  on  the  Doge's  throne 
Slamp'd  the  same  brand  upcm  a  peasant's  stool, 
Hts  blood  had  gtit  the  thnahold  ;  for  tbe  carle 
Hart  itabb'd  IiIth  od  the  Initant. 


Ber.  F.  Do  not  doubt  It, 

He  shall  not  live  tlU  sunset — leaTe  to  me 
The  means,  and  calm  younelC 

Dagt.  Hold,  nephew  i  thl 

Would  have  sufficed  but  yesterday  ;  at  present 
I  have  no  further  wrath  against  this  man. 

Ber.  F.   What  meau  you  I  Is  not  the  offence  re- 
doubled 
By  this  most  rank — I  will  not  say  —  acquittal ; 
For  it  is  wone,  being  (kill  acknowledgment 
Of  the  oStncr,  and  leafing  It  unpunlsh'd  7 

Doge.   It  is  rtdixMtd,  but  not  now  by  blm : 
The  Forty  hath  decreed  a  month's  amat  — 
We  must  obey  the  Forty. 

Ber.F-  ObeytAeia/ 

Who  have  forgot  their  duty  to  the  sovereign  7 

Dogt,  Wby,yesi — boy,  you  perceive  It  then  at  last : 
Whether  as  fellow  dUxen  who  sues 
For  Justice,  or  as  sovereign  who  commands  it, 
Tbey  have  defrauded  me  of  both  my  rights 
(For  here  t)ie  sovereign  is  a  dtisen); 
But,  notwithstanding,  harm  not  tbou  a  hair 
Of  SteDo's  bead — he  shall  not  wear  It  long. 

Ber.  F.  Not  twelve  hours  Iraiger,  bad  you  left  to  me 
Tbe  mode  and  means :  If  you  bad  calmljr  heard  me, 
I  never  meant  tbis  miscreant  should  escape, 
But  wlsh'd  yon  to  repress  such  gusts  of  passion. 
That  we  mne  surely  might  devise  together 
His  taking  off 

Dage,  No,  nephew,  be  must  live ; 

At  least,  Just  now— a  IICe  BO  vUe  as  bis 
Wen  nothing  at  this  hour  1  In  th' olden  time 
Some  sacrifices  ask'd  a  single  victim, 
Oreat  expiations  had  a  hecatomb. 

Ber.  F.  Tour  wishes  are  my  law ;  and  yet  I  bin 
Would  prove  to  you  how  near  unto  my  heart 
Tbe  honour  of  our  bouse  must  ever  be. 

Dogt.  Fear  not ;  you  shall  have  time  and  ilocc  of 

But  be  not  thou  too  rash,  as  I  have  bean. 
I  amaabamedof  my  own  anger  now; 
I  pray  yon,  panlon  me. 

Bit.  F.  Why  that's  my  uncle  1 

The  leader,  and  the  statesman,  and  the  diief 
Of  commgaweilths,  and  sovereign  of  Umself  1 
I  wonder'd  to  perceive  you  so  fiirget 
All  prudence  In  your  ftity  at  these  yors. 
Although  the  cause 

DogL  Ay,  think  upon  the  cause — 

Forget  it  not :  — When  you  lie  down  to  rest. 
Let  it  be  tilack  among  your  dreams ;  and  when 
The  mom  returns,  so  let  It  stand  between 
The  sun  and  you,  as  an  ill.omen'd  cloud 
Dpcm  a  summer-day  of  festival ; 
So  wilt  It  stand  tome;  —  but  speak  not,  stir  not, — 
Leavealltomei— weshailhavemucb  todo, 
And  you  shall  have  a  part  — But  now  retire, 
TIs  At  I  were  alone. 

Btr.F-  (toKog  iqi  and  platinf  tlit  dutal  bonnrt  im 
Iht  tabb).  Ere  I  depart, 

I  pray  you  to  resume  wbat  you  have  spum'd. 
Tin  you  can  change  It  haply  for  a  crown. 
And  DOW  I  take  my  leave,  Imploring  you 
In  all  things  to  rely  upon  my  duty 
As  doth  become  your  near  and  ftdthful  kinsman, 
And  not  less  loyal  dtben  and  subJecL 

[Bxil  BesTUCCio  Fiuxao. 
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Dogt  (total).    Adieu,  mj  ynxthj  nephev.  — 
Hallow  banblt  I    [  Ibifa'ii^  up  Iht  ducal  eap. 
Bewt  wtth  ill  tbe  tbotni  tliM  line  >  crown. 
Without  tnvotiiig  the  Insulted  brow 
Witb  th(  «ll-twiylng  nutaty  of  Ungi; 
TlioD  Idle,  gilded,  uid  degraded  toy. 
Let  me  moiue  thee  as  I  would  a  vlior.  [JU>  il  on. 
How  my  brain  arhei  beneath  thee  I  aod  my  templn 
Throb  femlsh  under  thy  dlihoQest  weight. 
Could  I  not  turn  thee  to  a  dladetn  ? 
Could  I  not  shatter  the  Brkreu  sceptre 
Which  In  thli  hundred- banded  senate  rules, 
Making  the  people  nothing,  and  the  prince 
A  pageant  ?  Id  my  life  1  have  achieved 
Tiahs  not  less  difficult — acble*ed  ftir  them, 
VhD  thus  repay  met — Can  I  not  reqidte  them? 
<M  for  otie  year  I  Oh  I  but  fbr  even  a  ~ 
Of  my  full  youth,  while  yet  my  tody 
Hy  wul  M  serres  the  geaenus  steed  I 
t  wnild  tun  dash'd  amiHigst  them,  asking  few 
In  aid  to  overthrow  these  swoln  petrldans  i 
But  now  I  mult  look  round  lor  other  hands 
To  KTTe  this  hssry  bead; — but  It  ihall  plan 
In  auch  a  sort  as  will  not  leave  the  task 
Herculean,  tbongh  as  yet  tls  but  a  chaos 
Of  darkly  brooding  tboughta :  my  (kncy  Is 
In  her  Bnt  work,  more  neu'ly  to  the  light 
Holding  the  sleeping  images  of  things 
For  Che  ■election  d  the  pausing  judgment  — 
The  nwopa  are  few  in 


aaday    , 

dblslordj 


Pis.  There  Is  one  wfttaoat 

Cnvei  andleoee  of  your  hlghiMM. 

ihy&  I'm  unwen  — 

t  can  see  no  one^  not  even  a  patrirlan  — 
Let  him  refer  his  bttrinen  U>  the  coonclL 

Pin.  Hy  krd,  I  will  deliver  your  reply  ; 
It  cannot  moch  Import — he'i  a  plebeian. 
The  master  of  a  galley,  I  beUeve. 

Dafft,  How  I  did  yon  say  the  patroo  of  a  galley  1 
That  Is — I  mean  —  a  aerrant  of  the  state  i 
Admit  him,  he  may  be  on  pubtlc  aervlce. 

[ExU  Tnicairso 

Degi  (t^lMi).  Thli  patron  may  be  sounded )  Iwil 

I  know  the  people  to  be  discontented : 
They  have  cause,  since  Saplenn'a  adverse  day, 
ITben  Genoa  cmquer'd ;  they  have  further  cause, 
SbHX  they  are  Dothlng  In  the  state,  and  In 
The  dty  wotae  than  nothing — mere  machines. 
To  strre  the  luAlei'  most  patrician  pleasure. 
Tlw  tnwpi  have  long  amars  of  pay,  oft  promised. 
And  mimntiT  despty — any  hope  of  change 


Win  draw  tbem  (brwacd  :  they  alkali  pay 

With  plunder  :  —  but  the  pileata  —  I   douM   the 


Will  not  be  with  us ;  they  have  bated  me 
Since  tlut  rash  hour,  when,  madden'd  witb  the  drone, 
I  smote  the  tanly  bishop  at  Treviso, ' 
Quickeoing  hii  hdy  march ;  yet,  ne'ertheless, 
They  may  be  won,  at  iaat  their  chief  at  Rome, 


By  siHiw  well-Mmed  concesdons ;  but,  above 
All  things,  I  muM  be  speedy  :  at  my  hour 
Of  twilight  little  Ugbt  of  life  remains. 
Could  I  free  Venice,  and  avenge  my  wrongs, 
I  had  Uved  too  long,  and  willingly  would  ilecp 
Next  moment  with  my  sires  ;  and,  wanting  this, 
Better  that  slity  of  my  ftjurscore  yeais 

Had  been  already  where  —  how  loan,  I  care  not 

The  whole  must  be  eitingulsh'd  ;  — better  that 
They  ne'er  bad  been,  than  diag  me  on  to  be 
The  thing  these  arch-oppresaors  fsln  would  make  mi 
Let  me  consider  —  ot  efflcietit  troops 

There  are  three  thousand  posted  at 

Ettler  yiHcuIso  and  Isaiii.  BaiTuccio. 

^B.  Hay  It  please 

Tour  hlgbnoa,  the  same  patron  whom  I  spake  i^ 
Is  here  to  crave  your  patience. 

JJogt.  Leave  the  chamber, 

VIncenao.  —  [EiU  ViHcorso. 

Sir,  you  may  advance  —  what  would  you  7 

LBtr.   Oedntt. 

Doge.  Of  whom  7 

/.  Ber.  Of  God  and  of  the  Dogf. 

Dogi.  Alas  I  my  fHend,  you  seek  It  of  the  twain 
or  leaM  respect  and  Interest  In  Venice. 
You  must  sddrCH  the  council 

I.Btr.  'TwerelnTaln; 

For  be  who  tnjored  me  li  one  of  them. 

Dogt.   Then 's  blood  uprai  thy  (tec — how  came  It 


ne^  and  not  the  Brst  1  'vi 
by  a  Teoetlan  hand ; 
Doth  he  Uve  7 


Bnttbeflretst 
A  noble  smote 

Dogt. 

I.  Bcr.  Not  long- 

But  for  the  hope  I  bad  and  bave,  that  you. 
My  prince,  yourself  a  soldier,  will  redress 
Hbn,  whom  the  laws  of  dlidpllne  and  Venice 
Fcrmlt  not  to  protect  himself  i— if  not— 
I  say  no  more. 

Doge.  But  something  you  would  do — 

Is  It  not  so  7 

/.  Bir.        I  am  a  man,  my  lord. 

Dogt.  Why  so  Is  be  who  smote  you. 

I.  Btr.  He  is  caU'd  so ; 

Nay,  more,  a  noble  one — at  least,  in  Venice : 
But  since  he  hath  ftirgotten  that  I  am  one. 
And  treats  me  like  a  brute,  the  brute  may  turn — 
•Tts  said  the  worm  wUL 

Ztofft.  Say — Ms  name  and  lineage  7 

/.  Btr.  Baitaro. 

Dog».        What  was  the  cause  7  or  the  pretext  ? 

/.  Btr.  I  am  the  chief  of  the  arsenal',  employ'd 
At  present  In  repairing  certain  galleys 
But  roughly  used  by  the  Genoese  last  year. 
Tbls  morning  comes  tha  noUe  Barbaro 
Full  of  reproof;  because  our  artlsaDS 
Bad  left  some  tHvolous  order  of  his  bouse. 
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Behold  mr  Uood  1  tlie  flnt  Ume  it  «'cr  Sow'd 
DliboDounUilj. 

Dogt.  H>Te  Tou  long  Ume  lerved  ? 

/.  Bit.   So  long  n  to  remember  Zan'i  tiege. 
And  fight  beneath  the  chler  wba  beat  the  Hum  Uiere, 
SomeUme  m^  general,  now  the  Doge  F»Uero.  — 

Dogi.  Howl  are  we  comnda ? — the  itate') ducal 

Sit  newly  on  me,  and  rou  were  appointed 
Clilef  ot  the  ararnal  ere  I  came  from  Bome  i 
So  that  I  r«cogaIsed  fou  not.     Who  placed  lou  1 
I.  Ber.  The  late  Doge  i  keeping  Ulll  ars  old  eoa- 

Aa  patron  of  «  galler  i  mr  new  offlce 
Waa  given  ai  the  rewird  of  certain  Kara 
(So  wai  your  predeceuor  pleased  to  say) : 
1  little  thought  Ma  bounty  would  conduct  me 
To  hi)  luccesaor  aa  a  hetplesa  plaintiff) 
At  Icait,  In  such  a  cause. 

Dogt.  Are  you  much  hurt  ? 

/.  Ber.   Irreparably  In  my  aelf-esteem. 

Dogt.   Speak  out;  fear  notMng:  belns  ttung  at 
heart, 
niat  would  you  do  to  be  revenged  on  Oil*  man  ? 

/.  Btr.  That  which  I  dare  not  name,  and  yet  will 


x^i: 


Because  my  gencnl  Is  Doge,  and  will  not 

'd  aoldier  trampled  on.     Had  any. 
Save  Fallero,  Bll'd  the  ducal  throne. 
This  blood  had  been  wash'd  out  In  other  blood. 

Dogt.   Tou  come  to  me  for  juitlce — nntonu/ 
rhr  Doge  of  Venice,  and  I  cannot  give  Itj 
I  cannot  even  obtain  It — 'twas  dmied 
To  me  most  solenmly  an  hour  ago  I 

/■  Btr.  How  says  your  highneaa  I 

Dog:  SCeno  is  condeom'd 

ro  a  month's  cooSnemeDt 

/.  Btr.  What  1  the  same  who  dand 

To  stain  the  ducal  throne  with  those  Gnil  words. 
That  have  cried  ahame  to  every  ear  In  Venice? 

Dtgt.  Ay,  doubtleaa  they  have  echo'd  o'er  the 


In  the  vUe  tune  of  every  galley-dave, 
Who,  aa  he  sung  the  merry  stave,  exalted 
raa  not  a  shamed  dotard  lUe  the  Doge. 
Ber.   Il't  powlble  P  a  mw    "   ' 


Doge.  Tou  have  beard  thi 

And  now  you  know  his  punishment ;  and 
Touaikredreaaof  use/  Qo  to  the  Forty, 
Who  pan'd  the  sentence  upon  Hichel  Sten 
They  11  do  as  much  by  Barbaro,  no  doubt 

/.  Bit.  Ah  t  dared  I  apeak  my  ftdlngal 


Mine  hare  no  further  outrage  to  endure. 

/.  Ber.   Then,  in  a  word.  It  tnts  but  on  yonr  war 
To  punish  and  avenge — I  will  not  lay 
Vy  petty  wrong,  for  what  la  a  mere  blow. 
However  vUe,  to  such  a  thing  ulamp  — 
3iit  the  base  Insult  done  your  state  and  penon. 

Doge.  Tou  overrate  my  power,  which  Is  a  pageani 
This  cap  Is  not  the  moDarcta'i  crown ;  these  robes 


Hay,  more,  a  beggar^  are  his  own,  and  tli 
But  lent  to  the  poor  puppet,  who  must  pt 
Its  part  with  all  It*  em[dre  In  this  ermlot 

I.B      -    --  -    -- 

Tei — of  a  happy  people, 
tuldst  thou  be  sovereign  lord  of  Venice  ? 

If  that  the  people  shand  that  sovereignty. 
So  that  nor  they  nor  I  were  further  slaves 
To  this  o'ergrowD  aiiilocratlc  Hydra, 
The  poisonous  heads  oF  whose  envenom'd  body 
Have  breathed  a  pestilence  upon  ua  alL 

/.  Ber.  Yet,  thou  wait  bom,  and  itUI  hast  lived, 
patridao. 

Dagt.  In  evil  hour  was  I  so  lioni ;  my  birth 
Bath  made  me  Doge  to  be  Insulted  :  but 
I  lived  and  toll'd  a  soldier  and  a  servant 
Of  Venice  and  her  people,  not  the  senate ; 
Their  good  and  my  own  honour  wrre  my  guerdon 
I  have  taught  and  bled )  commanded,  ay,  and  n 

Have  made  ^d  mi 

A*  it  might  chance  to  be  our  country's 


aino 


It  duty. 


Through  almost  sixty  yeara,  and  still  for  Venice, 
My  &then'  and  my  birthplace,  whose  clear  spires, 
RUIng  at  distance  o'er  the  blue  I.agoon, 
It  was  reward  enough  for  me  to  view 
Once  more ;  but  not  for  any  knot  of  men, 
Nor  sect,  nor  bctlun,  did  I  bleed  or  sweat  I 
But  would  you  know  why  I  have  done  all  this  ? 
Ask  of  the  bleeding  pelican  why  she 
Hath  ripp'd  her  bosom  I     Had  the  bird  a  irdce. 
She'd  tell  thee  'twaa  for  oR  her  little  ones. 

/.  Ber.  And  yet  they  made  thee  duke. 

Dogt.  TTtey  maile  me  so ; 

I  sought  It  not,  the  flattering  IHters  met  me 
Returning  ftixn  my  Boman  embassy. 
And  never  having  hitherto  refused 
Toll,  charge,  or  duty  Ibr  the  stale,  I  did  not. 
At  these  lata  years,  decline  what  was  the  highest 
Of  all  In  seeming,  but  of  all  most  base 
In  what  we  have  to  do  and  to  endure : 
Bear  witness  for  me  thou,  my  Injured  auhtect 
When  I  can  neither  right  myself  nor  thee. 

/.  Ber.  Tou  shall  do  both.  If  you  possess  the  will : 
And  many  thoutands  more  not  less  oppress'd. 
Who  wait  but  ftwa  signal  —  will  you  give  It? 

Dog*.  Tou  speak  in  riddlea. 

/.  Btr.  Which  shall  aoon  be  read 

At  peril  ormrUlt,  tt  you  disdain  not 
To  lend  a  patient  ear. 

Doge.  Sayan. 

/.  Ber.  Hot  thou. 

Nor  I  alone,  are  injured  and  abused, 
t^ontemn'd  and  trampled  on ;  but  the  whole  people 
Oraan  with  the  strong  cnnceptlon  of  their  wrongs  ; 
The  fWelgn  addieri  In  th«  mute's  pay 
Are  disoontcnted  tor  thdr  long  arrean ; 
The  natlva  mariners,  and  dvlc  troopa, 
feel  with  their  friends  i   tbr  who  is  he  amongst 

Whoae  brethren,  parents,  children,  wives,  or  sisters, 
Have  not  partook  oppresslan,  or  pollution. 
From  the  pitriclaos  ?     And  the  hopeless  war 
Against  the  Oenoese,  which  Is  still  maintaln'd 
With  the  plebeian  blood,  and  treasure  wrung 
Fnnn  their  hard  earnings,  has  inOamed  them  Anther  1 
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Erm  DO" — but,  I  Ibrgct  Out  ipeaklDg  tliui, 

PeTtupi  I  ftt  the  •entcDee  of  mr  doth  I 

.Zhi^  Aod  lufTerlng  wlut  Uiou  hut  done  —  fev'it 
thou  death  ? 

Be  iQent  then,  uid  live  on,  to  be  beaten 

By  thoae  tor  wluxn  Uiou  hut  bled. 

No.IwiU>peU 
unrd;  and  if  Venice'  Doge 
m  ddUor,  be  the  (hame  on  him, 
w  too ;  for  he  irill  lose  br  more 

Scgt.  From  ma  feu  nothing ;  out  with  It  I 

I.  B*r.  Know  then,  that  ttieie  are  met  and  awom 

A  band  ot  brethren,  TsIUnt  hearti  and  true  ; 
a  who  have  prored  all  fortunes,  and  have  long 
eied  O'er  that  of  Venice,  and  ha»e  right 
I   To  do  M ;  hiving  aerved  her  In  all  clime*, 
'    id  tuflDg  reicued  her  from  foreign  foes, 

■old  do  the  ume  ttom  thoK  within  her  walli. 
They  aie  not  numeroua,  nor  ret  too  few 
~       '    '    _  :;  the}'  have  armi,  and  meana, 

And  heaitt,  and  hopei,  and  bith,  and  patient  oninge. 
Huge.  For  what  then  i)o  the;  pause } 
I.  Btr.  An  hour  to  itrlke. 

Doge  (atidt).  Saint Hark't  ahallatrtketliatliourli 
/.  Btr.  I  now  have  placed 

Mr  lift,  mr  honour,  all  my  earUUf  bopet 
Within  thy  power,  but  In  the  Orm  belief 
That  Injuria  like  ouri,  tprung  Tram  oae  caiue, 
WUI  generate  one  vengeance  :   ■taoold  it  be  », 
Be  our  chief  now — our  aoverelgn  hereafter. 
Dd^.  How  man;  an  ye  ? 
/.  Btr.  Ill  not  aiuwcr  that 

Till  I  am  aniwer'd. 

Dogt.  How,  air  I  do  fou  menace  f 

I.  Sir.  Mo ;  I  afflim.  I  have  betny'd  mjnelf  i 
But  then!>  no  torture  In  the  myitlc  welli 
Which  undermine  your  palace,  nor  In  those 
Mot  leia  appalling  cellf,  the  "  leaden  roofi," 
To  force  a  single  name  from  me  of  others. 
The  Toad*  and  the  I^imbl  were  in  vain ; 
They  might  wring  blood  fhim  me,  but  treachery 

d  I  would  past  the  Aartil  "  Bridge  of  Sighs," 
Joyoot  that  mine  must  be  the  last  that  e'er 
Would  echo  o'er  the  Stygian  wsve  which  flows 
Between  the  marderers  and  the  mmder'd,  washing 
The  prison  and  the  palace  walla :  there  are 
Those  who  would  live  to  think  ont,  and  avenge  me. 

Z)ogt.  U  auch  your  power  and  purpose,  why  come 
here 
Tost 


I.B. 


Wlio  clafant  pratecUon  from  authority. 

Showing  hla  confldence  an 

To  that  authority,  can  hardly  be 
Suspected  or  combining  to  datroy  It, 

I  sate  down  too  humbly  with  this  blow, 
loody  brow  and  mutter'd  threats  had  made  me 
A  mark'd  man  to  the  Forty's  tnquislttoa ; 


'  Tlie  bells  at  Son  Marc 


ngbul  t^er 


s  [The  stste  dmiMoni,  callsd  Poasl,  or  walls,  were  nmk  I 
ba  Ibkk  walls  at  tbs  palsc*  i  and  tb«  prfsoOK-,  irbsn  tako 


Zhgt.  What  was  thatr  [moved 

I.  Bo-.  Some  mnoan  tiiat  the  Doge  was  gnatlj 
By  the  reftrenoe  d  the  Avogadotl 
or  HIcbel  Steno'a  sentence  to  the  Forty 
Had  reacb'd  mt^     I  bad  served  you,  bononr'd  yoo. 
And  felt  that  yon  were  dangeivudy  Insulted, 
Being  of  an  oeder  of  sudi  aplrlta,  a* 
Requite  tenftjld  both  good  and  evU :   twas 


Myw 


le  truth. 


you  know  all ;  and  that  I  speak  tt 
Uy  peril  be  the  pnnC 

Dag*.  Ton  have  deeply  ventund ; 

But  all  moat  do  ao  who  wonld  greatly  win  : 
Thusfkr  III  answer  you  —  yourtedefs  safe. 

LBa:  And  la  this  aU  7 

Doft.  Dnless  with  all  Intrusted, 

What  would  yon  have  me  answer  t 

I.  Bar.  I  would  have  foa 

Trust  tilm  wbo  leavei  his  Uf^  In  trust  with  you. 

Dogt.  But  I  must  know  your  plan,  four  names. 

The  last  may  then  be  doubled,  and  the  fbnner 
Matured  and  strengthen'd. 

/■  Btr.  We're  enough  already : 

Ton  are  tbe  kUc  ally  we  covet  now. 

Dofft.  But  lirlng  me  to  the  knowledge   ot  your 
chiefs. 

/.  Btr,  That  shall  be  dona  upon  your  formal  pledge 
To  keep  the  ftJth  tbat  we  will  pledge  to  you. 

Ifagt.  When?  iriwref 

/.  Btr.       TblM  night  111  bring  to  your  apartment 
Two  of  tbe  principals ;  a  greater  number 


Dogt.  Stay,  Inmst  think  of  this. 

What  if  I  were  to  trust  myself  amongst  you. 
And  leave  the  palace  J 

1.  Btr.  Tou  must  come  alone. 

Dogt.  With  but  my  nephew. 

/.  Btr.  Not  were  he  your  son. 

Dogt.  Wretch  I   darest  thou  name  my  son  I   He 
died  In  arms 
At  Saplenia  fbr  this  fkithlen  slate. 
Oh  I  that  he  were  alive,  and  I  In  ashes  1 
Or  that  he  were  alive  ere  I  be  aalies  1 
J  should  not  need  the  dubioua  aid  of  strangen. 

/.  Btr.  Not  one  of  all  those  strangers  whom  thou 
doubtest. 
But  will  regard  thee  with  a  fltlal  teeUng, 
So  that  thou  keep'st  a  father's  &lth  with  them. 

Dogi.   Tbe  die  Is  cast      Wbere  is  tlie    place   of 
meeting? 

/.  Ber.  At  midnight  I  will  be  alraie  and  mask'd 
Where'er  your  highness  plnsea  to  direct  me. 
To  wait  your  coming,  and  conduct  you  wbere 
Tou  shall  receive  our  homage,  and  pronounce 
Upon  our  prcject 

Dogt.  At  what  hoar  arises 

The  moon? 


cell,  opon  thfl  bridire,  wm  (ben 
throuflli  whkh  tha  criminal  wi 
waII^  up  i  but  tlifl  pusflKv  Is  D| 
naou  of  the  Bridge  of  Slihs.  — 


ct.Gooi^l 
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la  thick   uid 


/.  BtT.  laiK,  but  Qu   itmoiphi 

'Tlssdrocco. 

Dog:  At  tbe  midnight  bour,  then. 

Near  to  the  church  when  ilcep  mr  Am  i ;  the  nme, 
TwiD-Tumed  troai  the  aposttet  John  and  Paul ; 
A  (DDdoIa*,  wltli  on*  oar  onlf,  will 
Lurk  Id  the  dutdw  duniwl  whkh  gUdet  hf 
Be  then. 

I.  Ba.     I  wfll  Dot  lUL 

Dogt.  Aod  DOW  retire—— 

/.  Btr.  In  the  full  hope  tout  hlgbnew  will  not  Uter 
la  TOUT  great  pnipoM.     Prince,  I  lake  laj  leare. 

[Exit  Isun.  Bialnccio. 

Sag*  (Wu).   At  mldolgbt,  br  the  church  Salntl 
John  and  Paul, 
Where  ileep  my  noble  (Uhen,  I  repair — 
To  what  r  to  hold  a  oHincil  In  the  darh 
'With  cmnmim  mfllanl  leagued  to  niln  itatn  t 
And  will  not  mj  great  ilna  leap  from  the  Taolt, 
When  He  two  dogta  who  preceded  me, 
And  pluck  me  down  amongst  them  ?    Would  thej 

For  I  ihanld  rat  In  honour  with  the  bonour'd. 
Alia  I  I  mmt  not  think  of  them,  but  tbo*e 
Who  haTC  imade  me  thu>  unworthy  at  a  nmie, 
Noble  and  lR«Te  ai  aught  of  conaular 
On  Kooian  nurblea ;  but  I  will  redeem  U 
Back  to  iti  antique  lurtre  In  our  annali, 
Br  iwcct  revenge  on  all  that'i  ba*e  in  Vsilce, 
And  fresdoni  to  the  reat,  or  leave  It  black 
Ta  all  the  giDwlDg  ealumntee  of  lime, 
Whlub  never  ipare  the  &me  at  him  who  Ula, 
But  tTT  the  Ciesar,  or  the  Catiline, 
Br  the  true  touchstone  of  deiert — luocen.* 


An  ApartmaU  in  du  Datal  Fabut. 

Ahoiouha  (»/•  i^tht  Dooi)  and  UAmvUA. 

Ajtg.  What  waa  the  Doge'a  answer? 

Jfor.  That  he  wa 

That  mameat  lummon'd  to  a  ronference ; 
But  'tli  br  thli  time  ended.      I  perceived 
Not  long  ago  the  lenaton  embarking  j 
And  the  last  gimdola  mar  now  be  uen 
Olidiog  into  the  throng  of  barki  wlilch  atud 
The  guttering  water*. 

Ang.  Would  he  were  retum'd  1 

He  hai  been  mncb  dtoquleted  of  late ; 
And  Time,  which  hai  not  tamed  his  flerr  aplrlt, 
Nmr  fet  enftcbled  e«n  hli  mortal  ftame. 
Which  teenu  to  be  mora  nourlah'd  br  a  huI 


hta  amount  Aw>,  ai  bnrled  at  SL  Jotin'i  and  Paol- 
■nand  Itan  the fio.  ther  balng  la  St  Uuk'i.  Ibk*  a  l_  ._ 
atthb,BDdMtU(tt>raitb*)uMerMioD  to  II.  A>  I  make 
■Mb  umiJ»ai  in  MCUiKT.  I  iboidd  But  Kka  (a  bi  (wltud 
•na  wtth  iwA  trlOa  od  thai  •can.  Of  the  pUj  tlwr  n»r 
•n  what  thn  plew,  bm  not  n  oC  nr  cMuma  lod  Am. 
iSt  — Iher  havhn  been  rvl  oSmubco.  —  Brnm  Lttun, 


_  ick  and  restless  (hat  It  would  consume 
Leia  hardy  cla^  —  Time  has  but  little  power 
On  hli  reeenCmeati  or  his  grleb.     Onlike 
To  other  iplrili  of  hli  order,  who^ 
In  the  flnt  bunt  of  passion,  pour  awar 
Their  wrath  or  aorraw,  all  things  wear  In  him 
An  aspect  of  etemltr ;  his  thDugbt^ 
His  filings,  passions,  good  oc  evil,  all 
Have  nothing  of  old  age ;  and  bis  bold  brow 
Bears  but  the  scan  of  mind,  tbe  tbougbti  of  rears. 
Mot  their  decrepitude :  and  he  of  late 
Has  been  more  agitated  than  his  wont. 
Would  he  were  come  I  tat  I  alone  have  power 
Dpon  Us  troubled  spirit 

Mar.  It  Is  tme, 

Hli  bighneae  has  of  late  been  greatlr  moved 
~    the  affront  of  Steno,  and  with  cause : 
But  the  offender  doubtleM  even  now 
It  doom'd  to  expiate  his  rash  Insult  with 
Such  chastisement  as  inill  eofbrce  respect 
To  ftmale  yirtue,  and  to  noble  blood. 

Aitg.  Twas  a  gross  Insult;  but  I  heed  It  not 
For  Ihe  rash  aconier'e  &lsehood  In  Itself, 
But  for  the  etftct,  the  deadlj  deep  Impreaslon 
Which  It  hai  made  upon  FaUera'a  soul. 
The  proud,  the  flerr,  the  auiten — austere 
To  all  save  me ;  I  tremble  when  I  think 
To  what  It  mar  conduct 

Afar.  Aaiuredlr 

The  Doge  can  not  suspect  rou  ? 

A»g.  Suspect  me .' 

Why  Steno  dared  not :  when  he  scrawl'd  his  lie, 
Orovelllng  by  stealth   in   the  moon': 

light, 

ms  own  Btlll  GonKtence  mote  him  for  the  act. 
And  ereiT  shadow  on  the  walls  ttown'd  shame 
Upon  his  coward  caJumnr. 

Afar.  Twere  fit 

He  should  be  punlsb'd  grievously. 

A»g.  He  Is  so. 

Mar.  Wtiat  I  b  the  sentence  pasa'd  T  Is  he  cm- 
demn'd  f 

Aig.  I  know  not  that,  bat  he  has  been  detected. 

Afar.  And  deem  70U  this  enough  for  such  Ibnl 

Aitg.  I  would  not  be  a  Judge  In  mr  own  cause. 
Nor  do  I  know  what  sense  of  punishment 
May  reach  the  soul  of  ribalds  such  as  Steno ; 
But  If  his  Insults  sink  no  deeper  In 
The  minds  of  the  Inquisitors  than  they 
Have  ruffled  mine,  he  will,  for  all  acquittance. 

Mar.   Some  sacrifice  Is  due  to  slander'd  virtue. 

Aag.  Why,  what  Is  virtue  If  It  needs  a  victim  r 
Or  If  It  must  depend  upon  men's  words  ? 
The  dring  Boman  said,  "  twas  but  a  name : " 

TowBd  «ltb  one  oar  *■  wlUi  two  (thoogb.  of  eoune.  nut » 


>  f  What  aiflbrd  says  or  IbabM  act  Is  very  1 
in^lili,  it«fllmfi—tnt  SmgUii,  is  a  desMnui 
rod,  and  I  am  dad  that  I  Em  nt  so  moeh  U 
Hem  knows  bow  1  ntain  It :  Ikar  oasc  b> 


t4lhoiisb 


■ays  tbai  II  Is  lODd  English,  and  foBodoaara  I 
■  Here  an  In  aU  mm  worthy  nleft  ■■In'd.' 
—Bgnm  LtUcri,  SapL  IMO.l 
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It  vcre  Indeed  no  more.  If  hninan  breath 

Could  mike  or  mar  It. 

for.  Tet  fuQ  miDT  i  dame, 

nlen  uid  tUthhil,  would  fnl  all  the  wrong 

or  inch  ■  lUnder ;  ind  len  rigid  lodlei, 
•h  13  iboimd  la  Venice,  would  be  loud 

And  lU-Ioeiorable  In  their  of 

rurivMae. 

tnf.  Thig  but  prorei  it  li  the  nunc 

I  not  the  qmlltr  Oxtj  priie :  tbe  flnt 

re  fonnd  It  a  hurd  taik  to  hold  their  honour. 

If  they  require  It  to  be  bluon'd  forth  ; 

And  Uioie  who  have  Dot  kept  It,  Kek  Iti  >remln8 

Ai  ther  would  look  out  for  an  omament 
rhlcb  the7  feel  the  want,  but  not  became 

Ther  think  It  n  )  they  Uve  In  othen'  thoughti. 

Mar.   Ton  have  ttnnge  tboughta  for  a  poUlclaD 

Jan.  And  ret  they  were  tay  bther's}  with  hb 

Tbe  »le  Inheritance  he  left. 

Mar,  You  want  ooat ; 

WUe  to  a  prince,  the  chief  of  the  Republic 
Atif.  I  abould  have  wught  none  though  a  peaunt'i 
bride. 
But  ttt\  not  leM  the  Iotc  and  gretlCude 
Due  to  mj  Ibtber,  who  bectoVd  m]'  hand 
n  hb  eari;,  tried,  and  tnuted  fMend, 
'  Count  Val  dl  Miiino,  now  our  Doge. 
iar.  Andwlththat  hand  did  lie  beitowyourheartr 
fng.   He  did  u,  or  It  had  not  been  beitaw'd. 
far.  Tet  thiB  itTHngt  dltproportlon  In  joui  jan. 
And,  let  me  add,  dliparity  of  tempera, 
Might  make  the  world  doubt  whether  mch  an  union 
Could  make  you  wlwly,  permanently,  happy. 

Aiiff.  The  world  will  Ihlnk  with  worldllugi ;  but 
my  heart 
Baa  (till  been  In  my  dutlea,  which  are  many, 
Bat  nerer  difficult 

Afar.  And  do  you  love  bim  P 

iliy.   I  love  all  noble  qualiUee  which  merit 
Lore,  and  I  lorcd  my  Aither,  who  flnt  taught  me 
To  lingle  out  wliat  we  ihould  love  in  athent 
And  to  aubdue  all  tendency  to  lend 

c  beat  and  pureat  (CeUngs  of  our  nature 
baacr  passlana.     He  beitow'd  my  hand 
in  FiUero:  he  had  known  him  noble, 
iTC,  geneiuug  ;  rich  In  all  the  qualltka 
soldier,  cltbcn,  and  Wend;  In  all 
Sucb  have  1  found  bIm  u  my  (Uber  nld. 
HI)  &ult9  are  thoM  that  dwell  In  the  Ugh  bowmi 
Of  men  who  have  commanded  j  too  much  pride, 
.  the  deep  paaalona  fiercely  foater'd  by 
UWI  of  patrlclam,  and  a  Ufo 
Spent  tn  the  itormi  of  ttate  and  war ;  and  alio 
Jrom  tbe  quick  lenw  of  honour,  which  becama 


A  duty  to  a  certain  rign,  a  vice 

When  oreretraln'd.  and  thli  I  fear  In  him. 

And  then  he  hai  been  raah  from  hli  youth  npwardi, 

Tet  lemper'd  by  redeeming  noblenen 

In  lueb  lort,  that  the  warleit  of  republlci 

Hai  larbb'd  all  Iti  chief  employa  upon  him, 

Prom  hia  flrM  Bght  to  hia  last  embaiiy. 

From  which  oo  hli  return  the  Dukedom  met  bIm. 

Mar.  Bat  pretloui  to  tbli  marriage,  had  your  heart 
Ne'er  beat  for  any  of  the  noUe  youth. 
Such  aa  hi  yeara  had  been  mm  meet  to  match 
Beauty  like  youn  ?  or  alnce  have  you  ne'er  aeea 
One,  who,  If  your  blr  hand  were  itlll  to  give, 
Higbt  now  pretend  to  Loredano'a  daughter  ? 

Atig,  I  anawer'd  your  flnt  queaUon  when  I  aald 
I  married. 

Mar.         And  tbe  wcmid  ? 

Ang.  Needa  no  aniwer. 

Afar.   I  pray  yon  paidon.  If  I  have  olTended. 

Ah/,  I  hel  no  wrath,  but  tome  iurprlie ;  I  knew  not 
That  wedded  boaoma  could  permit  themielvei 
To  ponder  npon  what  they  hob  might  chooae. 
Or  aught  nre  their  pait  choice. 

Mar.  'T  la  their  part  chtdce 

That  Ihr  too  often  makea  them  deem  they  would 
Now  chooae  more  wlaely,  could  they  cancel  it. 

Ang.  It  mv  be  ao.    I  knew  not  of  aucb  thoughta. 

Mar.  Here  cornea  the  Doga  —  ihall  I  retire  ? 

if nf.  It  may 

Be  better  you  ihould  quit  me ;  be  aeema  wrapt 
In  thought  — How  penilTely  he  lakea  ola  way  I 

[Exit  MAauMHj. 

Enter  lit  Doai  oivf  Piaraa 

Dast  (muting).  There  1)  a  certain  Philip  Calendan) 
Now  hi  the  Araenal,  who  holda  command 
Of  dgbty  men,  and  hai  great  Influence 
Beildea  on  all  the  q>lrlti  of  hli  comndea  : 
Thia  man,  I  hear,  ii  bold  and  popular. 
Sudden  and  daiiog,  and  yet  aecret ;  1  would 
Be  well  that  he  were  won :  I  ncedi  muit  hope 
That  load  Bertuccio  baa  Kcured  him. 


J>agi.  Atnuuet — Stayamoment — let  me  aee  — 
Say  In  tbe  aecoDd  hour  of  night  [Exit  Putro. 

Ang.  My  lord  I 

Jiogt.  Hy  dcareet  child,  forgive  me — why  delay 
So  long  approadilng  ma  F  —  I  saw  you  not 

Ang,  Touwereahaorh'dln  thought,  andbewbonow 
Baa  ported  ftom  you  might  have  wordi  of  weight 
To  bear  you  from  the  tenate. 

Doge.  From  tbe  aenate  )  ' 
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Ang,  I  would  not  Intemipt  Unl  In  hia  du^ 

Dogt.         The  •emtt'i  dutr  I  rou  mlsUcc ; 
'TIawe  who  owe  all  Mrrk*  to  the  amite. 

Ang.  I  tbougbt  tlie  Duke  bid  held  commuid  In 

Dogi.  HadulL— Butlettbitpan.  — We  wlUbe 
Jocund. 
Row  tares  tt  with  70U  ?  have  roa  been  ■bnad  r 
Tbe  dny  Ii  orercut,  but  the  adm  wire 
FBTOun  the  gondoller'a  light  iklmmlng  oar ; 
Or  hire  ron  held  ■  levee  of  rour  (rlendi  1 
Or  bu  jaai  muilc  nude  yoa  lolttarr  ? 
Say — li  there  wight  that  you  would  will  within 
The  little  mj  now  left  the  Duke  ?  or  aught 

itUng  ipleiHlonr,  at  of  honest  pleasure. 
Social  or  kmely,  that  would  t^ad  rour  bait. 
To  compensate  Ibr  man)'  ■  dull  boor,  wasted 
■n  old  man  oft  moved  with  man)' cares  ? 
Speak  and  tls  done. 

'ag.  Toa  h*  ever  kind  to  me  — 

ie  nothing  to  desire,  or  to  request. 
Except  to  me  you  oftener  anil  calmer. 
Dogt.   Calmer? 

Aug.  At,  calmer,  my  good  lord.  —  Ah,  why 
Do  you  still  keep  apart,  and  walk  alone, 

~  let  such  Strang  emoUons  stamp  yoor  brow. 
As  not  bebayliig  their  full  import,  yet 
Disclose  too  much  r 

Dogt.  Disclose  too  much  t — ofwhat? 

What  Is  then  to  disclose  ? 
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Atea 

Doge.   'TlsnotMog,  child.— But  Inthestrie 
Ton  know  what  dally  cares  oppren  all  those 
em  this  precarious  oommonwealth  j 
Now  lufifering  from  the  Oenoeie  without, 
And  malcontents  within — 'tis  this  which  makes  m 
More  pensive  and  less  tranquli  than  my  wont. 

Ang.   Tet  this  exisCad  long  beftoe,  and  never 
Till  In  these  late  days  did  I  tee  you  thtu. 
Forgive  me )  there  Is  something  at  your  heart 
re  discharge  of  public  duties, 
Thlch  long  use  and  a  talent  Ukc  to  yours 
""  'd  light,  nay,  a  necesalty, 

I  mind  ftom  stagnating.     '  T  Is  not 
■tes,  nor  perils,  thus  to  shake  you ; 
Tou,  who  have  stood  sll  storms  and  never  sunk. 
And  cllmb'd  up  to  the  pinnacle  tX  power 
!r  fainted  by  the  way,  and  stand 
Dpon  it.  and  can  look  down  steadily 
Along  tbe  depth  beneath,  and  ne'er  feel  dluy. 
Were  Oenoa'i  galleys  riding  In  the  port. 
Were  civil  fury  raging  In  Saint  Mark's, 

It  to  be  wrought  on,  but  would  fiiil. 
As  you  have  risen,  with  an  unalter'd  brow — 
Tour  fcelingi  now  are  of  a  dlfll^rent  kind ; 
Something  has  stung  your  pride,  not  pabrlotinn. 
Dogt.  Pride  I  Anglollni  ?  Alas  I  none  Is  left  me, 
Aug.  Tes — tbe  same  sin  that  overthrew  the  angel 
And  of  all  tiat  most  easily  besets 
Mortals  the  nearest  to  the  angelic  nature : 

in  ;  the  great  are  proud.    -^' 


I  [Thli  s 


Tkt>  ipndi  of  tbe  Dofs 


Doge.   I  had  the  pride  of  honour,  of  gour  honour. 
Deep  at  my  lieart— But  let  us  change  tbe  theme. 

Ang.  Ahnol  —  Aslhaveeversharedyourklndneis 
In  all  things  etse,  let  me  not  be  shut  out 
From  your  distress :  were  It  of  public  Import 
Tou  know  I  never  sought,  would  never  seek 
To  win  a  word  from  you;  but  ftellng  now 
Tour  grief  Is  private^  It  belongs  to  me 
To  lighten  or  divide  It      Since  the  day 
When  bollah  Sleno's  ribaldry  delected 
Unflx'd  your  quiet,  you  ore  greatly  changed. 
And  I  would  soothe  you  back  to  what  you  were. 
Doge.  TowhatlwasI — Have  you  heard  Stenols 

Doge.         A  montb't  arrest 

Ang.  Is  It  not  enough  ? 

Doge.  Enough  ! — yes,  for  a  drunken  galley  slave. 
Who,  stung  by  stripes,  may  murmur  at  hla  nuita 
But  not  for  a  deliberate.  &Iae,  cool  vIllalD, 
Who  staini  a  lady's  and  1  prince's  honour, 
Even  on  the  throne  of  hla  authority. 

Ang.  There  seema  to  me  enough  In  the  convictloTl 
"'     patrician  guilty  of  a  fUaehood  s 


Allot 
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I  of  honour. 
Doge. 

Tliey  have  but  their  vile  Uvea  —  and  these  are  ipared. 
Ang.  Toa  would  not  have  him  die  for  this  oWeao 
/)<i^.  Not  oou  .'—being  still  alive,  I 'd  have  him  live 
Long  as  ke  can  ;  he  has  ceased  to  merit  death  ; 
The  guilty  saved  hath  damn'd  hia  hundred  JudgeSi 
And  he  Is  pure,  (at  now  his  crime  la  theln. 
ng.   Ob  I  had  this  ftilse  and  flippant  libeller 
t  hla  young  blood  for  his  abauni  lampoon, 
r  from  that  moment  could  this  breast  have  known 
A  Joyoua  hour,  or  dreamless  alumber  more. 

Dagt.  Don  not  the  law  of  Heaven  say  blood  fin 
blood? 
And  he  who  tainU  kills  more  than  he  who  sheds  It 
Ta  It  the  pain  of  blows,  or  ehame  of  blows. 
That  make  such  deadly  to  the  lenae  of  man  ? 
.  the  laws  of  man  say  blood  fbr  honour  7 
And,  less  than  honour,  tar  a  little  gold  ? 
Say  not  the  laws  of  nations  blood  lisr  treason  ? 
"  't  nothing  to  have  Hllcd  these  veins  with  polsoo 
:  their  once  healthful  current  ?  li  It  nothing 
have  staln'd  your  name  and  mine — the  noblert 

Is  t  nothing  to  have  brought  Into  contempt 

A  prince  before  bia  people  ?  to  have  fall'd 

In  the  respect  accorded  by  mankind 

To  youth  In  woman,  snd  old  age  In  man  ? 

To  virtue  In  your  aex,  and  dignity  [Um-i 

[n  oun  ?  —  But  let  them  look  to  It  who  have  saved 

Ang.  Heaven  bids  us  to  Ibiglve  our  enemies. 

Doge.  Doth  Heaven  fbrglve  tier  own  ?    Is  Sa 

From  vrath  eternal  ?  s 

it  apeak  thus  wildly. 
Heaven  will  alike  forgive  you  and  your  fbea. 
Doge.  Amen  I  May  Heaven  forgive  ~ 
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an  (labotste.  sad,  after  all,  loaf- 
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SOT 


Dogt.   Tes,  when  ther  are  in  trnTm  1 


:tillU 


Degt.  What  nutten  mr  IbrglTenen  T  ui  old  man's, 
Worn  out,  (cam'd,  ipnra'd,  abuatd ;  «hu  nutten 
My  pardoo  toon  tban  mr  resentment,  both  [then 
Bcln^  Tsak  and  voftbleM  7  I  have  lived  too  long.  — 
But  let  UI  change  the  iTgumeot.  —  Hf  child  ! 
Hy  lujund  wife,  the  child  of  Loredano, 

brave,  the  chlvalnnu,  bow  little  deem'd 
Thy  &theT,  wedding  thee  unto  hl>  Crlend, 
That  be  wia  Unklnj;  thee  to  abame  I  —  Alai  I 
Shame  without  lin,  for  thou  art  &ultleiL    Hadn  thou 
Bat  had  a  different  hwhand,  say  buaband 
In  Tenia  save  the  I>c«c  tbia  blight,  thli  brand, 
ThI)  blasphemy,  bad  never  bUen  upon  thee. 
So  young,  lo  beautiftil,  so  good,  to  pore, 
To  auffer  Chli,  and  yet  be  unavenged  1 

rnj/.   I  am  too  well  avenged,  tar  you  still  love  me, 
And  tniat.  and  bonoor  roe  i  and  all  men  know 
That  you  are  just,  and  I  am  true :  irtiat  mora 
Could  1  Kqulrc,  or  you  command  ? 

Dogt.  Til  well. 

And  may  be  better ;  but  wbale'er  betide. 
Be  thou  at  leait  kind  to  my  memory. 

A*g.   Why  apeak  you  thua  ? 

Dogt.  It  b  no  matter  why  ( 

But  I  would  (till,  whatever  others  think, 
Bave  your  mpect  both  now  and  In  my  grave. 

Ang.   Why  ikould  you  doubt  It  7  hoa  It  ever  (Ul'd  7 

Dogt.  Come  hither,  ehUd ;  I  wouM  a  word  with 


Tour  &ther  wai  my  Mend ;  unequal  fbrtune 
Made  him  my  debtor  for  Mxne  courteaki 
Which  bind  the  good  more  firmly :  wben,  opprcM'd 
With  hli  lait  malady,  be  wlll'd  our  union, 

ai  not  to  repay  me,  long  repaid 
Beftire  by  big  great  loyalty  iD  friendship  ; 
"Ta  object  wa»  lo  place  your  orphan  beauty 
In  hcooorable  nfety  from  the  perlla, 
Whlcti,  In  thia  acorplon  neat  of  vice,  aoall 
A  lonely  and  undower'd  maid.     I  did  not 
Think  with  bim,  bat  would  not  oppoae  the  thought 
Which  toothed  hte  death-bed. 

■j).  I  have  not  forgotten 

The  nobleneaa  with  which  you  bade  nw  speak, 

ly  young  beart  beld  any  prehrenoe 
Which  would  have  made  me  happier  i  nor  your  oiftr 
To  make  my  dowry  equal  to  the  rank 
Of  aught  in  Venice,  and  forego  all  claim 
Hy  bther*!  last  injunction  gave  you. 

Dogt.  Thus, 

Twai  not  a  ftnliih  dotard'a  vile  caprice. 
Mot  the  bbe  edge  of  aged  appeUte, 
Which  made  me  covetoua  of  girlish  beauty. 
And  a  young  bride :  for  In  my  fieriest  youth 
I  away'd  such  passioni  i  nor  was  this  my  age 
lufrcted  with  that  leproiy  of  lust 
Whkh  talnti  the  houieat  years  of  vidow  men, 

Ing  them  raoaKk  to  the  vary  laat 
The  dreg!  dT  pleasure  for  their  vantslfd  Joys ; 
Or  buy  In  selOsh  marriage  some  young  vicUm, 
Too  helpless  to  refuse  a  state  that  'i  honest, 

<o  trtYtof  not  to  know  herself  a  wretch. 
Our  wedlock  was  not  of  this  sort ;  you  hsd 

dom  from  me  to  choose,  and  urged  In  answer 
loor  btber's  chtrice.. 

ng.  I  did  10  I  I  would  do  » 

In  fkce  of  earth  and  heaven  ;  for  I  bave  never 


Bepented  for  my  it 

In  pondering  o'er  your  late  disquietudes. 

Dogt.  I  knew  my  heart  would  never  treat  you 

I  knew  my  days  could  not  dlMurb  you  long ; 
And  then  the  daughter  of  my  (arliest  friend. 
His  wortliy  daughter,  tree  to  cbooM  again. 
Wealthier  and  wiser.  In  the  ripest  bhiDm 
Of  womanhood,  more  skilful  to  select 
By  paning  tbew  probatlcnuuT  yean ; 


.    ,      itaU 
That  law's  chicane  or  envious  kinsmen  might 
Have  urged  against  ber  right ;  my  best  friend's  child 
Would  choose  more  fitly  In  respect  of  years. 
And  not  less  truly  In  a  falthftil  heart. 

Ang.  My  lord,  I  look'd  but  to  my  lather's  wishes, 
Hallow'd  by  his  lait  words,  and  to  my  heart 
For  doing  all  ita  duties,  and  replying 
With  blth  to  him  with  whom  I  wu  affianced. 
Ambitious  hopes  ne'er  croas'd  my  dreams;  and  should 
The  hour  you  apeak  of  come.  It  will  be  seen  sc 

Doge.  I  do  believe  you  i  and  I  know  you  tr 
For  love,  romantic  love,  which  in  my  youth 
I  knew  to  be  Iliuilon,  and  ne'er  saw 
Lasting,  but  often  fatal.  It  had  been 
No  lure  (or  me,  In  my  most  passionate  days. 
And  could  not  be  so  uow,  did  such  exist. 
But  such  reipect,  and  mildly  paid  regard 
As  1  true  feeling  Sir  your  welftite,  and 
A  Dee  compliance  with  ill  honest  wiihes ; 
itebfulE 


Not  shown,  but  shadowing  o'er  such  little  fUUngt 
As  youth  Is  apt  in,  so  as  not  to  check 
Rashly,  but  win  you  from  them  ere  you  knew 
You  had  been  won,  but  thought  the  change  y 

A  pride  not  In  your  beauty,  but  your  conduct, — 

A  tnut  In  you — a  patriarchal  love, 

And  not  a  doting  homage  —  friendship,  Sdth  — 

Such  estimation  In  your  eyes  as  these 

Might  claim,  I  hoped  for. 

Ang.  And  have  ever  bad. 

Dogt.  I  Udnk  so.    For  the  dlfTerenee  bi  our  year* 
Tou  knew  it,  chootlng  me,  and  chose ;  I  trusted 
Not  to  my  qualities,  nor  would  have  Ihlth 
In  such,  nor  antward  ornaments  of  nature. 
Were  I  ttlU  in  my  five  and  twentieth  spring  \ 
I  trusted  to  the  blood  cf  Loredtmo 
Pure  In  your  veins ;  I  trusted  to  the  soul 
Ood  gave  you — to  the  Cnithi  your  father  taught  you- 
To  your  belief  in  heaven — to  your  mild  virtues  — 
To  your  own  bith  and  honour,  for  my  own.    [troi 

Ang.  Tou  have  done  well.  —  Ilbank  you  fur  that 
Which  I  bave  never  tor  one  moment  ceased 
To  honour  you  the  more  for. 

Doge.  Where  is  honour, 

Innate  and  precepl-strengthen'd,  t  Is  the  rock 
Of  blth  connubial ;  where  It  Is  not—  where 
Light  thoughts  are  lurking,  or  the  vanltln 
Of  worldly  pleasure  rankle  tn  the  heeit. 
Or  sensual  throbs  convulse  it,  well  I  know 
Twere  hopeless  tor  humanity  to  dream 
Of  honesty  tn  such  Infected  blood. 
Although  twere  wed  to  him  It  covets  moat  i 
An  Incarnation  of  the  poet'i  god 
In  all  his  marble-chliell'd  beauty,  w 
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Tbe  deml-dellr,  AJddo,  Id 
Hli  tn^eitr  of  niper-huiDui  nunhood. 
Would  not  tufflce  to  bind  where  virtue  h  not ; 
It  li  con^tency  which  fiirnu  *nd  prom  It : 
Vice  cuiaot  Bi,  ind  virtue  cuinot  cbuige. 
The  once  bll'ii  wonun  must  for  ever  fUl ; 
For  Tioe  muit  li»»«  virlety,  while  virtue 
Standi  like  the  lun,  uid  ail  vtilcb  Tolla  inand 
Diinki  llfi^  and  light,  and  glor;  from  her  aspect.  ■ 

Aug.  And  leelng,  fnilag  Ihui  thti  troth  in  ottien, 
(I  priy  you  pardon  me  ;)  but  wlwrefore  yield  yun 

DIntuiet  your  gnat  tbougfata  with  reatleat  Itate 
or  inch  a  thing  u  Steno  7 
■Dnw  Tou  mlatake  me. 

It  la  Dot  Stem  who  could  move  me  thu>  ; 

Bad  It  been  ao,  be  ihould IhiI  let  that  pan. 

Amg,  What  li  't  you  feel  ao  deeiily,  then,  even  now  7 
Doge.  The  violated  majnty  of  Venice, 
At  onee  Iniulted  in  ber  lord  and  lawa. 

Afg.  Alaa  1  why  will  you  thua  consider  It  * 

Degt.  I  have  thought  on  t  tUi but  let  me  leal 

you  tiack 
To  what  I  urged  ;  all  these  thlngt  being  noted, 
I  wedded  you ;  the  world  then  did  me  Justice 
Upon  the  motive,  and  my  conduct  proved 
They  did  me  right,  while  youn  waa  all  to  pralae  : 
Tou  had  all  freedom — all  leipect — all  truat 
From  me  and  mine ;  and,  tiom  of  thOH  who  made 
Princea  at  borne,  and  awept  klngi  from  their  throna 
On  foreign  ihorea,  In  all  thingi  you  appear'd 
Worthy  to  be  our  first  of  native  duno. 
Jng,  To  what  doea  this  conduct  7 
Dopt,  To  tbui  much  — that 

A  miscreaot'a  angry  brealb  may  blaat  it  all  — 
A  villain,  whom  for  hla  unMdIed  beating. 
Even  In  the  midat  of  our  great  fMlva], 
I  cauaed  to  be  conducted  forth,  and  taught 
How  to  demean  lilmself  in  ducal  chambers  ; 
A  wretch  like  tblt  may  leave  upon  tbe  wall 
The  blighting  venom  of  lila  (weltering  heart. 
And  thia  shall  spread  Itself  In  general  poison  ; 


By  a  grosa  alhmt  ti 

Amidst  the  noblest  of  our  damea 

Bequltc  himself  for  his 

By  blackening  publicly 

And  be  absolved  by  hla  upright  compeers. 

Anff.  But  be  has  been  condemn'd  Into  c^itlvlty. 

D^t.  For  such  aa  him  a  dungeon  were  acquittal ; 
And  ills  Wet  term  of  mock-arrcM  will  pMa 
Within  a  palKe.     But  IVe  done  iritta  him ; 
Tbe  rest  must  be  with  you. 

Ang.  With  me,  my  lord  T 

Doge.  Tea,  Anglollna.     Do  not  marvel :  I 
Have  let  this  |>iey  upon  me  till  I  fCel 
My  lift  can  not  be  long  ;  and  fain  would  have  you 
Itqtard  the  Injunctions  you  will  And  within 

ThlsB<Toll<CiDijiyArrapoper) Fearnoti  they 

are  for  your  advantage : 
Head  tbem  hereafter  at  tbe  nttlng  bonr. 

Ang.  Hy  lord.  In  life,  and  after  life,  you  abill 


'  ^bese  puHgH.  thougfa  Dot  perTectlj  dr 
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Be  many  yi 


and  happier  than  the  praaent  t 

inia  passion  irill  give  way,  and  you  will  be 
Serene,  and  what  you  ahould  tie — what  you  were. 

Duge.   I  will  be  what  I  ahould  lie,  or  be  notlilng  I 
But  never  more  —  oh  [  never,  never  more, 
O^er  the  ttw  days  or  hours  which  yet  await 
The  blighted  old  age  of  FaUero,  ihaU 
Sweet  Quiet  shed  her  sunset  1    Never  more 
Those  summer  shadows  rising  trom  the  past 
Of  a  not  Ill-spent  nor  Inglorious  life, 
Meliovring  the  last  hours  as  the  night  approacbea, 
Shall  soothe  me  to  my  moment  of  long  rest. 
I  had  but  little  more  to  task,  or  hope. 
Save  the  regards  due  to  the  blood  and  sweat. 
And  the  soul's  labour  through  which  I  had  toli'd 
To  make  my  country  honour'd.      As  her  aervant — 
Her  temut,  though  her  chief — I  would  have  gone 
Down  to  my  fathers  with  a  name  serene 
And  pun  aa  theirs ;  but  this  has  been  denied  me.  — 
Would  I  had  died  at  Zaial 

A<ig,  Tbere  you  aaved 

The  atate ;  then  live  to  save  her  sUlL      A  day, 
Another  day  like  that  would  be  the  best 
Reproof  to  them,  and  sole  revenge  tar  you. 

Doge.   But  one  such  day  occurs  within  an  age ; 
My  lilt!  Is  little  less  than  one,  and  tls 
Enough  IcK-  Fortune  to  iuve  granted  onee, 
That  wlikh  scarce  one  more  ftvour'd  citlieD 
Hay  win  In  many  statu  and  yean.      But  why 
Thus  speak  I  7     Venice  has  forgot  that  day — 
Then  why  ebould  I  remember  It  7  —  Farewell, 
Sweet  Anglollna  I  I  must  to  my  cabinet ; 
There  'i  much  for  me  to  do — and  the  lionr  baslena. 

Aug.  Bemember  wliat  you  were. 

Dagt,  It  wen  In  vain  I 

Joy'a  Rccdlectlon  is  no  longer  Joy, 
While  Sorrow's  memory  Is  a  aorrow  BtllL 

Ang.  At  least,  wliate'er  may  uixe,  let  me  implon 
Tlut  you  will  take  some  little  pause  of  nst: 
Tour  sleep  fbr  many  nights  bas  been  to  turWd, 
That  It  had  been  relief  to  have  awaked  you. 
Had  I  not  hoped  that  Nature  would  o'erpower 
At  length  tbe  thoughts  which  shook  your  slumber* 

thus. 
An  haul  of  rest  will  give  you  to  your  loUa 
With  BttcT  tlionghta  and  frcahen'd  atnngtb. 

Dogt.  lean 

I  must  not,  it  I  could ;  lor  oevet  wa* 
Such  nuon  to  be  watchful :  yet  a  ftw— 
Tet  a  tew  daya  and  dnam-perturl>ed  nights. 
And    I    shall    slumber    well  —  but   where  7  —  no 

Adieu, 

Aug.  Let  roe  be 

An  Instant  —  yet  an  Instant  yi 
I  cannot  bear  to  leave  you  thus. 

Doge.  Come  then, 

My  gentle  child — forgive  me  ;  thou  wen  made 
For  better  fbrtune*  than  to  share  in  mine. 
Now  darkling  in  their  dose  toward  the  deep  vole 
Where  Death  ilta  robed  In  his  all-sweeping  shadow. 
When  I  am  gone  —  it  may  be  sooner  than 
Even  these  yean  warrant,  for  ttien  Is  that  stirring 
Within — above — around,  that  In  thia  dty 
Will  make  the  cemeteries  populous 
As  e'er  they  were  by  pestilence  or  war,^ 
When  I  am  nothing,  let  that  which  I  teat 
ne  on  thy  sweet  llpa. 
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%.  sbadow  Id  thy  buej,  elt  thing  [W;- 

Wblch  would  Dot  tun  tbre  mourn  Ir,  but  imwm 
,  <■>  begdoe,  mr  child — the  Umc  ii  pieBriog. 

8CBNB  II. 

A  Tthrtd  Spal  ntar  Ou  ArttnaL 

Isbad;  Bcbtdccio  aiuf  Phiuf  Caumiuicl 

CaL  How  (ped  you,  Isnct,  In  roar  Ute  complaint  I 

■"-"'-  irelL 

Is  t  ponlblc  [  Till  h*  be  punlih'd  i 

Ca/.  'Wtth  irhU  t  ■  mulct  or  ut  ureMF 
/.  fl«-.  With  death  1  - 

Col  Bow  jtn  nre,  or  mint  Intend  RTcnge, 
SoCta  B  I  counaell'd  yon,  with  your  own  hand. 

'  ~>er.  Tea;  aiidlbrone>oIedTaughtafhaIe,r(xvgo 
The  gnat  redrets  we  meditate  for  Tenlct, 
a  life  of  hope  Air  one  of  exile ; 
Leaving  one  tatrfkn  cnoh'd,  and  thoumulf  tUnglng 
Mr  Menda,  my  tkmily,  my  coonbymen  I 
Mo,  Calendan  ;  (beat  nme  dropa  of  tdood. 
Shed  ihamefblly,  (han  hm  the  whole  of  hii 

For  tbelr  requital Bat  not  only  hla(       . 

We  win  not  ttrike  Ibr  prlrate  wrongi  alooet 
Soch  IK  Ibr  aelOih  paaaiDiu  and  ratb  men, 
'Sot  an  imworthy  a  tyrannicides' 

CaL  Ton  lure  more  petienoe  then  I  or  to  boaat. 
Had  I  been  present  when  yon  bore  thli  Inntit, 

IT  expired  myaelf 
In  llie  nfn  cHbrt  to  nfinai  my  wnth. 

r.  Tliank  Heann,  you  were  not — *U  had  else 
been  mair'd : 
Aitb,  ear  cauae  looki  prosperoui  itlll. 

CaL  Ton  WW 

The  Doge— what  anawer  gne  be  7 


Bad  I  been  dent.  Dot  a  iUito  but 
Had  kept  me  In  hli  eye,  aa  ntedltaUng 
~ent,  eoUtiTy,  deep  revenge. 
iH  But  wbenftice  not  addrcn  you  to  the  Coundl  ? 
The  Doge  ti  a  men  poppei,  who  can  Kam 
Obtain  rigbt  for  blnnelt     Why  ipeik  to  him  ? 
r.  Btr.  Ton  Ihall  know  tbit  bereaftcr. 
CaL  Why  noCnowr 

/.  Btr.  Be  pUlent  but  tUl  midnight     Oct  your 

And  Ud  oar  trlenda  ptepere  their  eompinlea  :  — 

U  In  roidlncn  to  itrite  the  blow, 
fcAapa  In  a  few  hom*  ;  we  have  long  waited 
~     afit  time— tbatturarlaonthedlal. 
It  may  b^  of  to-morrow  tnmi  deUy 
~  .   Dd  may  breed  m  double  danger.     See 
That  all  be  punetoil  at  our  place  of  meeting. 


Wlio  win  remain  among  tbe  tzoope  to  wait 
neilgnaL 

~iL     These  brave  wordi  bavc  breathed  new  life 


Inlllrled  on  our  brethren  or  ourKlvn, 
Uelptng  to  iwetl  our  tyianti'  bloated  atrengtb. 
1^  OS  but  deal  upon  them,  and  I  can  not 
For  tbe  result,  which  miut  be  death  or  Inedom  I 
I'm  wearr  to  the  heart  of  ftnding  neither. 

/.  Btr.  We  will  be  free  In  life  or  dntb  I  tbe  grave 
Ii  chalnlcH.     Have  you  all  the  miutera  ready  7  i 

And  an  the  aiiteen  ccmpanlea  compkted  I 

ToiliCy? 

CaL         All  aave  two.  In  which  there  are 
TwenCy-flve  wanting  to  mate  iqi  the  number. 

/.  Bit.  Vo  matter ;  we  can  do  wltfaaut     Whose    ' 

CaL  Bertram's  end  old  Soruin'i,  both  of  whom 
Appear  less  forward  In  the  cause  than  we  are. 

LBtr.  Tour  fiery  natun  makes  yoa  deem  aU  those 
Who  an  not  restless,  cold;  but  there  exists 
Oft  In  concentred  spirits  not  less  daring 
Than  Id  mon  loud  avengers.     Do  not  doubt  them. 

CaL  I  do  not  doubt  the  elder ;  but  In  Bertram 
There  li  a  hesitating  Boftnes^  btal 
To  enterprise  like  oun  :  I  "ve  seen  that  man 
Weep  like  an  Inbnt  o'er  the  mlserr 
Of  otbers,  heedless  of  his  own,  tliou^h  greater  ; 
And  In  a  recent  quarrel  I  beheld  him 
Turn  sick  at  ilgbt  of  blood,  although  a  villain's. 

f.  Btr.  The  truly  brave  arc  soft  of  heart  and  eyes. 
And  feel  t>x  what  thdr  duty  bidi  them  do. 
t  have  known  Bertram  long;  there  doth  not  breathe 
A  soul  more  lull  of  baoouTi 

CaL  It  may  be  so : 

I  apprehend  less  treachery  than  weakness ; 
Tet  u  be  hu  no  mistress,  and  no  wife. 
To  work  upon  his  ■""H""-  of  spirit, 
He  may  go  through  the  ordeal ;  It  is  well 
He  Is  an  orphan,  ftiendlea  save  In  us  : 
A  woman  or  a  child  had  made  him  less 
Tban  either  In  rvaolTe. 

/.  Bit.  Sucb  ties  are  not 

For  tlUMe  wbo  an  railed  to  tbe  blgh  destlnie* 
Which  pnrliy  corrupted  coromonwealtbs  ; 
We  rout  foniet  all  feeiloga  save  tbe  «iH  — 
We  must  redgn  all  passions  save  our  purpose — 
We  must  behold  no  object  save  our  country  — 
And  only  look  m  deafli  as  beautiful. 


Oil.  But  If  we  fkU 

/  Btr.  They  never  bO  who  die 

In  a  great  cause:  Uie  block  may  soak  th^  gon  i 
Their  heads  may  sodden  in  the  sun ;  their  limbs 
Be  strung  to  city  gate*  and  castle  walls — 
But  still  their  spirit  walks  abroad.     Though  y«ra 

e,  and  others  share  as  dai^  a  dooro. 
They  but  augment  the  deep  and  sweeidng  thoughla 
Which  overpower  all  others,  and  conduct 
The  world  at  last  to  freedom :  What  were  we 
If  Brutus  had  not  lived  I     He  died  In  giving 
Borne  liberty,  but  left  a  deathkss  lesson  — 
A  name  which  la  a  virtue,  and  a  soul 
Which  multiplies  itself  throughout  all  time. 
When  wicked  men  wax  mighty,  and  a  state 
Tnma  servile :  he  and  his  hl^  Mend  wen  styled 
■■  The  last  of  Romans  I"    Let  nt  be  the  Brst 
Of  true  Venetians,  sprung  from  Boman  sires. 

CaL  Our  fUhen  did  not  Ay  ftvm  Attlla 
Into  these  lalea,  when  palace*  have  sprang 
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AOTin. 


I  thouund  deqwti  In  hli  pUce. 
;  Better  bow  down  before  the  Hud,  and  oil 

i.  Turtar  lord,  tbiu  tbeee  swoln  lUkWDmu  mutenl 
I   The  Snt  at  least  wu  nun,  and  uted  his  avord 
sceptre  :  these  uonumlr  creeping  thlogi 
RinuDd  our  iword),  and  rule  ut  with  a  word 
with  a  ipelL 

/.  Btr.  It  ihall  be  brokeD  soon. 

11  u;  that  all  things  are  in  readiness  i 

To-day  I  have  not  been  the  usual  round, 

■   lU  knoWEit  (  but  thy  vlgtlanco 
Will  better  have  supplied  my  care  :  these  orders 
In  recent  council  to  redouWc  now 
Our  efforts  to  repair  the  galleys,  have 


Lent  a  fair  colour 


>the 


Of  nuDy  ot  our  cause  Into  the  anenal, 
,  new  artiflceri  tor  their  equlpujOTt, 
'  tifih  recruits  obtain'd  In  haste  to  nuui 
ie  hoped-fOT  fleet.  —  Are  all  supplied  with  ai 
CU,  All  who  were  dei 


>m  It  were  well  to  keep  in  Ignorance 
Till  it  be  time  to  strike,  and  then  supply  them  ; 
When  in  the  heat  and  hurry  itf  the  hour 
They  have  no  opportunity  to  pause. 
But  needs  must  on  with  those  wiko  will  suirouiul  them. 

/.  Btr.    You  have  said  weLL      Have  you  remark'd 
all  such  r 

Cat.  IVe  noted  moat;  and  caused  the  other  chlefk 
To  use  like  caution  In  tbelr  companies. 
As  ^  as  I  hale  seen,  we  are  enough 
0  make  the  enterprise  secure,  if  tla 
CommrDeed  to-morrow  ;  but,  till  tls  begun. 
Each  hour  is  pregnant  with  a  thousand  perils. 

/.  Ber.  Let  the  Sixteen  meet  at  the  wonted  hour, 
Except  Soranio,  Klcoletto  Blmdo, 
And  Harco  Gluda,  who  will  keep  their  watch 
Wltldn  the  arsenal,  and  bold  all  ready 
Expectant  of  the  signal  we  will  fix  on. 

CaJ.  We  will  not  lUl. 

/.  fin-.  Let  all  the  reet  be  there; 

I  have  a  stranger  to  present  to  tliem. 

QJ.  A  stranger  1  doth  be  know  the  secret  ? 


I.  Ber. 


Tes, 


Col  And  have  you  dared  to  peril  your  riieDds'llTes 
ya  a  rash  confldence  in  one  we  know  notr 

I.  Ber.  I  baverisk'dnoman'stitbexceptnirawn — 
or  that  be  certain :  he  Is  one  who  maT 
Make  onr  amumnce  doubly  sure, 

and  if  rclucunt,  he  no  less 


Is  In  01 


er  i  he  c 


le  wlthm 


And  cannot  'scape  us ;  but  he  i 

Cal.   I  cannot  Judge  of  this  until  I  know 
h  he  one  of  our  order  t 

I.  Ber.  Ay,  In  spirit. 

Although  a  child  of  greatness ;  he  Is  one 


One  who  has  done  great  deeds,   and  seen  great 

Mo  ^rrant.  though  bred  up  to  tyraiuiy ; 
Valiant  in  war,  and  sage  In  council ;  noble 
nature,  although  haughty ;  quick,  yet  war; : 
it  for  all  this,  BO  full  of  certain  passions. 
That  If  once  stirr'd  and  balBed,  as  he  has  been 
Upon  the  tenderest  points,  there  is  no  Fury 
In  Grecian  story  like  to  that  which  wrings 
His  vitals  with  her  burning  bands,  till  be 
Grows  c^iable  of  all  things  fbr  revenge ; 


And  add  too,  that  his  mind  is  liberal. 
He  see*  and  feels  the  people  are  oppress'd. 
And  shares  their  sufferings.      Take  him  all  hi  all. 
We  have  need  of  such,  and  such  have  need  of  us. 

Od.  And  what  part  would  you  have  him  take 
wlthm? 

/.  Btr.  It  may  be,  that  of  chief. 

CaL  What  1  and  resign 

Tour  own  command  as  leader  7 

/.  Ber.  Even  so. 

My  object  Is  to  make  your  cause  end  vrell. 
And  not  to  push  myself  to  power.     Experience, 
Some  skill,  and  your  own  choice,  had  mark'd  me  out 
To  act  hi  trust  as  your  commander,  till 
Some  worthier  should  appear :  if  1  have  found  such 
As  yon  yourselves  shall  own  more  worthy,  think  you 
That  I  would  hesitate  from  selfishness, 
And,  covetous  ot  brief  authority. 
Stake  our  deep  Interest  on  my  ibigle  thonghth 
Rather  than  yield  to  one  above  me  In 
All  leading  qualities  ?  No,  Calendaro, 
Know  your  friend  better ;  but  you  all  shall  judge.  — 
Away  I  and  let  us  meet  at  the  fii'd  hour. 
Be  vigilant,  and  all  wlU  yet  go  well. 

CaL  Worthy  Bertuccio,  I  have  known  you  ever 
Trusty  and  biave,  with  head  and  heart  to  plan 
What  I  have  still  been  prompt  to  execute. 
For  my  own  part,  I  seek  no  other  chief ; 
What  the  rest  will  decide  I  know  not,  but 
I  am  with  tou,  as  I  have  ever  been. 
In  all  our  underiaklnga.     Now  farewell. 
Until  the  hour  of  midnight  sect  us  meet.  [ExeuM. 


ACT  m. 


HCBNB  I. 

Sctnt,  At  Space  Ittmeen  the  Camat  and  (As  Chiirtk 
of  San  G^iopdnna  e  San  Pado.  An  eqnettrian 
Slatn  bejbre  it.- —  A  Gondola  Ua  in  the  Canat  a> 

Enter  Oh  Doaa  idont,  diegtdiid. 
Doge  (sohw).     I  am  before  the  hour,  the  hour 
wb<i*eTtdce, 
Pealing  Into  the  arch  of  night,  might  strike 
These  palaces  with  ominous  tottering, 
And  rock  their  marUei  to  the  comer-stoDC, 
Waking  the  sleepen  fTom  some  hideous  dream 
Of  Indlitlnct  but  awful  augury 
Of  that  which  will  belitll  them.    Tea,  proud  city  I 
Thou  must  be  cleansed  of  the  black  blood  which 

makes  thee 
A  lassT.bouse  of  tyranny :  the  task 
Is  forced  upon  me,  I  have  sought  It  not ; 
And  therefore  was  I  punUh'd,  teeing  this 
Patrician  pestilence  spread  on  and  on. 
Until  at  length  it  smote  me  In  mj  slumbers, 
And  I  am  tainted,  and  must  wash  away 
The  plague-qiots  in  the  healing  wave.      Tall  fime  1 
Where  sleep  my  fiithera,  whose  dim  statues  shadow 
The  floor  which  doth  divide  us  ttom  the  dead. 
Where  all  the  pregnant  hearts  ot  our  btM  blood, 
Houlder'd  Into  a  mite  of  ashes,  hold 
In  one  shrunk  heap  what  once  made  many  heroes. 
When  what  Is  now  a  handful  shook  the  earth  — 
Fane  of  the  tutelar  saints  who  guard  our  house  t 
Vault  where  two  Doges  rest — myilresl  who  died 
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MK  of  toll,  the  otber  Id  the  field. 
With  ■  foag  race  of  other  Uneal  cbleh 
Aod  nges,  wboas  great  labours,  voundi,  and  itatr 

n  Inherited. — let  the  graves  gtifc, 
TBI  an  (hine  allies  be  pcofiled  with  the  dead, 

pour  ttann  from  thy  portab  M  gaie  on  me  j 

1  them  np,  aod  Ihem  and  thee  to  witnesB 
What  It  bsth  been  which  put  me  (o  thli  task  — 
Their  pure  high  blood,  their  blaioD-roIl  of  glories. 
Their  mlghtj  name  disbonour'd  all  in  me. 
Not  by  me,  but  bf  the  ungrateful  noble* 
Vt  fought  to  make  our  equals,  not  our  lorda :  —  ' 
And  chiefly  thou.  Oidelalb  the  hnvr. 
Who  periib'd  In  the  fleld,  where  I  alnee  conquer'd, 
Battling  at  Zan,  did  the  hecatomU 
Of  iblne  and  Venice'  Ibes,  there  ofl^'d  np 
Br  th;  deaceDdant.  merit  such  acquittance  ?  ' 
Spirits  t  smile  domi  upon  me  ;  for  my  caiue 
Is  jroun,  in  all  life  now  can  be  of  yours, — 
~   It  time,  yoor  name,  all  mingled  up  In  mine, 
Aod  in  the  futor*  fortunes  of  our  race  I 
Let  me  but  prosper,  and  I  make  this  dty 
Free  and  Immortal,  and  our  houae'a  name 
Worthier  at  what  you  were,  now  and  hereafter  I "  ' 

ester  IsKaiL  Bektdcciol 
/.  Brr,  Who  goes  there  f 
Doffc  A.  friend  to  Tenlce. 

/.  Btr.  Th  be. 

velcMne,  my  lord, — yon  are  before  the  time. 
Dt^t.  I  am  ready  to  proceed  to  your  assembly. 
/.  Ber.  Have  with  you.  —  I  am  proud  and  pleased 


it  alKrfty.     Tour  doulits 
Since  our  hut  meeting,  then,  are  all  dispell'd  i 

Dofft.  Not  so— but  I  have  set  my  litUe  left 
Of  tut  upon  this  cast:  the  die  was  thrown 
When  I  flnt  IIsteD'd  to  your  treason  —  Start  not  t 
7%a(  ii  the  word  ;  I  cannot  shape  my  tongue 
To  lyllahte  black  d«ds  Into  smooth  names, 
Though  I  be  wrought  on  to  eonimlt  them.      When 
I  heard  you  tempt  your  sovereign,  and  forbore 
To  have  yon  dtagg'd  to  prison,  I  became 
Toot  goUtiat  sccompllce  :  now  you  may. 
If  ft  so  please  yon,  do  as  much  by  me. 

I.  Bo-.  Strange  words,  my  lord,  and  most  uninerited; 
I  am  no  spy,  snd  neither  are  we  traitors. 

Dogt.    IFe/  — fFe/— nomitter— youhaveeam'd 
the  right 
To  talk  of  w.  —But  to  the  point  —If  this 
Attempt  succeeds,  and  Venice,  render'd  tree 
m  we  are  In  our  graves, 
CoDdncts  her  generations  to  our  tombs, 
And  maket  her  ehlldren  with  their  little  hands 


1  I"  Welt 


-{% 


•  [~  Bj  tliy  desceodsnl,  nitrlt  nich  f  J^ 

'  (The  Doce.  true  to  hit  HppolntJt 
cowtuctor  iMRin  ihs  church  of  San  Pi 

it  nest  iDftlneii 

-3aTTa.i.l 

itThmH 
the  hlilhtHrt 


Strew  flower*  o'er  her  deliverers'  ashes,  thei 
'nie  consequence  will  sanct%  the  deed. 
And  we  atuil  be  like  the  two  Bmti  In 
The  annals  of  hereafter ;  but  If  not. 
If  WB  should  lUl,  employing  bloody  means 
And  secret  plot,  although  to  a  good  end. 
Still  we  are  traitors,  honest  Israel ;  —  thou 
Mo  less  than  be  who  was  thy  sorer 
Six  houn  ago,  and  now  thy  hrothe: 

/.  Btr.   Tls  not  the  moment  to  consider  thus. 
Else  I  could  answer. — Let  us  to  the  meeting. 
Or  we  may  be  observed  In  lingering  here, 

Bagi.  We  art  obaerred,  and  have  been. 

/-  Ber.  We  observed  ! 

Let  me  dlscorer — and  this  steel 

Doge.  Put  up ; 

Here  are  no  human  wltaessea  :  look  there — 
What  see  your 

/.  Bit.  Only  a  tall  warrior's  statue 

Bestriding  a  proud  steed,  In  the  dim  light 
Of  the  dull  moon. 

Dogi.  That  warrior  was  the  sire 

Of  my  aire's  Aithera,  and  that  statue  was 
I>ecreed  to  him  by  the  twice  rescued  city :  — 
Think  you  that  be  looks  down  on  us,  or  no  r 

/.  Btr.  Hy  lord,  these  are  mere  bntailea ;  ihera 


Noej 


Bat  there  are  In  Death. 
I  tell  thee,  man,  there  is  ■  spirit  In 
Such  things  that  acts  and  sees,  unseen,  though  Mt  -, 
And,  If  then  be  a  spell  to  stir  the  dead, 
'T  la  in  such  deeds  as  we  are  now  upon. 
Deem'st  thou  the  souls  of  such  a  race  as  mine 
Can  rest,  when  he,  their  last  descendant  chief. 
Stands  plotting  on  the  brink  of  their  pure  graves 
with  s^mg  plebeians  7* 

/.  Ber.  It  had  been  as  well 

To  iuive  ponder'd  this  befbre, — ere  you  embark'd 
In  our  great  enterprise.  —  Do  you  repent  ? 

Doge.   No— but  1  fitl,  and  shall  do  to  the  last 
I  cannot  quench  a  glorious  }\ft  at  once. 
Nor  dwindle  to  the  thing  I  now  must  be.  > 
And  take  men's  lives  by  stealth,  without  some  pause : 
ret  doubt  me  not;  It  Is  this  very  ffeling. 
And  knowing  icliai  has  wrung  me  to  be  thus. 
Which  Is  your  liest  security.     There's  not 
A  ronied  mechanic  In  yonr  busy  plot 
So  wTong'd  as  I,  wi  fWo,  M  loudly  caU'd 
To  his  redress :  the  very  means  I  am  forced 
By  these  l^ll  tyrants  to  adopt  la  such. 
That  I  abhor  then)  doaUy  (tor  the  deeds 
Which  I  must  do  to  pay  them  back  for  tbeln. 

I.  Ber.  Let  us  away — hark — the  hour  strikes. 

plebdu  whidi  ha  been  hapluted  tberelRjilrtli,  eduatlpn. 
and  a  lonf  Ul*  of  vriscefr  amBUDd.  There  an  other 
thou^Ma,  too,  and  or  s  lenuer  idod,  whkb  eran  ftom  tlnia 

eadrdy  fbrget^ttae  d^  and  D^htsof  old  Gonpanlonihlp, 

by  vhTch  hahad  tonff  bom  bound  to  thoteibheackentanee  lie 

tgaliut  the  folly  of  Biiny,  aod  anpiln^  Talbmlly  tba  twcsuIV 
or  total  etdrnulaD.-.  aod  tDil.  too,  la  the  teeth  errn  nitamt 


bu^dntat."— 
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It  li  our  knell,  or  tiut  a  Tenkc  —  On  ! 

Ber.   Saf  nther,  1 1>  her  freedom'!  rising  pal 

Of  triunph Thl>  tmj  —  we  ire  neu  the  place. 

'  [ExrmU. 


[>ikaOLIKO,     I>aXO,     BiBTBAH,     FiDILI     TaCTIUIia, 
CauhdiIO,  AMNMia  DILLE  BiNDI,  &C.  tlC 

CaL  (aOtrina).  Are  ■!!  bereT 

ijoy.  All  with  jou ;  except  the  three 

On  dutr,  and  oar  leader  Israel, 
Who  l5  expected  monwntlj. 


BYRON'S  WORKa 


aa. 

CaL  BaTe  fou  not  be«n  able  to  complete 

The  number  mntlng  In  your  compan;-? 

I  had  mark'd  out  tome :  but  I  have  not  dared 
■t  tiiem  with  tlie  Mcret,  till  aniucd 
That  tber  were  worthr  hlth. 

There  is  no  need 
tln^  to  their  Mth ;  (bAd.  lave  ouraelvea 
ir  more  choeen  comrade*,  li  aware 
Fully  of  our  Intent  ?  they  think  thenuelTM 
Engaged  In  Mcret  to  the  Slgnoij, ' 
To  punlah  lOme  more  disaolute  young  noblei 
Who  have  defled  the  law  In  thdr  etceues ; 

incc  drawn  up.  and  their  new  iworda  well-lleah'd 
:e  rank  bearu  oT  the  more  odloiu  KDatora, 
They  will  not  heiltate  to  follow  up 
Their  blow  upon  the  othen,  when  they  Me 
I   Hie  example  of  their  chleft.  and  I  for  oue 
Will  Mt  them  auch,  that  they  for  very  ibame 
And  lafety  will  not  pauie  till  all  have  perlsh'd. 
BtT.  How  aay  you  i  aJU 

CaL  Whom  wouldst  thou  ipare  ? 

BtT.  1  fan  » 

I  have  no  power  to  ipare.  I  only  questlon'd, 
Thinking  that  even  amongM  theee  wicked  men 
There  might  be  nme,  whose  age  and  qualltlet 
Might  mark  them  out  fbr  pity. 

CaL  Tea,  inch  pi^ 

when  the  viper  hath  been  cut  to  i^ecea. 
The  acparate  frigmenta  quivering  In  the  tun. 
In  the  lart  energy  of  venomous  life, 
DcKrve  and  iiave.      Why,  I  should  tlUnk  as  soon 
or  pitying  some  particular  thug  which  made 
One  In  the  Jaw  ot  the  swoln  serpent,  as 
Of  saving  one  of  these  |  they  fbrm  but  links 

le  long  chain ;  one  mass,  one  breath,  one  body  \ 
They  eat,  and  drink,  and  live,  and  breed  together, 
~'eit\,  and  lie,  oppms,  and  kill  In  concert, — 
0  let  them  die  ai  mu  / 

Dag.  Should  m»  survive, 

[e  would  be  dangemus  as  the  whole  i  It  fs  not 
Tbdr  number,  be 
The  spirit  of  i 

Which  must  be  rooted  out ;  and  It  there  were 
A  single  shoot  of  the  old  tree  tn  llle, 
T  would  &sten  In  the  soil,  and  spring  igdn 
To  gloomy  verdure  and  to  bitter  fruit- 
Look  to  It  well, 
Bertram ;  I  have  an  eye  upon  thee. 


L  Sea  ArraxDii :  MarlDo  Falkro,  Note 


CaL  Not  I ;  br  If  [  did  so. 

Thou  wonldst  not  now  be  there  to  talk  of  trurt : 
It  ■■  thy  aoftneia,  not  tby  want  of  tUtb, 
Which  makes  Uiee  to  be  doubted. 

Ber.  Tou  should  know 

Who  hear  me,  who  and  what  I  am ;  a  man 
Boused  like  younelves  to  overthrow 
A  kind  man,  I  am  apt  to  think,  aa  so 
Of  you  have  found  me  \  and  tf  brave  or  no 
Tou.  Calendaro,  can  pronounce,  who  have 
Put  to  the  proof ;  or.  If  you  should  have  di 
1 11  clear  them  on  your  person  l 

Col.  Tou  are  welcome. 

When  once  our  enterprise  la  o'er,  which  must  not 
Be  intermpted  by  a  private  bnwL 

Brr.   I  am  no  brawler  ;  but  can  bear  myself 
As  Ikr  among  the  foe  as  any  be 
Who  hean  me ;  else  why  have  I  been  selected 
To  be  of  your  chief  comrades  1  but  no  Itaa 
I  own  my  natural  weakness ;  I  have  not 
Tet  leam'd  to  think  of  Indiscriminate  murder 
WItbont  some  sense  of  shuddering ;  and  the  ^bt 
Of  blood  which  spouts  through  hoary  scalps  Is  not 
To  me  a  Ibtng  of  triumph,  nor  the  death 
Of  men  surprised  a  glory.      WfU— too  well 
I  know  that  we  must  do  such  tilings  on  those 
Whose  acta  have  raised  up  such  avengers ;  but 
If  there  were  some  of  these  who  could  be  saved 
Prom  out  this  sweeping  fate,  fhr  our  own  sake* 
And  for  our  honour,  to  take  off  some  stain 
Of  maaane,  which  el*e  pollutes  It  wholly, 
I  bad  been  glad ;  and  see  no  cause  In  this 
For  sneer,  nor  for  susptdon  1 

Dag.  Calm  thee,  Bertram 

For  we  suipect  thee  not,  and  take  good  heart 
It  is  the  cause,  and  not  our  will,  which  asks 
Such  actions  tfsta  our  hands ;  we  11  wash  away 
Ail  stains  In  Freedom's  fountain  1 

Eidrr  IsBAiL  BxatOCCto,  oiut  Ha  Dooi,  iiiguiitd. 

Dag,  Welcome,  Israel. 

Cmsfi.  Moat  welcome. — Brave  Bertucdo,   thou 
artlatc  — 
Who  Is  tbia  Itranger  r 

CaL  It  Is  time  t 


In  brotherhood,  as  I  have  made  It  known 
That  thon  wouldst  add  a  brother  to  our  cause. 
Approved  by  thee,  and  thus  approved  by  all. 
Such  is  our  trust  In  all  thine  actions.      How 
Let  hbn  unfold  himself 

/.  Btr.  Stranger,  step  forth  I 

[  nt  Doaa  ditrovert  himttf. 

Contp.  To  arms! — we  are   betray'd — it  is  the 
Doget 
Down  with  them  both  1  onr  traitorous  captidn,  and 
The  tyrant  he  hath  sold  us  to  I 

CaL  (drovia^  Ait  mont).         Hold  t  bold  1 
Who  moves  a  step  against  them  dle&    Hold  I  hear 
B  rtucdo  — Whatl  are  yon  appall'd  to  see 
A  lone,  unguarded,  weaponless  eld  man 
Amongst  youF — Israel,    speakl   what  means   this 
tnystery?  [bowms, 

/.  Btr.  liet  them  advance  and  strike  at  their  own 
CngrateAil  salddes  I  for  on  our  live* 
Depend  thrir  own,  their  twtimes,  and  their  hopesb 
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Degt.  SIrikel. 


■iridi 


Thui  ur  your  nah  wrwoni  nn  Inflict, 
*  hoald  not  now  be  hen :  — Ob,  noble  Connge  I 
le  eldot  boni  of  Feu,  wblch  mtkt*  yaa  bnve 
Agibut  thl)  •oIltMrr  hour  bead  I 
See  tbe  bold  ebleb,  who  would  nfiinn  ■  gtale 
Ajid  (bake  dvwn  Knetei,  mad  wlUi  wnth  and  dnad 
At  rigbt  of  one  paMdanl— Butcher  me, 
You  can;  1  care  not.  —  Inael,  are  tbfte  men 
Tbe  mighty  bearti  fou  (poke  of  i  look  upon  them  r 
CaL  Faith  r  he  hath  ihamed  as,  and  deaervedly. 
Wai  thb  jaai  tnttt  In  tout  true  chief  Bertucdo, 
I  To  turn  your  iwordi  a^mt  bim  and  hi*  guot  T 


I  Tbrygai 
To  further  thetr  dolgn  wai  ne'er  abnied. 
Hut  mlsbt  be  certabi  tbat  ndiaeVr  wa>  brou^t 
Br  me  lata  Ihli  cooncU  bwl  been  led 
To  take  hb  ehcdce — u  brother,  or  aa  vIctlnL 

Daga.  And  wblcb  am  1  to  be  7  yoor  actlooa  leave 
Some  caiue  to  doubt  the  freedom  of  the  eholce. 
/.  Btr.  Ky  lord,  we  would   have  pelltb'd   here 
together. 
Had  Uiese  laah  men  proceeded  ;  but,  behold. 
They  are  aduuned  of  that  mad  moment*!  Impulie, 
And  draop  Uieir  biadi ;  beUCTe  me,  they  are  auuh 
As  1  deicrllied  tbem — Speak  to  ttwoi. 


CaL 


Ar.» 


We  an  an  Uitmlng  h 

/.  Ber.  (addrataig  l/u  Ctmtpiralart),  Tonueiafe 
Nay,  ntoie,  almost  triuiaphant — listen  then. 
And  know  my  woidi  tor  trotlL 

OV*'  Tou  tee  me  ber^ 

Ai  one  of  yon  hath  Mid,  an  old,  nnann'd, 
Defenceleai  man ;  and  yertwday  you  nw  me 
Pmidiug  In  the  hall  of  dacal  atate. 
Apparent  lOTerdgii  of  our  hundred  iilea, 
Bobed  In  official  purple,  dealing  out 
Tbe  edieti  of  a  power  wblcb  It  not  mine. 
Nor  yourt.  but  of  our  muten — the  patHdant. 
Why  I  waa  tbeie  you  know,  or  think  you  know ; 
Why  I  am  hrrt,  he  who  bath  been  raort  wrong'd. 
He  who  among  you  bath  been  moat  huulted, 
Outngol  and  troddm  on,  until  be  doubt 
If  be  be  worm  or  no,  may  annrer  fbr  me, 
Aiking  of  bla  own  heart,  what  brought  him  here  ? 
Ton  know  my  recent  story,  alt  men  know  It, 
And  Judge  of  It  (hr  dlfltonitly  tmra  tb«e 
Who  sate  In  judgment  to  heap  scorn  on  scorn. 
But  spare  me  the  recital  —  It  Is  here. 
Here  at  my  heart  the  outrage — bnt  my  words. 
Already  ipent  In  UDaTalliog  plaint*. 
Would  only  show  my  fceblenesa  tbe  more, 
^nd  I  come  here  to  strengthen  even  the  strong, 
Ind  urge  them  on  to  deeds,  and  not  to  war 
With  woman's  weapons  {  but  I  need  not  urge  you. 
Our  private  wiongi  have  sprung  ftom  public  v" 
iDlhls— Icannot  c"  ' 


Without  lit  Tlitua — tanpnuKC  and  ralour. 

The  lords  of  Lacedmwa  were  true  soldlera, 

But  aura  an  Sybarite*,  while  we  are  Uekita, 

Of  whom  I  am  tb*  lowest,  most  enslaved ; 

Although  dreas'd  out  to  head  a  pageant,  aa 

The  Greeks  of  yon  made  drunk  their  slaves  to  (bno 

A  pastime  tor  tbelr  children.      Too  are  met 

To  overthrow  this  monster  of  a  state. 

This  mockery  of  a  government,  this  ipectre. 

Which  muat  be  eiordted  with  blood.— and  theo 

We  will  renew  the  times  al  truth  and  Justice, 

Condenilng  In  a  blr  free  cammonweUtn 

Mot  nsh  equality  but  equal  rights, 

Proportlan'd  like  the  columns  to  the  temple, 

Giving  and  taking  strength  redptwal. 

And  making  flim  the  wbde  with  gnc«  and  beauty. 

So  that  no  part  could  be  removed  without 


In  opa-atlng  this  gre«t  change,  I  claim 

Tabs  one  of  you— If  you  trust  In  me; 

If  not,  strike  home,—  my  lift  Is  compromised, 

And  I  would  mther  &11  by  ftvemen's  hands 

Than  live  another  day  to  act  the  tyrant 

As  delegate  of  tyrant* :  such  1  am  not. 

And  never  have  been — read  it  in  our  annals ; 

1  can  appeal  to  my  past  government 

In  many  land*  and  dtle*;  tbey  can  tell  you 

Feeling  and  thinking  for  my  fellow  men. 

Haply  had  I  been  what  the  senate  sought, 

A  thing  of  robea  and  trinkets,  dlien'd  out 

To  sit  In  slate  as  br  a  sovei^gn's  picture  ; 

A  popular  scourge,  a  ready  sentence-signer, 

A  stickler  for  the  Senate  and  "  the  Forty," 

A  sceptic  of  all  nuaiures  which  bsd  not 

Tbe  sanction  of  "  the  Ten,"  a  couocU-bwncr, 

A  tool,  a  fool,  ■  puppet, — tbey  had  ne'er 

Foater'd  the  wretch  who  stung  me.      What  I  toBa 

Has  reach'd  me  through  my  pity  for  the  people ; 

That  many  know,  and  they  who  know  not  yet 

wni  one  day  learn  -.  meantime,  I  do  devote, 

Wbate'er  the  Issue,  my  last  days  of  life — 

Hy  present  power  such  a*  tt  la~-not  that 

Of  DogB,  but  of  a  man  who  tuts  been  great 

Before  lie  was  degraded  to  a  Doge, 

And  stilt  has  individual  means  and  mind ; 

I  stake  my  Oune  (and  I  had  bme) — my  breath  — 

(The  leaat  of  ail,  for  Its  last  hours  are  nigh) 

My  heart — my  biflie — my  soul — upon  this  casti 

Sucb  as  I  am,  I  olfer  me  to  yon 

And  to  your  chkft,  accept  me  cr  reject  me, 

A  Prince  who  bin  irould  be  a  dUien 

Or  nothing,  and  who  has  left  hi*  tbrone  to  be  so. 

CaL  Long  UveFallerol—Venlce  shall  be  freel 

Cdm^  Long  live  Fallerol 

/-  Btr.  Comrades  I  did  I  well  7 

la  not  this  man  a  hut  hi  such  a  cause  ? 

Diigt.  This  1*  no  time  for  euloglesi  nor  place 


Forei 


eofyi 


CaL  Ay.ai 
Of  Venice — be  our  general  and  chief. 

Dogt.    tJhlefi— -generall  —  Iwas  general  at  Zara, 
And  chief  In  Bhodes  and  Cyprus,  prince  In  Veuiw : 

I  cannot  stoop that  Is,  I  am  not  fit 

To  lead  a  band  of patriots ;  when  I  lay 

Aside  the  dignities  which  I  have  borne, 
'Til  not  to  put  on  others,  but  lo  be 
Uau  to  my  follows— but  now  to  the  prfot; 
F  3 


c.Gc 
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Isnel  hu  >t>ted  to  me  jmtr  whole  pbui  — 
Til  bold,  but  ha^ble  If  I  usbt  It, 
ind  rnu't  be  Kt  In  motion  Insontlr. 

Oi^  E'en  wbentbouwUL    Is  It  noCio,Diy(rieiid>r 
1  have  iHspcaed  all  fbr  a  nidden  btow ; 
Wben  ihall  It  be  then  ? 

D-ige.  At  sunrlit. 

Dofft,  Soioon? — (0  late — each  hoar  acconiulatei 
Peril  on  peril,  and  tbe  more  n  now 
Slact  I  hBTe  mlogled  wltb  you; — know  you  not 
The  Council,  and  "  the  Ten  ?  "  tlie  aiHee,  the  eya 
Of  tbe  patricians  dublona  of  their  «1«yc»,  [one  ? 

ow  more  dubious  of  tbe  prince  they  haTe  made 
roll,  you  must  atdke,  a^d  suddenly, 
1  the  Hydra'i  heart  —  lU  beada  will  follow. 
,    With  all  my  loul  and  iword,  I  yield  awent ; 
imponlei  are  ready,  alxty  each, 
And  all  now  under  amu  by  Israel's  order ; 
Each  at  their  dl9ln«it  place  of  rendeivoio, 
And  vlgUant,  eipectant  of  some  blow ; 
Let  each  repair  tar  acOaa  to  hit  peat  I 
And  now,  my  lord,  tbe  dgnal  J 

Doge.  When  you  hear 

rhe  Rrest  bell  of  St  ttmAX  which  may  not  be 
Struck  without  special  order  ot  the  Doge 
(The  last  poor  privtlege  they  leave  their  prince). 


March  on  Saint  Mark's 
LB 


Andtl 


!re7  — 
By  different 


Ihgt, 
Let  your  march  be  directed. 
Entering  a  aeparate  avenue,  and  itlll 
Upon  the  way  let  yonr  cry  be  of  war 
And  of  tbe  Oenoc«e  fleet,  by  tbe  flrst  dawn 
Dlscern'd  ttcfore  tbe  port ;  (bnn  round  tbe  palace, 
Within  whose  court  will  be  drawn  out  in  aims 
My  nephew  and  the  clients  of  our  bouae. 
Many  and  martial ;  wiilte  the  bell  tolls  on, 
Shout  ye,  ••  Saint  Mark  I  —  tbe  be  la  on  our  watera  t" 

Ccii   I  see  It  now — but  on,  my  noble  lord. 

Dogi.   All  tbe  patrldans  Socllng  to  the  ConncU, 
(Whieh  they  dare  not  refuse,  at  the  dread  elgnol 
Pealing  from  out  their  patron  saint's  proud  tower,) 
Will  then  be  gather'd  hi  unto  the  harveit. 
And  we  wlU  reap  them  with  the  sword  for  ilcltlc. 
If  aame  ftw  should  t>e  tardy  or  atoent  them, 
'T  will  be  but  to  be  taken  Adnt  and  tingle, 
Wlien  tbe  n^joHty  are  put  to  i«L  [scotch, 

CoL   Would  that  the  hour  were  conn  I  we  will  not 
ButkllL 

'tr.       Once  more,  sir,  with  your  pardon,  I 
Would  now  repeat  the  question  which  I  ask'd 
Befbre  Bertucdo  added  to  our  cause 
Thb  great  ally  who  rendert  It  more  sure, 

'.  therefore  safer,  and  as  such  admlu 
le  dawn  of  mercy  to  a  portion  of 
victims — must  all  perbh  In  this  glaogfater  ? 
'id.  All  who  encounter  me  and  mine,  he  uire. 
The  mercy  they  have  ibown,  I  show. 

Ci/<up.  All  I  All] 

Is  this  a  time  to  talk  of  pity  ?  when 
ixtf  they  e'er  shown,  or  felt,  or  felgn'd  It  7 

I  Btr.  Bertram, 

This  blse  compassion  1>  a  IbUy,  and 

.  C"  Fought  by  mj  .iJe.  .n*  I  M^^  SZ^  ]  "■•™1 
»^{Si™.^Tp;^J  I»"dthellfe,-*=-MS.] 


re  single  out 


Injustice  to 

Doit  thou  not  see,  that . 

Some  for  escape,  tbey  11 

The  Uien  r  and  how  distinguish  now  tbe  Innocent 

From  out  tbe  guilty  ?  all  tbelr  acts  are  we  — 

A  single  emanation  from  one  body, 

ToeetheT  knit  for  our  opprewion  [    'Tls 

Much  that  we  let  their  children  IItc  ;  I  doubt 

If  all  of  these  even  should  be  set  apart : 

The  hunter  may  reserve  scKne  tingle  cub 

From  out  the  tiger's  Utter,  but  who  e'er 

Would  aeek  to  save  the  spotted  dre  or  dam, 

Unlera  to  perish  by  ttadr  tangs  7  however, 

I  will  abide  by  Doge  Fallero's  counsel : 

Let  hini  decide  If  any  should  be  saved. 

Dogt.   Ask  me  Dot — tempt  me  not  With  such  a 

Decide  yourselves. 

/.  Bcr,  Ton  know  thdr  private  virtue* 

Far  better  than  we  on,  to  whom  alone 
Their  public  Ticea,  and  most  foul  opprenlon. 
Have  made  them  deadly ;  If  there  be  amongst  them 
One  who  deserves  to  b«  repeal'd,  pronounce. 

Dagt.  DolSno'i  btber  was  my  friend,  and  Lando 
Fought  by  my  side,  and  Marc  Comaro  shared ' 
My  Oenoese  embassy :  I  saved  the  life 
or  Tenlero— shall  I  save  it  twice  7 
Would  that  I  could  save  them  and  Verdce  slso  I 
All  these  men,  or  their  fkthera,  were  my  Wends 
Tin  they  became  my  subjects  ;  then  fell  from  me 
As  ftlthless  leaves  drop  ^m  the  o'erblown  llower. 
And  left  me  a  lone  blighted  thorny  atalk. 
Which,  In  Its  solitude,  can  ttielter  nothing ; 
So,  as  they  let  me  wither,  let  them  perish  1 

CaL  Tbej  cannot  co-eiltt  with  Venice'  freedom  1 

Dogi.  Te,  tliough  you  Imaw  and  feel  our  mutual 

Of  many  wTong^  even  ye  ate  Ignorant* 

What  (ktal  poison  to  the  springs  of  life. 

To  human  lies,  and  all  that  "s  good  and  dear, 

Lurks  In  tbe  present  Institutes  of  Venice  : 

All  these  nwn  were  my  friends ;  1  loved  them,  they 

Requited  hononrably  my  regards  ; 

We   lerved    and  fought;   we  amlled  and  wept  in 

We  reveli'd  or  we  sorrowd  side  by  able ; 

We  made  aUlancea  of  blood  and  marriage  ; 

We  grew  in  yeara  Mid  honouta  laWy, — Uli 

Their  own  desire,  not  my  ambition,  made 

Tbem  choose  me  for  their  prince,  and  then  fi 

Farewell  all  social  memory  I  all  thougbti  [ships. 

In  common  I  and  sweet  bonds  which  link  old  fHend- 

When  the  survivors  of  long  yean  and  actions. 

Which  now  belong  to  history,  soothe  the  days 

Which  yet  remain  by  treasuring  each  other, 

And  never  meet,  tmt  each  beholds  tbe  mirror 

or  half  a  century  on  his  brother's  brow. 

And  sees  a  hundred  beings,  now  In  earth, 

Flit  round  them  whispering  of  the  days  gone  by. 

And  seeming  not  all  dead,  as  long  as  two 

Of  the  brave,  joyous,  reckless,  glorious  band, 

Which  once  were  one  and  many,  still  retain 

A  breath  to  sigh  for  them,  a  timgue  to  speak 

Of  deeds  that  else  were  silent,  save  on  marble 

Olmcl  Olme!— and  must  Ido  this  deed? 
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A  name  Inunortal  gnater  thin  the  gnalett : 
Free  dtiieiu  bsTc  itruck  at  klngi  rre  now  i 
Coan  have  lUlcu,  tad  even  patrldaa  hindi 
Have  crtub'd  dlrUton,  ai  the  popular  >Iee] 
Has  reacb'd  patrtcJaiu ;  but,  unUt  Uili  buur, 
What  prince  bu  plotted  lor  his  people's  freedom  1 
Or  ri)k'd  a  life  to  Ubente  hLi  lutjecti  ? 
For  tret,  and  for  ever,  the;  cooiplre 
Afloat  tbe  people,  to  atiuie  their  hand* 
To  ctialni,  but  laid  aside  to  carrj  veapooi 
Agalon  tbe  felloir  natloiu,  ao  that  yoke 
Od  yoke,  aad  aUverj'  and  death  may  vhe^ 
Nut  glut,  tbe  never-gorged  Levlatban  I 
Now.  my  lord,  to  our  enterpilie  ;  — 'Ua  great. 
And  greater  the  reward  ;  why  itand  you  rapt  ? 
A  momeat  bock,  and  you  were  all  impatience  I 

Dofft.  And  la  It  then  decided  f  muat  they  die  ? 

I.Bir.   Wbor 

Dogt.         Uy  own  Mendi  by  blood  ^id  courteay. 
Add  many  deeds  and  diyi — the  aeuatora? 

/.  Btr.  ToupaH'd  tbefr<eDteQce,andltlia]uitone. 

Dogi.  Ay,  ao  It  Kems.  and  ao  It  is  to  you ) 
You  are  a  patijot,  plebeian  Orocchua  — 
The  rebel'!  oracle,  tbe  people'a  tribune  — 
1  blanie  you  not — you  act  In  your  vocation  j 
They  amote  you,  and  oppresa^dyou^and  despised  you; 
So  tbey  have  mt ;  but  jva  ne'er  tpake  with  tbem  ; 
Tou  never  broke  their  bread,  nor  abared  tbdr  aalt ; 
Tou  never  bad  thehr  wine-cup  at  your  Upt ; 
Tou  grew  not  up  with  Ihem,  nor  Uugh'd,  nor  wept, 
Nor  hrld  a  icvel  in  thdr  compuiy  ; 
Ne'er  smiled  to  see  them  amik,  nor  clalm'd  their  amlle 
In  Bodal  Interchange  fbr  yours,  nor  truited 
Nor  wore  them  In  your  heart  of  heaita,  aa  I  have  : 
These  bain  of  mine  are  grey,  and  so  aie  thein. 
The  elders  oT  the  council :   I  remember 
When  all  our  locki  were  like  the  raven's  wing, 
Ai  »e  went  forth  to  lake  our  prey  around 
The  isle*  wrung  from  the  lUie  Mahometan  ; 
And  cui  I  see  them  dabbled  o'er  with  blood  t 
l^b  stab  to  them  will  seem  my  aulclde. ' 

/.  Btr.  Doge  I  Doge  1  thia  Tadllallon  is  unworthy 
A  child  ;  if  you  are  not  In  second  childhood. 
Call  back  your  nerrca  to  jour  own  purpote,  nor 
Thut  shame  younelf  and  me.    By  heavens  I   Td 

Forego  even  now,  or  tail  In  our  Intent, 
Than  see  the  man  I  venertite  aubilile 
Fnim  high  resolves  Into  such  shallow  weakness  t 
Tou  have  aeen  blood  in  battle,  shed  It,  both 
Tour  own  and  that  of  others  ;  aa  you  shrink  then 
From  a  few  dmpa  from  vein*  of  hoary  vamplm, 
VVho   but   give  back  what  they  have  draln'd  tram 
mUllonal 
Dagt,  Bear  with  me  1  Step  by  step,  and  blow  on 

I  will  divide  with  you;  think  not  I  mver : 

Ah  I  no;  It  latbecerioi'iUy  ofall 

Wblch  I  must  do  doth  make  me  tremUe  thai. 


Ilr  nHMxAwd  'bj'ika  oHiapui 

Jut  the  barflil  aaUyof  iDcb  a _«.  „  „,„„„ 

by  anlgBiac  to  It  the  ttarobUni*  and  the  nags  of  tauman 
frellDB.  and  by  naUiwhlin  nam  irilh  aniiM  ftwn  ilualiur 
and  daoUUon.  In  Um  roar  and  wMrlwM  of  (ha  nSghtj 
puihHU  irhlch  prmae  Ihc  kUdr  oT  •  draadhiL  plw,  Ti  li 


But  let  these  last  and  lingering  thoughts  have  way. 

To  which  you  only  and  the  Might  are  coosdous. 

And  both  reganllesa  ;  when  Che  hour  arrlTes, 

Tis  mine  to  sound  tbe  knell,  and  strike  the  Uow. 

Wblch  shall  unpeople  many  palaces. 

And  hew  the  highest  geneakigle  trees 

Down  to  the  earth,  Btrew'd  with  their  bleeding  fruit. 

And  crush  their  blossonu  Into  barrennesi : 

Thit  mitt  1— muat  I— have  I  sworn  to  do, 

Nor  aught  can  turn  me  from  my  destiny  ; 

But  still  I  quiver  to  behold  what  I 

Uust  be,  and  tblnk  what  I  have  lieen  I  Bear  with  m 

/.  Bcr.  Be-man  yourlii«ast;  I  feel  noauch  remon 
T  undentand  It  not :  why  abould  you  change  ? 
Tou  acted,  and  you  act,  on  your  free  will. 

Dogt.  Ay,  there  It  is — you  (eel  not,  nor  do  I, 
ElM  I  should  stab  thee  on  the  apot,  to  save 
A  thousand  lives,  and,  killing,  do  no  murder ; 
You/Mi  not — you  go  to  this  butcher-work 
As  If  these  hIgh-bom  men  were  steer*  for  shambles 
When  all  b  over,  you  11  be  ftve  and  merry, 
And  calmly  wash  thoae  hands  Incarnadine ; 
But  I,  outgidng  thee  and  all  thy  ftiUows 
In  this  surpassing  massacre,  ghall  be, 
Shall  see  and  feel— oh  Ood  I  oh  Ood  I  'tia  true. 
And  thou  dost  well  to  answer  that  It  was 
"  My  own  free  will  and  act,"  and  yet  you  err. 
For  I  HiJJ  do  this  1  Doubt  not— fbar  not ;  I 
Will  be  your  most  unraerdftil  accomplice  l 
And  yet  I  act  no  more  on  my  tree  will. 
Nor  my  own  filings — boUi  compel  me  back  ; 
But  there  Ii  htU  within  me  and  around. 
And  like  the  demon  who  t>eUeves  and  tremblea 
Must  I  abhor  and  do.   Away  I  away  1 
Get  thee  unto  thy  fellow*,  I  will  Me  nM 
To  gather  the  retainers  of  our  bouse. 
Doubt  not,  Saint  Hark'*  great  bell  ahall  wake 

Except  her  staughter'd  senate :  ere  the  sun 

Be  broad  upon  the  Adriatic  there 

Stiall  be  a  voice  of  weeping,  which  ahall  drown 

The  roar  of  waters  in  the  cry  of  blood  I 

I  am  reatived — come  on. 

I.  Btr.  With  aU  my  loul  I 

Keep  a  Ami  rein  npon  the*e  bursts  of  ponlon  ; 
Rememlm?  what  these  men  have  dealt  to  thee. 
And  that  this  lacriflce  will  be  succeeded 


To  this  unshackled  dty  ;  s  true  tyrant 
Would  have  depopulated  emidrea,  nor 
Have  lielt  the  strange  cDmpuncHon  which  hath  wrung 

you 
To  punish  a  ftw  traitors  to  the  people. 
Trust  me,  such  were  a  pity  more  misplaced 
Than  Che  late  mercy  of  the  atate  to  Steno. 

Doffi.  Han,  thou  hast  struck  upon  the  chord  wblcb 
Jare 
All  nature  from  mj  hearL    Hence  to  our  taak  1 
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Uomi.  I  will  to  reat,  right  -weuy  of  thli  nrt 

The  g>T«it  wc  hxTe  held  for  naaj  mooiu. 
And  jti,  I  kODW  not  wbr.  It  cbeer'd  me  not ; 
Ttun  ome  a  bearlani  ■crest  my  hurt, 
Wblcb.  In  the  llgbtot  moTemcnt  at  the  dance, 
Tboogb  eye  to  eye,  and  huid  In  hand  united 
Even  with  the  Udy  of  my  loTe,  opprem'd  me, 
And  through  my  iplrit  chlU'd  my  blood,  iinUl 


p  like  I 


1  lit 


To  laugb  the  thought  airay,  but  'twould  not  be : 
ThRHigh  all  the  mudc  rWng  In  my  can 
A  knell  wu  unnding  u  dlitlnct  and  clear, 
Thoogh  low  and  tar,  ai  e'er  the  Adrian  wave 
Boe  o'er  the  dty'e  murmur  In  the  night, 
Duhing  againit  the  outward  Lldo'i  bulwark : 
So  that  I  left  the  CeatlviJ  before 
It  rtach'd  lt>  lenlCh,  and  will  woo  my  pillow 
For  thoughta  more  tranquil,  or  forgetfulneo. 
AntoDlo,  take  my  maik  and  cloak,  ud  light 
The  lamp  wUhIn  mj  chamber. 

AiU.  T«^  my  lord: 

Command  yon  no  rcfnthiDent  7 

Lkmi.  Sought,  laTC  deep, 

Whkh  win  not  be  commanded.    Let  ma  hope  II, 

[fiii*  Aktohio 
Though  my  breaet  fMi  too  anxlona ;  I  will  try 
Whctber  Ibe  ale  will  calm  my  iplrltai  'tie 
A  goodly  night ;  the  cloud)'  wind  wblcb  blew 
From  tbe  Ijennt  hath  crept  Into  It>  care,         [ncM 
And  (he  broad  moon  haa  brigblcn'd.     What  a  ttlU 
\_Goa  to  OS  op«  lattid, 
And  what  a  contraat  with  the  tcene  I  left, 
^Tbere  the  tan  torchei'  glare,  and  illTcr  lampa" 
More  pallid  gleam  along  the  fayieitrled  walla. 
Spread  orer  the  reluctant  gloom  which  haunia 
Tbow  Tart  and  dlmly-latttced  gallerie* 
A  danllng  mau  of  artificial  light. 
Which  ibow'd  all  tbln^  but  nothing  as  they  were. 
There  Age  e«»ylng  to  recall  tlie  p««t. 
After  long  striving  for  the  buei  o(  youth 
At  the  ud  bibour  of  tbe  toilet,  and 
Full  many  a  glance  at  the  too  MthtU  minor, 
Frank'd  forth  In  all  the  pride  of  ornament, 
Foi^  ItMlf.  and  tnutlng  to  tbe  blMhood 
Of  the  indulgent  beams,  which  (bow,  yet  hide, 
Belleyed  Itaelf  forxutten,  and  wai  fool'd. 
There  Toutb,  which  needed  not,  nor  tbougbt  of  lucl 
Tain  adlunc^  lavlib'd  Iti  true  bloom,  and  health. 
And  bridal  beauty.  In  tbe  unnbaleaome  preae 
Of  flmb'd  and  crowded  wa■>alle^^  and  wasted 
It*  boun  of  reit  Id  dreaming  thli  vaa  pleanire, 
AndNiball  ■ 

■  [The  CDWth  act  opw  witta  tha  tBOK  pattkal  asd  brll- 
tlauiy  written  Knia  Id  tlisplay— ttasoib  It  Iia  HUlnay.uid 
•ItogaUuir  •Una  bom  Itaa  twilBeu  of  tlHflHS,  Lfepl.  a 
rmmc  aoblemaii,  ntunu  hoae  ftVDB  a  nlndld  BiMkbl*, 
nlhn  ml  ef  iplriu ;  ind.  opanlilB  mi  palace  wIdOdw  fcr  a«, 
cnUnMi  tha  InuHiailUty  sTttaa  nliiit  Maa*  whlcb  U«  Won 
hin.wiib  the  bnrlib  turbuleDC*  hhI  illUtrini  eiKbuU- 
mrUa  of  tliat  whtch  he  bat  J\ai  qoittrd.  NotMog  caa  be 
Dog,  [hu  chk  picture.  In  boCb  lu  (wmiiaruneiiU.    Tbim  la  a 


On  allow  cbcA*  and  nnken  eyea,  whldi  ibould  not 

HaTc  mm  thi)  Mpect  yet  ftr  many  a  year. 

The  rnnak,  and  the  banquet,  and  Oie  wine  — 

Tha  garlanda,  the  roae  odoun,  and  the  flowen  — 

The  apaTkllng  eyea,  and  Baahlng  omamenta — 

The  white  anna  and  the  raven  hair— the  bnida 

And  braceletj ;  awanllke  boeoma,  and  the  necldace, 

An  India  In  itself  yet  danllng  not 

The  eye  like  what  it  circled ;  the  thin  robes, 

Floating  like  light  dooda  t  wlit  our  gaie  and  bcayen ; 

The  many-twinUlng  ttct  to  anull  and  aylidillke, 

Suggeitlag  the  more  laent  lymmetry 

Uf  the  fair  Ibrma  which  tennlnMc  ta  well — 

AU  the  dclurion  of  the  diny  accne. 

It!  tidw  and  true  cndiantmenta — art  and  nature. 

Which  iwam  before  my  giddy  eyea,  that  dnnk 

Tbe  Bight  of  t>eanty  ai  the  panh'd  irilgrtm'a 

On  Arab  aanda  the  blae  mirage,  which  oBai 

A  ludd  lake  to  hli  eluded  Ihint, 

Are  gone. — Around  me  are  tbe  Man  and  waten  — 

Worida  mtrnir'd  in  the  ocean,  goodlier  alght 

Than  torcbei  glared  back  by  a  gaudy  glaia ; 

And  Ibe  great  element,  which  li  to  apace 

What  ocean  Is  to  earth,  ipreadi  ita  blue  deptlu. 

Soften 'd  with  the  flnt  lireathlnga  of  the  iprlngi 

Tbe  high  moan  leili  upon  her  bcauteoua  way. 

Serenely  imoothlng  o'er  tha  lofty  walla 

Of  Ihcae  tall  pUea  and  aea-gltt  palace*, 

Whoae  porphyry  pillar^  and  whoae  coatty  fronta, 

Fiaught  with  the  orient  (poll  of  many  martdea, 

Uke  allan  ranged  aloog  the  broad  canal, 

Sean  each  a  trophy  of  aoOM  mighty  dead 

Rear'd  op  Ihmi  out  the  water*,  acarce  kat  atrangely 

Than  Ihoae  more  many  and  myatcrloiu  glanta 

Of  arcttltectnre,  thoae  Tltanlan  bbrica. 

Which  point  Id  ^ypt'i  plalni  to  timet  Chat  bne 

No  other  record.     All  la  gentle :  nought 

Stlra  mdely ;  but,  congenial  with  the  nlgbt. 

Whatever  walka  la  gbdhig  like  a  virlL 

Tha  tlnklingi  of  tome  vigilant  gultan 

Of  ileeplen  lovera  to  a  wakeful  mlaticai. 

And  eautloui  opening  of  the  casement,  showing 

That  he  la  not  onheard ;  while  her  young  band. 

Fair  a*  tbe  moonlight  of  which  It  teems  part. 

So  delicately  white.  It  Iremtdet  In 

The  act  of  opening  the  forbidden  lattice. 

To  let  in  love  tbroogb  mudc,  makes  bis  heart 

Thrill  like  Ms  lyre-itringi  at  tbe  sight ;— the  dash 

Fhoeptaorlc  of  tbe  oar,  or  r^ld  twinkle 

Of  the  br  lights  of  skimming  gondolas. 

And  the  responsive  voices  of  (he  chpir 

Of  boatmen  answering  back  with  vene  Ibr  Tene  ; 

Some  doiky  shadow  checkering  the  Elalto ; 

Some  gUmmerlog  palace  roof,  or  tapering  spire. 

Are  all  the  sights  and  toondt  which  here  pervade 

How  sweet  and  soothing  is  thli  hour  of  calm  I 
I  thank  thee.  Night  I  (br  then  hast  chased  away 
Thoae  horrid  bodementi  wbldi,  amidst  the  throng, 
I  could  not  dlEtlpate  ;  and  with  the  bleeaing 

tmHi  and  a  laxnrbDee  hi  Uit  deBriptton  of  tba  tout,  w 

tank  u  a  plan  of  poeUnl  paiMlni  i- 

f  lew  from  Ibe  window  U  equally  am-  -  - 

lantAdi  us  or  Uwaa  magnUlcent  ud  enchaDtliu  ImUnti  I 

la  **  Uanftcd,"  whicfa  baTO  left,  we  will  coofni.  Ov  d< 

traces  m  our  (liDcy,lh»a«ayUi£»  In  the  an '-' ■-■ 
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of  thr  benign  and  quiet  laHuence,  — 
""ow  will  I  to  mjr  couch,  iltlioagli  to  rert 

I  almiMt  wTODsUig  tucb  a  night  u  tbli ' 

[i1  tnocHiig  I*  htardfivm  KilhotU, 

irk  1  what  li  that  1  m  who  it  luch  a  momeDt  ?  l 


IMmi.  It  he  a  itranger  ? 

•Jnf.  Hla  ftce  is  muffled  In  bit  cloak,  but  both 
Hli  voice  and  goturea  Kern  fomiliir  to  me ; 

Tared  hit  nime,  but  thb  he  aeem'd  reluctut 
To  trust,  live  lo  yourself;  most  eameiUr 
He  auei  (o  be  permitted  to  approach  jrou. 

Limi.  'TlaiitriTigehour.andaiuiplclouibearingl 
A.nd  jret  there  la  alight  peril :  t  li  not  la 
Their  houaea  noble  men  are  itnick  at ;  itUI, 
Althougti  I  know  not  that  I  have  a  foe 
In  Venice,  ^wlll  be  wise  to  uae  some  caution. 
Admit  him,  and  retire;  but  call  up  quickly 

le  of  thy  fellows,  who  may  wait  without.  — 
Who  can  thJa  man  be  1  — 

liff.  My  good  lord  Lloni, 

I  hare  no  time  to  loae,  nor  thou  — dlsmlH 
Thla  menial  hence  ;  I  would  be  priiate  with  you. 
,1011.    It    aeema    the    toIcb    of   Bertram  —  Go, 
Antonio.  [Exit  AtrroKio. 

Now,  ilnnger,  wtiat  would  ^ou  at  each  an  hour  f 
ttr.  (diicaverinff  himitl/),    A  boon,  my  notde  pa- 
tron ;  you  hive  granted 
Many  to  your  poor  client,  Bertram ;  add 
Tills  one,  and  make  him  happy. 

'■■mil.  Thou  hitt  known  me 

n  boyhood,  eier  ready  to  asalst  thee 
In  all  Ikir  objects  of  idruicement,  which 
~  cieem  one  of  thy  atatian ;  I  would  promise 
re  thy  nquest  waa  heard,  but  that  the  hour, 
Thy  bearing,  and  thia  Btnnge  and  hurried  mode 
Of  aulng,  glvea  me  to  suspect  thIa  Tialt 

li  lome  myaterioua  Import — but  say  on  — 
What  his  occurred,  some  rash  and  sudden  broil  r  — 

ip  too  much,  a  scuffle,  and  a  atab  ?  — 
Merc  things  of  every  day  ;  so  that  thou  baat  not 
Spilt  noble  blood,  I  gunrantee  thy  saftty ; 
~      then  thou  muat  withdraw,  for  angry  frienda 
And  rel«tive^  to  the  lint  burst  of  vengeance, 
Ire  things  In  Venice  deadUer  thm  the  laws. 

BtT,  My  lord,  I  thank  you ;  but 

Limi.  But  what  f    You  hive  not 

Raised  a  rash  hand  agalnit  one  of  our  order  t 
If  ao,  withdraw  nad  fly,  and  own  it  not  i 

luld  not  aiay —  hut  then  I  must  not  save  thee  t 
He  who  baa  ehed  pitrlclan  Mood 

To  save  patrician  blood,  and  not  to  thed  it  I 

And  thereunto  I  must  be  speedy,  tor 

Each  minute  lost  may  loae  a  life ;  since  Time 

Has  changed  hbi  slow  scythe  fbr  the  two-edged  sword, 


Andlial 


o  take.  Instead  of  sand. 
The  dust  Trom  lepulchiH  to  flU  his  hour-gbas  I  — 
Oo  not  lAoii  fbrth  to-monow  I 

Lioni.  WherefiMt  not  7  — 

What  means  this  menace  1 

Ber.  Do  not  leek  its  meaning, 

But  do  as  I  implore  thee  i — stir  not  forth. 
Whate'er  be  stirring ;  though  the  roar  of  crowiia 
The  cry  of  women,  and  the  shrieks  of  babej  — 
The  groans  of  men  <^  the  clash  of  arms^^the  sound 
Uf  rolling  drum,  ihrili  trum|i,  and  hollow  bell, 
Peal  In  one  iride  alarum  I  —  Oo  not  fbrth 
Until  the  tocsin  >  dlent,  ivx  even  then 
Till  I  return  I 

Ltom.  Ag^n,  what  doea  this  mean  i 

Btr.  Again,  I  tell  thee,  ask  not ;  but  by  ail 
Thou  boldest  dear  on  earth  or  heaven  —  by  all 
The  soula  of  thy  great  fiithers,  and  thy  bojie 
To  emulate  them,  and  to  leave  behind 
Descendanu  worthy  Inth  of  them  and  thee  — 
By  all  thou  hast  of  bless'd  in  hope  or  memory  — 
By  all  thou  hast  to  fcar  here  or  hereafter  — 
By  all  the  good  deeds  thou  hast  done  to  me. 
Good  I  would  now  repay  with  greater  good. 
Remain  within — trust  to  thy  bousebuiJ  gods. 
And  to  my  word  for  safety.  If  thou  dost 

l.ioni.  T  am  Indeed  already  lost  In  wonder; 
Surely  thou  revest  I  what  have  /  to  dread  f 
Who  are  my  foes  ?  or  if  there  be  such,  vhy 
Art  (itni  leagued  with  them? — Ihoa  I  or  If  su  leagued. 


Andni 


■rtbta. 


Wilt  thou  go  forth  despite  of  this  true  warning? 

Lioai.  I  was  not  t>om  to  abrlnic  (Vom  idle  Ihreata, 
The  cause  of  which  I  know  m 
Of  council,  be  It  aoon  or  Ule, 
Be  found  among  the  absent 


mi.  I  am.     Nor  is  tt 


■mined  tc 


*  [The  BoiiU)i)uy  of  Lloid  [■ 


T  rtn)iipntly  nnrie  t 


■  aught  which  shall  im- 

Ber.  Then  Heaven  have  mercy  on  thy  aoul  I  — 
farewell !  [  Goiig. 

Liimi.   SUy— there  la  more  In  thla  than  my  own 
safety  [thus ; 

Which  makes  me  call  thee  back  ;  we  must  not  patt 
Bertram,  I  have  known  thee  long. 

Ber.  From  childhood,  tignor, 

Tou  have  been  my  protector :  In  the  days 
Of  reckless  tofancy,  when  rank  fbr^ts. 
Or,  rather.  Is  not  yet  taught  to  remember 
Its  cold  prerogative,  we  play'd  together  ; 
Our  Bp^^rt^  our  imiles,  our  tears,  were  mingled  oft ; 
My  father  wa<  your  hther's  cUent,  I 
Hia  son's  scarce  !c*a  than  foater-brnther ;  yean 
Saw  us  together — happy,  beart-f^U  hours  I 
Ob  God  1  the  dlR^rence  'twlit  those  houn  and  this  1 

Litmi.  Bertram,  t  la  thou  who  hast  fbrgotten  them. 

of  the  poem,  li  adventittoai.  and  obiloutly  traniplHiIed  from 
Ihii  irind  ot  (he  poet.  11  li  Ilie  liibluul  cast  or  Ih«ntn, 
llnged  »ilh  mlunlhropj,  whicli  ii  pwullar  to  Lnrd  Bfrnn, 
and  does  doi  ulapl  iueir  Ig  the  illualion  or  ferllnin  of  Ihe 
prnaniKn  of  hti  pofm.    II  li  lliP  cool  TOnlrniplstlon  of  a 
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IT  ever  t  vbitioe'er  betldt, 
I  would  lura  mcd  Ton  t  vIicd  to  nunluiod'i  grawtb 

J,  and  you,  derated  to  the  itite, 
A>  (ults  TOUT  itatloD,  tlie  more  humble  Bertrun 
Vu  left  ODlo  the  laboun  of  tbe  humble, 
SdU  jou  Ibnook  me  nut ;  uid  If  my  fortunn 
Ban  not  been  towering,  t  vu  no  Aolt  of  hlra 
Wbo  ofttiinei  rescued  ind  supported  me 

ig  with  the  tide*  ot  drciumtuice 
IT  airay  the  weaker :  naUe  blood 
itled  la  a  nobler  heart  than  thine 
Bai  prared  to  n>e,  the  poor  plebdan  Bertram. 
Would  that  thy  fellow  KDatort  were  like  thee  I 

Liinii.   Why,  what  hast  thou  to  uy  against  the 

Bit,  Nothing. 

Limi.  I  know  that  there  are  angry  spirit* 

And  turbulent  mutteren  of  stKled  treason, 
Who  lurk  In  narrow  places,  and  walk  out 
Muffled  to  whisper  cunei  to  the  night ; 
Disbanded  loldlers.  discontented  rufflani. 
And  desperate  libertines  wbo  brawl  in  tavenu ; 
Tfiou  hertest  not  with  such  ;  'tli  true,  of  late 
I  have  lott  sight  of  thee,  but  thou  wert  wont 
To  lead  a  temperate  life,  and  break  thy  bread 
With  honeit  mates,  and  bear  a  cheerful  aspect. 
What  bath  come  to  thee  ?  In  t^iy  hollow  rye 
And  huekaa  cheek,  and  thine  unquiet  motions, 


^er.  Bather  abanw  and  aotrow  light 

On  the  accursed  tyranny  which  rides  i 
The  very  air  In  Venice,  and  makes  men 
Madden  as  In  the  last  hours  of  the  plague 
Which  sweeps  the  raul  deliriously  (ram  llfs  I 

Xioai.  Some  TiUalns  haye  been  UmpetlDg  with 
thee,  Bertram; 
This  ia  not  thy  old  language,  nor  own  thonghta ; 
Some  wretch  has  made  thee  drunk  with  dliaOMtlon : 

t  thou  must  not  be  lost  to;  thou  vcr<  good 

d  kind,  and  art  not  Bt  toi  such  base  acta 
rice  and  tlllalny  would  put  thee  to : 

nfe» — confide  la  me  —  thou  know'st  my  nature — 
What  Is  it  thou  and  thine  are  bound  to  do, 
Which  should  prevent  thy  friend,  the  only  son 
Of  him  who  was  a  friend  unto  thy  bther, 
So  that  our  good-wlU  Is  a  heritage 
We  should  bequeath  to  our  posterity 
"uch  as  ouraelves  received  It,  or  augmented ; 

say,  what  la  it  thou  must  do,  that  I 
Should  deem  thee  dangerous,  and  keep  the  house 
Like  a  skk  giri  ? 

Ter.  May,  question  me  no  further . 

iint.  And  I  be  murder'd  I — say, 

Was  it  not  thus  thou  nid'st.  my  gentle  Bertram  ? 
■■«■.  WhotaIksofmurder?wbatsaidItrfmurderT— 
I  (Use  I  I  did  not  utter  such  a  word. 
■imi.  Thou  dldit  not ;  butfrom  oat  thy  wolfish  etc. 
So  changed  ftom  what  1  knew  It,  there  glares  fOrth 
The  gladiator.     If  my  life  'a  thine  object. 
Take  it — t  am  imarm'd, — and  then  away  [ 
I  would  not  hold  my  breath  on  such  a  tenure 
la  the  capricloua  mercy  of  such  things 
U  thou  and  those  who  hayc  set  thee  to  thy  task-work. 


Bcr.  Sooner  than  sidll  thy  blood,  I  peril  mine; 
Sooner  than  harm  a  hair  of  thine,  I  place 
In  jeopardy  a  thousand  heads,  and  some 
As  noble,  nay,  eyen  nobler  than  thine  own. 

LiatL  Ay,  is  It  even  so  ?    Excuse  me,  Bertram ; 
I  am  not  worthy  to  be  dngled  out 
From  such  exalted  becatomba — who  are  tbey 
That  are  lo  danger,  and  that  maJu  the  danger? 

Bit.  Venice,  and  all  that  she  inherits,  arc 
Divided  like  a  liouse  against  Itself, 
And  ao  will  perish  ere  to-morrow's  twilight  I 

^timi'.  Hote  mysteries,  and  awful  ones  1  But  now. 
Or  thou,  or  I,  or  both.  It  may  be,  are 
Upon  the  verge  of  ruin ;  speak  once  oat. 
And  thou  art  utt  and  glorious ;  for  'tis  more 
Oloiious  to  save  than  slay,  and  slay  i'  the  dark  loo— 
Fie,  Bertram  !  that  was  not  a  craft  for  thee  : 
How  would  It  look  to  see  upon  a  ipear 
The  bcHd  of  him  whose  heart  was  open  to  thee. 
Borne  by  thy  hand  befolc  the  Shuddering  people  r 
And  such  may  be  my  doom ;  for  here  I  awcar, 
Whate'er  the  peril  or  the  penalty 
Of  thy  denunciation,  I  go  forth. 
Unless  thou  dost  detail  the  cause,  and  show 
The  consequence  of  all  which  led  thee  here  t 

Btr.  Ii  there  no  way  to  save  thee  ?  minutes  fly. 
And  thou  art  lost  I — tMoal  my  sole  bene&ctor, 
The  only  being  wtio  was  consUnt  to  me 
Through  every  change.   Yet,  make  me  not  a  tialtur  t 
l>et  me  save  thee — but  spare  my  honour  I 

LuHtL  Whtre 

Can  Ue  the  honour  in  a  league  of  murder  ? 
And  who  are  traitors  save  unto  the  state  7 

Btr.  A  league  Is  sttU  a  compact,  and  more  binding 
Id  honest  hearta  when  words  must  stand  fbr  law  j 
And  !n  my  mind,  then  la  no  traitor  like 
He  whose  domestic  treason  plants  the  poniard 
Within  the  breaat  which  trusted  to  his  truth. 

LioiiL  And  iiiAa  win  strike  the  steel  to  mine  r 

Btr.  Not  I ; 

t  conld  have  wound  my  aoul  up  to  all  things 
Save  this.      TlioM  must  not  die  I  and  think  bow  dear 
Thy  lUto  Is,  when  I  risk  so  many  lives. 
Nay,  mora,  the  life  of  ^ve^  the  Uberty 
Of  future  generations,  hoI  to  be 
The  assassin  thou  mJscall'st  me ;  — once,  once  more 
I  do  adjure  thee,  pasa  not  o'er  thy  threshold  1 

I.iaiij.  It  la  in  vain  —  this  moment  I  go  forth. 

Ber.  Then  perish  Venice  rather  than  my  Mend  i 
I  will  disciooc  —  ensnare  —  betray — destroy — 
Ob,  what  ■  villain  I  become  for  thee  [ 

Limi.  Say,  rather  thy  friend's  saviour  and  the 

Speak  —  pause  not  —  all  rewards,  all  pledges  for 
Thy  sale^  and  thy  welbre ;  wealth  such  aa 
The  state  accords  her  worthiest  aervanta  ;  nay, 
NobUlty  itaeU  I  guarantee  thee. 
So  that  tliou  art  sincere  and  penitent. 

Ser.  I  have  thought  again :  It  must  not  be — I 
lore  thee  — 
Thou  knowest  it  —  that  I  stand  bere  Is  the  proof. 
Not  least  though  last ;  but  having  done  my  duty 
By  thee,  I  now  must  do  It  by  my  country  1 
Farewell — we  meet  no  more  In  llfi I  —  ferewelll 

Liwi.  What,  ho  I  —  Antonio  —  Pedro  —  to  the 


See  til 
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Siitv  AnTOinp  owl  Btlur  armtd  Doaiutie*,  nla  rth 

BlUUM. 

Ltoni  (eoiXtiiut).  Tik*  can 

He  iMth  DO  barm  ;  bring  mc  mr  iword  and  cliwk ; 
the  gaodoU  with  (bar  ous  —  quick  — 

\EBt  Amtohio. 
We  irin  nolo  Qlannnl  Qisdentso'i, 
And  Knd  for  H*k  Conuro;  —  few  not,  Bertnm; 
Thto  needful  Tioleim  ii  for  thr  ufetf, 
No  ten  Uun  for  Qie  geuenl  veaL 

Btt.  Where  wouldrt  thou 

Bear  me  a  priwuieTT 

Lbbm".  yii»tlj  to"  UwTen;" 

Heit  to  the  Doge, 

To  the  Doge  T 


Zjomu  Sun  *>  aD  settle  meaiu  can  make ;  and  It 
They  611.  rou  kDow  "  the  Ten"  and  thdr  tiibuoal, 
And  that  8L  Mark't  baa  dungeom,  and  the  dungaoni 

'tr.     Apflj  H  then  before  the  dawn 


'mt.  The  bark  la  read;, 

H;  lord,  and  all  prtpind. 

'■iana.  Look  to  the  priaoner. 

Bertnun,  I'D  naaon  with  thee  u  we  go 
Jo  the  Magnlflco'i,  lage  Qradenlgo.  [Exewit. 

SCENE  IL 
lU  Datai  P/Oaa.  —  I»«  Sogt't  ApattiHvd. 

nt  Dooi  and  Ml  tupAae  Beatdccio  Faliiko. 

Dag*.  An  all  the  people  of  our  houM  In  muator  ; 

Ber.F.  They  an  ansT'd,  and  eager  for  the  ilguil. 
Within  our  palace  pvednda  at  San  Polo.  ■ 
[  eonu  for  your  lait  onlen. 

Dugt.  It  had  been 

Aa  ireU  had  then  been  time  to  hare  got  together. 
From  my  own  lief,  Val  di  Marino,  mon 
Of  our  rttalnen — but  It  Ii  too  lute- 
In-.  F.   Hetbink),  m;  lord,  tl>  better  a*  it  ii: 
A  iDdden  (welling  of  our  retinue 
Ban  waked  auipldon  \  and.  though  flerec  and  tniaty. 
The  vasuls  of  that  dlitrfct  an  Coo  rude 
And  qiJck  In  quarrel  to  have  long  nulntaln'd 
The  aecret  discipline  we  need  for  auch 
A  aerrlce,  till  our  foes  an  dealt  upon. 

Dtge.  True ;  but  when  once  tbe  ilgnil  baa  been 
TVn  an  tbe  men  for  auch  an  enterprise ;      [gl*eD, 

le  d^  slavei  lure  ell  their  private  blaa. 
Their  pniudlce  againt  or  far  thia  noble, 
Wbicb  ma;  Induce  them  to  o'erdo  or  apan 
When  mercy  may  be  madneaa  ;  the  Bene  peaaanti, 
Serfi  of  my  county  of  Val  dl  Marino, 
Would  do  the  bidding  of  their  lord  without 
Diitlngnlsblng  for  lore  or  bate  bl>  Ibea  ; 
Alike  to  them  Harcello  or  Conuro, 

.>  tlie  Doce'i  bmlly  paUcfc 


A  Oradenlgo  or  a  Foaearii 

Tbey  an  not  nnd  to  Mart  at  thoie  lain  namc^ 

Nor  bow  tbe  knn  befbn  a  ci»ic  lenate  i 

A  cblef  Id  armour  la  their  Siuendn, 

And  not  a  thing  in  robea. 

BtT.  F.  We  an  enough  | 

And  fbr  tbe  dlipoalUoni  of  our  cUenti 
Agalnrt  tbe  aenate  I  wlU  anawer. 

Dage.  Wdl, 

Tbe  die  la  tlmiwni  but  tea  a  wariUe  aerrlce, 
Done  In  tbe  Held,  mmmend  me  to  my  peatanta  r 
They  made  the  nm  Bblne  thinugh  tbe  boat  of  Hona 
Wben  nHow  burgbera  alonk  back  to  tbeir  tenti. 
And  cower'd  to  bear  Ibeir  own  rkrtorious  trumpet. 
If  then  tie  amall  realatince,  you  will  Hnd 
These  dtiiena  all  lions,  like  tbeir  standard; 
But  If  there's  much  to  do,  you  11  wiab,  with  me, 
A  band  of  inm  niadei  at  our  backs. 

Bcr.  F.  Tbni  thinking,  I  muat  marvel  yon  resolTe 
T^  itrike  tbe  blow  ao  suddenly, 

Dogt.  Sucb  blows 

Muat  be  ttmek  suddenly  or  never.     Wben 
I  bad  o'ermBiiter'd  tbe  weak  IUh  remone 
Wbicb  yeam'd  about  my  heart,  too  fondly  yiebllng 
A  monuint  to  tbe  feeilngi  of  old  days, 
I  waa  mon  fain  to  ilrike ;  and,  Bratly,  that 
I  might  nut  yield  again  Co  sucb  emotions ; 
And,  secondly,  because  of  all  these  men. 
Save  Israel  and  Fhillp  Calendaro, 
I  know  not  well  the  courage  or  Qie  foltb : 
To-day  might  find  'mongst  them  a  traitor  to  ua. 
As  yesterday  a  thouiand  to  the  senate ; 
But  once  In,  with  tbelr  liiUa  hot  In  their  bands. 
They  must  n>  for  tbelr  own  sakei ;  one  stroke  atrui 
And  the  men  Instinct  of  the  Brst-lmm  Cain, 
which  ever  lurks  aomewhen  in  human  hearts. 
Though  circumstance  may  keep  It  in  abeyance. 
Win  urge  tbe  rest  on  like  to  wolves ;  the  algbt 
Of  blood  to  crowds  begets  the  thirst  of  more, 
Aa  the  flnt  wine-cup  leads  to  the  long  level ; 
And  you  will  find  a  harder  task  to  quell 
Thin  urge  them  whm  they  haet  commenced,  but  (ifl 
That  moment,  a  mere  voice,  a  stnw,  a  abadow. 
An  capable  of  turning  them  aside.  — 
How  goes  tbe  nl^t; 

Ber.  F.  Almost  upon  tbe  dawn. 

Doge.  Then  It  Is  time  to  strike  upon  tbe  bclL 
An  the  men  pasted  ? 

Ber.  F.  By  this  tbne  they  an  ; 

But  tbey  have  orders  not  to  strike,  until 
They  have  command  from  you  thniagb  me  In  penoo. 

I>agt.  "Tls  welL-^Will  tbe  mora  never  put  to  rest 
These  stars  wbicb  twinkle  yet  o'er  all  tbe  heavens  ? 
1  am  settled  and  bound  up.  and  being  so. 
The  very  effort  wbicb  it  coat  me  to 
Resolve  to  cleanse  this  conunonwealtb  with  Are, 
Now  leaves  my  mind  more  steady.     I  have  wept. 
And  trembled  at  tbe  thought  of  this  dread  duty ; 
But  now  t  have  put  down  all  Idle  passion. 
And  look  tbe  growing  teropeat  In  the  face, 
Ai  doth  tbe  pilot  of  an  admiral  galley  : 
Yet  (wouidst  thou  think  It,  kinsman  i)  it  batb  been 
A  greater  struggle  to  me,  than  wtiea  nations 
Beheld  their  faK  merged  in  the  approaching  fight. 
When  t  was  leader  of  a  phalanx,  when 
Tbouaands  wen  sun  to  peHsb— Tes,  to  spUI 
Tbr  rank  polluted  cumnt  from  tbe  velna 
Of  a  f^  Mooted  despots  needed  mon 
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Td  st«l  me  to  K  purpoK  luch  ■■  nude 
Tbnoleon  iinmorte],  tbui  to  tux 
The  tolla  and  dangen  or  *  lift  of  mr. 

Ber.  F,  It  gladdeiu  roe  to  Me  j'our  (onner  vlidoni 
Snbdtu  the  furia  irtalch  ao  wrung  ^ou  ere 
Ton  mt«  dcdded. 

Diigt.  It  w»  ever  thin 

With  nte ;  the  hour  of  agitation  came 
In  the  flnt  gUmnierlngi  of  a  puipoae,  vhen 
Paidtm  had  too  much  room  to  >way ;  but  in 
Tbe  hour  of  action  I  have  itood  ai  calm 
Ai  wen  the  dead  who  laj  ammd  me :  tlili 
Tbrj  knew  wbo  made  me  what  I  am,  and  tnrated 
To  the  lubdulng  power  which  I  preaerved 
Over  my  mood,  when  Its  9nt  bant  wai  spent. 
But  Okj  were  not  aware  that  there  are  thlnga 
Which  make  revenge  a  virtue  by  reSectlon, 
And  not  an  linpnlae  of  mere  anger ;  though 
The  laws  alaep,  jnaUee  wakea,  and  inj  ined  ion]* 
Oft  do  a  pubUe  ri^bl  with  piiTila  wixm^ 
Andjuatuy  their  deedi  unto  themselTea. — 
Methlnki  the  day  breaka— la  It  not  lor  look. 
Thine  ayea  are  dtar  with  youth ;  —  the  air  pot*  on 
A  morning  ftealuun,  and,  at  leait  to  me. 


Bo-.F 

True, 

Themon 

li  dwidtng  In  the  >ky. 

D^ 

Sec  that  Ukt  atrtke  without  delay 

and  with 

Vllh  all  oar  hoae'a  Hrcngth :  here  1  will  mo 

you— 
The  Sixteen  and  their  oompanlea  win  mora 

Be  not  yon  poat  j'ouraelf  at  the  gnat  gate : 
I  would  not  tnM  "the  Ten"  except  to  ni — 
The  TBt,  the  nbble  of  petrldam,  mar 
Glut  the  more  ouelen  iwonis  of  thoee  leagued  with  Di 
Bemember  that  the  cry  la  mil  "Saint  Harkl 
The  Oenoeae  are  come  —  ho  I  to  the  mcue  I 
Saint  MaA  and  Liberty  ["—Now— now  to  actloQ 
Btr.F.  Farewell  then,  noUe  ancle  r  we  wUl  mtO 
arerl 


The  atonikbeU  turn  Saint  HarkV  t 

[^Bxit  BiaTuccio  Faliiko. 
Dogi  (■dIiu).  Be  ia  gone,  < 

And  on  each  fbotitep  nurrea  a  life.  — 'Tla  done. 
Now  the  destroying  angel  horera  o'er 
Venice,  and  pauaea  ere  he  pom*  the  Tial, 
Erai  aa  the  eagle  oyerlooka  hla  prey. 
And  (br  a  moment,  polaed  in  middle  air, 
Suapenda  the  moUnn  of  bit  mighty  wlDg% 
Then  Bwoopa  with  bia  merrlng  beak.  —  Thoodayl 
Thatilowly  walkMthewatenl  march — marehoD— 
I  would  not  amltc  i'  the  dark,  but  nlher  aee 
That  no  MnAc  crra.    And  you,  ye  Una  aea-wavca  1 

■  C  Thi  nifbt  u  dcvfaig  from  the  ikf ."—  HS.] 

■  [At  lut  Ihe  Bi«n«il  urlrn  iihFi]  liM  beU  li  to  be  uuadHl, 

paUeoce  Itar  ths  ilcul.  TV  wmhuw  of  ths  Don,  ud  the 
hair  gf  hb  houe  (br  be  li  cbll  Jkii],  I«th  Fillero  In  hli 
■ul—a.  uij  nH  to  tuAt  wtlh  hii  Dwa  hud  •►-  <"•' 
The  Dogn  U  lift  iloDa ;  (Dd  EnfUih 


rhlctafcUlnn. 


I  have  aeen  you  d>-ed  ere  now,  and  deeply  too^ 

With  Oenoeae,  Saracen,  and  Hunnltb  gore, 

While  that  of  Venice  flow'd  too,  but  vlctorioui ; 

Now  thou  muat  wear  an  immlx'd  crlmsoo  ;  no 

Barbaric  hlood  can  reconcile  ua  now 

Unto  that  horrlMe  Incaniadlne, 

But  fMend  or  tie  will  roll  In  civic  alangbter. 

And  have  I  lived  to  founcon  yean  (or  thla  7 

I,  wbo  waa  named  Preaerver  of  tbe  City  7 

I,  at  whoae  name  tbe  minion's  caps  were  flung 

Into  the  air,  and  crlea  from  teui  of  thousands 

Sow  up,  Implorfng  Heaven  to  aend  me  blca>tng^ 

And  fiune.  and  length  of  daya — to  lee  Chli  day  7 

But  thla  day.  black  wltbln  tbe  calendar, 

Shall  be  aucceeded  by  a  bright  millennium. 

Doge  Dandolo  lorvlTed  to  ninety  aummen 

To  vanqulah  empires,  and  refkiae  their  crown ; 

I  will  reiign  a  crown,  and  make  the  atale 

Renew  Iti  Iteedom — but  oh  ]  by  what  meana  ? 

The  noble  end  mutjaatuy  them  — What 

Are  a  tew  dropa  of  human  blood  ?  His  blae, 

Tbe  blood  of  tyrants  li  not  human ;  they, 

Like  to  Incarnate  Uolochs,  fted  on  ours, 

Dntil  t  Ii  Ume  to  give  them  to  the  tomis 

Which  they  have  made  so  pc^oloua.  — Ob  irorld  t 

Oh  men  I  wbat  are  ye,  and  our  best  designs. 

That  wc  muat  work  by  crime  to  punlah  crime  I 

And  slay  aa  If  Death  had  but  thli  one  gate, 

Wben  a  few  years  would  make  the  aword  cupcrBuout  1 

And  1,  upon  the  vDge  of  th'  unknown  realm, 

Tet  send  so  many  henlda  on  befim  me  7  — 

I  muit  not  piaider  thla.  [.^  pattte. 

Hark  I  was  there  nM 
A  muimnr  aa  of  dlatant  volcea,  and 
Tbe  tnmp  of  feet  in  martial  unison  T 
What  phantoms  even  of  sound  our  wtshea  islie  I 

II  cannot  be — the  signal  hath  not  rung — 
Why  pauaea  It  ?  Hy  nephew's  mevenger 
Sliould  be  upon  hla  way  to  me,  and  he 
Rlmaelf  perha^  even  now  drawa  gntlng  back 
Upon  Its  ponderous  binge  the  ateep  tower  portal. 
Where  awlngs  the  suUen  huge  oracular  bell,) 
Which  never  knells  but  for  a  princely  death. 
Or  far  a  atate  In  peril,  pealing  forth 
Tremendous  bodements ;  let  It  do  It*  ofllce. 
And  be  this  peal  lt>  awfullest  and  last. 

Sound  tUl  the  strong  tower  rock  I  —  What]  lUcnt 

stlll7 
I  would  go  forth,  but  that  my  pott  Is  here. 

The  oft  dlacordant  elementa  which  form 
Leagnea  of  this  nature,  and  to  keep  compact 
The  wavering  of  the  weak,  in  ease  ot  conflict ; 
For  if  they  should  do  battle,  twill  be  here. 
Within  the  palace,  that  the  ttrife  wHl  thicken  i 
Then  here  must  be  my  itatlon,  a*  become* 
Tbe  mteter'moTcr.—— Hark  1  he  comes — he  cornea, 
Hy  M^iew,  braTC  Bntocdo'a  measenger.  — 
What  tidlngB7  la  he  marching?  hath  ha  aped?  — 
T»9ben  t—all'a  hat— r^  wUI  I  make  aneSbrt  * 

'  t- W^  "tap  a- "U»  I  KSi'SSl,  ban -_1(8.J 
•  CA  rtieatlng  (onuilralor,  whom  tba  eanlmplatlTe  Uoot 
bad_<bninjj;  beM^ded.  ^  lo  wuii  MnpfhU  dinier  1  nal 
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Bnttr  a  SiQKoa  or  tM«  Niom',  mtk  Gnardt, 

Sip.  Doge,  I  arrest  thet  uf  Ugh  treawm  ! 

Dofft  Me' 

Thy  prince,  of  treMon?  —  Wlio  are  they  that  dare 
Cloak  tbelr  owd  tna«an  under  such  an  order  7 

Sig.  (tSoaiJtg  Hit  onbr).     Bebold  my  order  from 
the  asaeinbled  Ten. 

Bogt.  And  uhtrr  an  they,  and  uAy  aswmbled  7  no 
Such  council  can  be  lawikil,  CiU  the  prince 
Preside  there,  and  that  du^'i  mlDC  :  on  thina 
I  chai^  thee,  give  me  mj,  or  manhal  me 
To  the  couneU  chamber. 

[,  Duke  I  It  mar  not  be : 

at  Qnj  In  the  wonted  Hall  of  Council, 

But  sitting  In  the  convent  of  S^nt  Bavknir'a. 

hogt.  Ton  dare  to  dlaobe;  me,  then  ? 

The  Hate,  and  need*  mmt  Mrve  It  (UlttafUlly  ; 
Us  warrant  li  the  Will  cf  thoaa  who  rule  It. 

Dogt.  And  tin  that  warrant  hai  my  lignatura 
It  li  lllegi],  and,  ai  ww  applied, 
Kebellloiii— Hast  thou  welgh'd  well  thy  life's  worth. 
That  thus  you  dare  aieuma  a  lawleia  flmctlon  ?  « 

Sip.  'TIS  not  my  offlee  to  reply,  but  act— 
I  am  placed  hen  w  guard  upon  tby  penon. 
And  not  as  judge  to  hear  or  to  decide. 

Degt  (aiidt).     I  must  gain  time — So  that  the 
storm-bell  sound  [speed  1  — 

All  may  be  well  yet  —  Klniman,  speed  —  speed  — 
Our  fete  la  trembling  in  the  balance,  and 
Woe  to  the  vanciulsh'd  I  be  they  prince  and  people. 
Or  slaves  and  senate  — 

[  Till  gnat  Ml  of  Saint  Mari'i  Mfl». 
Iio  J  It  sounds — It  tolls  I 
(olffuj.)     Hark,  SIgnor  of  the  Night  I  and  you,  ye 


The  bloodhound  mob  on  their  patrician  iwey  — 
The  knell  hath  rung,  but  It  Is  not  the  senate's  [ 
Degt  (after  a  pana).  Alt 's  silent,  and  all  'a  lost  I 
Sig.  Now,  Doge,  denounce  me 

As  lebel  slave  of  a  revolted  coundl  1 
Have  I  not  done  my  duty  ? 

Doge  Peace,  thou  thing  1 

Thou  hast  done  a  worthy  deed,  and  eam'd  the  price 
Of  Mood,  and  they  who  use  thee  will  reward  thee. 


motto 


thou  saldst  even  now — then  do  thine  office, 
t  let  It  be  In  alienee,  as  behoves  thee. 
Since,  though  thy  prisoner,  I  am  thy  prince. 
Sig.  I  did  noi  mean  to  Ml  in  the  respect 
Due  to  your  rank :  in  tills  I  ttull  obey  yon. 

Ztogt  (onife).  There  now  la  nothing  left  me  an 
to  die; 
And  yet  how  near  succesa  1  I  would  have  fiJlen, 
And  proudly,  In  the  hour  of  triumph,  but 


It  thus  I- 


iffho  wield  your  mercenary  staves  In  tear. 
It  la  your  knell  —  Swell  on,  thou  lusty  peal  1 
Now,  knaves,  what  ransom  for  your  Uvea  F 

f.  Confusion 

1  to  your  arms,  and  gnard  the  door^-all's  lost 

Unless  that  fearful  bell  be  silenced  soon. 

The  officer  hath  mias'd  his  path  or  purpose. 

Or  met  some  nnfbreaeen  and  hideous  obstacle.  ' 

Anaelmo,  with  thy  company  proceed 

Straight  to  Che  Tower;  the  rest  remain  with  me. 

[£ii(  pari  tf  Iht  Guard. 
Dogt.  Wretch  I  If  thou  wouldst  have  thy  vile  IKB, 
Implore  It ; 
It  Is  not  now  ■  lease  of  sixty  seconds- 
Ay,  send  thy  miserable  rufSaiu  fOrth ; 
They  never  shaU  return. 

%.  So  let  It  be  t 

They  die  then  to  their  duty,  as  vrOl  L 

Dogt.  Fool  I  the  high  eagle  flies  at  nobler  eame 
Than  thou  and  thy  base  myimldons, — live  on, 
hou  provok'st  not  peril  by  resistance, 

leam  (IT  soob  so  much  obscured  out  bear 

To  gaze  upon  the  sunbconu)  to  be  free. 

~ig.  And  leam  thou  to  be  captive — It  hath  ceased, 
[  Thi  btU  <MKi  to  toU. 
The  tnd(x»ous  signal,  which  was  to  have  set 


Bnttr  DfW  SiaNoai  or  tui  Niaar,  mlA  BiaTorcio 
FAUiao  ptitoatr. 
2d  Sig.  We  took  bfm  tn  the  art 

Of  Issuing  from  the  tower,  where,  at  his  order. 
As  delegated  ffom  the  Doge,  the  signal 
Had  thus  begun  to  sound. 

Ill  Sig.  Are  all  the  passes 

Which  lead  up  to  tin  palace  well  secured  ?      [chleft 
adSig.  They  are — besides,    it  matters  not;    th 
Aie  all  in  chains,  and  some  even  now  on  trial — 
Tbelr  fbliowers  are  dispersed,  and  many  taken. 
Btr.F.  Uncle  1 

Dogt.  It  Is  In  vain  to  war  with  Fortune ; 

The  Olory  hath  departed  from  our  house. 

Ber.F,   Who  would  have  dcem'd  It  ? — Ab  I 

moment  sooner  I  [of  ages ) 

Doge.  That  moment  would  have  changed  the  " 
TAu  gives  us  to  eternity  — We  "U  mert  it 
As  men  whose  triumph  is  not  in  success. 
But  who  can  make  their  own  minds  alt  in  all. 
Equal  to  every  fortune.     Dioop  not,  tla 
But  a  brief  passage  —  I  would  go  alone, 
Tet  If  they  send  us,  aa  tis  like,  together. 
Let  us  go  worthy  of  our  sires  and  selves. 
Bcr.  F-  1  shall  not  ■hame  you,  uncle. 
lit  Sig.  Lords,  our  ordera 

Are  to  keep  guard  on  both  In  separate  cbimbera, 
Until  the  council  call  ye  to  your  trial. 

Dogt.  Our  trisll  will  they  keep  their  mockery  up 
Even  to  the  last  ?  but  let  them  deal  upon  us. 
As  we  had  dealt  on  them,  but  with  less  pomp. 
'  T  Is  but  a  game  of  mutual  homlddes, 
Who  have  cast  lots  tbr  the  flnt  dcatb,  and  they 
Have  won  with  false  dice.  — Who  hath    been  our 

I  It  Sig.  I  am  not  wamnted  to  answer  that 
Ber.F.  I'D  answer  tor  thee — His  a  certain  Berinm, 
Even  now  deposing  to  the  secret  glunta.  [tools 

Dege.  Bertram  the  Bergamask  I  With  what  v" 
We  operate  to  slay  or  save  (  This  creature, 
Bhu:k  with  a  double  treason,  now  will  earn 
Rewards  and  honouTB,  and  be  stamp'd  In  story 
With  the  geese  In  the  Capitol,  which  gabbled 


'fj' 


fimti  dl  NHte"  1 
Lt  tbiia  you  dare  u 


u  Important  chnrgD  in  tbeold 


sdJhS^].^ 
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j   (III  Rmne  awoke,  uid  hwl  an  uiniul  triumph, 
While  Muillus,  who  hurl'd  down  Qk  ObuI*,  vu  o 
From  the  Tirptlia. 
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Heu 


d  toti 


And  lought  to  rul«  the  >tate. 

Dugt.  He  saved  the  Mate, 

And  sought  but  to  reform  what  be  rerived — 
But  tbli  1)  Idle Come,  lin,  do  tout  work,     [you 

1(1  Sig.  Noble   Bertucdo,  we  muit  now  remove 
Into  an  Inner  cbamber. 

Ber.  F.  Farewell,  uncle  l 

If  we  ghall  meet  again  in  life  I  know  not. 
But  tber  perbap*  will  let  our  uhea  intngle. 

Doge.  Te>,  and  our  splilta,  which  iball  yet  go  forth. 
And  do  what  our  taU  clay,  thus clogg'd, hatta  liU'd  Inl 
The;  cannot  quench  the  memory  of  thoae 
Who  would  have  hurl'd  tbemtrnm  their  guilt;:  thronu. 
And  Hich  exantplea  will  And  beln,  though  dlalant. 


71U  HaO  of  A»  Coimca  of  Tai  attaabltd  viM  (At 
additiamrd  Smatort,  nAo,  on  lit  IHo/i  of  lit  Cm- 
ipmton  for  (A*  Treaoit  of  Hamho  Fauiho, 
tcn^attd  nhat  voi  ealltd  tie  GitatlOt  —  Gttardt, 
Officrri,  tfc  $«■  — Isa-^KL  Buruccio  axd  Phiuf 
Caukiubo  Of  Primmin,  — Bianuu,  Iiioxi,  and 


TV  CUtfoflit  7^  BiMumHDcI 

Bai.   There  now  resti,  after  such  convlcUon  of 
Their  manifold  and  maulteit  ofltnces. 
But  to  pitmounce  on  theae  obdurate  men 
The  tentence  ot  the  Uw :  —  a  grievoua  fcuk 
To  thoee  who  hear,  and  thoae  who  speak.     Alas  I 
That  It  should  &11  to  me  I  and  that  my  daya 
Of  office  should  be  stigmatised  through  all 
The  rean  ot  coming  time,  as  bearing  record 
To  till*  most  foul  and  complirated  treason 
Against  B  just  and  free  state,  known  to  all 
The  earth  as  being  the  Christian  bulwark  'gainst 
The  Saracen  and  the  schismatic  Qreek, 
The  savage  Hun,  and  not  leas  barbarous  Frank  ; 
A  city  which  has  opea'd  India's  wealth 
To  Europe  ,  the  last  Koman  retUge  ftom 
O'erwhelmlng  Attlta ;  the  ocean's  queen ) 
Pn)ud  Genoa's  prouder  rival  I     'T  is  to  sap 
The  throne  of  such  a  city,  theae  [o<t  men 
Have  Tisk'd  and  foifelled  their  woitbless  lives — 
So  let  them  die  the  death. 

/■  firr.  We  are  prepared  ; 

Tour  racks  have  dona  that  for  us.      Let  us  die. 

BtH.  If  ye  have  that  to  say  which  would  obtain 
Abatement  of  your  punishment,  the  Olunta 
Will  hear  yon ;  if  you  have  aught  to  confM, 
Now  is  your  thne,  perhaps  It  may  avail  ye. 

Btr.  F.  Ve  stand  to  bear,  and  not  to  speak. 

Btm.  TouTcrlmei 

Are  folly  proved  by  your  accomplices. 
And  all  which  drcumstance  can  add  to  aU  them ; 

'  [•  Whn.  Manual,  who  hni1-d  fiS^t the  OmU,"  »c.- 

'  rllw  Bfth  Ai*.  wklch  bsfhit  with  the  arralimoient  ef  the 
orUteal  eoiuulnitarl.  It  mudi  In  the  Kyla  ot  thu  of  Pleii* 
and  bis  saioclius  la  th*  old  pbiy.    After  lh«n,  the  Doge  la 


Tet  we  would  hear  trota  your  own  lips  complete 

Avowal  of  your  treason  :  on  the  verge 

Of  that  dread  gulf  which  none  repass,  the  truth 

Alone  can  pruflt  you  on  earth  or  heaven 

Say,  then,  what  was  your  motive  7 

/.  Bcr.  Justice  I 


irotdect? 


/.  Ber.  So  my  life  grows ;  I 
Was  bird  a  aoldler,  not  a  aenator. 

Ben,  Perhaps  you  think  by  this  blimt  brevity 
To  hnve  your  judges  to  poatpona  tbe  sentence  ? 

I.  Brr,  Do  you  be  brief  as  I  am,  and  believe  me 
I  shall  prefer  that  mercy  to  your  pardon. 

Beit.  Is  this  your  sole  reply  to  the  tiibuiuU  ? 

I.  Btr.  Oo,  a^  your  racks  what  they  have  wrung 


But  this  ye  dare  not  do ;  for  If  we  die  there  — 

And  you  have  left  us  little  life  to  spend 

Upon  your  engines,  gorged  with  pangs  already — 

Te  lose  the  public  spectacle,  with  which 

Tou  would  appal  your  slavn  to  fiirther  slavery  I 

Groans  are  not  words,  nor  agony  assent, 


Should  overcome  the  soul  Into  a  lie, 

For  *  short  respite — must  we  bear  or  die  ? 

Ben.  Say,  wbo  were  your  accomplices  ? 

/.  Brr.  The  Senate  I 

Bm.  What  do  you  m 

I.  Ber.  Aak  of  the  sulOriDg  people. 

Whom  your  patrldan  crime*  have  driven  to  crime. 

Ben.   Ton  know  the  Doge  ? 

/■  Ber.  I  served  with  him  at  Zan 

In  the  field,  when  jrou  were  pleading  here  your  way 
To  present  office ;  we  exposed  our  lives. 
While  you  but  hasarded  the  Uvea  of  others. 
Alike  by  acccnsatlon  or  defence  ; 
And,  for  tbe  rest,  all  Venice  knows  her  Doge, 
Through  hla  great  actions,  and  tbe  Senate's  Insults. 

Ben,  Tou  have  held  conference  with  him  ? 

I.  Ber.  I  am  weary  — 

Even  weuier  of  your  questlona  than  your  tortures : 
I  pray  you  pass  to  Judgment. 

Ben.  It  Is  coming.  — 

And  you,  too,  Philip  Calendai<o,  what 
Hare  you  to  say  why  you  should  not  be  doom'd  F 

Col.  I  never  was  a  man  of  many  wordt. 
And  now  have  few  lelt  worth  the  utterance. 

Btn.  A  nirther  application  of  yon  engine 
May  change  your  (one. 


C/d. 


e,  it  wia  do  sc 


former  application  did  lo ; 

It  will  not  change  my  words,  or,  if  It  did  — 

Ben.   What  then  ? 

CaL  Will  my  avowal  on  yon  rack 

Stand  good  In  law  ? 

Ben,  Atturedly. 

hroDght  Id  :  hit  part  li  very  lordhly  wrlltaa  thrwighout.  — 

•  C"  In  the  DotH  to  Marino  FalTFia.  It  mar '»  "  <"'"  "  "T    I 
thai  Benlntende  wu  not  rcilly  of  thf  T«i.  6iil  nu^ifly  <ir««l 

GhuicvUor  —  ■  (fpvota  offire.  IhOMBh  nn  iTnpmL-^' ■'    ' 

was  BiL  arbitrary  AUcrUloa  of  mine.   ^  f^nifl  Lt 
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The  culprit  be  irhom  I  lecuw  of  trsMOn  T 

Bern.  Withoat  doubt,  be  will  be  brought  up  to  trtaL 
Cat,  Aod  on  this  tnUmony  would  he  p«iih  r 
Bat.  So  }'OiiT  confeHlon  be  detitl'd  and  full. 
He  vUl  atflad  here  In  peril  of  hli  Vie. 

Col.  Then  look  well  to  th;  proud  aelt,  President  I 
For  by  th«  eteniItT  which  yiwaa  before  roe, 
~  swnr  that  (Ann,  and  onl;  thou,  iba)t  be 
The  traitor  I  denounce  upon  tb»t  r«<-l^ 
If  I  be  stretcbM  there  for  the  ucood  time. 

Om  of  till  Gmnta.    Lord  Praldent,  t  were  belt 
proceed  to  Judgment; 
There  Ii  no  more  to  be  drawn  trom  Ukm  men. 

I.   Dahf^pr  men  I  prepare  fbr  Instant  death. 
Btui«  of  ftmi  crime  —  our  Uw  —  and  peril 
The  state  now  standi  in,  leave  not  an  huur*!  reeplCe — 
Quardi  I  lead  them  forth,  and  upon  the  balcooj' 
Of  the  red  columns,  where,  on  (tetal  Thunda;,  > 
The  Doge  aCands  to  behold  the  ctaaae  of  bulls, 
Let  them  be  jostJfled  :  snd  leave  exposed 
Tbelr  wavering  relics,  In  the  place  of  Judgment, 
To  Ihe  fbll  view  of  the  aaaembled  people  I  — 
Atid  Heaven  have  mere;  on  their  souls  1 

Tht  Giunla.  Amen  r 

/.  Ber.  Slgnors,  brewell  1  ire  aball  not  all  tgiia 
Meet  la  one  place. 

And  lest  the;  ataould  enaf 
le  distracted  mnltltude — 
Quaids  I  let  their  moutbs  be  gagg'd  a,  even  In  Uie  act 
Of  execution.  —  Lead  thembenoe  t 

WhatI  mtiit  we 
Hot  even  aa;  biewdl  to  aome  fond  tHend, 
Nur  leave  a  laat  word  with  our  con&ssor  7 

I.  A  priest  la  widUng  In  the  antechamber; 
But,  for  your  fMeods,  sucb  tntervlewa  would  be 
Pdnful  to  them,  and  useless  ell  to  rou. 

Cai.  1  knew  that  we  were  gagg'd  In  lilt ;  at  leait 
II  tboae  who  had  not  beart  to  risk  their  llvea 
Upoo  their  open  tboughta ;  but  atUl  I  deem'd 
That  tn  the  last  few  momenta,  the  aame  Idle 
Freedom  of  speech  accorded  to  the  dying. 

Would  Dot  now  be  denied  to  us ;  but  alnce 

/.  Bar.  Even  let   them   have  their  way,   brave 
CalendaiD  I 
What  matter  a  tew  syllables?  let's  die 
Without  the  sllgbtcat  show  of  hvour  from,  them ; 
So  shall  our  blood  more  readily  arise 
To  Heaven  against  them,  and  more  testify 
To  theli  atrocities,  than  could  a  volume 
Spoken  or  wrlttea  of  our  dying  words  I 
They  tremble  at  our  voices — nay,  they  dread 
Our  very  silence — let  them  live  In  fear  1  — 
Leave  them  unto  their  thought!,  and  let  us  now 

a  own  above  l  —  Lead  on ;  we  are  ready. 


Oi,  luael,  badst  thou  but  bearken'd  unto  me 
It  bad  not  now  been  thus  ;  and  yon  pale  villain, 
Tbe  coward  Bertram,  would 

/.  Btr.  Peace,  Calendam  I 

Wbat  brooks  It  now  to  pmder  upon  this. 

Bert.  Alas  I  I  fain  you  died  in  peace  wIUi  me  ; 
I  did  not  seek  this  task  ;  t  was  fbrced  upon  me  i 
Say,  you  tbrglve  roe.  though  I  never  can 
Retrieve  my  own  forgiveness — frown  not  thus  1 

/.  Bo-.  I  die  and  pardon  tbee  I 

Od.  (_t]Bttijig  at  him).  '    I  die  and  scorn  tbee  I 

\ExaBU  IsKaiL  BiaTuccio    and   pHiur 
Calinduo,  Cwmff,  ^. 

.fiffl.  Mow  that  these  criminals  bave  been  disposed  or, 
"TIs  tinwthat  we  proceed  to  pasa  our  sentence 
Upon  tbe  greatest  traitor  upon  record 
In  any  annals,  the  Dc^  Falteni  I 
The  proirfs  and  proceis  are  complete  ;  the  time 
And  crime  require  a  quick  pnx^ure  :  shall 
He  now  be  call'd  In  to  receive  [he  award  ? 

Th,  Giania.  Ay,  ay. 

Bin.  Avogadorl,  order  that  the  Doge 
Be  brought  before  the  comiclL 

0«  o/iA«  CJMta.  And  the  rest. 

When  shaU  they  be  brou^t  up  7 

Bat,  When  all  the  cblefi 

Have  been  dispoaed  at.    Some  have  Oed  to  Chloua; 
But  thae  are  thousands  In  pursuit  of  tbem. 
And  such  precwithni  la'en  on  tern  flrma. 
As  well  ai  Id  tbe  Island^  that  ire  bope 
None  wHI  escape  to  otter  In  strange  lands 
His  libellous  tale  of  treuona  'gainst  the  senate. 

Enltr  At  Booi  oi  Priimur,  vnUt  Guardt,  ^e.  jr. 

Ba.  Doge — fbr  such  still  you  are,  and  by  tbe  law 
Host  he  coDslder'd,  till  tbe  hour  sball  cotne 
When  you  must  doff  the  ducal  bonnet  fhim  • 

That  bead,  which  could  not  wear  a  crown  more  noble 
Than  empires  can  confer,  in  quiet  honour. 
But  It  must  plot  to  overthrow  your  peers, 
Who  made  yon  what  you  are,  and  quench  In  blood 
A  dty's  glory  —  we  have  laid  already 
Before  you  In  your  chamber  at  ftill  length. 
By  the  Avogadorl,  all  tbe  prooA 
Wlklch  ikave  appcar'd  against  you ;  and  more  ample 
Ke'er  tesir'd  their  sanguinary  shadows  to 
Conthmt  a  traitor.     What  liave  you  to  lay 
In  your  defence  ? 

Dofft.  What  ihall  I  say  to  y^ 

Since  my  defence  most  be  your  condemnation  t 
Tou  are  at  once  offenders  snd  accusers. 
Judges  and  eiecutlmien  1 — Proceed 
Upon  yoar  power. 

Ben.  Tour  chief  accomplices 

Having  confeia'd,  then  is  no  hope  for  you. 


though  heaifteuit. — st  wi 


Agiln.  ha  does  sMIn  tact  dosplH  Deitram, 

.. b— stwe  all  do.  wbcauiry  wllh  onsm 

think  nor  IntertoT-  He  Is  anfry  at  not  betng  Allowed  to  die  In 
hi!  own  way  (altbouili  sot  afraid  of  doth)  <  snd  recollect 
that  be  siuqiMed  and  hated  Bertmb  from  Ibe  Orit.  IirBel 
Bertuccio,  on  the  other  lund.  U  a  cooler  uid  more  concen- 
trated l^llow :  be  acts  upon  ^rAifw£rHibllinpulae;Ca]pndu^ 
ufKHi  inmiite  and  euapla,    So  then  *9  Brgumenl  for  you.  — 

pssJon,  and  becauH  he  hm  rff^nu  pertoDi.  snd  li  alnri 

■niMhes  are  long  j '  —  Dua,  hui  I  srote  tar  the  ctiwrt,  and  on 

the  French  and  lullan  model  ruber  than  youri,  which  I 

long  enough  too,  God'  kunri :  hB*  into  ur  of  tb^"— 
Syr>HtLrlUri.i 


.Google 


MARINO  FALIERO. 


2sa 


Dogi.  And  wbo  be  Qirj  t 


Ttatflnta 


!br«  you  ind  the  court, 
-  would  you  quntlon  hJm  ? 

Dogt  (_lookiHff  at  Aim  amtatptueHaly).     No. 

Bt*.  And  two  otben,  lowl  Bertucdo, 

And  FUlip  dlendaro,  hive  admitted 
Tbtir  fellomhip  la  treMon  with  ttw  Doge  I 

Dogu  And  vhera  tre  they  t 

Sou  0<aie  to  their  place,  and  now 

Aumrlng  to  Heaven  ftir  what  they  did  on  earth. 

Degi.  Ah  1  the  plebeian  Brutus,  Is  he  gone  ! 
And  the  quick  Cai^iis  of  the  arwnal  I  — 
How  did  they  meet  their  doom  7 

Bm.  Think  of  your  mm 

[t  if  appKiadilng.     Ton  decline  to  plead,  then  r 

J>(yi.  I  eannat  plead  to  my  inhrlon,  nor 
Can  ivcosnlie  your  legal  powar  to  tiy  me. 
Show  me  the  tew  I 

On  great  emergencies. 
The  law  must  bl  Rinodell'd  or  amended : 
Out  fuhen  bad  not  Bx'd  the  puulehment 
Of  aucb  ■  crime,  h  on  the  old  Bonun  tahles 


TbcM 


IS  left 


re  forgetAilne« ;  they  could 
That  penal,  irhkh  had  neither  name  nor  thooght 
In  their  great  boHOU  :  who  would  have  fonaeen 
That  nature  oonld  be  Bled  to  such  a  ciime 
Ai  Knu  Against  alrci,  and  princes  'gainst  their  realms  ? 
Tour  ^  hath  made  u>  make  a  law  which  will 

It  'gainst  inch  haught  (ndton, 
Aj  would  with  tieaaoo  mount  to  tyranny ; 

d  with  a  eceptn,  tiu 
They  can  convert  It  to  a  two-edged  sword  1 
^  place  of  Doge  sufBdeut  for  ye  ? 

What's  nobler  than  the  slgnory  (rf  Venice? 

Dofft.  Tbt  aignory  of  Venice  I  Ton  betray'd  me — 
Fob — you,  wbo  sit  thne,  traitors  as  ye  are  I 
Fnmi  my  equiUQr  with  yon  In  birth, 
And  my  iupaioclly  In  action, 
Tou  drew  me  lln»n  my  honouraiile  t<dls 
'    distant  land! — to  flood — In  fleld — In  citi«a — 

■■  llogled  me  out  like  a  vktlm  tu 

ud  ciown'd,  but  bound  and  helplev,  at  the  altar 
Where  you  alima  could  minister.     I  knew  not — 
I  sought  not — «l«h'd  not  —  dnam'd  not  the  election 
Which  reach'd  me  &nt  at  Rome,  and  I  obey'd  ; 
But  foixai  OD  my  Birlva],  that,  besldea 
The  iaalous  Tlgilance  which  always  led  you 

ir  your  sovereign's  best  Intents, 
Tou  bad,  even  la  the  Interregnum  of  > 
Hy  Journey  to  the  c^iltal,  curtall'd 
And  mutilated  the  ttw  prlvil^ea 
Tet  left  the  duke  i  all  thli  I  bore,  and  would 
Have  borne,  antn  my  very  hearth  wai  italn'd 
By  the  pollution  of  your  ribaldry. 
And  he,  the  ribald,  whom  1  sec  amoDgrt  you — 
nt  judge  in  tucb  tribunal  I 

Ben.  {inttmipting  htm).  Hlchel  Bteno 

Ii  here  in  virtue  of  his  office,  as 


One  of  the  Forty  i  "  the  Ten"  having  craved 
A  Olunta  of  paBlcUns  from  the  senate 
To  aid  our  Judgment  in  a  trial  aitluoua 
And  novel  as  the  pn«nt :  he  was  set 
Free  from  the  penalty  pronounced  upon  him. 
Because  tlie  Doge,  who  should  protect  the  law. 
Seeking  to  abn^ate  all  law,  can  claim 
No  punishment  of  othen  by  the  itatuta 
Which  he  himself  denies  and  violates  1 

Doge.   Hii  nwisBiuin  I  I  rather  see  him  Airt, 
Where  he  now  alts,  to  glut  blm  with  my  death. 
Than  in  the  mockery  of  caiUgallon, 
Which  your  foul,  outward,  Juf^Ung  show  of  Justice 
Decreed  as  sentence  I     Base  as  was  hIi  crime, 
'T  was  purity  compond  with  your  protection. 

Btn.  And  can  it  be,  that  the  gtnt  Doge  of  Venice, 
With  thnc  parts  of  a  century  of  yean 
And  honoun  on  hit  head,  could  thus  sllow 
Hli  fury,  like  an  angry  boy's,  to  master 
All  feeling,  wisdom,  Uth,  and  tCar,  on  such 
A  proTocatlan  as  a  young  man's  petulance  I 

Dogt.  A  sparfc  creates  the  flame — t  la  the  test  drop 
Which  nukcj  the  cup  run  o'er,  and  mine  was  1^ 
Already :   you  oppreas'd  the  prince  and  people ; 
I  would  have  f^wd  both,  and  have  tsU'd  hi  both : 
Tile  price  of  such  success  would  have  been  glory. 
Vengeance,  and  victory,  and  such  a  nama 
As  would  have  made  Venetian  history 
Blval  to  that  ot  Gieece  and  Syracuse 
When  they  were  freed,  and  flouriih'd  agea  after. 
And  mine  to  Oeloa  and  to  Thraiybului :  — 
Palling,  I  know  the  penalty  of  Ulure 
li  present  Intkmy  and  deatii — the  future 
Win  Judge,  when  Venice  ii  no  more,  or  frtc ; 
Till  then,  the  truth  Is  In  abeyance.     Pauac  not  t 
I  would  have  shown  no  mercy,  and  I  seek  none  [ 
My  life  was  staked  upon  a  mighty  haiard. 
And  being  lost,  lake  what  I  would  have  takenl 
I  would  have  stood  alone  amidst  your  tomba : 
Now  you  may  flock  round  mine,  and  trample  on  1^ 
As  you  have  done  upon  my  heart  while  llvtog. 

But.  Tou  do  cmftsa  then,  and  admit  the  Justlo* 
Of  our  tribunal? 

Dogt.  I  caottm  to  have  fljl'd ; 

Fortune  Is  female :  ftom  my  youth  her  favoun 
Were  not  withheld,  the  bult  was  mine  (o  hope 
Her  Ibimer  smila  again  at  this  late  hour. 

Bn.  Tou  do  not  then  In  aught  arraign  our  equity  7 

Doge.  Noble  Venetians  I  stir  me  not  wjth  queatlona. 
I  am  reslgn'd  to  the  worst ;  but  hi  me  still 
Bave  something  of  the  blood  of  brighter  days. 
And  am  not  over-patienL     Pray  you,  spare  me 
Further  IntenogBtion,  which  boota  nothing^ 
Exoept  to  turn  a  trial  to  debate. 
I  shall  but  answer  that  which  will  oSfend  you, 
And  please  your  enemies  —  a  hMt  already ; 
'Tli  true,  these  sullen  waUs  ahonld  yield  no  echo : 
But  waUs  bave  ears — nay,  more,  they  have  tongues ; 
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Tou  who  condemn  me,  you  who  teti  aod  lUf  m 
Tet  could  not  beu  In  alienee  to  your  grarei 
What  you  would  hear  from  me  of  good  or  evil ; 
The  Kcrat  fcere  too  mlgbty  fcr  your  souls ; 
Tben  let  It  aleep  In  mine,  unlets  yau  court 
ji  danger  wblcb  would  double  that  you  ocape. 
Such  my  defence  would  be,  had  I  ^ill  MOpe 
To  make  it  fomous ;  for  true  te<trdt  ur  lliingi, 
AdiI  dying  men's  are  Uilngi  wblch  long  outlive. 
And  oftentimes  avenge  them  ;  tniry  mine, 
If  ye  would  fain  survive  me  ;   take  tbb  counsel, 
And  thoujjb  too  oft  ye  made  me  live  In  wrath, 
Let  me  die  calmly ;  you  may  grant  me  tbis ;  — 
I  deny  notbing — defend  nothing — nothing 
I  ask  of  you,  but  sQcnce  for  myself 
And  sentence  ftum  the  court  I 

Bm.  This  ta\l 

Spares  ns  the  hanh  necessity  of  ordering 
The  torture  to  elldt  the  whole  truth.  ■ 

Dogi.  The  torture  I  you  have  put  me  then  already. 
Dally  since  I  was  Doge ;  but  If  you  will 
Add  the  coiporeal  rack,  you  may ;  these  limbs 
Will  yield  with  age  to  crushing  iron  ;  but 
Tber«  's  tbat  within  my  heart  ttiail  strain  your  en^es. 

SmeT  am  OrnciK. 
Officer.  Nolile  TenetUuu  1  Ducbeis  Fallero  < 
Itequesti  admisslOD  to  tbe  Oiunta'a  presence. 

Bin.  Say,  conscript  fkthers  3,  shall  she  be  admitted  7 
Oiuoflht  Giunla.  She  may  have  revelstloiu  of 


Onto  tlie  itate,  tojusti^  compliance 

Btn.  Is  this  Chei^neral  will  ? 

AO.  Itti. 

Dogt.  Oh,  admirable  laws  of  Venice  1 

Wblch  would  admit  the  wife,  In  the  full  hope 
That  she  might  testis  against  the  husband. 
What  glory  Co  tbe  chaste  Venetian  dames  [ 
But  such  hlasphemen  'gainst  all  honour,  aa 
Sit  here,  do  well  to  act  In  their  vocation. 
Now,  vllhiln  Steno  I  if  thii  wotnan  fidl, 
111  pardon  thee  thy  He,  and  thy  esc^ie, 
And  my  own  violent  death,  and  thy  vile  life. 

T%t  DocuESt  eattri. 
Bin.  Ladyl  thli  just  tribunal  has  resolved. 
Though  tbe  request  be  strange,  to  grant  it,  and 
Whatever  be  its  purport,  to  accord 
A  patient  hearing  with  tbe  due  respect 
Which  fits  your  ancestry,  your  rank,  and  virtues  : 
But  yon  turn  pale  —  ho  I  there,  look  to  tbe  lady  I 
Place  a  chair  instantly. 


'T  li  past :  I  pray  you  pi 
'  [•  The  lor 
•  t"  Mobi*  1 


(Dop'Fali' 


—  Mj°,  ih"™3^oiJ[ln"r5t'^«Jy.    irm  it«<  fl^Jutm- 


In  presence  of  my  prince,  and  d  my  hotband, 
While  he  is  on  his  feet 

Bm.  Tour  pleasure,  lady  T 

Aitg.  Strange  rumonn,  but  moM  true.  If  alllhear 

And  see  be  sooth,  have  reach'd  me,  and  I  conte 

To  know  tbe  worst,  even  at  tlu  worst  i  forgive 

Tbe  abruptness  of  my  entrance  and  my  bearing. 

Is  it 1  cannot  siH:ak — I  cannot  shape 

The  question  —  but  you  aniwer  It  ere  spoken. 
With  eyes  averted,  and  with  gloomy  brows  — 
Oh  God  I  this  Is  the  silence  of  the  grave  I 

BtH.   (a/ltr  apmiti).   Span  to,  and  spate  thyself 
Uie  repetition 
Of  our  most  awful,  but  Ineiorattle 
Duty  to  heaven  and  man 


TetBp< 
w  believe  tl 


Ba. 


SSI 


Aug.  And  was  he  guilty  7 

Bat.  Ladyl  the  natural  distractloo  of 
Thy  thoughts  at  such  a  moment  raakea  the  question 
KeAl  Ibrglvenees ;  else  a  douht  like  this 
Against  *  just  and  paramount  tribunal 
Were  deep  offbnce.     But  question  even  (he  Doge, 
And  If  he  can  deny  the  proirft,  believe  him 
Oulttless  as  thy  own  bosom. 

Ang.  Is  it  so  F 

My  lord — my  sovereign — my  poor  hther'a  Mend— 
The  mighty  in  tbe  field,  the  sage  In  council ; 
Unsay  tbe  words  of  this  man]  —  Tbou  art  silent  I 

Btn.  Ue  hath  alieady  own'd  to  his  own  guilt,' 
Nor,  as  thou  lee'st,  doth  he  deny  it  now. 

Ang.  Ay,  but  he  must  not  die  1  Spare  his  few  yean, 
Which  grief  and  shame  will  soon  cut  down  to  days  1 
One  day  of  baffled  crime  must  not  efice 
Near  tlxleen  lustres  crowded  with  breve  acta. 

Bm.  His  doom  must  be  ftitflU'd  without  remission 
Of  time  or  penalty— tis  a  decree. 

Ang.  Be  bath  been  guilty,  but  there  nuy  be  mercy. 

fin.  Not  In  this  case  with  justice. 

Ang,  Alas  1  sIgnoT, 

He  who  b  only  just  It  cruel;  who 
Upon  the  earth  would  live  weie  all  judged  Justly  7 

Ben.  Hia  punishment  Is  safety  to  the  state. 

Ang,  He  was  a  subject,  and  hath  served  the  state ; 
He  was  your  general,  and  hath  saved  the  state ; 
He  Is  your  aovcreign,  and  hath  ruled  the  state, 

Ont  of  the  CounciL  He  It  a  trdtor,  and  betray'd 
the  tUte. 

.,411^  And,  bat  for  him,  there  now  had  been  no  state 
To  save  or  to  destroy ;  and  you,  who  sit 
There  to  pronounce  the  death  (^  your  deliverer. 
Had  now  been  groaning  at  ■  Moslem  oar. 
Or  digging  In  the  Huunish  mines  In  fetters  t 


cared  by  tlie  approatli,  or  shaken  hi  Ike  noaert.  of  death  i 
od  ai  for  the  Doge,  ha  bears bbaaslf  as  tMconia  awarrtor  u) 
laly  ymi,  ud  a  deeply  intuited  prfaice.  At  the  DonwDt. 
■onver,  wblcb  Inunedluely  precedii  the  preoauHta*  of  iha 
enunee,  admlaston  li  aili^  and  obtalDkl  &  ana  frmo  vtaon 
HtarDHSpBitaoanBHttinlghtbavabeaoHpfKUcl.  This 
I  AngloUDa.    Bht  Indeed  hatarda  on*  rRveot  pnuet  to  iha 

sd  the  recoreri  hertelf  on  ths  butaat ;  and  lumins  lo  bar 
ord.  Bbo  Rands  calm  and  colieeted  al  Ihe  toot  oC  the  eauocO 
abl^tpa•ki  wordswontayetklniaDdDrhtr.    Nothing  can 

if  tha  youDa  patrldaa  who  bitamipu  their  canrenatloo.  — 
'[- lie  hath  almd, p^J»j  W,  omi  guilt.- _  M8J 
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OMD/tiiCbncO.  IIo,Udr,  tbereinotlwnwbo 
VDold  die 
lather  thin  brrathe  in  lUTtrr  : 

Mf.  IT  tbcrc  are  to 

Vlthia  (licM  mill,  tlum  iH  not  of  tlw  number  ; 
Tbe  truly  biavc  ut  geDcnnu  to  the  Ulm  !  — 
Ii  then  no  bo[ie  r 

£«.  ladj.  It  cannot  be. 

,<i^.  (tmntiiiff  b>  tbt  Doffi).     Then  die,  Fillrro  I 
rinccltiDnrtbeio; 
Bat  with  tbt  iplrlt  of  mr  fiitber's  (Head. 
Thou  bait  tiecQ  golllT  of  a  great  offitact, 
~  ■"  " ye  har»hn«a  of  Ihtae  men. 

I  would  have  nied  to  them — have  pny'd  to  them— 

-c  begg'd  u  hmlih'd  mendlcanti  for  bread  — 
Have  wept  ai  ther  will  aj  onto  their  Ood 

Had  It  been  BtUng  fbr  thr  name  or  mine. 
And  It  the  cruelty  in  their  cold  eyei 
Had  not  announced  the  hcsrtlen  wrath  wIthJn. 
Then,  n  a  prince,  addreA  the«  to  thy  doom  I 

Dtge.  I  have  lived  too  long  not  to  know  how  to  die 
Thy  tatiig  to  these  men  were  but  the  bleating 
Of  the  Eamb  to  the  butcher,  or  the  cry 
Of  aeamen  to  tbe  surge :  I  would  not  take 
A  Ult  eternal,  granted  it  the  hands 
Of  wretchea,  from  whose  monitrouA  villonles 
[  lought  to  trte  the  gmnlng  natiuns  I 

JUicAal  aemo.  Doge, 

A  wcrd  with  thee,  and  with  this  noble  lady, 
Whom  I  have  grievously  ofhnded.  Would 
Sorrow,  or  shame,  or  penance  on  my  part. 
Could  oDcel  the  Inexorable  past  J 

«  that  cannot  be,  as  Christians  let  ua 
Say  brewell,  and  in  peace ;  witb  full  contrition 
M  pardon,  bat  c<»npasslon  (Tom  you. 
And  give,  bowerer  weak,  my  prayers  for  both. 

Aitg.  Sage  Benlntende,  now  chief  judge  of  Venice. 
I  qieak  to  tbee  In  answer  to  yon  signer. 
ma  the  ribald  Steno,  that  his  words 
;r  weigh 'd  In  mind  with  Lorcdano'i  daughter 
Farther  than  to  create  a  moment's  pity 
''or  such  ai  he  is :  would  that  others  had 
>aplaed  him  as  I  pity  I  I  pr^er 
fy  honour  to  a  thousand  lire*,  could  such 
le  multiplied  In  mine,  but  would  oat  have 
I.  shigle  Mte  of  othen  lost  Ibr  that 
Which 


n  Impugn  —  the  sc 


Of  virtue,  looking  not  to  what  la  call'd 
A  good  name  fbr  reward,  but  to  ltiel£ 
~  ■         ■e  as  the  wind 

Dnto  the  rock  ;  but  as  tbere  are — alai  I 
Spirits  mon  sensitive,  on  whicb  such  tUngs 
Light  aa  the  whirlwind  on  the  waters ;  souli 
To  whom  dishonour's  shadow  Is  a  subaUnee 
Uore  terrible  than  death,  here  and  hereafter ; 
Men  whose  vk«  1«  to  start  at  vice's  scoffing. 
And  who,  though  proof  gainst  all  Uandlsbments 
Of  pleasure,  and  all  pangs  of  pain,  are  feeble 
When  tbe  pioud  name  on  wbkh  they  pinnacled 


.  of  pedaalrylsss  natoral 
r  Hnon  titnUariy  dmoniUEteed, 
tales,  Hden,  Lucntla.  the  ttwa 
■Bd  Psnin»">  '  Tbe  llngTua 
sad  IT  Ibey  tud  bno  ipoken  by 


Their  hopes  Is  breathed  oi 


Of  hi 


highal 


;  let  w 


Behold,  ai 
To  wretches  how  they  tami 
with  beings  of  a  higher  ord 
Have  nude  the  Hon  mad  en 
1'  the  heel  o'erthicw  the  br 
A  wlfe'i  dlihonour  was  the 
A  wlfk'i  dishonour  unkiog'd 
An  Injured  huslnnd  brough 
And  thence  to  Rome,  whlcl] 
An  obscene  gesture  cost  Ca] 
His  life,  while  Earth  yet  boi 
A  virgin's  wrong  made  Spal 
And  Steno's  lie,  couch'd  In 
Hath  decimated  Venice,  pul 
A  senate  which  hath  stood  i 
Dlscrown'd  a  prince,  cut  off 
And  forged  new  fetters  for  i 
Let  the  poor  wretch,  like  to 
Who  fired  PcrsepoUs,  be  pro 
If  it  so  please  blm — 'twere 
But  let  him  not  Insult  the  li 
Him,  who,  whate'cr  he  now 
By  the  Intnislnn  of  his  very 
Nothing  of  good  can  come  li 
Mor  would  we  augbt  with  b 
We  have  him  to  hhnielt  tb 
Of  human  bascneu.      Pardo 


;  for  reptiles— 


things 

And  higher  beings  suJIcr ;  'i 
or  life.  Tbe  man  who  dies 
May  have  the  crawler  crush 
'Twas  the  worm's  nature;  i 
Id  soul,  more  than  the  lirln 

Dogt {to  Ben.).  Signer  1 
deem  your  duty. 

Bf».  Before  we  can  prou 
We  would  request  the  prlncf 
'Twill  move  her  too  much  t 

Ang.  I  know  It  will,  and 
For  'tis  a  part  of  mine — 1 1 
Eicept  by  force,  my  husbam 
Nay,  fear  not  either  shriek,  < 
Tliough  my  heart  burn.  It  s 
I  have  that  within  which  sb 

Srm.  Marino  Fallero,  Do) 
Count  of  Val  dl  Marino,  Set 
And  some  time  General  of  tl 
NaUe  Venetian,  many  time* 
Intrusted  by  the  ttate  with  ] 
Even  to  the  higtieit,  listen  ti 

And  by  thine  own  coofentoi 
Of  treachery  and  treason,  ye 
Until  this  trial—the  decree 
Thy  goods  an  conflscale  onl 
Tby  name  Is  raied  tnta  ont 
Upon  a  public  day  of  tbank^ 


lore,  perliBpi,  Iflhey  bad  been  u 
B  bis  Ills],  ibn  would  have  E 
hsraeCet.  But  that  b  not  tba  hit 
rhicb  1>  dlimscd  Is  b>liiii|.wlB3 
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ForthitouT: 

When  tbou  irt  noted  In  our  cilmdin 

With  eirthquakCT,  pesUlfncs,  and  fordgn  fo»». 

And  tlie  gnat  cnemr  Ot  man,  u  lultlKt 

Of  gnteful  mtuet  for  Hearen's  grtce  In  nuitchliig 

Our  Uvea  ind  coaaUj  from  tbr  wJckcdnesL 

It  plia  wherdn  ■■  Doge  thou  ibouldit  be  painted. 
With  thine  iUuitiicHU  pntdeanon,  la 
To  be  left  Tacant,  with  a  death-Uack  veU 
Flung  orer  Uteee  dim  oorda  engnTed  beueUh,  — 
••  Thli  place  la  of  Uariao  Pallerok 
Decapltatol  for  hii  crime*." 

Voft,  "  Rlacrlmeil'' 

But  let  It  be  M :  —it  win  be  in  vain. 
Tba  Tell  wblch  blackena  o'er  this  bUgbted  nanw, 

id  hldei,  or  aeemi  to  hide,  thne  llaea^1ent^ 
ShaU  draw  more  gaaen  than  the  thcnuand  portralti 
Which  glitter  round  It  In  their  pictured  trapping! — 
~  (T  delegated  iliTet — tbe  people')  tjTunls  ! 
"Dec^taled  for  his  crtma  I " —  Wial  crimai 
Were  It  not  better  to  record  the  bct^ 
~to  that  the  eootemiditOT  might  approve, 
Or  at  the  least  learn  wAnm  the  crime*  arose  r 
When  the  beholder  knows  a  Doge  conspired. 
Let  him  be  told  the  cause  —  It  is  your  hhtorj'. 

n.  Time  must  reply  to  that ;  our  sons  will  judge 
Their  fubera'  Judgment,  which  I  now  pronounce. 
'■a  Duge,  clad  in  the  ducal  robes  and  cap, 
Thou  Shalt  be  led  bence  to  the  Olants'  Sl^rcase, 
Where  thou  and  all  our  princes  are  Invested ; 

id  there,  the  ducal  crown  being  first  resumed 
Upon  the  spot  where  It  was  Brst  anmned. 
Thy  head  shall  be  struck  off;  and  Heaven  have  mercy 
Upon  thy  soul  I 

Doye.  Ii  this  the  Glunta's  sentence  F 

Acn.    It  is. 

Dost.  I  can  endure  It.  — And  the  time  t 

Brn,   Uu3t  be  Immediate Uake  tby  peace  with 

God: 
Witliln  an  hour  thou  must  be  In  His  presence, 
>ogi.  I  am  already  ;  and  my  blood  will  rise 
To  Heaven  before  the  souls  of  those  urbo  abed  It.  — 
Are  all  my  lands  couOscated  7 

Bm.  Tbey  are ; 

id  goods,  and  jewels,  and  all  kind  of  treasure. 
Except  two  thousand  ducats — these  dispose  of. 
Diigt.  That's  hanh. — [  would  have  fiiiit  reserved 
the  lands 
NaT  to  Trevlso,  which  I  bold  by  Investment 
From  Laurence  the  Connt-blshop  of  Ceneda, 
In  fief  perpetual  to  myself  and  heirs. 
To  portion  them  (leaving  my  city  spoil, 

palace  and  my  treasures,  to  your  foiftit) 
Between  my  consort  and  my  Unsmen. 

Lie  under  the  state's  ban  ;  tbeir  chief,  thy  nephew. 
In  peril  of  his  own  life ;  but  the  council 
Postpones  his  trial  fbr  the  present     U 
Thou  will'tt  a  state  unto  thy  wldow'd  princess. 
Fear  not,  for  we  will  do  her  Justice. 

Aug.  SIgnon, 

I  sbare  not  in  your  spoil  I  From  henceforth,  know 

in  devoted  unto  Ood  alone, 
And  take  my  refuge  in  the  cloister. 

^oje.  Come ! 

The  hour  may  be  a  hard  one,  but 't  will  end. 
Have  I  aught  else  to  undergo  save  deatb  7  [die, 

Bn.  Tou  have  nought  to  do,  e^icept  confess  and 


The  priest  Is  robed,  the  sdmltai  is  ban. 
And  both  await  without.  —  But,  above  all 
Thtnk  not  to  apeak  unto  the  people  ;  they 
Are  now  by  thousands  swarming  at  the  gates, 
But  these  are  closed:  the  Ten,  the  Ari«adori, 
The  Olunta,  and  tbe  chief  men  of  the  Forty, 
Alone  will  be  beholdeis  of  thy  doom. 
And  tbey  are  ready  to  attend  the  Doge. 

Dvgc.   The  Doge  1 

Bt».  les.  Doge,  thou  hast  lived  and  thou  shall  die 
A  sovereign ;  till  the  moment  which  precedes 
The  sepanktlon  of  that  head  and  trunk* 
That  ducat  crown  and  head  shall  be  onltid. 
Thou  hast  forgot  thy  dignity  In  deigning 
To  plot  with  petty  tialtora;  not  so  we. 
Who  In  the  very  punishment  acknowledge 
The  prince.      Tb;  vile  accompUeea  have  died 
The  dog's  death,  and  the  wolf's ;  but  thou  shalt  hU 
At  lalli  the  lion  by  tbe  hunters,  girt 
By  those  who  foel  a  proud  compasaton  for  thee. 
And  mourn  even  the  inevitable  deatb 
Provoked  by  thy  wild  wrath,  and  fe^  fteiecneaa. 
Now  we  remit  thee  to  thy  ivepantloa : 
Let  It  be  brief,  and  we  ourselves  will  be 
Thy  guides  unto  the  place  where  first  we  were 
United  to  thee  as  thy  autuecta,  and 
Thy  senate  ;  and  must  now  be  parted  fMm  thee 
As  such  for  ever,  on  tbe  self-same  spot.  — 
Ouarda  I  form  tbe  Doge's  escort  to  his  cbamber. 

SCEKE  II. 

ns  Ihge$  ApartaumL 

Tit  Dooi  OB  Pritiur,  aad  lAt  DuCSiss  atUndiiig 

Doga.  Mow,  that  tbe  priest  is  gone,  twcre  useless 

To  linger  out  tbe  miserable  minutes ;  [all 

But  one  pang  more,  the  pang  ot  porting  from  thee. 
And  I  will  leave  the  few  last  grains  of  sand 
Which  yet  remain  of  the  accorded  hour. 
Still  foiling— 1  have  done  with  Time. 

And  I  have  been  the  cause,  the  unconscious  cause ; 
And  for  this  funeral  ma/riage.  this  black  union. 
Which  thou,  compliant  with  ray  father'^  wish. 
Didst  promise  at  Ail  death,  thou  bast  seal'd  thine  own. 

Dagt.  Not  10 :  there  was  that  In  my  spirit  ever 
Which  Bh^Kd  out  for  Itself  seme  great  revene ; 
The  marvel  Ii,  it  came  not  until  now — 
And  yet  It  was  fbretoid  me. 

Aug.  How  fbretoid  you? 

Dogt.  Long  years  ago — so  long,  they  are  a  doubt 
In  memory,  and  yet  they  live  In  annals : 
When  I  was  in  my  youth,  aitd  served  the  senate 
And  slgnorr  ss  podesta  and  captain 
Of  the  town  of  Trevlso,  on  a  day 
Of  festival,  the  slu^ish  blsbop  who 
Ckoivcy'd  the  HoM  aroused  my  rash  young  anger. 
By  strange  delay,  and  arrogant  reply 
To  my  reproof  I  I  raised  my  hand  and  smote  him, 
CnUI  he  reei'd  beneath  bit  h(dy  burthen ; 

Kls  tremulous  hands  In  pious  wisth  towards  Heaven. 

Thence  pointing  to  the  Host,  which  had  lUIen  from 

him. 
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Tba  gkHT  alull  depirt  from  out  tfa;  hoiue. 

The  irlsdoni  shiU  b«  ituken  tnnn  thr  soul. 
And  Id  thr  best  imtmit;  of  miad 
A  madneai  of  the  brart  ibiS  kIk  upon  tb«e ;  ■ 
Faiilon  iball  tear  thee  when  all  puiloni  cease 
Id  other  nun,  or  mellow  Into  vlrCuei ; 
And  rn^eitf,  wblcli  deck!  all  other  heads. 
Shall  CTOwn  to  lean  thee  headless ;  honoun  ibiU 
But  prove  to  thee  the  heralds  of  deatniirtlon. 
And  hoaiT  hiln  of  ahajne,  and  both  of  death. 
But  not  such  death  as  fits  an  tfpA  ■nan." 
Thus  nflDg.  he  pau'd  cm.  —  That  hour  ti  cotae, 
Aug.  And  with  thia  warning  couldit  thou  not  have 

To  avert  the  lUal  moment,  and  atone, 

Br  penitence  Ibr  that  which  thou  badsl  done  t 

Dogr:.  I  own  the  worda  went  to  mr  heart,  >□  much 
That  I  lemembeT'd  them  amid  the  maie 
Of  llO,  u  If  they  form-d  a  speetrat  voice, 
WUcb  (book  me  hi  1  mpematural  dream ; 
And  I  repented ;  but 't  was  not  fbr  me 
To  pan  in  resolution :  what  must  be 
I  conld  not  change,  and  wmild  not  fcar.  —  Ha;  more, 
Tbou  canst  not  have  forgot,  what  all  remember. 
That  on  my  day  of  landing  hei«  as  Doge, 
On  mj  retnm  from  Borne,  a  mlit  of  such 

-,  ilke  Che  colamnar  clond 
Which  luberd  Inael  oat  of  Egypt,  till 
Thi  pilot  was  mbded,  and  dl*embarX'd  lu 
Between  the  pUlara  of  Saint  Harii's,  whrre  'tis 
The  coMom  of  the  itate  to  put  to  death 
It«  criminal*.  Inrtead  of  touching  at 
The  Rlva  della  Fagll*,  aa  the  wont  la,— 
Bo  that  all  Venice  ibudder'd  at  the  omen. 

Aug.  Ab  i  little  boots  it  now  to  RCoUect 
Sodi  thlDgi. 

Dtgt.  And  yet  I  And  a  comfiirt  in 

The  thought  that  these  things  an  tile  work(rf7at«i 
For  I  would  rather  yield  to  gods  than  men. 
Or  cUng  la  any  creed  of  destiny, 
Rather  than  deem  theae  mortals,  most  of  wbom 
I  know  to  be  as  worthlesa  as  the  dust. 
And  weak  aa  worthlesa,  mora  than  instruments 
Of  an  o'o'-nillng  power ;  they  la  themselvea 
Were  all  incapable — they  could  not  be 
Victor*  of  him  who  oft  had  conquer'd  br  them  f 

Aug.  Emptor  the  minute*  left  in  aspintions 
Of  a  mon  heaUng  nature,  and  In  peace 
Even  with  these  wntchea  take  thy  (light  to  Heaven. 

Sogt.  I  BM  at  peace  :  the  peace  of  certainty 
That  a  sure  hour  irtll  come,  when  their  sods'  (oni. 
And  this  proud  dty.  and  these  aiure  waters. 
And  all  which  makes  Ibei 
L  des)latl(ni  and 
A  Usstng  and  a  scolT  unto  the  nations, 
A  Carthage,  and  a  Tyre,  an  Ocean  Babel  I 

Ang.  Speak  not  thus  now;  the  surge  of  passion  stlD 
Sweep*  o'er  thee  to  the  last ;  thou  dost  deceive 
Thyself,  and  canst  not  Inlure  them — be  calmer. 

Dage.  I  stand  within  eternity,  and  see 
Into  eternity,  and  I  behidd  — 

—  MR] 


M.4RINO  FALIBltO. 


say 


Ay,  palpable  u  I  see  thy  sweet  fact 

For  the  last  time— the  days  which  I 
Onto  all  time  against  tliese  wave-glit  walls. 
And  they  who  are  indweUers. 

Gaanl  {coaijtg  forvard.)      Doge  of  Venice) 
The  Ten  are  In  attendance  on  your  htghness. 

Doge.  Then  brewell, AngloUoa!  —  oneembrace 

Forgive  the  old  man  who  hatb  been  to  thee 

A  fond  but  Ihtai  husband — lore  my  memory 

I  would  not  ask  so  much  for  me  still  living, 

But  thou  can^t  Judge  of  me  more  kindly  now, 

Seetog  my  evil  feelings  are  at  rest 

Besides,  of  all  tbe  tt^t  of  these  long  yean. 

Glory,  and  wealth,  and  power,  and  hjne,  and  name. 

Which  generally  leave  some  dowers  to  blocmi 

Even  o'er  the  grave.  I  have  nothing  left,  not  even 

A  little  love,  or  IHendshlp,  or  esteem. 

No,  not  enough  to  extract  an  epitaph 

From  Dstentatioua  kinsmen  ;  Id  one  hour 

1  have  uprooted  all  my  former  lii^ 

And  outlived  every  thing,  Moept  thy  heart. 

The  pure,  the  good,  the  gentle,  vhlch  will  oft 

With  unlmpalr'd  but  not  a  clamorous  grief  * 

Still  keep Tbou  tum'st  so  i«lel — Alas  I  she 

fUnti^ 
Sbe  ba*  no  breath,  no  pulae  I — Quardi '.  lend  your 

ald_ 
I  cannot  leave  ber  thoa,  and  yet  tls  bett«r. 
Since  every  lifeleas  moment  spares  a  pang. 
When  the  shake*  olT  thi*  temporary  death, 
I  shall  b«  with  the  Eternal.  —  Call  ber  women — 
One  hxA  I  —  how  otdd  her  hand  r — a*  cold  aa  mine 
Shall  be  ere  *be  recovers.  —  Gently  tend  her, 

And  take  my  last  thanks 1  am  ready  now. 

[  13*  AUmbuU*  of  AHomufla  inter,  and  nr- 

mad  lAdr  mutmt,  mho  hatfainUd. — Exrml 

At  Doot,  Gaardt,  ^  ^, 

SCBNS  IIL 

2^  Covrf  of  On  Dueal  Polaa :  lit  oaUr  fata  an 

ihml  agaiiul  tie  people. — l^e  Doow  enttn  in  Am 

ducal  rober,  jji  procetiion  icM  the  Cotavil  of  Ten 
and  atktr  Fatnciam,  attatdtd  by  the  Guards,  titt 
ihey  arrime  at  the  lap  of  Iht  "  Giattf  Staireatt- 
(aiert  Ihe  Daget  took  tit  oathe) i  tit  Eiectdiomr 
it  tialiotud  llitra  with  /lit  tworxL  —  On  arriving,  a 
Oiirfofthe  Ten  taiet  off  lie  ducal  cap  fioml/u 
Doyn^t  head- 

Dogt.  So  now  the  Doge  Is  nothing,  and  at  last 
I  am  again  Harino  Fallero  : 
■Tls  well  to  be  so,  though  but  for  a  moment 
Here  was  I  crown'd,  and  here,  bear  wltnese,  HeavenI 
With  how  much  more  contentment  I  resign 
That  shining  mockery,  the  ducal  bauble^ 
Than  I  received  the  fatal  ornament 

Out  of  tie  Tat.   Thou  tremblest,  Fallero  I 
Dogt.  Tl*  with  age,  then.* 

Ben.  Fallero  i  hast  thou  aught  further  to  commend. 
Compatible  with  Justice,  to  tbe  senate  ! 

Dogt.  Iwould commend roynephew to thelrmercy, 
My  consort  to  their  Justice;  fbr  metliinu 
rmdlne  oier  Wace  Uie  ara^Mfan  of  Oils  tngsd^),  Ibr  tlw 

reply  on  t  ilUIiient  (Kxuton  by  RenaulbsHl  other  csinddeikas 
arliing  trom  Ihn  tuljjcn.     I  need  hardly  remind  [bo  fantlcx 

play  on  Ibe  (!•(«  isd  In  [he  cliwt  u  otwuy'i  clieM^m. 


.Google 


230 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Mr  doth,  (md  aucb  >  death,  mIgbC  Mtle  aU 
Between  tbe  itilc  and  me. 

'n.  Tbe7  alull  be  eared  for ; 

Even  notwithstanding  tWne  unbe»rd-of  crime. 

Dafft.  Dnheard  of  I  Ti  there 't  not  ■  Uilory 
But  ahowB  m  thouund  rrown'd  consplnton 
AgaimI  tbe  pMple  ;  but  to  set  them  tree 
One  •overelgn  onlr  died,  and  one  li  djlog. 

Bn.  And  who  ven  they  who  fell  In  lueb  a  caiue  ? 

Ik>g<.  The    King  of    Sparta,   and    the   Doge   of 
Venice  — 
AgU  and  Faltera  1 


To  utter  or  to  d( 


Hart  tbou  more 


Tban  may'tt ; 


Berond  the  compan  of  tiK  human  voice. 

Dagt.  I  ipeak  to  Time  and  to  Etemltr,  ■ 
Of  which  I  gnnr  a  portion,  not  to  nun. 
Te  element!  I  In  which  to  be  raolved 
I  hartrn,  let  m;  voice  be  as  a  iplrlt 
Upon  rou  I    Ye  blue  wavea  1  wUcb  bore  mj  banner, 
Te  wlndi  1  which  flutter'd  o'er  la  If  you  loved  It, 
And  nil'd  my  awelling  nlla  ai  they  were  wafted 
To  many  a  Mnmph  t    Tbou,  my  native  earth, 
Which  I  have  bled  for,  and  thoa  fonlgn  earth. 
Which  drank  Qdi  wtUIng  blood  (Mm  many  a  wound  I 
Te  itooei,  in  which  my  gon  will  not  dnk,  but 

a  Heaven  I  Te  ikle«,  which  will  receive  It  I 
Thou  aun  1  which  ahlnnt  on  theae  things,  and  Tbou  1 
~io  ^uencheat  Bans  I  ^  — *  A 
-but  are  theee  gUiltlni  ? 


anHnti 


^ .  ... , r „ _-jii  UBh^ipy  dEy.    From  tlui 

PFeHM  dacay  inddefeiuriCT  of  Veam  lUMiT  Uh  BMrbuiaoa, 
(ben  are  ioiiH  bonomblt  iBdldJual  auntlou.  Than  li 
Fuaullntb*  lan,aiid,aUa  I  yoMnwiH  Kii  gfthe  marriage 
of  Uw  Ducea  wttb  tba  Adtlulc  vho  loatbt  hit  ftigue  wlUi 
*"  — ■— —  •" -^  -'-  " — ch  cokUuI"--  '-  "" 


There  I 
ubsd  matticr. 


Then  m  ibi  uirlciui  ■»«  Mom 
a,  Ihe  aulbiir  of  Uh  "  Blondlnn."  kc  mat  muiT 

on.  _M«Uine  Hlehelll,  the  tnnilalDr  of  Shtluf 

~  ■     lnHL'ind.wm' litre' Boihing 


I  perlifa,  hut  not  tmavenged )  fhr  agea 

Flotit  up  trtan  the  ahyn  of  time  to  be. 

And  show  th«a  eyes,  before  they  doae,  the  doom 

Of  thli  proud  dty,  and  I  leave  my  cune 

On  her  and  hen  far  ever  t Tea,  the  huun 

An  allentlf  engendering  of  the  day, 

When  the,  who  built  'galnat  ACtlta  a  huIwaA, 

Shall  yield,  and  hloodleialy  and  bawly  yield 

Unto  a  baMard  Attila,  without 

Shedding  lo  much  blood  In  her  lait  defence 

As  these  old  veins,  oft  draln'd  la  ihleldlng  her. 

Shall  pour  in  taeilBce.  —  She  ahall  be  bought 

And  Bold,  and  be  an  appanage  lo  thoae 

Who  ahali  deipise  her  I  s — She  ahall   ftoop  to  be 

A  province  fbr  an  empire,  petty  town 

In  lieu  of  capital,  with  lUres  Ibr  aenatei, 

Beggan  Ibr  aiMa  *,  panders  for  a  people  I  ^ 

Then  when  the  Hebrew  "a  In  thy  palaeaa.  * 

The  Hun  lo  thy  high  places,  and  the  Oiwk 

Walks  o'er  thy  mart,  BJid  amllea  on  it  tbr  his; 

When  thy  patricians  beg  their  bitter  bread 

In  narrow  ttretta,  and  In  their  shamerul  need 

Hake  their  nobility  a  pica  fbr  pity  ; 

Of  their  great  lathers'  heritage  iball  Ihwn 
Round  *  barbarian  Vice  of  Klnga'  Vlce-gsreot, 
Even  in  the  palace  where  they  away'd  as  SDrerdgai, 
Even  In  the  palace  where  they  slew  thdr  aoverdgn, 
Proud  c^  some  name  they  have  dl^nced,  or  sprang 
From  an  adulteress  boastful  of  her  guilt 
With  some  Urge  gondolier  or  foreign  soldier. 
Shall  bear  about  their  bastardy  In  triumph 
To  tbe  third  spurious  genetatian  ;  >  —  when 


'[ThefOUowiUfEik 


]■  liiill(mt  VenetUB  Dobl*  I 


te: 


n-  Im  VvntUjuli 


Prego,  planiD,  mliuisdo,  lulito,  adulo,  ^ 

I  'm  a  poor  peer  of  Venice  iooaa  anunc  ber 
MwiliH  1  Wilb  uandinf  bawl  I  '•■  double  grim, 
d  Id  rnr  trade  of  place  aod  pflas1ofi-naifl«r, 
s  dll  I'm  (Town!  my  buttock!  to  the  boas  i 
llDtlng  an  bir  iMrM.  now  (Cr  am(<T  j 
"     J  teeth,  upoD  a  stou^ 

A,  aad  stnve.  Ihrou^  UI«*s  ihojt 

id  country  ill "— Boeal 
•  Tbe  chief  palscea  OS  tfaeBnntiiKiiibeloiwta  the  Jews  | 
>--  '-  "w  earUer  tlmu  of  tba  rrpulillc  were  ooiy  allowed  u 


UisniHlnaiandwaihoaldlautofallei. 

■uae  ebjeetlai  ai^llH  to  Ui  piophecy  of  the 
-  J-  if-.i_      I..  , ,„|  buagcfy  ara. 


si:s:ssi:z^ 
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BYRON'S  M'ORKS.  pai 

l^ea&m  antt  asartt  $ 

A  MY8TEEY, 

IU>    OH    TBI    tOLLOWIHa    rUUQE    ID    OIHUU,    CSAf.  VI, 

Ihat  th>  iim  at  Ooi  (iw  Ibg  dniftatan  of  nun  Unit  the*  wen  Mr ;  uil  Uht 

rhlcfa  thetf  chuu."!  ' 


DIAMATI8  PERSONS. 


SiritAEL  the  ArchingtL 
JfoL— MoAB  ukd  hii  Sam. 


(SBnDr  THT  TartBH.  tful  KniBthBH  «i«adlriv1r  dull 
lllat*aK,lt(lTMiir&taipiarioaor '•<•' >■•'-- 

■poMHoai eAiiloaiHu aubL „ „,_.r'-— .  ^ 

Um  ftiliMt  or  Hi  Mmifth.    BniT  tUiu  ti  bdihtened  tuil 
— *- — 'vMiTblUaeabnuild^ni)  ml  tb*  mbh  ■oihor 
xnUBMd  to  bg  enpbMk  tir  dint  of  eugnntiga. 

.amttirtheaiiniiaB  ISDlo*  tf  dKlimuloii.    Lord 

B|inali,ml*iMadlj,aKiet(ifIlMTeiTBnt  order, ndhu 
td«UUnKhtlHTenb(lwnm>oiir«i>fUwdruu.  But 
u  nuM  net  mfaidlidih  Ion,  ud  uiUUan,  ind  )eilDii^  | 

oedbwy,  te  wIhI  ti  BUanU]t  ud  hhItbhIIj  IntcraNnt, 
■or  «Miet,  I9  iBf  unamtloii*, »  to  mue  ud  nil*  our 
VBUmiMh  Iv  the  muiilen  mtcr  ef  n  oM  min,  and  the 
ptoAik  pniiflMlM  <<«  omeniiited  vonu,  u  tn  IIm  unKT 
0(  Ow  m*  ud  Itapl*  BWlOiMir^  whkli,  Id  »ni>  oTtlidV 
dggnMiill  main&amw.ud  to  •hkk  dooe  tiM  Druutk 

HoH  ku  Utbtno  ■nught  her  mtraclei Jimii. 

Ob  th*  wbote.  tba  DsM  oC  Venlca  li  Um  dltcl  or  ■  poo  trltd 
ud  coMnlad  inlBd.  II  kH  lU  Ibg  nqulilM  of  (nwedr, 
HbUmlly,  Mmr,  ud  pMboi-~iill  Iwt  Itau  wllhout  ulilch  (be 
nBU«au*«llli«.lnEaMI  Whb  mull}  drticfacd  puiaga 
wMeb  naUlHr  aaoftt  from  Lsid  Brmn^  Hmxr  hme,  nor 
would  hna  dmcsod  lina  tba  Miniitloa  of  out  belt  incinl 
tfydlHil.  It  U. ««  wlKfe.  aoltlier  mulmd  nor  ImprewlTo. 
no  poflt,  os»fit  in  thd  ooinodiiy  of  Uonl,  icmmlj  over  t«iii( 
(ahInwdtteaw>tblil>naUH»o>i(liaDodUUB)t  Ha  rut 
bo  nopeetod  tbrDafhoul  to  hAvo  hiid  In  hli  070  loma  o^er 


I.  For  Ihb  wool 
B  a  TOTT  dllfenDt  dhct  would 


to  K>re(D  luccna  Hum  U  nuxced  iftoi  Itat  munat  of  Sliak. 
>  F"  HeiTcn  uid  Btrth  "  ni  nrrltlen  W  KiTcimi.  In  Octn- 

nintli.  Lord  Bim  uti  —  "  Bncloaed  li  a  lirica]  drama,  an- 
Htlad  ■  A  HritRT.-    YouwUldBd  k  ^DUienougtiillnut— 


nrobm  am  ISartQ. 

PAST  I. 
SCBMB    I. 
ot^r  ""■'  >>>oB>><ain«i  diitrict  Hear  iiaai 

AnraL.  —  Timt,  itiebagU. 
Eater  Awih  and  Abo 
jfHiA,  Od>  btberalcepi;  ItlsthebouTiAciitlieT 


tba-LoiHof  tba  Antdt' toMr.  I , 

and  Railta,  ■  MjHery,-  tn  Lnrd  Sjnn.    Tbe  liM  li  1 
(Ittter  and  point.  Uko  a  dIks  of  DErbjihlrs  ipar ;  and  tl 

ugeli  binonw  each  otbet,  lOu  antbon  wiiblnc  la  — ■ 

a  (nu  pubUe  hnpreulDa  :  In  (be  ollitr.  thef  appear 

and  BU>efttc  eran  wben  their  mill  bare  b«n  *i^ta 

in  paailan^    In  tha  ona,  tha  wonen  whoa  (be 

allliough  beaiulfiil  and  amUjla,  ara  Mue-Mocl 


and  padantl^  and  tbetr  dni  proc««d 
lora  or  kDooledgE.    In  tha  oUht.  the 


In  tha  oUht.  Uht  ara  the  (enlle,  or  tbe 
dcah  and  blood,  dlacolvlnf  In  tendar- 
I  paukn  Ua  Itae  Sana  ot  uie  Honing. 
I  illlH.  loan,  kliao,  ihlTcrtnp.  UiiC 
larea  anteli  on  bade  of  down,  and  all 


■T  St  deipair,  puilDn  iMB  bh 
a  tba  iplilU  of  snrtal  and  bi 


.BDalj  prettT,  ii._ ^  __ 

ribla.  Tbcrraatpowetofllila'  HjriutT '  li  In  lla  feaileai  and 
dartac  ibBnUdR.  Lord  Brran  (Ima  at  once  aH  the  crandnir 
of  bU  inbllln*  mblaet.  B*  OHka  for  noOiliK,  but  It  ilut 
bafora  blB  In  lu  daath-dooBod  uigaUcnica.  Han,  araBfd, 
or  dcooDk  the  being  who  nounB,  or  lamati,  dt  oiulla»  la 
drtten  to  apaak  bj  hia  mm  aoul.    Tbo  ang^  deign  not 

th(9  aoom   M«h  and  h 
idoiai  oC  Ibdr  own  wickedi 


It.     HoRal  craalun^  a 

lara  beard  awAil  pradletk 


iGoosle 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


Oor  iDTOaiUon. 


Let  m  pToceed  upoa 
But  the  >tin  ars  hlddeii. 
t  with  few 


jHU).  8odoI,lwti 

Of  koght  nrc  thdr  delv 

AwalL  Mr  aiter,  though 

I  Ion  Amlel  more  thin oh,  too  much  I 

What  wu  I  BrAag  to  vy  T  my  heart  grom  Impioni. 

Aia,  And  when  ia  the  Impiety  of  loving 
Cdeidal  utuTee  t 


I  Ion  our  God  las  alnce  hit  ingd  loved  nw : 
Ttab  cannot  be  of  good  ;  and  thongh  I  know  not 
niit  I  do  wrong,  I  frel  a  thonaand  ftaii 
WUdi  ire  not  anlnow  of  right. 

Mo.  Thenwed  thee 

OntaMHMaonof  chiy,  and  ton  and  tptni 
There^  J  Vbet  loin  thee  well,  hath  loved  thee  long  : 
Han?,  and  bring  fiwth  duit  I 

I  thoold  lUTe  loved 


d  not  la 


ITrt 


I  am  glad  be  la  not.     I  can  not  outlive  him. 

And  when  I  think  that  bla  Immortal  wings 

wm  one  day  hovsr  o'er  tha  aepulchre 

or  the  poor  child  of  cOiy  which  lo  adored  him, 

Ai  he  idore*  the  Hlgheit,  death  become! 

Laa  tenrlUa ;  but  yet  I  pity  him  : 

BU  grief  wm  be  of  age*,  or  at  leut 

Hhie  would  be  luch  for  him,  wan  I  the  Senph, 


That  be  will  ringje  fbrlh  •una  other  dangbter 
Of  Barth,  and  Itm  her  at  he  one*  loved  Anab. 

Amah.  And  If  It  ihould  be  ao,  and  Ihe  loved  h 
Better  tbui  than  thai  he  ihonld  weep  (br  me. 

AMo.  If  I  thought  thni  of  Bamiaaa'a  love, 
An  Seraph  as  he  la,  I  'd  ipum  him  llram  me. 
'TU  the  hour. 


Fmm  thy  iphere  I 
liar  contain  thy  glory ; 
In  the  eternal  depths  of  heaven 
Albeit  thou  watcbeat  with  "  the  sevEn," ' 
Though  through  space  infinite  and  hoary 
BeTore  thy  bright  wings  worlds  be  driven. 
Yet  bear  I 
Oh  I  think  of  her  who  holds  thee  dear  I 

And  though  she  nothing  Is  to  thee, 
tet  think  that  thou  art  all  to  her. 
Thou  anat  not  teU, — and  never  be 
Such  panga  decreed  to  aught  save  me,  — 
The  Uttemes)  of  tean. 
Eternity  is  In  thine  year^ 
Onbom,  undying  beauty  In  thine  eyes ; 
With  me  thou  canst  not  sympathise. 
Except  In  love,  and  there  thou  muat 
Acknowledge  that  more  lovlog  dust 
Ne'er  wept  beneatb  the  akles. 
Thou  walk'it  tby  many  worlds,  thou  see'lt 

The  fcce  of  him  who  made  thee  great. 
As  he  hath  made  me  of  the  leaat 
Of  (hose  cast  oat  thnn  Eden's  gate  : 


iViUi,indiiibniHjT6i  AboLLbatuh,  proud,  Impetuoui,  and 


Yet,  Seraph  deai  I 
Ob  bear  t 
For  thou  halt  loved  me,  and  I  would  not  die 
Until  I  know  what  I  mnst  die  in  knowing. 
That  thou  forget'st  In  thine  eternity 
Her  whose  beart  death  could  not  keep  tmm 
o'erllowlng 
For  thee,  immortal  essence  as  tbon  art  I 
Qreat  is  their  love  who  love  In  sin  and  Aar ; 
And  inch,  1  feel,  are  wafing  In  my  heart 

A  war  unworthy ;  to  an  Adamite 
Ft^glve,  my  Seiaph  I  that  such  thoughts  appear. 
For  lorrow  la  our  element ; 
Delight 
An  Bden  kept  aflu'  from  ilght. 

Though  aometlmc*  with  our  vislona  blenL 
The  hour  Is  aeai 

Which  teUs  ma  we  are  not  abandon'd  quite. ■ 

Appear  I  Appear  1 

SenphI 

My  own  Aiailel  l  be  but  here, 

And  leave  the  stan  to  their  own  llghL 

Aho.  aamlaul 

Wberesoe'er 

niou  Tulest  in  the  upper  air — 

Or  warring  with  the  spirits  wbo  may  dare 

Dispute  with  Hbn 

Wbo  made  all  emplrea,  empire  ;  or  recalling 

Stnne  wandering  atar,  which  ihoots  through  the 


I    dying,    while    their   worid    1 


Share  the  dhn  desUny  of  clny  In  tbls ; 

Or  Joining  with  the  inhrlor  cherubim. 
Thou  delgnest  to  partake  their  bymn  — 
Samlasal 
I  call  thee,  I  await  thee,  and  I  love  thee. 

Many  may  worship  thee,  that  will  t  not : 
If  that  thy  spirit  down  to  mine  may  move  thee, 
Descend  and  share  my  lot  t 
Though  I  be  fOrm'd  dT  clay, 

And  thou  of  Iwaius 
More  ttrigbt  than  those  of  day 
On  Eden's  streams, 
Thine  immortality  can  not  repay 

With  love  more  warm  than  mine 
Ify  love.     There  Is  a  ray 

to  me,  which,  though  Ibrbidden  yet  to  nhine, 
IIM  was  lighted  at  thy  Ood's  and  thine. 
It  may  be  hidden  long  :  death  and  decay 

Our  mother  Eve  bequeath'd  us  —  but  my  heart 
DeAes  It :  though  this  Hit  must  pass  away. 
Is  tint  a  cause  for  thee  and  me  to  part  I 
Thou  art  Immortal  —  so  am  I :  I  feel  — 

I  feel  my  Immortality  o'ersweep 
All  pains,  all  tears,  alt  dme,  all  ftars,  and  peal. 

Like  the  eternal  thunders  of  (he  deep. 
Into  my  ears  tbls  truth — "  Thou  llv'it  for  ever  t  ** 
But  if  It  be  In  Joy 
I  know  not,  nor  would  know  ; 
That  secret  testa  with  the  Almighty  giver 
Vho  ftldi  In  clouds  the  fonts  of  bllii  and  woe. 
But  thee  and  me  be  never  can  destroy  ; 


»  latttg  la  (ear,  and  tba  otl 


i^flSrnDk 
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CluDge  \a  lie  mar,  but  not  o'crwhclm  ;  we  are 

Of  u  etcnml  esKuce,  uid  moit  vu 

With  libn  If  he  wm  mr  with  m  :   with  Oa 

1 CU1  flhare  all  thlQgSt  ctcq  InuDortAl  Borrow  ; 
Fot  thou  hut  Tenlured  to  than  life  with  mc. 
And  abill  /  ihrink  from  tbltu  eteraltr  r 
No  r  though  the  teipent^  tOag  ihould  pferce 
me  thonnigh, 
And  thou  th^Klf  wFrt  like  the  tenwnt,  coU 
Around  mc  itUl ;  and  I  will  smile. 
And  cune  thee  not ;  but  bold 
Tbee  In  u  wum  a  fold 

Aa but  dcK«nd,  and  piore 

A  mortal's  loTe 
For  an  ImmoitaL      If  the  akla  contain 
More  Jot  than  tbou  canst  glTe  and  take,  remain  l  ■ 

Atah,  SUta  t  sister  I  I  Tier  tbem  winging 
Their  bright  wa;  through  the  parted  nlghL 

Aho.  The  douda  from  off  their  pinlona  Blnghig, 
[  to-morroir'i  light- 


To  Si 

AnaA,  Lo  I  thef  have  kindled  all  the  west, 
Lite  a  Rtuniing  amtKt ; — lo  I 

On  Arwat'i  late  secret  crert 
A  mild  and  many-coloar'd  bow, 
The  remnant  of  their  flaihlng  path. 
Now  ihinea  I  and  now,  behold  I  it  bath 
Betum'd  to  nigtat,  ai  rippling  fbun. 

Which  the  leviathan  hath  lash'd 
From  hit  unfathomable  home, 
When  Bpotting  on  the  &ce  of  the  calm  deep, 

Subsldea  MKin  after  be  again  hath  daih'd 
Down,  down,  to  where  Ihe  ocean'a  faunulna  sleep.  * 

AMo.  They  have  touch'd  earth  I  Samlata  I 

Anah.  Ux  Aiailel  I 

[Exnmt. 

SCHNE  It. 
BiUiT  iKan  and  jAntn. 
Irad,  Despond  nut :  wherefore  wilt  thou  wander 
thus 
To  add  thr  (Hence  to  the  illent  night. 
And  lift  thr  tearful  eye  unto  the  stan  1 
They  cannot  aid  Ihec. 

Japh.  But  they  soothe  me — now 

Perhaps  she  looks  upon  them  u  I  look, 
being  that  Is  beautiful 
uire  HI  as  It  looks  on  beauty. 
The  eleniil  beauty  of  undying  things. 


Oh,  A 
IroA. 

I  tTliU  Ini 
Unfntliomi 


But  she  loves  tl 


*  [Lord  B/TDD  Iten  takei 
Umujh,  and  lUnmlDe  Uie  clt 


PABTb 

JajA.  AkJi 

/roif.  And  proud  AhoUbamah  spurns  me  also. 

Japh.  I  feel  (or  thee  too. 

Iirid.  Let  her  keep  her  pdde, 

IClne  bath  enabled  me  lo  bear  her  scom  : 
It  may  be,  time  too  will  avenge  It. 

Japh.  Canst  thou 

Find  joy  in  such  a  thought  7 

Irad.  Nor  joy,  mr  sorrow. 

I  loved  ber  well ;  I  would  have  loved  her  better. 
Had  love  been  met  with  love  i  as  t  b,  I  leave  her 
To  brighter  destinies.  If  so  she  deems  them. 

JiipA.  What  desUnlei  7 

Irad.  I  have  some  cause  lo  think 

She  loves  another. 

Japh.  Anah  1 

Inid.  No)  her  sister, 

Japh.  What  Other? 

InuL  That  I  know  not;  but  ber  air. 

If  not  ber  irords.  tells  me  abe  loves  another. 

Jiph.  Ay,  but  not  Anab  i  she  bat  loves  ber  Ood. 

Irad.  Whale'er  she  loveth,  to  Ihe  loves,  tbce  not, 
What  can  It  proDt  thee  7  ' 

Japh.  True,  nothing;  but 

I  love. 

Irad.  And  so  do  L 

JigA,  And  now  thou  tov'U  not, 

Or  thlnk'st  thou  lov'st  not,  art  thou  happier  ? 

Irad.  Yet, 

Japh.  I  pity  thee, 

Irad.  Mel  why? 

Japh,  For  being  happy. 

Deprived  of  that  which  makes  my  misery. 

Irad.  I  take  thy  taunt  as  part  of  thy  dlsl«ni>er. 
And  would  not  feel  as  thou  dost  tor  more  shekels 
Than  all  our  other's  herds  would  bring  If  welgb'd 
Against  the  metal  of  the  sons  of  Cain  — 
The  yellow  dust  they  try  to  barter  with  us. 
As  it  such  useless  and  dtscolour'd  trash. 
The  refuse  of  tbe  earth,  could  be  received 
For  milk,  and  wool,  and  Desh,  and  fruits,  and  all 
Our  Docks  and  wilderness  afford. —  Go,  Japhet, 
Sigh  to  the  Stan,  as  wolves  bowl  to  the  moon— 
1  must  back  to  my  rest. 

JapA.  And  so  would  I 

If  I  could  rest 

Imd.  Tbou  wilt  not  to  our  tenia  then  7 

Japh.  No,  Irad  ;  I  will  to  the  cavern,  wbose 
Mouth  they  say  opens  tram  the  internal  world 
To  let  tbe  inner  spirits  of  the  earth 
Forth  when  they  walk  its  surface. 

Irad.  Wherelbre  so  7 

What  wouldst  thou  tbere  7 

Japh,  Soothe  further  my  sad  spirit 

With  gloom  at  sad :  tt  Is  a  hopeless  spot. 
And  I  am  hopeless. 


Strauge  Bounds  i 
I  must  go  with  tb 


But 't  Is 

1  sights  h 


L  it  with 


■ybil-like,  prophnic  Any.— 

n  ipltg  Df^lmioir.    Jmphet  U 

deAtrucUon  of  inuKinil,  u  Interrupted  by  a  iHgh  ordcmoiu. 
ritalcing  over  tbe  eioU.    Tfali  KEneliierTlOc— Jirraav.j 
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_^^  Irad,  no ;  bellen  me 

I  fccl  no  evil  tbooKht,  ind  fear  tw  erlL 

Imd.  But  evil  thlnga  wUl  be  Uiy  Fm  tbe  more 
A»  not  being  of  them :  turn  thy  iteps  Mid*, 
Or  let  mtiie  be  with  tbine, 

JajJ,,  No,  neither,  Ind  ; 

I  miut  proceed  alone. 

Irad.  Then  peace  be  vllh  Urn  t 

,  [Exil  IiiD. 

Japh.  (m/u).     Peace  I  I  hive  Wiight  It  nhera  it 
ghonld  be  found. 
In  Ion — with  lofe,  too,  which  perhBps  doerred  Itj 
And,  In  Ita  aCead,  a  barlnoa  of  heaR — 
Awcakneea  of  the  iplrit  —  Uitlen  days, 
d  nights  ineiorable  to  iweet  ileep — 
,ie  come  upon  me.     Peace  I  what  peace  ?  the  calm 
doolatlon,  and  the  stiUnen  of 
The  untrodden  foreat,  onij  broken  by 
The  iweeplog  tempeit  through  it»  gtosnlng  bougha ; 
Such  la  tbe  )uilen  or  the  fitful  etate 
OtJnj  mind  orerworn.     The  earth '«  frown  wicked. 
And  maoy  rigna  and  portents  have  prodaim'd 
A  GbaDge  at  lund,  and  an  o'erwheholng  doom 
To  periahaUe  bebiga.      Oh,  my  Anah  I 
Vfaen  the  dread  hour  denounced  ahall  open  wide 
Tbe  fbuntalns  of  the  deep,  how  mlghleit  thou 
Bin  lain  wittain  thia  bosom,  Iblded  from 
Tbe  element* :  thl>  bosom,  which  In  vain 

beat  tor  thee,  and  then  will  beat  more  vainly, 

While  tbine Oh,  God  I  at  leart  remit  to  her 

wrath  I  toi  the  la  pure  araidaC  Ihe  taUlag 
Ai  a  rtar  in  the  clouda,  which  cannot  quench, 
Although  they  obicure  it  for  an  hour.      My  Anah  I 
~        would  I  have  adored  thee,   but   thou  wouldst 

not; 

And  aim  would  I  redeem  thee  — aee  thee  live 
Vben  ocean  la  earth'a  grave,  and,  unoppoaed 
By  rock  or  thalluw,  the  leviathan, 
Lcni  of  the  ahorelesa  sea  and  watery  world. 
Shall  wonder  tt  his  boundleisnesi  of  realm. 

[Extl  Jimei. 

Enter  NoaB  and  Shiu. 

Nbo*.  Where  la  thy  brother  Japhet  f 
Si^,  He  went  fijrth, 

AoGonllng  to  hli  wont,  to  meet  with  Irad, 
He  aid ;  but,  aa  I  fear,  to  bend  bli  itcpi 
Towardd  Anah'a  tenia,  round  which  he  hovers  nightly, 

J  a  doTc  round  and  round  its  pillaged  neitj 

Or  elie  he  walka  the  wild  up  to  the  cavern 
Which  opens  to  the  heart  of  Ararat. 

tioah.  What  doth  he  there  ?  It  fa  an  evil  apot 
Upon  an  earth  nil  evU  i  for  things  wone 
Than  even  wicked  men  resort  there  :  he 
StUl  loves  thii  daughter  of  a  fUed  race. 
Although  he  could  not  wed  her  If  ibc  loved  him. 
And  that  ahe  doth  not     Oh,  the  unhappy  beaita 
Of  men  1  that  one  of  my  blood,  knowing  well 
The  dcsHny  and  evil  of  these  days. 
And  that  the  hour  approacheth,  ataould  indulge 
In  luch  forbidden  yeunlngi  1  Lead  the  way  ; 
He  must  be  sought  tor  1 

Slum.  Go  not  forward,  father ; 

I  will  seek  Japhet. 


ffoai 


Doni 


Sktm.  To  the  tents  of  the  fatber  of  the  sisten  r 
NoaA.  No;  to  the  cavern  of  the  Cauci\nia. 

[Extial  Noah  aad  Sunt. 

SCENE  in. 

TVasOKsditiu. — AcanT*,atidlAirockie/Caiiauat. 

Japk.  (KifM).     Te  wllda,  that  look  eternal  i    and 

Which  seem'at  untklhomable ;  and  ye  monnbdni. 

So  varied  and  so  terrible  hi  beauty ; 

Here,  in  your  mgged  majesty  of  rocks 

And  toppling  treei  that  twine  their  roots  with  atone 

In  perpendicular  plana,  where  the  toot 

Of  man  would  tremble,  could  he  reach  them — yea, 

Te  look  eternal  I  Tet,  hi  a  few  daya, 

PerhaiM  even  hours,  ye  will  be  changed,  rent,  buri'd 

Befbre  the  roaaa  of  waters  j  and  yon  cave. 

Which  sacnis  to  lead  Into  a  lower  world. 

Shall  have  Its  depths  icarch'd  by  the  sweeping  wave. 

And  dolphins  gambol  In  tbe  lion's  den  I 

And  man Oh,  men  I  my  fellow-belnga  I  Who 

Shall  vteep  above  your  univetial  grave. 
Save  I  ?  Who  ihali  be  left  to  weep  1  Hy  Unamen, 
Alai  I  what  sm  I  better  than  ye  arei 
That  I  must  live  beyond  ye  !  Where  ahall  be 
Tl»  pleasant  places  where  I  thought  of  Anah 
While  1  had  hope  7  or  the  more  savage  haunta, 
Scarce  lesa  beloved,  where  I  despalr'd  for  her; 
And  can  it  be  1  —  Shall  yon  exulting  peak, 
Whose  glittering  top  Is  like  a  diatant  atar. 
Lie  low  beoeath  the  boiUng  of  the  deep  7 
No  more  to  have  Che  morning  sun  break  forth. 
And  scatter  back  tbe  mists  la  floating  folds 
From  its  tremendous  brow  7  no  more  to  have 
Day's  broad  orb  drop  behind  Its  head  at  even. 
Leaving  It  with  a  crovm  of  many  huei  7 
Ho  more  to  be  the  beacon  of  the  world. 
For  angels  to  alight  on.  as  the  spot 
Nearest  the  stars  7  And  can  those  wordi  "  ho  more" 
Be  meant  for  thee,  for  all  things,  save  for  us, 
And  the  predestined  creeping  things  reserved 
By  my  aire  to  Jehovah's  bidding?  Hay 
Ht  preserve  (Am,  and  1  lut  have  the  power 
To  snatch  the  loveliest  of  eartti's  daughten  from 
A  doom  which  even  some  serpent,  with  his  mate. 
Shall  ■acape  to  save  hit  kind  to  be  proiong'd. 
To  bisB  and  sting  through  some  emerging  world. 
Becking  and  dank  from  out  the  alime,  whose  ooie 
Shall  slumber  o'er  the  wn:ck  of  this  until 
Tbe  salt  morass  aubdde  into  a  sphere 
Beneath  the  aun,  and  be  tbe  monument. 
The  sole  and  undistingtdsb'd  sepulchre. 
Of  yet  quick  myriads  of  all  life  7  How  much 
Breath  vrlil  be  atUl'd  at  once  I  AU-bcauteous  world  1 
So  young,  so  mark'd  out  fur  destruction,  I 
With  a  deft  heart  look  on  thee  day  by  day. 
And  night  by  night,  thy  number'd  days  and  nighta  : 
I  cannot  save  thee,  cannot  aave  even  her 
Whose  love  had  made  me  love  thee  more  ;  but  as 
A  portion  of  tby  dust,  I  cannot  tMnk 
Upon  thy  coming  doom  without  a  fecUng 
Such  as — Ob  Ood  J  and  canst  thou  —  [/fipowu. 
A  nahing  lOiavi  from  iht  cflmni  ti  hiard,  oiiif  «*mt 
oflatghia — o/trrtoarrfia  Spirit pantt. 
J-apA  In  the  nam. 

Of  Che  Most  High,  wbat  art  thou  7 

Spirit  (JaMght).  Ha  1  ba  1  ha  1 
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Ji^  Bit  111  that  ruth  btdd*  tioikiC,  apeak  1 
Sptrilibngki).  Hal  ba 

Japli.  Bf  the  wpnachlng  deluge  I  br  tbe  earth 
Which  will  be  (tnnitkd  br  the  oc«ui  I  bf 
The  deep  which  will  laji  open  all  her  founUlns  t 
The  heaiea  which  wlU  coiiTert  her  clouda  to  leu. 
And  the  OniaipoCent  who  niaket  and  crushefl  1 
Thou  uaknown,  terrible,  and  indistinct, 
Tet  awTuI  Thing  o(  Shadowy  apeak  to  me  ] 
Whr  do9t  thoa  laugh  that  horrid  laugh  7 

Spirii.  Why  weep'st  thou  7 

Japh.  For  earth  and  all  her  chlldreo. 
Spirit  Elal  hal  ha!  [Spirit  oaitithtt. 

Japk.  How  the  fiend  mocka  the  torturei  o(  a  world, 
Tiie  coming  desolatloa  of  an  orb. 
On  which  the  aun  ahail  rlie  and  wum  no  life  I 

I  the  earth  tle«ps  1  and  all  that  In  it  Is 
Sleep  too  upon  the  very  eve  of  death  I 
Why  ahould  they  wake  to  meet  It?  What  la  here. 
Which  look  like  death  tn  life,  and  apeak  like  thhiga 
Bom  ere  thl>  dying  world  7  They  come  like  doudi  1 
[Fiiriaau  SpiriU  pati  fima  Ihsam 
^Til.  B«>alce  1 

The  ibhotrednce 
Which  could  not  keep  In  Eden  their  high  place. 
But  Uaten'd  to  the  mice 
Of  knowledge  wllhout  power. 


Not  years,  ni 


:'■  tapping 


8haU  they  drop  off.     Behold  their  last  to-morrow  I 
Earth  ahall  be  ocean  1 
And  no  breath. 
Save  of  the  wlnda,  be  on  the  unbounded  wave  1 
AogEli  ihall  Ure  their  wlnga,  but  And  no  >pat  i 
t  even  a  rock  from  out  the  liquid  grave 

Shall  tut  it)  point  to  uve, 
ahow  the  place  where  strong  Despair  hath  died. 
After  long  looking  o'er  the  ocean  wldo 
For  the  expected  ebb  which  cometh  not  i 
All  ahall  be  yidd, 
Destroy'dl 
Another  element  shall  be  the  lord 

or  life,  and  the  abhorr'd 
Children  of  duat  be  quench'd ;  and  of  each  hue 
Of  earth  nought  left  but  the  unbroken  blue ; 
And  of  the  variegated  mountain 
Shall  nought  remain 
Unchanged,  or  of  the  level  plain  ; 
Cedar  and  pine  shall  lift  their  lops  In  vain : 
All  merged  within  the  univerHl  fountain, 
Han,  earth,  and  Are,  shall  die, 

Look  vast  and  UfCleu  In  the  eternal  eye. 

Upon  the  foam 
Who  shall  erect  a  home  7 
Japh.  (coming /onBard).     Hy  Bin  I 
Earth's  seed  bIibII  not  expire  ; 
Only  the  evil  shall  be  put  away 

From  day. 
Avannt  I  ye  eTultiog  demons  of  the  waste  1 
Who  bowl  your  hideous  Joy 
When  Qod  destroys  whom  you  dare  not  destroy  ; 
Bence  1  haste ! 
Back  to  your  Inner  caves  1 
CntU  the  waves 


Shall  search  you  In  your  secret  place, 
And  drive  yoiu'  sullen  race 
Forth,  to  be  roli'd  upon  the  tossing  winds 

In  restlen  wretchedness  along  all  space  I 
^ril.  Son  of  the  saved  I 

When  thou  and  thine  have  braved 
The  wide  and  warring  element  j 
When  the  great  barrier  of  the  deep  Is  rent. 
Shall  thou  and  thine  be  good  or  happy  ?  —  No  I 
Thy  new  world  and  new  race  shall  be  of  woe— 
Len  goodly  in  their  aspect.  In  their  years 
Less  than  the  glorious  giants,  who 
Tet  walk  the  world  in  pride, 
The  Sons  of  Heaven  by  many  a  mortal  bride. 
Thine  stkall  be  nothing  of  tlie  past,  save  tears. 
And  art  thou  not  ashamed 

Thus  to  survive, 
And  eat,  and  drink,  and  wive  7 
With  a  base  heart  so  tti  subdued  and  tamed. 
As  even  to  hear  this  wide  destruction  named. 
Without  auch  grief  and  courage,  ai  should  rather 

IKd  thee  await  the  world-dlssolvlnR  wave. 
Than  seek  a  shelter  with  thy  Ikvour'd  father, 
And   build   thy  dty  o'er   the  drown'd   Earth's 

Who  would  outlive  thrfr  kind. 

Except  the  base  and  blind  1 

Hhie 

Hateth  thine, 

As  of  a  different  order  in  the  sphere. 

But  not  OUT  own. 

There  it  not  one  who  hath  not  left  a  throne 

Vacant  in  heaven  to  dwell  in  darkness  here. 
Bather  ttian  see  his  mutes  endure  atone. 

Oo,  wretch  t  and  ^ve 
Allfellkethhie  to  other  wretches— live  1 
And  when  the  annihilating  waters  roar 
Above  what  they  luve  done, 
Envy  the  giant  patriarchs  then  no  more. 
And  scorn  thy  sire  as  the  surviving  one  1 
Thyself  for  being  his  son  I 

China  of^riti  ianxngfrom  Ihi  cactnt. 
Rejoice! 
No  more  the  human  voice 
Shall  vex  our  Joys  In  middle  air 
With  prayer ; 
No  more 
Shall  they  adore ; 
And  ve,  who  ne'er  br  ages  have  adored 

Ttie  pnycr-exacting  Lord, 
To  whom  the  omission  of  a  sacrifice 
Is  vice; 
We,  we  shall  view  the  dKp'a  salt  soutcea  ponr'd 
Until  iHic  element  shall  do  the  work 
1  hi  chaos ;  nntii  they, 
creaCurea  proud  of  their  poor  clay. 
Shall  perish,  and  their  bleached  hones  shall  lurk 
~n  caves.  In  dens,  in  clefts  of  mountains,  where 
The  Deep  shall  follow  to  their  latest  lair; 

Where  even  the  brutes,  in  their  despair. 
Shall  cease  to  prey  on  man  and  on  each  other. 

Id  the  striped  tiger  shall  lie  down  to  die 

Beside  the  lamb,  as  though  he  were  hb  brotlier ; 

Till  all  things  shall  lie  as  they  were. 

Silent  and  tmereated,  save  the  siiy : 

While  a  brief  truce 

Is  nude  with  Death,  who  shall  forbear 
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Tbe  Ultle  mnouit  of  Che  put  creation. 

To  gcncnic  Dew  natloiu  fur  bli  uk  ; 
Thh  remiUDt,  fl«tlDx  o'er  the  undulaClon 

~  r  the  lubsldlng  deluge,  ftvm  !ti  lUme, 
When  the  hot  lua  bath  baked  the  refklng  saD 

Into  a  mfflil,  itiall  glre  again  to  Time 

mth  *U  GonipaiiloEUhJp  of  bate  acd  toil, 

UDtil  — 

Japk.  {iiUirr^*ing  (AnB>      The  eternal  will 
Shall  delxn  to  expound  thli  dream 
Of  good  and  evil ;  and  redeeoi 
Unto  hlnuelf  all  time*,  all  tblngi ; 
And,  gither'd  under  hi)  alml^^  'lug'i 
Aboliah  hell  1 
And  to  tbe  eiplated  Eartb 
Sotore  tbe  beautj  of  lier  tiiitb. 

Her  Eden  in  an  endlo*  pandiie, 
Vhen  man  no  nm«  can  bil  ai  once  lie  fell, 
And  GTen  the  very  demoni  atkail  do  ireli  I 
Spirilt,  And  wben  aboil  take  tStct  tbii  wondroD* 

apeU? 
Japh,  When  the  Bedeemer  ct^neth ;  flnt  in  pain. 

And  then  In  glory. 
^rii.  HeantJme  BtlU  itruggle  In  tlx  mortal  chain, 
Till  earth  wax  hoan' ; 
War  with  younelvei,  and  hell,  and  heaven,  In  vain. 

Until  the  eland*  look  gor? 
With  the  blood  reeking  from  each  battle  plain  ; 
Mew  time*,  new  dime*,  new  arti,  new  men :  but 


Haik  I  bark  I  alreadf  wa  can  hear  the  toIcc 
Of  growing  ocean's  gfcwmy  iwell  i 

Tbe  wind*,  too,  plume  their  piercing  wing); 
Tbe  clond*  baTe  nearir  BU'd  tlieir  springs ; 
Tbe  Ibnntaina  of  the  great  deep  ihall  be  tiroken, 
And  heaven  Kt  wide  lier  window*  *  ;  while  man 
kind 
TIsw,  miacknowlcdgid,  each  tremendou*  token  — 
StUI,  u  the;  were  from  the  beginning,  blind. 
We  bear  the  Miond  tber  cannot  bear,    [qihere 
The   mnatering   thunder*  of    the   threatenln. 

Yet  a  few  boun  their  coming  ts  delay'd  — 
Tlieir  flashing  bannen,  folded  atlll  on  blgb, 

Tet  undiiplay'd, 
8aie  to  tbe  Splrlfi  ^pervading  eye. 
Howl  1  howl  I  oh  Earth  I 
Tbf  death  i*  nearer  than  thy  recent  birth : 
Tremble,  ye  moimtalni,  loon  to  ihrlnk  below 

Tbe  ocean'*  overflow  I 
Tbe  wave  tball  break  upon  your  cilflb  ;  and  ihelli, 

Tbe  little  tbell*,  of  ocean's  least  things  be 
I>ep09ed  whne  now  the  eagle's  ofiiprlng  dwells  — 
How  iball  he  abriek  o'ei    " 


wQch  wen  or  au,  DKD  of  iciowD." - 


And  eaU  hit  neitling*  up  witb  IhrithM  yell, 
Onanawer'd,  save  by  the  encroacbbig  iwell ;  — 
While  man  ihall  long  In  vain  Ibr  bl*  brawl  wing*. 
The  wings  whicb  could  not  mn :  —  [brir 

Where  could   he  rot  them,  while  tbe  whole   ip: 
Nought  to  bl*  eye  beyond  the  deep,  hi*  grave  I 
Bretbicn,  i^Mee  I 
And  loudly  lift  eacb  faperfaninan  ndoe  — 

AUdie, 
Save  the  iligbt  remnant  of  Seth'*  aeed  — 

The  leed  of  Seth, 
Eieovt  fbr  future  Sorrow'*  sake  fMm  death. 
But  of  the  *ODs  of  Cain 
None  ihall  remain ; 
And  all  his  goodly  daughten 
Must  lie  beneath  the  dewilating  waten — 
Or,  floating  apward,  with  their  king  balr  laid 
Along  tbe  wave,  the  cruel  heaven  upbraid, 
Which  would  not  spare 
Being*  even  In  death  so  &iT. 
It  li  decreed. 
All  diet 
And  to  the  nnlver*al  bnman  erj 
The  tmlveraal  alienee  (ball  mececd  I 
By,  brethren,  fly  I 
But  still  rtjoica  1 
We  feu  1 
Tbey  bUl 
So  perish  all 
The*e  petty  fbe*  of  Heaven  wbo  ihriok  from  bell  t 
[  71u  Spiriia  ditaj^tar,  toaHitff  vpiKin 
.^apA.  (hIw).  Ood  hath  pnclaim'd  the  deatiny 

Uy  Ikther's  ark  of  safety  hath  announced  it ; 
The  very  demoni  ihriek  It  fmn  their  caie* ; 
The  scroll  >  of  Enoch  pn^eaied  It  long 
In  silent  boolu,  whicb,  in  tbelr  (Uence,  i^ 
Uore  to  the  mind  than  thunder  to  tbe  ear : 
And  yet  men  liitm'd  not,  nor  listen ;  but 
Walk  darkling  to  tbelr  doom  ;  whkb,  tbough  M)  nl) 
Shake*  them  no  more  In  their  dim  dlibellef. 
Than  their  laHcrle*  shall  ihake  the  Almighty  pnrpo 
Or  deaf  obedient  ocean,  vhich  ruUU*  It 
No  dgn  yet  bangs  ita  banner  in  the  air ; 
Tbe  clouds  are  few,  and  of  their  wonted  texture. 
The  *un  will  rise  upon  the  earth's  lait  day 
A*  on  the  fourth  day  of  ercatlon,  when 
Qod  Bid  unto  bim,  «  Shine  I "  and  b(  broke  toth 
Into  the  dawn,  which  lighted  not  the  yet 
Unform'd  torebtheT  of  mankind — but  ronaed 
Beflire  the  human  orlion  tbe  earlier 
Hade  and  Ibr  tweeter  voice*  of  the  tilrda, 
Wblch  tn  tbe  open  firmament  of  heaven 
Have  wings  like  angels,  and  like  them  salute 
Heaven  flnt  cacb  day  befbre  tbe  Adamltn  I 
Their  matin*  now  draw  nigh — the  east  Is  kindling 
And  tbey  win  sing '.  and  day  will  break  I  Both  nei 
So  near  the  awful  clo*e  I  For  thcae  muit  drop 
Their  outworn  pinion*  on  tbe  deep ;  and  day. 
Alter  the  bright  cour*e  of  a  f^v  lirlef  morrow*,  — 
Ay.  day  win  rise  ;  but  upon  what?  —  a  chaoa. 
Which  was  ere  d^ ;  and  which,  renew'd,  makea  tli 
Nothing  1  tor,  without  life,  what  an  the  hour*  ? 
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more  to  diut  thui  li  ctcmitf 
Unto  Jetaonh,  who  created  both. 

bout  blm,  (Ten  eternltr  wouM  be 
A  void :  without  WMa,  tlnw,  t  ratde  tor  min, 
IHc)  with  tain,  uid  la  iwaUow'd  In  that  deep 
Which  hu  DO  foumaln ;  u  U*  n«  wlU  br 
DtYOur'il  by  thut  which  drowni  hii  Infcnt  world.  — 
Wlut  have  we  hen  7  Shtpei  of  both  ruth  uid  ilr  7 

—  oO  of  huien,  the;  are  to  beauUfuL 

nnot  true  their  feitiua  ;  but  their  (omu, 
How  loveUly  tber  more  xlong  the  aide 
Of  the  en;  moontaln,  icMtcrlng  lu  mlit  I 
And  ■fUr  the  iwut  onge  spirits,  whose 
Iufcnul  Immorbtlity  pour'd  forth 
Ttaelr  Impioui  hftiui  of  triumph,  tbrj  itull  be 

eoroe  la  Eden.      It  miy  be  they  come 
To  tell  me  the  reiHleve  of  our  young  world. 
For  which  I  haxe  «o  often  pray'd  —  They  csime  1 
Aiwh  I  oh,  Ood  :  knd  with  ber 


filer  Sif 


>,  AijkiiEi,  Amab,  m 


Sam.  Lot 

A  Km  of  Adun  1 

j4ia.  Whit  doth  the  eerth-bom  here, 

While  all  hli  nee  *re  ilumberlngr 

Japh,  Angel  I  what 

Doat  thOQ  oa  earth  when  thou  ahouldit  be  on  hlifh  } 

Ata.  Know'it  thou  not.  or  forget'it  thou,  that  n  part 
Of  our  great  flmctlon  \t  to  guard  thine  earth  7 

Japt.  But  all  gcxd  angeli  have  fomken  earth. 
Which  it  condemu'd ;  nay,  even  the  cvl]  11; 
The  qiproachlng  chiot.     Aaah  I  Aoih  !  my 
In  nin,  and  long,  and  atUl  to  be  beloved  I 
Why  walk'it  thou  with  this  spirit.  In  those  houn 
When  no  good  apirit  longer  ilghta  below  ? 

Aaa\.  Japhel,  I  cannot  answer  thee  ;  yet,  yet 

Ja,ih.        Hay  the  Heaven,  which  soon  no  male 
Will  pardon,  do  ao  1  for  thou  art  greatly  tempted. 

Aha.  Back  to  thy  tents,  insulting  son  of  Moata  t 
Weknow  Umc  not 

Japh.  The  hoar  may  come  when  thou 

Hay'st  know  me  better ;  and  thy  sister  know 
Ue  bUU  the  same  which  I  have  ever  been. 

Sam.  Son  of  the  patilareh,  who  halh  ever  been 
Upright  beSite  his  Qod,  whate'er  thy  gifia, 

~  thy  words  seem  of  sorrow,  mli'd  with  imth. 
How  have  Andel,  or  nyaeli;  brought  on  thee 

JofA.  Wrong  I  the  greatest  of  aH  wrongs ;  but  thou 
Say'st  well,  though  ahe  be  dust,  I  did  not,  could  not, 
D^errc  her.     farewell,  Anah  •  I  hiive  laid 
That  word  so  often  [  but  now  say  It,  ne'er 

le  repeated.     Angel  I  or  whate'er 
Thou  art,  or  must  be  aoon,  hast  thou  the  power 
~    >Te  this  beautiful  — eiiu  beautiful 
Children  of  Cain  r 

Ata.  From  what  t 

Japh.  And  is  it  M, 

That  ye  too  know  not  >  Angels  I  angels  I  ye 
Hare  shared  man's  sin,  and,  it  may  be,  now  must 
partake  bia  punishment ;  or,  at  the  least. 
My  sorrow. 

'am.  Sorrow  1 1  ne'er  thought  tm  now 

To  hear  an  Adamite  speak  riddles  to  me. 

AplL  Andhith  not  the  Molt  High  expounded  them  7 
Theo  re  are  loat,  as  they  are  lost. 


Ahe.  So  be  it  I 

U  they  love  as  Ihey  are  loved,  they  will  not  shrink 
More  to  be  mortal,  than  I  would  to  dare 
Ad  imnuirlalltr  of  agonlei 
WlthSimlasal 

oA.  Sitter  I  sister  t  speak  not 

Aia.  Fearest  thou,  my  Anah  I 

jfiuiA.  Tcs,  fbr  thee : 

I  would  resign  the  greater  remnant  of 
This  little  llCe  of  mine,  before  one  hour 
Of  thine  eternity  should  know  a  pang. 

Japh.  It  Is  for  him,  then  1  for  the  seraph  thou 
Hast  left  me  1  That  ia  nothing,  If  thou  hast  not 
Left  thy  God  too  !  for  unions  like  to  these, 
Betweeu  a  mortal  and  an  tmmortal,  cannot 
Be  happy  or  be  hallow'd.     We  are  sent 
Upon  Uie  ea:  th  to  toll  and  die ;  and  they 
Are  made  to  minister  on  high  unto 
The  Highest :  but  it  he  can  >«>«  thee,  aoon 
The  hour  wlU  come  In  which  celestial  aid 
Alone  can  do  so. 

Aiah.  Ah  I  he  speakt  of  death. 

Sam.   Ofdeathtow/and  tbosewhoare  withwl 
But  that  the  nun  seems  toll  of  somw,  I 
Could  amiie. 

Japh.  I  grieve  not  fbr  myaeU;  norfrar; 

I  am  safe,  not  fbr  my  own  deserts,  but  those 
Of  a  well-doing  sire,  who  hath  been  found 
Righteous  enough  to  save  his  children.     Would 
Ills  power  was  greater  of  ivdemptlon  I  or 
That  by  eichangiog  my  own  life  for  hen, 
lvfao  could  alone  have  made  mine  happy,  aha. 
The  last  and  loveiieat  of  Cain's  race,  could  share 
The  ark  which  shall  receive  a  remnant  of 
The  seed  of  Scth  I 

AAo.  And  doct  thou  think  that  we. 

With  Cain's,  the  eldest  bom  of  Adam's,  blood 
Warm  in  our  veins,  —  strong  Cain  l  who  was  begotten 
In  Paradise, — would  mingle  with  Scth's  children  7 
Seth,  the  last  ompring  of  old  Adam's  dotage  7 
No,  not  to  save  all  earth,  were  earth  In  peril  1 
Our  race  hath  always  dwelt  apart  from  thine 
From  the  beginning,  and  shall  do  so  ever. 

Japh.  I  did  not  speak  to  thee.  AhoUbamab  ! 
Too  much  of  the  fbre&ther  whom  thou  vsuntest 
Has  come  dovra  in  that  haughty  blood  which  springs 
From  him  who  shed  the  flrst,  and  that  a  brother's  I 
But  thou,  my  Anah  l  let  me  call  thee  mine. 
Albeit  thou  art  not ;  tl*  a  word  I  caimot 
Part  with,  although  I  must  from  thee.     My  Anah  1 
Thou  who  dost  ratber  make  me  dream  that  Abel 
Had  left  a  daughter,  whose  pure  pious  race 
Survived  in  thee,  so  much  unlike  thou  art 
The  rett  of  the  stem  Calnltes,  save  In  beau?, 

For  all  of  them  are  fairest  in  their  hvour 

Aha.  {inltrmpting  him).  And  wouldst  thou  have  her 

like  our  (Other's  foe 
In  mind,  In  soul  7  If  /  partook  thy  thought. 
And  dream'd  that  aught  of  Alid  waa  In  hirl  — 
Oet  thee  hence,  son  of  Moah ;  thou  makeat  strlft. 

Japh.  OB^pring  ot  Ctla,  thy  fiUher  did  so  I 

Aha.  But 

He  slew  not  Seth ;  and  what  hast  thou  to  do 
With  other  deeds  between  his  God  and  blm  7 

Japh.  Thou  speakeit  weU-.  his  God  bath  Judged 
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to  ^or7  In  him,  nor  to  (brink 


'ho.  He  mt  OUT  bthtn'  ftlher ; 

The  eldcat  bom  of  man,  the  atrongett,  bnT«t, 

~  moat  enduring :  —  Shall  I  bluah  for  him 
From  whom  we  hid  our  bdng  F  Look  apon 
Our  rece ;  behold  thetr  itaturc  and  their  buuty. 
Their  courage,  ttrength,  and  length  of  Asjt 

Japh.  They  are  number'd. 

AIn.  Be  It  w  1  but  iihlle  yet  their  boon  endure, 
I  glory  In  my  brethren  ind  our  fathen. 

Ja^.  My  Ak  and  race  but  glory  In  (heir  God, 
Anah  I  and  thou  t 

AniJt.  'Whate'n'  our  Ood  dccnei, 

The  Ood  of  Seth  u  Cain,  I  mutt  obey. 
And  will  endeavour  patiently  to  obey. 
"     could  I  dare  to  pray  In  hit  dread  hour 
Of  unlTCnal  vengeance  ( If  nich  ahould  be), 

ould  not  be  to  live,  alone  exempt 
Of  all  my  house.     My  glater  I  oh,  my  aiiter  I 
Wtat  were  the  world,  or  other  world),  or  all 
Tbe  brighteit  future,  without  the  Bweet  pait  — 
~      loTe_my  &ther'i  — all  the  UfC,  and  all 
The  things  which  apnmg  np  with  me,  like  the  itan. 
Making  my  dim  existence  radiant  with 
Soft  lights  which  were  not  mine  i  Ahollbamah  l 
Ohliftherashouldbemerey— >eeklt,flndlti 
I  abhor  death,  because  that  thou  must  die. 

Aho.  What,hatlithisdreamer,wlthhl<&theT'iark, 
The  bugbear  he  hath  built  to  scare  tbe  world, 
~    cen  my  sbter  1  Arc  tei  not  the  loved 

eraphs  1  and  If  we  were  not,  must  we 
Cling  to  a  ion  of  Noah  Ibr  our  Uvea  ? 

Rather  than  thus But  tbe  enthusiast  dreanu 

The  worst  of  dreams,  tbe  fimtasles  engender'd 

bopeleis  love  and  heated  vigils.  Who 
Shall  shake  these  solid  mountains,  this  flrm  earth, 

HA  those  clouds  and  waters  take  a  shape 
IMstlnct  froia  that  which  we  and  all  our  sirei 

e  seen  tliem  wear  on  their  eternal  way  7 
Who  shall  do  tbU  7 

JapK.  He  whose  one  word  produced  tbem. 

Aia.  Who  htard  that  word  I 

Japh.  The  unlvene,  which  leap'd 

To  lUb  hefin  IL     Ah  1  nnllest  thou  still  in  aconi  ? 
Turn  to  thy  seraphs :  it  they  attest  It  not. 

Sam.  AhoUbamah,  own  thy  Oud  I 

Aho.  I  bare  ever  lull'd  our  Maker,  Samlaia, 
As  thine,  aud  mine ;  a  God  of  love,  not  sorrow. 

Japh.  Alas  I  what  else  I*  love  liut  sorrow  7  Even 
Be  who  made  earth  in  lore  had  soon  to  grteva 
Above  Its  first  and  best  inhabitants. 

Aho.  Tit  laid  io. 

Japh.  It  la  even  so. 

Enter  Noah  amd  Suiu. 

Noah.  Japbetl  What 

Dort  thou  here  with  these  children  of  the  wicked  } 
Dread'it  thou  not  to  partake  their  coming  doom  7 

Japk.  Father,  it  csunot  be  a  sin  to  seek 
To  save  an  esjth-bom  lieing ;  and  behold, 
~  M  are  Dot  of  the  sinful,  since  they  have 
The  fellowship  of  angels. 


Noah.  These  are  they,  then. 

Who  leave  the  thnnw  at  Ood,  to  take  them  wive* 
From  out  the  nee  of  Cain ;  tbe  sons  of  heaven. 
Who  seek  earth's  daugbteta  br  their  beauty  7 

'm.  Patriarch  1 

Thou  hast  said  It. 

NarA.  Woe,  woe.  woe  to  sucb  communion  I 

las  not  Ood  nude  a  barrier  between  earth 
And  heaven,  and  limited  each,  kind  to  kind  7 

Sun.    Was    not    man    made    in    blgh   Jehovah's 

Did  Ood  not  love  what  he  had  mMle  F    And  what 
Do  we  but  ImilaU  and  emulate 
His  love  unto  cnated  love  ? 

Noah.  lam 

But  man,  and  wis  not  made  to  Judge  mankind. 
Far  less  tbe  sou  of  Ood ;  but  as  our  God 
Has  drign'd  to  commune  with  me,  and  nveal 
Hu  Judgments,  I  reply,  that  the  descent 
Of  seraphs  from  th^  everlasting  seat 
Unto  a  perishable  and  perishing. 
Even  on  the  very  m  Of  peruhiig,  world. 
Cannot  be  good. 
Aia.  WhatI  though  It  were  to  saver 

Noah.  Not  ye  In  all  your  glory  Can  redeem 
What  he  who  made  you  glorious  hath  condemn'd. 
Were  your  immortal  mission  saftty,  't  would 
Be  general,  not  for  two,  though  beautiful  i 
beautiful  they  are,  but  not  the  less 

Japh.  Oh.  Ikther  1  aay  It  not. 

Noah.  Son  I  eon  I 

If  that  thon  wouldst  avoid  thrdi  doom,  fbrgtt 
Ttiat  they  exist :  they  soon  shall  cease  to  be ; 
While  thou  Shalt  ba  the  sire  of  a  new  world. 
And  better. 

Japh.  Let  me  die  with  Ihit,  and  thtmt 

Noah.  Thou  ihotddtt  toT  such  a  thought,  but  ihalt 

Who  eaa  redeeou  thee. 

Sam.  And  why  bim  and  tbee, 

Uore  than  what  he.  thy  aon,  prefrrs  to  both  r 

Noah.  Ask  him  wlio  made  thee  greater  than  myself 
And  mine,  but  not  less  subject  to  his  own 
Almlgbtinest.     And  lo  1  his  mildest  and 
Least  to  be  tempted  messenger  vpears  1 

£iitcr  KarKAii. ',  Va  Arthangd. 
Soph.  Spirits  1 

Wtiose  seat  is  near  the  throne. 
What  do  ye  hera  7 
Is  thus  a  seraph's  duty  to  be  shown. 
Now  tbat  the  bour  is  near 
When  earth  must  be  alone  ? 

Adore  and  burn 
In  glorious  homage  with  the  elected  "  seven," 

Tour  place  Is  heaven. 
Sam.  Bapiuel  I 

The  first  and  f^best  of  the  tons  of  Ood, 

How  long  hath  tills  been  law. 
That  earth  liy  angels  must  be  left  untrod  7 

Earth  I  which  oft  taw 
Jehovah's  footsteps  not  '<l*Hnln  her  sod  I 
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The  yatii  he  lond,  and  midt 
Foe  Idt*  ;  uid  oft  luve  we  obey'd 
frequent  mlulan  vltb  delighted  ploloiu  : 
Adoring  him  in  hit  least  worfci  diipUr'd ; 
jroungeat  star  of  hlg  dominlonft ; 
And  u  the  Uteri  birth  of  hli  great  word. 
Eager  to  keep  It  worthy  of  OUT  Lord. 
Why  ii  thy  brow  lerere  t 
And  wherefore  ipeiLk'tt  thou  of  destmctlon  netr  7 

Bt^>i.    Had  SaiiiUu  and  Amlel  beeo 
In  thdi  true  place,  with  the  angelic  choir. 
Written  Id  Are 
They  would  have  aecn 
Jeborab's  late  decree. 
And  not  Inqidred  their  Maker'!  breath  of  me : 
But  Ignonuice  muit  ever  be 
A  part  of  dn ; 
And  even  the  aplrlti'  knowledge  ihall  grow  lea 

Ai  they  wax  proud  within ; 
For  Bllndneai  Is  the  Snt-bDm  of  Exceas. 

When  sU  good  angela  left  the  worid,  ye  stay'd. 
Stung  with  strange  passloas,  and  debased 
By  murtal  feelings  for  a  nurtal  maid  : 
But  ye  are  panloa'd  thui  Ihr,  and  replaced 
With  your  pure  equali.     Hence  I  away  1  away  I 

And  loie  eternity  by  that  delay. 

Ata.  And  thou  1  If  earth  be  thua  forbidden 

In  the  derrec 

To  D9  until  thli  moment  hidden, 

Doat  thou  not  err  ai  we 

In  being  here  ? 

Baph.  I  came  to  call  ye  back  to  yoor  flt  aphere. 

In  the  great  name  and  at  the  word  of  Ood. 

Dear,  dearest  in  thenuelTea,  and  scarce  Icaa  dear 

That  which  I  came  to  do :  till  now  we  trod 
Together  tbe  eternal  space ;  together 

Let  us  still  walk  the  stan.    True,  earth  mutt  die  1 
Her  nice,  retum'd  Into  her  womb,  must  wither. 
And  much  which  she  Inherits  :  but  oh  I  wta; 
Cannot  this  earth  be  made,  or  be  destroy'd. 
Without  Involving  ever  some  vast  void 
In  the  Immortal  ranks  }  Immortal  still 

In  their  Immeasurable  fbrftlture. 
Our  brother  Satan  fell ;  his  burning  will 
Rather  than  longer  worship  dared  endure  I 
But  ye  who  still  are  pure  I 
Seraphs  I  lets  mighty  than  that  mightiest  one, 

Thick  bow  he  was  undone  1 
And  think  If  tempting  man  can  compensata 
For  heaven  desired  too  late  T 
Long  tiive  I  warr'd, 

WItli  him  who  deem'd  it  hard 
To  be  created,  and  to  acknowledge  him 
Who  midst  the  cherubim 
Made  him  as  suns  to  a  dependent  star. 
Leaving  the  nrchsngcli  at  tils  right  hand  dim. 

I  loved  him  —  beautiful  he  was :  oh  heaven  1 
Save  hi$  who  made,  what  beauty  and  what  power 
Was  ever  like  to  Satan's  1     Would  the  hour 

In  which  he  fell  could  ever  be  ftorgiven  t 
The  wish  is  impious :  but,  oh  ye  I 
Tel  undestroy'd,  be  wam'd  I  Etemlly 

With  Um,  or  with  his  God,  Is  In  ^rour  choice : 
He  hath  not  tempted  yon :  he  cannot  tempt 
The  angels,  from  bis  Airther  snatn  exempt : 

But  man  hath  Uiten'd  to  bis  votct, 


And  ye  to  iroman't  —  beoullf  ul  she  Is, 
The  serpent's  voice  leas  subtle  than  her  vi^. 
The  snake  but  vanquish 'd  dust ;  tiut  she  will  itiwif 
A  second  host  from  heaven,  to  break  heaven's  law, 

Yet,  yet,  oh  fly  1 

Ye  cannot  die; 

But  they 

Shall  pass  awsy. 
While  ye  shall  ail  with  shrieks  the  upper  sky 

For  perish^le  clay. 
Whose  memory  In  your  Immortalltjr 

Shall  long  outlast  the  sun  which  gave  them  day. 
Think  how  your  essence  dlObreth  bom  their* 
In  all  but  sufi^ring  !  why  partake 
The  agony  to  wblcb  they  must  be  heirs  — 
Bom  to  be  plough'd  with  yean,  and  sown  with  au«a  [ 
And  reap'd  by  Death,  lord  of  the  human  soil  1 
Even  had  their  days  been  left  to  toll  their  path 
Ttirough  time  to  dust,  unshorteo'd  by  God's  wnth, 
SHU  they  are  Evil's  prey  and  Sorrow's  tpoSL 

Aha.  Let  them  fly  1 

I  bear  the  voice  which  aay*  that  all  most  die 
Sooner  than  our  wblte-bearded  patriarchs  died  j 

An  ocean  Is  prepared. 

While  than  below 

The  deep  shall  rise  to  meet  heaven's  Dverflow. 

Few  shall  be  spared. 

It  leenu  ;  and,  of  that  ftw,  the  race  of  Cain 

Must  lift  their  eyes  to  Adam's  God  In  vain. 

Bister  1  thice  it  Is  so. 

And  the  eternal  Lord 


For  then 


on  of  one  hour  of  woe, 
1  what  ire  have  adored. 
And  meet  the  wave,  as  ire  wonld  meet  the  sword. 

And  walling  leas  for  us  than  those  who  shall 
Survive  in  mortal  or  Immortal  thrall. 

And,  when  the  &ta]  waten  are  atlay'd. 
Weep  tor  the  myriads  who  can  weep  no  more. 
Fly,  seraphs  I  to  your  own  etenul  shore. 
Where  winds  nor  howl  nor  waters  njar. 
Our  portion  Is  to  die, 
And  yours  to  live  for  ever: 
But  which  Is  best,  a  dead  eternity. 
Or  living.  Is  but  known  to  the  gnat  Giver. 
Obey  hbn,  as  we  shall  obey  ; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  rnlne  of  clay 
An  hour  beyond  his  will ; 
Mot  see  ye  lose  a  portion  of  his  grace. 
For  ail  the  mercy  which  Beth's  rac« 
Flndstm. 
Fly  I 


And  If  I  look  up  with  a  tearleta  eye, 
'TIS  that  an  angel's  bride  disdains  to  weep-- 
Farewell  I  Now  rise,  hieiorable  Deep  [ 
Anak.       And  must  we  die  F 

And  must  I  loee  thee  too, 
Aiailell 
Oh  my  heart  I  my  heart  1 

Thy  prophedes  were  true  I 
And  yet  thou  wert  So  btqipy  too '. 
The  blow,  though  not  unlook'd  tat,  Ul*  «a  tu 
But  yet  depart  t 
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Ah  I  whr  r 

Tet  kt  nw  not  reUin  thee  —  ij  t 
Uj  puiga  cui  be  but  brief;  but  thine  would  be 
Eteriul,  if  npulied  from  becrcD  for  me. 

Too  much  Bbndr  hut  thou  delgu'd 
To  ooe  of  Adun'i  nee  j 
Out  doofn  I*  mitow  :  not  to  ui  ilone, 
But  to  the  >ptiiti  who  have  not  dl*daln'd 
To  lore  ut,  cometh  auguiih  with  dlignee. 
The  ItraC  who  taught  ni  knowledge  hith  been  hurl'd 

1x1  iome  unkoown  worid : 
And  thou,  Aiailel  I  Ko  — 
Tbou  ihalt  not  niRbr  woe 
For  me.     Am;  l  nor  weep  I 
Thou  oust  not  weep;  but  yet 
HaT'it  ndhr  more,  not  weeping :   Chen  toreiA 
Her,  whom  the  mrge*  of  the  all-itmigllng  Deep 

Cui  bring  no  psng  like  thli.     FI7  I  tj  r 
Being  gone,  twlU  be  len  difficult  to  die, 
Ji^.  Oh  n]'  not  K>  t 

Father  I  and  thou,  ucliangel,  thou  t 
Surelf  celeMlal  Mercy  lurlti  below 
That  pure  »eTere  terenlty  of  brow : 

Let  them  not  meet  thti  lea  without  a  ihore. 
Save  In  our  ark,  or  let  me  be  no  more  I 
Noah.  Peace,  child  of  paeglon,  peace  I 
If  not  within  thy  heart,  yet  with  thf  tongue 
Do  Qod  no  wrong  I 
>e  u  he  Willi  It — die,  when  be  ordilni, 
A  rlghteoui  death,  unlike  the  aeed  of  Caln'i. 

.  >r  be  •oiTowfU  in  lilence ;  ceaie 
To_weaiT  Heaxen"!  ear  with  thy  aelflih  plaint. 

~  ~  It  thou  hare  Qod  commit  a  iln  Aw  thee  ? 


dttbr 


Fori 


To  alter  hk  intent 


HI 


id  bear  what  Adam's  race  must  l>ear,  and  can. 
JopA.  A]t,  fUher  1  but  when  they  are  gone, 
And  we  are  all  ilooe, 
FtoattDg  upon  the  anue  desert,  and 
Tbe  depth  beneath  us  hides  our  own  dear  Ian  1, 
And  dearer,  silent  Mends  and  brethren,  all 
Burled  In  Its  Immeasurable  breast. 
Who,  who,  our  teaii,  oar  shrieki,  shall  then  comma  il  T 
Can  we  in  deulBllan'i  peace  hare  mt  ? 
Ub  Ood  I  be  thou  a  Ood,  and  spare 

TetwbUetiatimel 
Renew  not  Adam's  Ikll : 
Mankind  were  then  but  twain. 
But  they  an  numerous  now  ai  are  the  waves 

id  the  tremendous  rain,  [graves, 

Whoae  drops  shaU  be  len  thick  than  would  their 
Were  graves  permitted  to  the  seed  of  Cain. 
Nook,  raence,  vbId  boy  1  each  word  of  thine 's  a 


Who  ale,  or  should  be,  passionless  and  pure, 

Sam.  It  may  not  be  ; 

We  have  choaen,  and  will  endm^ 
Baph,    Saj'it  thou  r 

Aza.  He  hath  said  It,  and  I  lay,  J 

Sapk.         Again  I 

Then  from  this  hour, 

Shorn  as  ye  are  of  all  celestial  power, 


Ai>d  aliens  from  your  Ood, 

Japi.  Alas  1  where  shall  they  dwell  J 

Hark,  hark  I  Deep  sounds,  and  deeper  itlll. 
Are  howling  from  the  mountain's  bosom : 
There 's  not  ■  breath  of  wind  upon  tlie  hUl, 

Tet  quivers  every  leaf,  and  drops  each  bloetom  i 
Earth  groans  as  If  beneath  a  heavy  load. 
NooJl  Hark,  hark  I  the  sea-birds  cry  ! 
In  clouds  they  ovenpread  the  lurid  iky, 
And  hover  round  the  mountain,  where  befbre 
Kever  1  white  wing,  wetted  by  the  wave, 

Tet  dared  to  loar. 
Even  when  tbe  waters  waz'd  too  Bene  to  brave. 
Soon  It  shall  be  their  oolj  shore. 
And  then,  no  mora  I 
Japh.  The  sun  I  the  sun  t 

Bs  rlseth,  but  his  better  Ught  Is  gone. 
And  s  black  circle,  tnuiul 
His  glaring  disk  aromid, 
Proclatm's  earth's  last  of  summer  days  hath  shone  1 

The  clouds  return  Into  the  hues  of  night. 
Save  where  their  braien-colour'd  edges  streak 
The  verge  where  brighter  moms  were  wont  to  break. 

NoaA,   And  lo  1  yon  flash  of  Ughl, 
Tbe  distant  thunder's. harbinger,  appears! 

It  comelh  I  hence,  away  1 
Lraie  lo  the  elements  their  evil  prey  I 
llence  to  where  our  all-hallow'd  ark  uprears 
Its  safe  and  wreckUss  sides  ! 
Japh.  Oh,  father,  stay  I 
Leave  not  my  Anah  to  the  swallowing  tides  I 

Noali.  Must  we  not  leave  all  life  to  such  ?  Begone  I 
An*.  HotL 

Nook,  Then  die 

Tlthlheml 
How  darest  thoo  look  on  that  prophetic  sky, 
'JId  seek  to  save  what  all  things  now  condemn. 
In  overwhelming  unison 

with  Just  Jehovah's  wrath  1 
Japh,  Can  tage  and  Justice  Join  In  the  same  path  ? 
Noah.  Blasphemer  1  darest  thou  murmur  even  now  ? 
TjopA.  Patriarch,  be  still  a  btherl  smooth  thy  brow: 
Thy  son,  despite  his  folly,  shall  Dot  alnk  1 
He  knows  not  what  he  says,  yet  shall  not  drink 

th  sobs  the  salt  foam  of  the  swelling  waters  i 
But  be,  when  Passion  pasaetb,  good  as  thou, 

Kor  perish  like   Heaven's  chlldr^i  with   Uan'i 
daughters.  [units 

Ahe.  Tbe  tempest  cometh;  Heaven  and  Earth 
For  the  annihilation  of  all  life. 
Unequal  is  tbe  strtOi 
Between  our  strength  ind  the  Etertial  Might  1 
Sam.  But  ours  is  with  thee  1  we  Will  bear  ye  Ut 
To  some  untroubled  star. 
Where  thou  and  Anab  ahalt  partake  our  lot  t 

And  If  thou  dost  not  weep  fbr  thy  lost  earth. 

Our  fbrfeit  heaven  shall  also  be  forgoL  [birth  1 

Aitah.  Ob  t  my  dear  Ihther's  tents,  my  place  el 

And  mountalna,  land,  and  woods  I  when  ye  are  not. 

Who  (halt  dry  up  my  tears  ? 

'  9.  Thy  Splcit-lord. 

not ;  though  we  are  shut  fh>m  hravrn, 

Tet  much  Is  ours,  whence  we  can  not  be  driven. 

Sapk.  Oebel  1  thy  winds  ore  wicked  u  thy  deedi 
Shall  henceforth  be  but  weak  :  the  flaming  sword. 
Which  chased  the  flist-bom  out  of  Paradise, 
Still  Sashes  In  the  angelic  hands. 
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I.  It  cumot  Otj  lu :  tbrotai  doK  with  death. 
And  talk  of  maponi  unto  that  wUcb  Ueedi. 
What  are  thy  fwonb  In  our  Immortal  eyn  ? 

Bapk.    The   momait   Cometh   to   mpTora   thj 
•trength; 
And  leim  at  Imgth 
Sow  ralD  to  mr  wUh  irbat  th;  Ood  comnundi  i 
Thf  fiKmer  lOrca  wm  in  tfa;  bilth. 

Emttr  Mortal*,  Jlyagfir  "fUgt. 
Chena  of  UorlaU. 
earana  and  (Sfth  are  mlngUng — OodlohOodl 
What  ha™  WB  dona  7     Tet  ipare  ! 
Hark!  even  theforeit  beasts  howl  forth  their  prayer  t 
The  dragon  cnwli  from  out  hli  den, 
To  herd.  In  terror,  Innocent  with  men  ; 
And  the  birds  screaro  Iheir  agony  through  lif- 
Yet,  yet,  Jehoiah  I  yet  withdraw  thy  rod 
Of  wrath,  and  pity  thine  own  world's  despalU 
Hear  not  Han  mily  but  all  Nature  plead  [ 

Soph.  Farewell,  thou  eiith  I  ye  wreti-bed  ions  oT 
clay, 
I  cannot,  must  not,  aid  you.     Tls  decreed  1 

[Exit  tiTBitU 

Japk.  Some  clouds  sweep  on  as  lultures  for  their 
prey, 
While  others,  Hi'd  as  rocks,  await  the  word 
At  which  their  wrathful  vials  sfaall  be  pour'd. 

ure  more  shall  robe  the  llrmainenE, 
Nor  ipangled  stars  be  glorious  :  Death  halh  risen  i 
n  the  Sun's  place  a  pale  and  ghaacly  glare 
Ualh  wound  Itself  around  tbe  dying  air. ' 

Aoi.  Come,  Anah  [  quit  this  chaos-fbunded  prison. 
To  wblch  the  elements  again  repair, 
To  turn  It  Into  wtiaC  it  was :  beneath 

iheller  of  these  wings  thou  shalt  be  saf^ 
u  the  eagle's  nestling  once  within 
Its  mutber's  — ^Let  the  coming  chaos  chafe 
With  all  its  elements  I  Heed  not  their  din  I 
A  brighter  world  t'""'  this,  where  thou  sbalt  breathe 
Ethereal  llh,  will  we  explore ; 
These  darhen'd  clouds  are  not  tbe  only  akles. 

[AiAUEL  and  SAKtasA  fy  fffi  aivt  diiappear 
Kith  Anah  and  AHouaAUAH. 
Japh.  They  are  gone  I     They  have  dlsappear'i 
amidst  the  roar 
Of  the  Ibrsaken  world  ;  and  never  more, 
Wbether  they  live,  or  die  with  all  earth's  life, 
Mow  near  Ita  last,  can  aught  restore 


Cionu  of  Morinlt. 
Oh  son  of  Hoah  1  men?  on  thy  kind  1 
What:  wilt  thou  leave  us  all — all — oB  behind r 
While  safe  amidst  the  elemental  strll^ 
Thou  ^tfrt  within  thy  guarded  ark  ? 

A  Mothtr  (offiriMf  Ktr  infant  to  JiMira).    Oh  let 
this  child  embark  t 
I  brought  tibn  Ibrth  In  woe. 

But  thought  It  Joy 

To  see  him  to  my  boaom  clinging  so. 

Why  was  be  bom  ? 


What  hath  badone  — 


Jehorah's  wrath  or  scorn  7 
T«  In  tUs  milk  of  mine,  that  Death 
all  heaven  and  earth  up  to  destny 
My  boy, 

And  roll  the  waters  o'er  his  pladd  breatb  T 
Save  blm,  thou  seed  of  Seth  [ 

with  bim  vrtui  made 
Tbee  and  thy  race,  fbr  which  we  are  betray'd  1 
J*!^  Peace  I  tls  no  hour  (Or  eurKS,  but  lor  prayer. 
Chora  of  MartaU. 
For  prayer  1 1 1 
And  where 
Shall  pn^er  ascend. 
When  tba  iwoln  douda  unto  the  nxmatalDa  bend 

And  burst. 
And  gushing  oceans  every  bairier  rend, 
DntU  tbe  very  deserts  know  no  thint  7 

Be  he  who  made  thee  and  thy  sire  t 

We  deem  our  carsea  vain ;  we  must  eiplTe  t 

But  as  we  kncnr  tbe  worst. 
Why  should  oar  bymn  be  raised,  our  knees  be  bent 


Since  we  must  bll  the  s> 

If  he  bath  made  earth,  let  It  be  his  shame. 

To  make  a  world  for  torture.  — La  1  they  o 
The  loathsome  waters,  in  their  nge  I 
And  with  their  roar  make  wbolesome  Nature  dumb  I 

The  tbrcst's  trees  (coeval  with  the  hour 
When  Psrsdlse  upsprung. 

En  Eve  ^ve  Adam  knowledge  tor  tier  dower. 
Or  Adam  bis  Srst  bymn  of  llavery  sung). 
Bo  many,  vast,  yet  green  In  their  old  age. 
Ate  overtopp'd. 
Their  summer  tiloasoms  by  the  snrgBslopp'd, 
WUch  rise,  and  rise,  and  rise. 
Talnly  we  look  up  to  the  lowering  sklei  — 

They  meet  the  seas. 
And  shut  out  Ood  tram  our  beseeching  eyes. 
Fly,  son  of  Noah,  Sy  I  and  UXt  thine  case 
In  thine  allotted  ocean-tent ; 
And  view,  all  Boating  o'er  the  element. 
The  corpses  of  the  WMid  of  thy  young  days  i 
Then  to  Jebonh  raise 
Thy  song  of  praise  I 
Mortal  Blessed  an  the  dead 
Wlia  die  In  the  I^rd  ! 
And  though  the  watera  be  o'er  earth  outspread. 
Yet,  as  kit  woid. 
Be  the  decree  adored  I 
He  gave  me  life  —  he  taketh  but 
The  breath  which  is  his  own  : 
And  tttougb  these  eyes  sbonld  be  for  ever  shut. 
Nor  longer  this  weak  voice  before  his  throne 
Be  heard  in  supplicating  tone, 

StlU  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
For  what  is  past. 
For  that  whicb  is : 
For  all  are  his. 
From  first  to  last — 


1  [Id  hli 
eoiiiej  _  Lord  Dyn»  appnta 

Pouuln't  nlEbrBled  piclure.  ' 
welghl  or  leid  upoD  At  wilen 


deluge,  which  i 


;Si«ll>' 


w  Agviea  itnJceling 


ilnlf  with  tbg  overwhel 
mi  juthiitlrsllT  sxpniieft  —  Jar- 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


CftoTM  of  MartoU. 
Where  ituH  wc  By  ? 
Not  to  the  TTuninUbu  Ugh ; 
For  DOW  their  torreat)  nub,  with  double  rosr. 
To  meet  tbe  ocean,  which,  ■dvaaclog  gtlll, 
Alnadjr  gnupa  each  drowning  hill, 
Hot  lam  an  uasearch'd  caie. 

Saitr  a  Woman. 

Wimait.  Oh,  me  me,  aivl  I 
Our  Taller  1<  no  moR ; 

My  tUher  and  my  billet's  tent, 
Hy  brethren  and  my  bretbreD'a  herdi. 

The  pleannt  Izeei  that  o'er  our  nooaday  bent 

■  [Tbli  po«n  cutIm  tMi  K  tha  pecolbv  Impreu  of  Ihs 
wrltir^  nuai.  K  dliplui  (mt  Tlnor,  ud  >*«i  a  u>«ily 
of  itrifl,  URHuhnit ;  wucfa  b  aBouiv  pn^,  If  proar  vcn 
naedid,  that  dnulaB  cX  arrlUiu  U  to  ba  obtained  onlv  h]  a 
r^nfardlDilmpndCy.  11  mar  ba  peraHd  vlUmil  itaock. 
\at  tb*  iHttiwa  t»  the  aaaltlTtk  or  IbnUriac  aa  abJo«  lur 
Itaa  dlicrfaiBtaialliig  monbly  of  Iha  Lord  CbMcallor'  Lrvd 
Brnn  hia  aildniilr  aadBaraated  to  uuutai  the  lotenit  of 
Uua  [HMD,  bf  *T'*'**"*f  BBtiiial  but  dc«  dmwn  thguabtL  la 
aU  tbdr  fmEinaw  wdlaWMHir,  wUb  aalutla  flctMoiu  aid  aa 
poulble.  Kocblar  ll  dRumlBcutorr :  tbors  li  do  fobu  about 
and  about  to  aoltf  at  leofftb  upoa  nti  object,  but  ba  Iropetu- 

Uu  that  ittatefa  Pouiihi  baa  fluiu  oVer 

otibalMaa*.  Wo aaa suKb eill, taut < .- 

out  of  eartbly  kcapbw  aa  tba  aniiu  of  tbo  tbat  iro  out 
On  cnune  of  nalBro.  ^u^  wtdHdnoii.  Ibe  paRuibed  crc- 
alloik,  IWr-ftneb  HBortala,  daaaoDi  pautng  to  and  tnt  hi  tho 
•anh,  aa  omnbadowbii  MloiiialtT,  aid  uaeaRbly  lona,  tana 
lofetbar  ifaa  materiala.  Hha  II  iiaa  tkolta  li  obrloua :  pn^ 
•att  BaHaaoLBDd  tan  nntbtodlMiMllloaulitaiai  butifiera 
b  tba  Tlaonr  and  (ana  of  HjrroD  to  a^  liila  the  acil*  anlntt 
IbeH :  aiin  b  B«fa  of  tbo  nbUntln  daaoiptloB,  md  tba 

condmn  tt)  ES!7b 


tbooUHlul  orthodoxy,  or  acDcral  huEpan  Te 
bBBjS^.  ftvfUl,  wild,  tumnltuoiu.  and  Di 
wllblba  JarluHHOfadre^Ai]  dtaaato-.    OIumi 

"idaaahtonotBonwamUtU^aBd  know 

inoa  of  the  lore  and  paHfcn  or  Uu  blr  ha 


dfftne,  to  IhoMrapao. 
tBHtlDtreat.    It  fi  I 


trulr,  and  In  every  leoia  oS  the  word 

andTEarth;"  anifidi  are  lan  aKsodl 

•at  Ibe  wlndon  ^  tbe  iky  ar ' 


a,  and  bar*  ^aeed  balW*  ua  the 
■an  waObu  n  bar  demon  loror," 
tba  paulow  as  o(  Iha  diineiDti  — 
I-"-  •■•-ll  bKtbenbadbcord. 


ant  barimiy  In  all  tUi— a  keaptna  In  tba  coloorhig 
world  be!b«Uw%od.  ud'cuoupwriaiMAil  Uu 
ooIt  a  tn  (inaUfit  flaiura.  pan  hanMa  and  uit  dl 
wblKbi  thaaafieMlonotlbotwar.woreadrthafc 


And  acnt  Ibrth  ennliig  uniia  from  iweeleat 

The  little  rivulet  which  tt^aheo'd  alt 
Our  putUTes  green, 
»o  more  are  to  be  seen. 
When  to  the  mountalD  cUff  I  cHmh'd  this  i 

1  tum'd  to  bleu  the  Bpot, 
And  Dot  a  leaf  appear'd  about  to  (all ;  ^ 

And  nov  Vatj  are  not !  — 
Why  was  I  bom  i 

Japh.  To  die  I  in  youth  to  die 

And  happier  Id  that  doom. 
Than  to  behold  the  unlTenal  tomb 
Which  I 


Why,  when  all  perlih,  why  d 


[  ne  tootera  rite  t  Mat  fiy  in  uery  diitttum  i 
many  art  mertaktit  by  the  loavtt ;  tht  Chorut 
qf  MoriitU    ditptna  in  Mtartk  of  st^aty  vp 

•rkiU   tit    Ark   Joali   tomardt   kin  i»   the 
ditianet. 


Ikies,  aitd,  bi  tlio 


loconETUoui  Ihoufhts  or  ImHes.  Tba  poet^  paidou  are.  od 
oMailoBi,  im  atroac  fbr  hb  Imaffaiadoa,  drat  Ua  down  to 
earth,  and,  ft*  tha  aaka  of  aotoo  III4hHd  aUutioo  la  toma  of 
Iboaadremintiuicei,  whkh  had  taken  posseiiloii  of  hbmlgbcy 
Bbid,  be  nni  Om  haiard  of  brHkb«  ibe  KdaDBeiKbaatiiwit 
wHb  wbick  ba  baa  spfdlJnund  out  capUra  laDus.  Parbspi, 
or  laler  wiMera,  Lord  Bfroo  alone  baa  nuiht  tba  tiva  tone. 
In  hi.  .k/.^  ^—^^  _iiZi  »  ii__  .ud  Bulb."    Kero.  Dot- 

porllculsrlr  loine  per- 


is itrsngi.  poetic,  orlmtal  j  the  Ijrlc 
vcuinulatk>a  of  unicei  In  one  pin 
In  Dttieri'*  above  au.  Iba  KeneraJ  i 
ostura]  objacis,  and  of  languafla  so 

^'' ~  upward  Into  llwaceM  ui 


tcnai  b  tba  uiraw  s^  of  Ibtoo-aeore  j™n  and  ten, 

.  —  Jystanr  of  "  Maaren  and  Earth  "  Is  coDcelTed  In  the 
icst  style  of  tbo  araatsol  maiton  of  poetrr  aod  piintlDg.  It 
I  not  UDwoitbT  of  Dante,  and  of  [ha  mltfity  artlu  to  •bna 

—  ■■ "■■■'-'     '-s  picture  ofthslaildeliiii^f-'-' 

rflil.    The  dunclers,  too,  a 

.  n tt—, ^  grace.   Nothliiff  can  be  dhh  . 

lhsciDallii(ibsiitheluiiuhly,aDdliBparlDiu,aDd|. 

beaut*  of  the  dauahtat  of  Cain  t  nor  any  thbg  more  rener- 
abla than  the nOMbul Intoiilbladltnlty oifiha aatrlarcta  Moah. 
W*  iruM  that  do  one  will  be  lliand  wkh  fbelhigs  BO  oUuaa. 
with  laale  so  perrerlsd.  or  with  aaHiDlly  sa  oDdlifiilicd,  as 
to  nun  Iha  baautiaa  of  pMnraa  lika  these,  by  hputlna  tc  tbdr 
antbor  the  cool  profeaslon  of  those  santbnenta  which  be  ei- 
hlbll*  aa  axlonad  fnta  pHliblna  mortals.  In  tbdr  last  huUnt 
of  despair  and  death.    Sncb  a  pons  u  this.  If  ra^  aright.  Is 

....  .1 ■-..  -^  yi  _„^  ij^g  ififj^  beroDd  ihe  power  of 

Uy.    It  aill  nmaln  an  Imperishable  monu- 
a  a  higher  Tdlch  of' pro-cmlotiKe 

id.-ilrv.«.i 
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A  TRAGEDY." 


THE  ILLUSTBIOUS  OOETHE 


SARDANAPilLUS.I 


PREFACE. 
Ih  publiahlag  tlie  Ddlooing  Tngtdiei>  I  have  oalr 
to  npuC,  tli«t  they  were  not  composed  with  the 
moM  Ttmote  view  to  the  itage.  On  the  attempt 
nuilB  by  the  muiagen  In  »  fomier  instance,  the 
public  opinion  has  b«en  already  expressed.  With 
Rgird  to  ray  owd  private  fcellng%  a>  It  wenu  that 
■R  to  itand  for  nothing,  I  shall  saf  nothing. 
X  the  hlatoricil  foundation  oT  the  (oUowtng 
compoaltlinu  the  render  it  referred  to  [he  Notei. 

The  Author  has  In  one  Instance  attempted  to  pre. 
KTTe,  and  In  the  other  to  vproacb,  the  "unltieai" 
conceiving  that  with  any  very  distant  departure  from 
them,  tliere  nuy  be  poetry,  but  can  be  no  drama. 

I  [On  theoriclDiil  HS.  Lord  BrronhM  wrillm:— "  Jfwi. 
Kaumm.  Miy  ».  IB»1.—  1  b^tta  thli  drami  —  "■-  ""•  -' 

uid  bj  Intenalt.    He  three  l»t  tat  were  wri 
13th  of  Hl7,  IfttI  {thU  pff%fiH  month) ;  thit  .-  ^  »j»  PL.  < 
rortnlBbt."    The  FmIowipb  ire  eitrftcta  ffom  Lord  DyroD^ 
-iMuiiryli.  I8S1.    HkHchMlth*(ratJlDe  and  Drain.  Ptn 


tfaaiigbt  of  Dcchlns  IHtt  AiloUc  bbtory.   Mj  ob 


He  il  aware  of  the  unpopularity  of  tl 
present  English  literature  ;  but  It  ts  not  a  tystem  of 
his  own,  being  merely  an  opinion,  which,  not  v 
long  ago,  was  the  law  of  literature  throughout 
world,  and  Is  still  so  In  the  more  clvUlsed  parts  of 
But  "  nous  avons  chang^  tout  cela,"  and  are  reaping 
the  advantages  of  the  change.    The  writer  Is  fiir  fro 
conceiving  that  any  thing  he  can  adduce  by  p« 
Bonal  precept  or  example  can  at  all  approach   i 
regular,  or  even  Irregular  predecesaon;  be  is  merely 
giving  a  reoioD  why  he  prefcrred  the  more  regular 
fonnition  of  a  structure,  however  f^ble,  to  an  entire 


abaodonment  of  all  ndes  whatioei 
has  fUled,  the  btlun  is  In  the  architect,- 
in  theajt.4 


When 


]  not 


eoulttnotbut  refl«i  t,  .    _ 

praukKii  contaJned  !□  Ibli  dsdlutlan.  dot  tatsTpm  tbeoi  bi 
u  the  geiHiniui  trttivte  ot  *  luperlor  genlui,  no  loi  orljrtnai 
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iLo*,  Kv  "/  Niiimh  and  Auyria,  it, 
AKBACEt,  till  Malt  vha  oiptred  to  lit  Thnatt. 
ViLHU,  o  Chaldrait  <ntd  Soolktagtr. 
SjiLDUHU,  On  King'l  BrolAtr-in-lav. 
1.LMDA,  OM  Aiyrian  Officer  of  At  Pataet. 
Pahu. 

WOUBH. 

HralHA,  «  /oniail  ftni^  Slant,  and  llu  i'oKnirilt 

Women  tom^oting  tSe  Harem  of  Bahdahjlpalus^ 
GaarJi,  AUnJatiM,  Chaldtan  PrietU,  Ueda, 
frt-it. 

Seme — a  Hall  In  tbe  BotbI  Polare  of  Nineveh. 

m  coold  pHilblT  And  hroat  with  ■  iwnan 

.J  .  ._.._  J .5  cdinBSM.     W.  ihotild  ■• 

^---iipBKh  altagrtbcT  uvflt  Co 

,  .__,^iiv  thit  umaMagb  to  put  IxAm  Uw 

*T"  o<  ■Basbtaf  ipaclMan.    i"^-— —  i-  "~  —  "- 

— ^m  Bin,  ibonU  S«li«  lU 


H  fmJut  lijid  ■  trujy  dr 


•  caleiiMiid  U>  si 
HuoUoa.  of  cailBf  muiiicuoB-  u  an  muinor  ow  an 
tbb  contlnDiillf  tn  titi  mlod.  uid  dosi  act  write  la  Uw 
praiaaei  afia  aagn  and  lUianMid  miihliga,  be  mn 
poet  perbapa,  but  atturedlr  be  «U]  oevcr  ba  a  draaiaUBt. 
Kdl^nnnaUrdiKtiiMwlih  to  InpregaaU  bti  dibo- 
■egeiwftk  iht  U*li«  partM  lh*dns»—lf  hahatao 
eiliic  aAar  ifift  rlTirrt  If  ba  linot  hauated  vftli  the 
I*  Brtwiillnniif  o(  tbe  penoai  he  bu  c»Med— K  la 
If  onm  a  tebeaient  larBCHTai  ba  doee  not  fancy  the 
tn  wUch  Mr.  Keu  wwld  dHlrer  H.  end  antklpeU  tbe 


a :  aad,  bcMH,  ttarlbu  leote  and  poeciy,  at  lutb, 
'■Ui>d^tl>eiiiHln(,wl(b<iuitl>einimeaidntnicirlierv 
&i  to  Lard  Bpon  prvtendln;  to  §H 
le  of  dar,  H  *  Ibeliw  gf  Jitcnture 


—  and  »■,  wbni  ha  It  Ured  «r  lb 
1  nboia  the  uaMea,  joit  $*  II 


fcUovlncpaHUe  IVnn 
-  Whafer  SbaluiM 

^^Un,o>  ■    ■  -  ■ 


z^Sii 


1  'VT  lebanaBUi  nproBch  him,  tbi 
Venlca,  uid  Ui  aaxl  Id  Cnmit.  1 
merely  poalUis  beaHnt  the  eoupn 
nein,  and  neb  eeiuunt  an  nH 
■Under  oUleliia of  VoUaUii  — 


:  knowD  tttbLm, 


xMtuta 


SbtnOanavalw,* 


SCBKB    I. 
A  HaU  in  the  Palate. 
SaUmeneM  (»Iw).  Hi  hath  wroDg'd  hii  queen,  but 
ttfll  he  b  her  lord ; 
De  hath  wtong'd  my  abter.  itlU  be  It  nqr  brother  ; 
He  hath  wmiig'd  hli  people,  itlll  he  Is  theh-  eaTereign, 
And  I  miut  be  hli  friend  aa  well  u  MiUert : 
He  muft  not  perbb  thna.     I  will  not  uo 
Tbe  blood  of  NImrod  and  Semb'amia 
Sink  In  tbe  earth,  and  tbtrtceu  hundred  yean 
Of  empire  ending  like  a  ahepherd't  tale ; 
He  miut  Ik  rotued.     In  his  effeminate  heart 
There  Is  a  careless  courage  uhlch  corrupUon 
Has  not  all  quencb'd,  and  latent  energlea, 
Repressed  by  drcumstsnce,  bat  not  destroyed  *~ 


Yel,nl 


lak  tbot  iIlBbtly  of 


unatlc  rutei.  t  u 


■uh  of  my  Inquliiv,  In  wkkb  It  would  Ik  IndicrDui  to  haul 
ot  InnaitlaUly,  Is.  that  ttae  uoUei  of  thae  mad  plan  u«  not 
fataanil  to  a  Jnat  drmna  i  that  though  Ihvj  mar  HmctlmH 
conduce  to  plwurv,  they  are  alwayi  to  he  imcndcvd  to  the 


ttSCIi 


ita  curiodtj,  u  the  | 

(rt,1>yvliWhtsiboi 

seiaiy.    He  Ihai  wi 

tballpteaeTTeaUthei 

tbe  Ilk*  applBuia  wHb  tba  archlto 


gth  1  but  tbe  ariactpal  beauty  of  a 
(uemy ;  aod  tbi  arealat  glKH  of 
V  and  ImtRict  lib."  —  Prtfaa  It 


e  regularity  as  I  b« 
■uiiBh.     I  Ihtrefort 


LO  ehpjooe  am  tucceea  m  one  nay  oy  a  luddeti  coutplracy. 
Initaid  of  lb*  long  war  of  the  blitoty. 

■  r94rdaiui)alusb,tHyoDdall  doubt,  a  work  of  grasl  beauty 
and  power  1  aod  Ibourii  the  berolae  hu  aiaiw  ttatts  In  coia- 
atos  with  the  Hedoraa  aod  Gubiana  of  LotdBynml  andta. 
DBtlc  poetrr,  tbe  hen  muft  be  allaved  to  be  a  aev  character 
la  bis  bBHb.  He  haa,  iDdaad.  Ibe  aconi  of  war.  and  (Imy. 
and  priMetaft,  and  regular  morality,  which  dlitlnaulihra  tba 
reat  of  bU  lonliUp>  laTOiuttas  i  but  ha  bas  ao  nbaiilhrapr, 
and  ray  little  pride  —  aad  may  be  renrded,  on  the  whirir,  u 
mo  of  the  meet  truly  ned-haBmrfd.  amiable,  and  respect- 
able Totuptuailw  to  wfaooi  wa  hata  erer  bean  presenteit.  In 
Ihti  MMcepctoB  of  bit  character,  tbe  anihot  baa  'ery  wisely 
followed  nature  and  Ibncynlfaar  than  hliEory.    HitStritnt. 

tned  aerrea  and  eihauitad  lentes,  (ha  tian  of  hidoleiKe  aod 
ildoDibatAs;  but  a  sanjntne  imurf  of  oleaeure,  a  princely 
epCcur^  lodulaing.  revelllDiElD  boundleu  Hvnry  whllfl  be  can, 
bnl  wlihaaool  m  InTod  tawJiiBtuouiMiii  to  saturand  with 

pahk  and  daDfce,  wnea  they  com*  uncalled  for, 

har  eoocara  BV  draad  I  and  ba  goes  ronh  lyom 

■  ciulredby 

guides.    He 


thaGi 


.-.jdlyweU.    Hem 
1:  aihl  wbolber  hi  "-" 


n  life,  In  short,  and  irlumphi 


laidanapaliu  of  Lord  Byron  Is  prrtly  nearly  such  a 
II  Ihs  Sirdanapalus  of  hltlonr  may  be  luppoeed  la 
m.  Young,  thHightlesL  spoiled  by  IWtrty  and  un- 
HlMndulgrncfl,  Tiut  with  a  tern; „._^  11,. -«,„.,,- 
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Surp'i,  but  not  drown'd,  In 

tr  bom  ■  pcaunt,  be  bad  been  ■  man 

To  htn  reieh'd  tn  empire  ;  to  an  enpin  bom. 

He  will  bequeath  none ;  notblng  but  a  name. 

Which  Us  inns  wlU  not  priie  In  heritage  :  — 

Yet,  Dot  all  kst,  even  jret  he  may  rediwnt 

HIa  iloth  and  ibame,  bf  only  being  that 

Whi<:h  he  tbould  b«.  aa  easily  as  the  thing 

He  should  not  be  and  Is.     Were  it  less  lull 

To  sway  his  nathHU  than  consume  his  life  ? 

To  head  an  army  than  to  rule  a  harem  ? 

He  sweats  In  palling  pleasures,  dull)  bis  soul,  i 

And  SBpa  bis  goodly  itrengtb.  In  toils  nbicb  yield 

not 
Health  like  tbe  chaae,  nor  glory  like  the  war — 
He  must  be  ftiused.      Alas  t  there  is  no  sound 

[Souml  a/nfft  mute  htard/mm  aiCMm. 
To  totiae  him  short  (^  thunder.     Hark  I  tbe  lute, 
The  lyre,  the  timbrel ;  Ihe  lascivious  tinkllngi 
Of  lulling  instruments,  the  softening  loicet 
Of  women,  and  or  beings  less  than  women, 
Must  chime  In  to  tbe  echo  of  bis  revel. 
While  the  great  king  of  all  vt  know  of  earth 
Lolls  crown 'd  witb  roses,  and  his  diadem 
Lies  negligently  by  to  be  caught  up 
By  the  flnt  manly  band  which  dares  tu  snatch  It. 
IjO,  where  they  come  I  already  I  perceive 
The  reeking  odours  of  the  perfumed  trains. 
And  see  the  bright  gems  of  the  glittering  girls,* 
At  once  his  chorus  and  hla  coundl,  flash 
Along  tbe  gallery,  and  amidst  the  damwls, 
As  femininely  garb'd,  and  scarce  Icra  ftmale. 
The  grandson  of  Semlramis,  tbe  roan-queen.  — 
He  comes  I  Shall  I  await  him  T  yes,  and  front  hhn. 
And  tell  bim  what  all  good  men  tell  each  other, 
^leaking  of  him  and  his.     They  come,  tbe  alares, 
Led  by  the  moiurch  suldect  to  his  slavee.  * 


s<lll>hD«H  It  Iha  prinllbii  leuura~>elfliliiitlt  adinlnlily 
drawD  indeed  I  aBoiogliedlDr  by  ertry  ulUatbw  drcuiDitBDCe 
or  ediKaUoa  and  hAlt.and  clotheil  In  the  Mghtst  colours 
oTwhiBh  k  Is  luiceiiilU*  ftom  youUi,  ulenth  ami  pluaiilllty. 
But  tl  ti  MlUiiKta  lUU )  and  we  should  hare  been  temMed 
■a  turret  wHh  Iha  art  which  nulla  rke  uid  fHiolll;  thui 
amiable.  If  Lord  ByroB  had  not  at  the  lam*  Ihne  pdlnlad  out 
wkli  mueta  itlll  the  Utteneu  and  WHTtorH  of  tpLrtt  which 
liHTltaUy  wail  on  lucb  a  ckaracter  i  and  If  hi  h^  not  gfpm 
•  Hu»».,-4^  h.  ,1..  ..1^...- 1..  '^^ -"»-^..|puiy1nt  portraits  or 


«.] 


■  ["  AndwH  UMIsvgtatof  the  glittering  girti."— US.] 
I  CSalnnenei  li  the  direct  oppoille  Ig  mMlthncu  i  and  Ihi 
than  Uut  of  S^rdimBpatLiL  Ha  li  1  it«rn.  IdvbI,  plilii-ipuken 
AOldierajid  subject  i  clfv.tighted.  Juit  and  honou ruble  In  hit 

of  abtilalag  then  tltm  mljlil  be  aipectad  ftviii  a  reipccuble 
•itraa  or  andent  Nhwreh,  or  ■  renactaMe  lUlsr  at  the  mu. 
dem TiukWi enplra.  TablsUiu,lnipltaDfperx>nalnci|l«'l 
■Dd  ftnlly  lijiirlos,  ha  Is,  IhnHaraant.  penlnBchniili  (ttachFd 
and  qneHlfciiiJy  mMBl.   ToU»Usg^nlMlabeh  lnclln«i 

hawenr.  In  Ms  ekHKtR.  to  want  wUch  nold,  la  hli  iilu- 
atiofl,  be  ■Imoil  unnatural,  and  which  li  lUirully  introdunid 

DOUT  which  Oasbei  oul  lyoia  the  mdol««  of  hu  muter-  Of 
the  fatntp,  howerer.  the  faults  as  well  as  the  virtues  ara 
alike  tba  oOliprinf  o(  dUlnlrruud  loyiltf  uid  patrioilira.  It 
la  for  his  eounlry  and  king  that  he  !•  pitieal  of  Injurv ;  fbr 
lh«q  ha  Is  valiant ;  Ibr  them  crwil.  Ha  has  no  anliltlDa  tt€ 
parBonal  power,  do  IhlrvtoTlndlvldqal  fame.  In  battle  and  bt 
vhitoij,  -  Ai^rla  i "  Is  his  oUy  nr-cry.    Whan  be  sends  off 


SCBNB  II. 

Enltr  SaanaKArsLus  rgcnunatdy  drtutd,  hit  Utad 

erovntd  trilA  Ftoatn,    and  hit  Hvbe  n^igettlfy 

Roving,  atUndtd  bjf  a  TViu'ji  of  Womt%  and  yttnng 

Sar.  {iptaUitg  lo  Kate  of  hit  atttitdaiitt).   Let  tbe 
pavilion  over  tbe  Euphrates 
Be  garianded,  and  lit,  and  fUnilsh'd  forth 
For  an  especial  buiquet ;  at  tbe  hour 
Uf  midnight  we  will  sup  titers ;  see  nought  wanting 
And  bid  tbe  galley  be  prepared.     There  Is 
A  cooling  brecie  wblcb  crisps  the  broad  clear  river ; 
We  irlll  embark  anon.     Fair  nymphs,  who  deign 
To  share  the  soft  boure  of  Sardanapalus, 
We  11  meet  again  In  that  tbe  sweetest  hour, 
When  we  shall  gather  like  tbe  stars  above  us, 
And  you  will  form  a  heaven  aa  bright  ae  theirs  j 


TlUtl 


I,  let  ei 


d  thou,ni 


wn  Ionian  Uyrrha*,  choose, 

>viit  tnou  along  with  them  or  me  ? 

JUyr.  My  lord 

Sar.  My  lord,  my  lUb  I    why  answereet  thou  so 
coldly? 

It  Is  the  curse  of  kings  to  be  ao  antwer'd.  [thou 

Rule  thy  own  hours,  thou  rtdcst  mine — say,  wouldst 

Accompany  our  guests,  or  charm  away 

The  moments  (Tom  me  t 

Afjir,  The  kiiig>  choice  Is  mine.  * 

Sar.  I  pray  thee  s^r  not  so ;  my  chlefest  joy 


I  do  not  dare  to  breathe  my  own  deslM, 
Lest  It  should  dash  with  thine ;  fat  thou  art  sttU 
Too  prompt  to  sacrifice  thy  thoughts  (br  others.  0 
Myr.  I  would  remain :  I  liave  no  hsppltiess 

Save  in  belioldlng  thine ;  yet 

Sar.  Tet  I  what  V¥i  7 


oriental!  H  wis  alwayft  tho  Keneral  name  for  the  Greeks."  — 
HiTToaD's  OfWH.  vol.  t.  p.  Iul 

>  [Tha  dilsT  chann  and  vIvlMng  angel  of  tba  piece  Is 
Hrrrha,  Iha  Oraek  ilua  of  Banunitiialiu  —  a  beautlfld,  ha- 
rtde,  dnoted,  awl  etharlal  being —In  love  wMi  tha  generous 
and  bifatuated  mmardi  —  ashamed  of  loving  a  twbarlaa  — 
aniliulnr.llhi>rins.w«ceaverh]ii  toeu^aswaH  h  to 
in  arm  him  ualirt  tha  terrors  of  hit 
'Ineheart— her  faendBm 
■kes  In  the  dUlogue  be 
iTfl  for  the  loft^  AMAat  of 

a  lovely  Imlan  girl,  In  whom  the  lovo  of  libeny  .nd  the 
ora  of  death  were  lempered  by  tite  consclnuiiwH  of  what 
'  '— ~<-ij  Mt  a  degmdiuA  pHtluo.  and  in  iDwsrd  Hnsa 
nd  Oecorum  vith  referoDca  to  her  coudltlan 
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Thy  own  Bwect  will  rtlall  bt  Oa  imlj  butler 
WUch  ever  rtaa  bctwtit  tbae  and  ms. 

3^.  I  tUnk  die  procnt  la  tbe  woDtBd  bom' 
Ofcounca;  It  nn  better  I  retire, 

SaL  {earn— famard  and  layi).    The  lonkD  dm 
lar*  well:  let  ber  lettre. 

Sot.  Wboaniwen?     Bov  now,  bmttieT  ? 

Sal.  The  queai't  bratber, 

And  TOUT  nmt  hlthtttl  vaant,  royil  lord. 

Sar.  (addrutbig  kit  (nnii).  M 1  hire  nid,  let  lU 
dlipoM  tbeir  boun 
Till  nddnlgbt,  when  igaln  we  pn;  jcor  presence. 

[Till  comi  retirujr- 
( TV  Htbuia<,  vAo  i<  ^ouf)  Uprha  j  I  thought 
Aim  WDoUit  nm^n. 

Sfyr.  Great  UD8, 

Tbou  didst  not  BT  K>. 

Sar.  But  (Aon  lookedit  it : 

I  know  each  glance  of  thow  Ionic  eret,* 
Wblcb  aaid  thou  wouldst  not  leare  me. 

Mjn-.  Sire  1  your  brother 

&t  Bl*  wHtorti  brother,  minion  of  Ionia  i 


Tboo  hMt  oo  mnc  eyea  than  heart  to  make  her 

Like  to  the  dfing  dar  <nl  Caucanu, 
irhere  nmact  Unli  the  anow  with  nx;  abadowi. 
And  then  repmaeh  ber  with  thine  own  tuM  bllndnen, 
Which  wfl]  not  we  tt    What,  In  lean,  mi^  Hyrrhat 

SaL  Let  them  ftuw  on;  ibe  weepa  Ibr  mon  Una 
one. 
And  ti  henelf  the  cause  of  Utterer  teara. 

Sar.  CuDcd  behe  «ho  caused  thoae  teara  to  flovl 

SaL  Curae  not  thfielf — mllllMU  do  that  already. 

Sot.  Thou  doat  forget  theei   make  me  not  i«- 


SaL  Would  thOQ  couldit  I 

Afyr.  1 

I  pray,  and  thou,  too,  prince,  permit  mj  abaencs. 

Sar.   Since  It  miwt  be  lo,   and   tbia   churl   faai 
check 'd 
Thj  gentle  tplrtt,  go ;  but  recollect 
That  we  muat  forthwith  meet :  I  had  rather  lo*e 
An  empire  than  thy  pretence.  [  Exit  Mraaut. 

SaL  It  may  be. 

Thou  wilt  lote  both,  and  both  for  ever  1 


SaL  -Tb  beyond 

That  eaay,  br  loo  eaiy.  Idle  nature^ 
Wblrh  I  would  urge  tbce.   O  that  I  could  rome  thee  I 
Thou^  twere  agalnat  myaell 

Sar.  Br  the  god  Baal  I 

"nie  man  would  make  me  tynut. 

SaL  So  thou  art 

Think 'rt  thou  there  la  no  tyranny  but  that 
Of  blood  and  chalna?    The  dcspotlim  of  liee — 
The  wotkneu  and  the  wlckodneei  of  luxury— 
The  negligmce — the  apathy — the  evili 
Of  lennial  aloth — produce  ten  thounnd  tyranti, 
Whoae  I 


>  [la  lb*  odfiDal  drwiHit, "  ik^tfl."] 


The  worst  acta  of  one  energcUc  master, 
However  hard)  and  hard  In  bis  own  bearing. 
The  ftlie  and  food  examplei  of  thy  luats 
Corrupt  no  len  than  tbey  oppreis,  and  sap 
In  Ihe  lame  moment  all  (by  pageant  power 
And  tboH  who  should  sustain  It ;  •□  that  wbetber 
A  foreign  lot  Invade,  or  dvll  bndl 
Dlatroct  within,  both  will  alike  prove  &tal : 
The  first  thy  sul^ects  have  no  heart  to  conquer; 
The  last  they  rather  would  assist  than  vanquish. 

Sar.  Why,  what  mokes  thee  the  mouth.pleca  of 
the  people  ? 

SaL  Forglvenesaof  the  queen,  my  alster'swrongKi 
A  natural  love  unto  my  inbnt  nephewa ; 
Faith  to  the  king,  a  )Uth  be  may  need  shortly. 
In  more  than  words  i  mpect  for  NImrod's  line ; 
Also,  another  thing  thou  knowett  not. 

Sar.   What's  that  1 

SaL  To  thee  an  unknown  wont. 


I  love  I 


Tet  apeak  It ; 


Virtue, 

Sar.  Hot  know  the  Word  I 

Never  was  word  yet  rung  ao  In  my  ears — 
Wone  than  the  nbUe's  shout,  or  splitting  trumpet ; 
I've  heard  thy  sister  talk  of  nothing  else.  [vice. 

SaL   To  clunge  the  Irksome  theme,  then,  bear  of 

Sar.  From  whom  ? 

Sal  Even  from  the  winds.  If  thou  cauldst  listen 
Cnto  the  echoes  of  the  natkm'a  voice. 

Sar.  Come,  I'm  Indulgent,  aa  thou  knowest,  pa- 
tient, [thw  r 
At  thou  haat  often  proved — qieak  out,  what  moves 

SaL  Thy  peril. 

Sar.  Say  on. 

Sal.  Thus,  then  :  all  the  nations, 

For  they  are  many,  whom  tby  hther  left 
In  heritage,  are  loud  In  wratb  against  thee. 

Sar.  'OalnttiM/   What  would  the  slaves f 

SaL  A  king. 

Sar.  And  what 

Am  1  then? 

SaL  In  their  eyes  a  nothing ;  but 

In  mine  a  man  who  might  t>e  something  atlU. 

Sar.  The   ruling  drunkards  I   why,  what  would 
tbey  have? 
Have  the;  not  peace  and  plenty  1 

SaL  Of  theflnt 

More  than  is  glorious ;  of  the  last,  Str  lees 
Than  the  king  recks  oL 

Sar.  Whose  then  1>  the  crime 

But  the  bite  satraps,  who  provide  no  better  ? 

SaL  And  somewhat  in  the  monarch  who  ne'er  looks 
Beyimd  bit  palace  walls,  or  If  he  stirs 
Beyond  them,  't  Is  but  to  some  mountain  palace, 
Till  summer  heats  wear  down.      O  glorious  Baal  1 
Who  built  up  this  vast  empire,  and  wert  made 
A  god,  or  at  the  leatt  thlnett  like  a  god 
Through  the  long  centuries  of  thy  renown. 
This,  thy  presumed  descendant,  ne'er  beheld 
As  king  the  kingdoms  thou  didst  leave  as  hero. 
Won  with  tby  blood,  and  tidl,  and  time,  and  peril  t 
For  what  7  to  fumlih  Imposts  for  a  revel. 
Or  multiplied  eitortlDtu  for  a  minion. 

"       —  thou  wouldtt  have  me  go 


•>  iasf  <lr*A4on('d  sytt." 
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■th  u  1  conqtmor.     Br  ■Utbe  lUn 
ilch  the  CbiMeuii  rad  I  the  rutlev  Blareri 
•ervt  that  I  (boold  cunt  thou  with  tbelr  itiihei, 
d  [Bd  tbem  forth  toglarr. 


Thew  OUT  Aarrtini  (o  the  Kdir  ihorea 
OtOuigc*. 

T  li  tnot  true.     And  Aov  retum'd  ? 
'.  WbT,  like  *  iiuii— >  bero  i  balBed.  but 
Mot  nnqoWi'd.  With  but  tweat]'  giurds,  ahe  nude 
Good  her  relrot  to  Bictrin. 

And  how  manj 
Lett  ahe  bdiiod  In  India  to  the  Tultum  ; 
I  Our  uuuU  HT  not 

r.  Then  I  will  aj  fbr  tbem— 

That  ihe  hid  better  woven  within  ber  pslmcc 
Some  twenty  gamenCa,  thin  with  twent;  guard* 
Have  Oed  to  B^rtrU.  leaTing  to  the  nven*. 
'   :d  wcdTEi,  aitd  men  —  the  Bercer  of  the  tbrec, 
Het  mTTladi  of  fbnd  luyecti.     la  Out  glor;  7 
Tben  let  me  live  in  Ignominy  erer. 

Sid.  All  wirllkc  spirit!  liave  not  the  aune  bte. 
Seminmli,  the  glorioiu  parent  of 
_A  hundred  kings,  iltbougb  ahe  Ml'd  In  India, 
'BniDght  Penla,  Media,  Bactrbt,  to  the  realm 
Vhlch  ahe  once  awiy'd — and  thou  iii^At'at  iway. 


Sar. 


Staebi 


:  aubdned  them. 

hey  win  need  ber  iword  moi 


Sar.  There  wa*  a  certain  Baccbui,  wia 
1  "re  heard  my  Oreck  glrla  speak  of  auch  - 
He  wu  ■  god,  that  it,  a  Grecian  god, 
Ka  Idol  IbrtlgD  to  Aiayria'a  worabip. 
Who  oonquer'd  thli  aame  golden  realm  at  Ind 
Thou  prafit  of.  where  Seminmia  wu  vanqulah'd. 

~al  1  have  beard  of  auch  ■  man ;  and  tbou  per* 
celv'it 
That  he  ia  deem'd  a  god  for  what  he  did. 

IT.  And  in  hli  godihlp  I  will  honour  him  — 
Not  mucb  aa  num.     Wlut,  ho  I  my  cupbearer  I 

SaL  What  meam  the  king  t 

Sar.  To  worship  your  new  god 

And  aocient  cotiqanor.     Some  wine,  I  aay. 

Enirr  Cupttartr. 
Sar.  iaddretting  Iht  Caplitarer).     Bring  me  the 
golden  goblft  thick  with  gems, 
Whleh  bean  the  name  of  Nimrod'a  chalice.     Hence, 
FID  fbll,  and  beal  It  quickly.  [ExU  Cuplitartr. 

aL  la  thli  moment 

itlng  tms  for  the 
niy  yet  unalept-off  rereli 

Be-tnltr  Ctpbnrrr,  vtf  A  mmt. 
Sar.  {laUiiii  lAeeupfrom  him).     Noble  klninun. 
If  theae  barbvlui  Qreeka  of  the  (i  ihorea 
And  aklrta  of  tbne  our  realmi  lie  not,  thl*  Bacchus 
Conquer'd  the  whole  of  India,  did  be  not  r 
SaL  He  did,  and  thence  wai  deem'd  a  deity. « 
Sar.  Mot  bo:  —  of  aU  hli  conquetta  a  few  columns, 

[ •IhinanlDd 

T»  cant  tb»  rmO-t  ilam  whb  Uwlr  own  wUlw.-— MS.] 
■  [■  H*  did.  and  thence  «u  dsKii'd  a  fod  b  uory."— US.] 
>  [Iqmanjputaofthliplay,  it  Mrlknine  that  Lord  Byron 


Which  may  be  his,  and  ndght  be  mine,  If  I 

Thought  them  worth  purchase  and  conveyance,  a 

The  landmarks  of  the  aeaa  of  gore  be  ihed, 

The  realms  be  waited,  and  the  hearts  he  broke. 

But  here,  btrc  In  this  gublet  is  hli  title 

To  Immortality  —  the  ImmiM-tal  grape 

From  whleh  he  flrat  eiptcsa'd  tbe  soul,  and  gaie 


For  the  victorious  mischief  he  had  done- 
Had  It  not  ixKB  for  thia,  be  would  tun  been 
A  mortal  stUi  In  name  aa  In  his  gnre ; 
And,  like  my  ancestor  Semlramls, 
A  sort  of  seml-ghfflDus  human  mcmster. 
Here's  that  which  deiOed  him — let  It  now 
Humanise  thee  ;  my  surly,  chiding  brother. 
Fledge  me  to  tbe  Oreek  tod  1 

SaL  For  all  thy  realms 

I  would  not  K>  blaapbeme  our  country's  creed. 

Sar.   That  Is  to  say,  thou  thlnkeat  blm  a  hero, 
niat  he  shed  blood  by  oceans ;  and  no  god. 
Because  he  tum'd  a  tndt  to  an  enchantment. 
Which  cheers  the  sad,  lerlret  the  old,  Inspttct 
The  young,  makes  wearioesi  brget  hi*  toll, 
And  har  her  danger ;  opens  a  new  world  [thee 

When  this,  the  present,  palls.     Well,  then  /  pledge 
And  Mm  a*  a  true  man,  who  did  his  utmost 
In  good  or  evil  to  aurinise  mankind.  [DHh**. 

SaL   Wilt  thou  resume  s  revel  at  thla  hour? 

Sar.  And  If  I  did,  t  were  better  than  a  trophy. 
Being  bought  without  a  tear.     But  that  is  not 
Hy  preient  purpose :  aince  tbou  wilt  not  pledge  me. 


(TalAt  Oipbtartr.)  Boy,  retire. 

[Exit  CiiphtaTtr. 

SaL  I  WDOld but  have  recall'd  thee  from  thy  dream: 
Better  by  me  awaken'd  than  rebelilmi. 

Sar.  Who  Ihould  rebel  r  or  why  ?  what  cause  ? 

I  am  the  lawful  king,  descended  from 
A  race  of  kings  who  knew  no  predecessor*. 
What  have  I  done  to  thee,  or  to  the  people. 
That  tbou  sbouldst  rail,  or  they  rise  up  against  me  ? 
SaL  Of  what  thou  hast  done  to  me,  I  apeak  not 


Sar. 
Thou  thlnk'sttbat  I  have 


ig'd  the  queen :  Is  t 


SaL   TiiitJkl    Tfaou  hast  wTong'd  her !  9 
Sar.  Patience,  prince,  and  hear  me 

She  baa  all  power  and  splendour  of  her  itation. 
Respect,  the  tutelage  of  Assyria's  hdn. 
The  homage  and  the  appanage  of  aovercLgnty. 
I  mairled  her  aa  monarcha  wed  —  for  staU:, 
And  loved  her  aa  moat  husband*  love  their  wires. 
If  slu!  or  thou  suppnedit  I  could  link  me 
Like  a  Chaldean  peasant  to  his  male, 
Te  knew  nor  me,  nor  monarchs,  nor  mankind. 
5a£  I  pray  thcc,  change  tbe  theme  s  my  Uood 

Complaint,  and  Balemencs'  sister  seek*  not 
Reluctant  love  even  from  Assyria's  lord  I 
Nor  would  she  deign  to  accept  divided  passion 
WIUi  foreign  strumpets  and  Ionian  slaves. 
The  queen  1*  silent 

w  DfailDAi]  ChriMlsB  Ou  bss 
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Sar.  And  why  not  her  brather  t 

SaL   I  ODlr  ecbD  One  tbt  Tolce  of  onpim, 
iniicb  b«  nba  long  ncglscti  not  long  will  gomn. 
Sar,  Tha  migimteful  uid  ungndoiu  lUva  I  (Iwj 

BnaaH  I  hiTB  Dot  ahed  thdr  bknd,  nor  kd  them 

Ta  di7  In  ttw  descrt'i  dtut  by  idttIiiU, 

Or  whiten  irlth  their  boon  the  bonk*  of  Qangat ; 

Nor  dednutsd  them  with  ttnge  Um, 

Nor  iweatcd  them  to  biilld  ap  prnmldi. 

Or  Babj-lonhm  iralb. 

SaL  Tot  UuM  arc  traphlei 

Blore  wiirthf  of  a  people  and  their  prlnee 
Tbui  taagt,  end  lotee,  and  teutt,  and  eoncublnei. 
And  lavlah'd  tmniree,  and  contemned  virtou. 

Sit.  Or  fbr  niT  trophlB  I  ban  fimnded  dtlei  i 
Tben'i  Tamia  aod  AnchUui,  both  built 
In  one  day — what  could  that  btood-hrrlng  beldame, 


I  own  thy  merit  ta  thoee  fbnnded  cltlee. 
Built  for  a  wUm,  recorded  with  a  Tcm 
Which  ihamei  both  them  and  thee  to  coming  agea. 

Sot.  Shame  me  I  br  Baal,  the  dtle^  thongh  well 
-   bIril^ 
Are  not  ntrae  goodlr  than  the  rene  I    S^  what 
Thoa  wilt  'flott  me,  m;  mode  of  life  or  role. 
Bat  DMhliig  "gabut  the  truth  of  that  brief  record. 
Why,  tboN  tew  Unea  coolabi  the  biitory 
Of  all  thing!  human :  hear — "  Sardanapaloi, 
The  king,  and  aOD  iJ  Anacyndaraxea, 
In  one  itf  built  Anchialiu  and  Tanm. 
Eat,  drink,  and  lore ;  the  reM'e  not  worth  a  BUlp. "  > 

SaL  A  worthy  mual,  md  a  wiu  imcripHan, 
For  a  king  to  put  np  b^ore  hii  mibjecti ! 

Sar.  CHi,  thou  wouUft  luTe  me  doubtlea  aet  up 
edlcti— 
"  Obey  the  king — contribnte  to  bis  treuure — 
Becrolt  Ua  pbalaiu — aplll  your  blood  at  bidding — 
Fall  down  and  wonblp,  or  get  op  aiwl  tolL" 


Slew  ntty  thouaand  of  hla  enemlCL 
Tbew  are  their  aepaldlle^  and  thia  bll  trophy.  * 
I  leaTC  aueb  ihhiga  to  eonqueron ;  enough 
For  me.  If  I  can  nuke  my  aubiecti  f^el 
The  welgbt  of  baroan  mbcry  Icaa,  and  glide 
DngiwUng  to  the  tomb :  I  take  do  llcenaa 
Vhlcb  I  dear  to  them.     We  ill  are  men. 
SaL  Tij  dres  have  been  rerered  aa  goda  — 

And  death,  where  they  are  neither  godi  nor  men. 

>  "  For  tlili  eipcdllioD  ho  tool!  onlr  ■  tnsJI  (ho«ii  body 
irf  Um  pNcJani,  but  •)]  till  Ufiix  lroa».     In  Ihi  flm  dai'l 

Ibtir  magiutndB  aod  extant,  itiDhi 


■crlpfua  kn  AAynkn  eiiMncur^  er  cat 
lufiwcev  wbkta  the  Omki.  wbetber 

timtr  *  SardaAHpaluL  kb  of  aiuey 

nHmdnl  Andilaliu  tnd  IWtni.    Eu,  ilriBk,  f>f 

humu  loji  are  noliroflh  ■  fllllp.'    Supinslat  .__ _, 

■Hsrir  «Kt  ((Or  Anim  wfi  <1  vu  Dot  qiiMa  »),  wIMbar 
lb*  puipoK  bu  not  bsao  to  Inilu  lo  eml  order  a  people 

'^'  ^'jxuiT.  mar  perhuie  roevoiublT  b*  aueattnied.    Whet, 

L™ad  boduc^Jioc * '-"  ■ — "— 


Talk  not  of  (uch  to  me  I  the  worms  are  goda; 

At  leaat  tbey  banqueted  upon  your  grOt, 

And  died  for  lack  of  bither  notrlment. 

ThoM  goda  were  meivly  men  :  look  to  their  Imue — 

I  feel  a  tbouund  mortal  thinga  about  me. 

But  nothing  godlike, — unleia  It  may  be 

The  thing  which  you  omdemn,  a  d^poaitlmi 

To  bre  and  to  be  merciful,  to  pardon 

The  fi>Ulea  oTmy  apecics,  and  (that 'a  human) 

To  be  indulgent  to  my  own. 

The  doom  of  Nlneieh  la  aeal'd.  — Woe  —  woe 
To  the  unrlTall'd  city  1 

Sot.  What  dost  dread  7 

Sal.  Ttum  art  guarded  by  thy  foea :  In  a  few  htmr* 
The  tempett  may  break  out  which  overwhclma  thee, 
And  thine  and  mine ;  and  in  another  day 
What  U  ahall  be  the  paat  of  Belus'  lace. 
Sot.  What  must  we  dread  ! 

Sal.  AmUtloua  treachery. 

Which  baa  enilrOD'd  thee  with  anana;  but  yet 
There  1*  reaource :  empower  me  with  thy  dgnet 
To  quell  the  nuublnatlona,  and  I  lay 
The  heada  of  thy  chief  foea  befere  thy  l^et 
Sar.  The  heada — bow  many ; 
SaL  Huat  I  atay  to  number 

Whenercn  thine  own "i  Id  peril?    Let  me  go; 
Give  me  thy  algnet— truat  me  with  the  reit. 

&U-.  I  wlU  truat  no  man  with  unlimited  Uvea. 
When  we  take  thoae  from  others,  we  nor  know 
What  we  tUTC  taken,  nor  the  thing  we  give. 

SaL  Wouldat  thou  not  take  their  Uvea  who  aeek 

for  thine  ? 
Sar.  That's  a  hard  question — But  T  answer.  Yes. 
Cannot  the  thing  be  done  without  t     Who  are  tbey 
IThom  thou  suipectest  7  —  Let  them  be  amstsd. 
Sai.  I  would  thou  wouldat  not  aak  me ;  the  neit 
moment 
Will  Bond  my  answer  through  thy  babbtlng  troop 
Uf  paramours,  and  thence  fly  o'er  the  palace. 
Even  to  the  dty,  and  to  baSle  alL  — 
Truat  me. 

Thou  ktiowest  I  have  done  so  ever: 
Take  thou  the  algnet  {  Ginet  Ot  fSgntl. 

I  have  one  mon  request. — 
anwlt. 

That  thou  thla  night  forbear  the  banquet 
In  the  pavilion  over  the  Suphratea. 

Sar.  Forbear  the  banquet  I    Mot  br  all  tbe  plotters 
That  ever  shook  a  kingdom  >   Let  them  come, 

their  wont :  I  shall  not  blench  fbr  them ; 
Nor  rise  the  sooner ;  nor  forbear  the  goblet : 

bal.  In  thu  Una  al  cuut.  the  uutbeni  o(  Imhf  Alia,  rulu 
itd[lM,_eildei«lyorauaie"n"*i»"~i"  —K-ihj.n™,-! 

jaiSelegswe.   AnM  the  JesoUHoii  whIcC. 

centuries  beco  dwr  apnadbw  la  tlw  flnait  enubtrlva  of  the 
tfotM.  wbathar  nwa  tnmi  loirBnd  dbniOc.  or  tram  opportu- 
■""  ■ --,_;_.,..  -.-....-^ 
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cram  me  wllh  ■  alnglc  nt  the  kni 
Hot  low  <rai  Jotdiu  hoar.  —  1  feu  them  not. 

Sal.  But  thoa  wouldM  arm  thee,  wouldM  tbon  aot. 
If  rwedfUl? 

Snr.  Ferhvs.     I  b>Te  the  goodUeat  ■nnour,  mod 
A  fnocd  of  luch  «  temper ;  and  >  bow 
And  >nlln,  which  mlfffat  fornlih  Nimrad  forth : 
A  little  heavTt  bnt  jet  not  unwieldy. 
And  BDw  I  think  on  t,  'tl*  long  eince  I've  uedtbtm, 
Even  la  the  chue.     Hut  ever  eeen  them,  bntfaer  I 

AJ.  Ii  thb  ■  lime  for  meh  RuitMtlc  irlSlng  t  — 
If  need  be,  wUt  ttaou  i 


Sar. 


Willi 


Oh  1  If  It  muM  be  M>,  ind  theie  nih  i 

11  not  be  ruled  with  lea,  111  ow  the  (word 

Till  Iber  ihiOl  wish  It  tum-d  into  >  dlMiK 

Sal,  Ttier  tj  thy  aceptre  '•  tum'd  to  that  elrtttly, 
Sar.  Thai'*  Un  t  but  let  them  My  w;  the  old 

[>f  whom  our  captlvet  often  ilng.  related 
The  Mme  of  their  chief  hero,  Herenk*, 
Dnaaie  he  loved  a  Lydlan  queen :  thou  aeeit 
The  populace  of  all  the  luliant  leiie 
Each  calumny  they  can  to  ihik  their 

SM.  They  did  not  tpcak  ttau*  ot  tby  bthen. 

&-r.  No: 

They  daied  not  They  were  kept  to  toil  and  combat ; 
And  never  changed  their  chains  bat  for  their  annoor : 
"ow  they  ban  peace  and  frtlme,  and  the  IkcitK 

0  rerd  and  to  nil ;  It  Irk*  ma  doL 
would  not  gtre  the  nnlle  of  ooe  Ur  ^rt 

For  all  the  popular  biWh  that  e'er  divided 
L  name  fRun  iMhlng.     What  are  the  rank  tongue* 
H  thli  vile  herd,  grown  Inident  with  feeding. 

That  I  should  prlie  their  noisy  pralie,  or  dread 

Tbeir  nobmue  clamour  7 

SiJ.  You  have  aald  they  are  men ; 

1  luch  their  bearti  are  loniethln^ 

Sur.  Bo  my  dog*'  are  i  > 

And  better,  ai  more  hllhful :  — but,  proceed  i 
Tbou  ban  my  ilgoet :  — alnce  they  are  tumuituoitt, 

them  be  temper'd,  yet  not  roughly,  till 
Hecemty  enforce  it.     I  bate  all  pain, 

yen  or  received  )  we  have  enough  within  oa, 

le  meanett  va>«d  ai  the  loftiest  moDarcb, 

It  to  add  to  each  other'i  natural  burthen 

'  mortal  miaery,  but  rather  leuen. 
By  mild  reciprocal  allerlatioa, 
The  btal  penalties  impoaad  on  life ; 
But  thJi  they  know  not,  or  they  will  not  know, 
i  bare,  by  Baal  1  done  all  I  could  to  nothe  them : 
I  made  no  wan,  I  added  no  new  Imposti, 
I  interfered  not  with  their  dvlc  lives, 

et  tlieni  pan  their  dayi  a*  best  might  suit  them, 
Panhig  my  own  as  suited  me. 

~iiL  Thon  sbvp'st 

rt  ot  the  duties  of  a  king ;  and  therefore 
Ttiey  saf  thou  art  onflt  to  be  a  monarch. 

Sot.  They  lie,  —Unhappily.  I  am  unfit 
To  ba  au){ht  save  a  monarch  ;  else  fbr  me, 
Tbe  meanest  Hede  might  be  the  king  Instead. 

SaL  TherclsoneMede,atle>st,whoseekitobeBO. 

Smt,  What  mean'it  thou ? — tls  thy  secret;  thon 

'  [3h  HiicELUHiat. "  iBKrlpUoa  od  the  ygnuaieDl  of  a 
lewtoundlMKl  Dog."! 

■  [Tbe  epfcunaa  phllouphy  of  HiManapilui  gliei  bin  a 


Few 


dl'mn 


Take  tt 

Requires,  I  aanetloa  and  suiipcat  the*.     Ke'er 
Wai  man  who  mon  dolrvd  to  rule  In  peace 
The  peaceful  only  :  If  they  rouse  me,  better 
They  had  conjond  up  stem  Mlmrod  from  his  aahea, 
"  The  mighty  hunter."    I  will  turn  these  tealms 
To  one  wide  d«ert  chase  of  brutes,  who  nun. 
But  vo«U  no  more,  by  their  own  clulce,  be  human. 
Ifhat  they  have  found  me,  they  belle;  Uuil  ttUdt 
They  yet  may  And  me — ihall  det^  their  wish 
To  speak  It  worse ;  and  let  Siem  thank  thenuelves. 

SiJ.  Then  thon  at  last  canst  iM  ? 

Sar.  Feel  [  who  (sell  not 

Ingiatitade? 

SaL  I  will  not  panae  to  answer 

With  woids,  but  deed*.     Keep  thou  awake  that  oergy 
Which  ileepa  at  tlmea,  bat  Is  not  dead  within  thee. 
And  thou  miT'st  yM  be  {^stious  In  tby  retgn. 
As  powerful  In  tl^  realm.     Farewell  I 

[EiU  SaLxuaHEB. 

Sar.  (Bf  ai).  PareweU  1 

He's  gonet  and  on  his  Sneer  bean  my  signet. 
Which  1*  to  blm  a  sceptre.      He  1*  stem 


What  may  t>e  (he  danger 


Aalai 

To  feel  a 
I  know  ni 
Uust  lev 


It  Is  not  worth  BO  mnch  t  It  were  to  die 

Before  my  hour,  to  live  tn  dread  t<  death. 

Tracing  revolt ;  saspecdng  all  about  me. 

Because  they  an  near  j  and  all  who  are  remote. 

Because  they  are  br.     But  If  It  should  be  so — 

t!  they  abould  sweep  me  off  &oro  earth  and  empire, 

Why,  what  la  earth  or  empire  at  the  earth  ? 

I  have  loved,  and  Uved,  and  multiplied  my  Image ; 

To  die  b  no  len  natural  than  those  — 

Acta  of  thi*  clay  1  'T  la  true  I  have  not  (bed 

Blood  a*  1  might  have  ioat.  In  oceans,  till 

Uy  name  became  the  synonyme  of  death — 

A  terror  and  a  trophy.     But  for  this 

I  feci  no  penitence  i  my  llfo  is  love  : 

shed  blood,  It  shaU  be  by  force 


Tlllm 


Hath  flow'd  for  me,  nor  hath  the  smaUcst  coin 
Of  Nlnerdi's  vast  toeaanrea  e'er  been  iavlA'd 
On  otijecti  which  could  cost  bn  aoaia  a  tear  : 
If  then  they  hate  me,  t  la  because  I  bate  not ; 
If  they  rebel,  tla  because  I  on>rea  not. 
Oh,menl  ye  must  be  ruled  with  scythes,  not  sceptre^ 
"  down  like  the  grass,  else  all  we  reafi 


Of  discontents  Infecting  the  (air  soU, 

Making  a  desert  of  fortuity. — 

111  think  no  mon. Within  there,  hi 


iSor.  (i^orf  la 
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BcauUMbdogl 


Thou  dost  almost  uitlclpaU  my 

It  throbb'd  for  Uwe,  uid  here  thou  comtrt :  let  me 

Ikem   tlut  KHDC    unksmm  ioflumct,  wdm  nrect 

kaustx 
In  abaaK*,  aai  mttncti 

MfT.  Tbtn  doth. 

Sar.  I  kno*  tiien  dotb,  but  not  Iti  mme  : 

Vbat  b  it  ? 

Jl/jrr.  In  mr  natiTe  knd  k  Ood, 

And  tn  mr  beut  >  feeling  Uk>  a  Ood^ 
EulUd;  ret  1  nni  'liionlr  martal ; 
For  what  I  led  ii  bumble,  md  jet  bivPT — ' 

That  li,  it  would  be  hwPT  i  l>ut 

[Mi»H*  pauta. 

Sar.  There  c«nK* 

For  enr  tomethiiif  between  m  and  what 
We  deem  our  happlneH ;  let  me  rnnove 
The  bvrler  wblcb  that  heiitating  accenl 

Myr.  Mr  lord  I— 

Sar.  My  lord — my  king — dn — lOTeTdgD  1  thui 

It  ia  — 
For  eier  th^i^  addreai'd  with  awe.     I  ne'er 
Can  tee  a  KDUe,  unlev  In  Nme  broad  banquet'! 
Inloxlcatlpg  glare,  irtien  the  buflboni 
Have  gorged  thenuelvea  up  to  equalltr. 
Or  I  haie  quaff'd  me  down  to  their  ilMuenient. 
Hrrrha,  I  can  bear  all  Iheie  thing),  these  uunn. 
Lord — king — ^re  —  mMiaich  —  oajr,  time  wu,    1 

prlnd  tbem; 
Tbat  U.  I  •uffer'd  them — from  ilaio  and  noblet  i 
But  when  they  &Iter  from  the  Up*  I  love. 
The  llp>  wbl<^  bave  been  press'd  to  mine,  a  chill 
Conw*  o'er  my  htsrt,  a  cold  woie  of  the  bltehood 
or  Ihli  my  Katlon,  which  rcpreon  feeling 
In  thoK  for  wluxn  1  have  felt  moat,  and  makea  me 
Wlih  that  I  could  lay  down  the  dull  tiara. 
And  dure  a  cnttage  on  the  Caucasui 
With  tbee,  and  wear  no  crown*  but  Ihote  of  floweia. 

Mgr.  Would  tliat  we  coold  l 

Sar.  AnddtatOaBfeeltlili?  — Why? 

Wjrr.  Then  ftou  wooldit  know  what  tbou  canit 
never  know. 

Sar.  And  that  ii 

The  true  value  of  i 


I  have  prored  a  tboiuand  — 


At  least, 
Sar. 


Hear,  Hyrrha ;  Salemenei  bu  declared — 

Or  why  or  bow  be  hath  dlrlned  It,  Belui, 

Who  fbuDded  oor  great  realm,  knowi  mare  than  I  — 

But  Salemenei  hath  decbucd  my  thnme 

Afyr.       He  did  welL 

Sar.  And  eay'it  lion  ao  t 

Thou  whom  be  spnm'd  ao  barsbty,  and  now  dan 
DriTV  from  our  preaenee  with  bli  VTagc  Jeen, 


-■ffi 


en."— Hg] 


Myr.  I  ibould  do  both 

More  frequently,  and  be  did  well  to  call  rue 
Back  to  my  duQ.     But  thou  ^lakeit  of  peril — 

Peril  to  tbee ■ 

r.  Ay,  from  dark  plots  uid  man* 

From  Hedes — and  dlsoontented  troops  and  natlooa. 
1  know  not  what — a  labyrinth  of  Ibings — 
A  man  of  mutter'd  threats  and  myiterlet : 
TbDu  koow'it  the  man  —  It  Is  his  usual  custom. 
But  he  Is  bonesL    Come,  we  11  think  no  more  on  'I— 
But  of  the  midnight  festival. 

Uyr.  T  It  time 

To  tbink  of  aught  save  festivals.      Thou  hast  not 
Spum'd  his  ssge  cautliRu  t 

Sar.  Wbatl — and  dott  thou  fear 

Myr.  Fearl — I'm  a  Oreck,  and  bow  shouldl  tUn 
death? 
A  slave,  and  wberefbre  should  I  dread  my  freedom  ? 

Sar.  Then  wherelore  dost  thou  ton  so  pale  ? 

MfT.  I  love. 

£ar.  And  do  not  I  ?  I  love  tbee  t>r — &r  more 
Than  cither  the  brief  Ufe  or  the  wide  realm, 
Whleh,itmar  be,  are  menaced ;— yet  I  blench  nut 

Mjfr.  Ttiat  means  thou  iontt  not  thyself  nor  me  ; 
For  he  who  loves  another  loves  hlmselt 
Even  for  that  other's  sake.     This  Is  too  rash  : 
KlDgdnnB  and  Ures  are  not  to  be  so  loeL  [dared 

Sar,  Lostl — why,  who  is  the  aspiring  cblef  who 
Assume  to  win  them  ? 

ttyr,  Vbo  Is  be  ibould  dread 

To  ti;  10  much  ?  When  he  who  is  tbeir  ruler 
Forgets  himself,  will  tbey  remember  him  ? 

Sar.  Uyirtial 

Afyr.  Frown  not  upon  me :  you  have  smiled 

Too  often  on  me  not  to  roi^e  tboae  (hiwai 
Bitterer  to  bear  than  any  punishment 
Which  they  may  augur.  —  King,  I  am  yaur  auhfect  I 
Master,  I  am  your  slave  I  Han.  I  have  loved  you  ]  — 
Loved  you.  I  know  not  liy  what  blal  weakness, 
Altbougb  a  Qreek,  and  bom  a  foe  lo  monarcbi — 
A  slave,  anl  hating  fetters — an  Ionian, 
And,  tberefare,  when  I  love  a  stranger,  more 
Degraded  by  that  pasilon  than  by  chains  I 
Still  I  have  loved  you.     If  that  love  were  strong 
Enough  to  overcome  all  former  nature. 
Shall  It  not  Claim  the  privilege  to  save  yon? 

Sar.  Saw  me,  my  beauty  I    Thou  art  very  &lr. 
And  what  I  seek  of  thee  Is  love  —  not  safety. 

JMyr.  And  without  love  where  dwells  security  ? 
Sot.  I  speak  of  woman's  love. 

Myr.  The  very  Brst 

Of  human  life  mutt  spring  (torn  woman's  breast. 
Your  Brat  small  words  are  taught  you  from  her  lips. 
Tour  Brst  tears  qnench'd  by  her,  and  your  last  sighs 
Too  oAen  breathed  out  In  a  woman's  hearing. 
When  men  have  shrunk  from  (he  Ignoble  care 
Of  watching  the  last  hour  of  blm  who  led  them. 

Sot.  Uy  eloquent  Ionian  I  thou  tpeak'it  music. 

The  very  chorus  of  the  tragic  song  > 

1  have  heard  thee  talk  of  as  the  fhvourlte  pastime 

Of  thy  tlr  hther-land.      Kay,  weep  not — calm  thee. 

Myr.    I  weep  not.  —  But  I  pray  thee,   do 


chronLnn.  Knr  eould  H/rrhii,  at  to  evly  a  period  ol 
Gouairy's  hinotf,  hare  ipokon  or  their  Dstloos]  hHtn 
klnn,  or  oC  thai  whtch  vai  equally  the  orowih  of  a  lain 
— AaU-eeotoipt  for  -  bailiarisoh"— fluaa.] 
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or.  TetoA 

Tibs  ipcakctt  of  them. 

Mfr,  True — true :  mnutuit  thought 

Wm  overflow  In  vordi  unoKucloMil^  ; 
But  wbfn  uiother  qicmki  of  Oncer,  it  waundi  rae. 

Sar.  Well,  then,  how  wmldit  tbou  Josa  mc,  i* 

thOUHldttF 

Myr.  By  tCKhlng  thee  to  mtc  tbrvlf,  ind  dot 
ThTKlf  iJooe,  boi  thae  T>it  reilmi,  from  ill 
The  ng>  of  the  went  war — the  war  of  brethnm ; 

Sar.  Wb7,  cbUd,  I  katbc  til  wv,  and  wurion  ; 
1  Hie  in  pact  tai  pleuun  :  what  cwi  man 

rjrr.        Ala>  imr  lord,  with  connDonmai 
re  dchIi  loo  iA  the  ihow  of  war  to  k«p 
The  tDhatanca  of  nract  pcwx  i  and  for  a  Ung, 
Tb  ■uoKtliM*  better  to  be  fear'd  than  lored. 
Sir.  And  I  have  ncrer  aought  but  fbr  the  laiL 
Mj/T.  And  now  art  neither. 
Sar.  Doit  riloanvwk  MriTfaa? 

Jfjrr.  I  ipeak  of  dtle  popular  Ion,  HJ/-h>Te, 
Thkh  meana  that  men  an  kept  Id  awe  and  law, 
Tet  not  nppma'd — at  leaat  they  mnat  not  think  ta; 
>r  If  they  think  lo,  deem  It  neceiaary, 
To  ward  off  wnae  opprcMlon,  their  own  pasatoni. 
/L  king  itf  feaata.  and  Soweia,  and  wtne,  and  revel. 
And  lore,  and  mlRta,  waa  never  king  of  glory. 
Sar.  Olory  1  whafe  that  r 

ilfyr.  Ask  of  the  god*  thy  htheis. 

Sar.  They  cannot  lonreT ;  when  the  prIeMa  veak 
br  them, 
TIa  ftir  MOM  nniU  MUUJcn  to  the  temide. 

Myr.  Look  to  the  aimala  of  thine  empire'!  fbunden. 
Sar.  They  are  ao  blotted  o'er  with  blood,  I  cannot 
But  what  wDuldit  bave  }  the  empin  jIoi  baa  Ibunded. 
I  cannot  go  on  multiplying  emplrei. 
'  tyr.  rreacm  thine  own. 
or.  At  leait,  I  win  enjoy  It 

Come,  Hyrrba,  let  oi  go  m  to  the  Euphralet : 
~     hour  InvltM,  the  galley  la  prepared. 
And  the  pavilion,  deck'd  tar  our  return. 
Id  at  adornmeDt  for  the  evenlug  banquet. 
Shall  blaie  with  beauty  and  with  light,  until 

emi  unto  the  itan  which  are  above  ui 
Itself  an  oppoalte  rtar  ;  and  We  will  alt 
Cnwn'd  with  floh  flowen  like 


Sar.  No,  Ukc 

The  ihepberd  Uogi  of  patriarchal  ttmes, 
""  I  knew  QD  brighter  gem*  than  fummer  wr 
none  but  tearlca  trlumpha.     Let  ua  oo. 


Thli  language,  which  makei  lite  Itielf  a  lie. 
Flattering  duit  with  eternity. »  Well,  Pania  I 
Bebriet 

i^uL       I  am  chained  by  Salemene*  lo 
Belterate  hia  pnyer  unto  the  king. 
That  for  thli  day,  at  least,  be  will  not  quit 
The  palace :  wtien  the  genend  retunis. 
He  will  adduce  «ucb  reasons  as  will  warrant 
Uii  daring,  and  perluv'  obtain  the  pardon 
1  Of  his  presuinptiim. 

I  [" Wbohwed no immo wtf  n Ibose «f  Mtnre 


I 


Sar.  Vhat  r  am  I  then  coop'd  T 

Abvady  captive  ?  can  I  DM  even  bnathe 
The  breath  of  beaten  T  Tdl  prlnea  Sakmenes, 
Vere  aU  Avyria  raging  round  the  walls 
In  mutlnau*  myrladi,  I  would  still  go  forth. 

Pam,  I  must  obey,  and  yet — 

Myr.  Ob,  roooarcb,  liaten.  - 

How  many  a  day  and  moon  thou  hast  ncUned 
Vlthln  these  psitace  walls  In  silken  dalliance, 
And  never  shown  thee  to  thy  people 
Leaving  thy  subfects'  eyes  ungratlBt 
Tbe  aatrapa  uncootn^'d,  the  goda  n 
And  all  things  In  tbe  anarchy  of  slo 
Till  all,  aave  evil,  aliimber'd  tluoiigti 
And  wilt  thou  not  now  tarry  for  a  d 
A  day  which  may  redeem  tface  ?  VI 
Yield  to  the  tew  still  MthAil  a  Aw  I 
For  them,  for  thee,  fbr  thy  past  fhth 
And  tor  thy  waaaf  Inheritance  T 

Pom.  'T 

From  Oa  deep  urgency  with  which 
Despatch^!  me  to  your  lacied  pnsei: 
Kust  dare  to  add  my  feeble  voice  tc 
Which  now  has  spoken. 

Sar.  Vo,  it  mn 

Uyr,  For  the  sake  of  thy  realm  '. 


ly  fUthhil  snbfeela,  who  wHI 


There  is  no  peril :  — t  to  a  sullen  St 

Of  Salemene*,  to  approve  hb  aeal. 

And  show  himself  mo 

Myr.   By  all  that  ■ 

Sar.  Busloeai  lo-nu 

Myr. 

At,<» 

Illdft  joy  and  gentler 

s^andmlrtl 

So  let  me  lUl  like  the 

Thiu  tlian  be  wither't 

Myr. 

Then  thou 

Even  tor  the  take  of  all  that  ever  Btl 

A  monarch  into  action 

tofbrego 

AttUingreyeU 

Sar.                   No. 

Myr. 

Then  yield  f 

For  my  sae  r 

Tblne,  my  Hyrrha  I 


Veil,  Ibr  Iby  sake,  I  yield  nw.     Par 
Thou  hear'st  me. 

Sar.  Ims 

What  Is  thy  moUve,  Hyrrba,  thus  Ii 

Af jir.  Thy  safety  ;  and  the  ecrtal 
Could  nrgc  tbe  prince  thy  kinsman  I 
Thus  much  from  thee,  but  nune  hn] 

Sar.  And  If  I  do  not  dread  It,  wh; 

JUyr.  Because  lAoa  dost  not  tear, 

Sar.    To-morrow  thou  wilt  aixdl 

^  I  sbdl 


Myr.  If  the  wovrt  o 
•CWItUagM 
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ass 


And  that  li  better  ttun  tba  power  to  imlle. 
And  tbDuI 

Bar.  I  ilull  ba  king,  u  taeretoSm. 

ifyr.   When  T 

Sar.  Vim  Biul,  Klmrod,  uid  Scmlnmb, 

Sole  in  AMyria,  or  with 


FUem 


But  either  that  or  notUng  must  I  be  j 
U  not  lln  degraded, 
lyr.  HadM  tbou  Mt 

Tbiu  ilwarii  none  would  mr  due  degnde  tbee. 

Sar.  And  who  wOl  do  *o  now  r 

tfyr.  Dott  thon  nxpect  none  ? 

Sar.  Sospectl — Uwt'i  >  ipl"!  offlce.  Oh  I  we  l«e 
Ten  tbooMnd  predoiu  momeuti  In  nin  words, 
And  »alner  fe*™.      WEthIn  there  I  —  Te  iUtb,  deck 
rhe  hall  of  NImrod  tor  the  evening  rewl ; 
If  t  must  nuke  «  prison  ol  oui  palace, 
At  leist  ve  11  weu  our  tettera  jocnndlr  i 
IT  the  Euphrates  be  Ikirbld  lu,  mi 
The  Summer  dwelling  cm  Its  bwiteoiB  tKirderi 
Here  we  are  (till  onmenaced.     Ho  I  within  tbera  I 

Ifyr.  (Kb).     WbT  do  1  hire  thU  aani     Uj 

coontrT')  daugbten 
Love  none  but  beroe*.     But  I  have  no  cotmlrr  1 
■lave  bath  loat  all  save  her  bond*.     I  love  him  [ 
that '«  tbe  beavtest  Unk  of  the  long  chain — 
To  love  whion  we  enaem  not.     Be  It  >o  i 
The  hour  Is  coming  when  he  11  need  all  love, 
Aad  find  none.     To  tUl  from  him  now  wen  baser 
Than  to  have  ttabb'd  him  on  hit  throue  when  hlglkeit 
Would  tiave  been  noble  In  mj  countiT't  creed : 
[  was  not  nude  (br  either.     CouM  I  save  him, 
[  should  not  love  Ain  better,  but  myself ; 
And  I  hive  need  of  the  iait,  fbr  I  have  bllen 
In  mj  own  thoughts,  by  loving  this  soft  itnnger  i 

'  ret  nwthlnka  1  love  hhn  more,  peroefting 
That  he  la  hated  of  his  own  barhariana, 
The  natural  foes  of  all  the  blood  of  Greece. 
Could  I  but  wake  a  itn^e  thought  like  those 
Which  even  the  Phr;glani  Alt  when  batUIng  long 
Twfit  llloD  and  the  sea,  wtthln  hla  heart, 
He  would   tread  down  the  barbarous  crowds,   and 

triumph. 

He  lova  mr,  and  I  love  him ;  the  slave  lovea 
Ba  master,  and  would  bee  him  (Tom  his  vices. 
If  not,  I  have  a  means  of  freedom  stUt, 
And  If  1  cannot  teach  him  how  to  reign, 
Blv  show  Urn  ho*  alone  a  king  can  leave 
His  throne.     I  must  not  lose  bbn  frooi  my  sigbt. 


ntFtrtaloftluiBiu  BaBofthi  PiJaf. 
adaa  (soliu).  The  sun  goea  down  :  methlnks  he 
•eta  mora  slowly. 


Taking  bis  tsM  look  of  Assyria's  emigre. 

How  red  he  glares  amongst  those  deepening  douds, 

Uke  the  blood  he  pmUcts  I    It  not  la  vain, 

Tbon  sun  that  rinkest,  and  ye  stars  which  rise, 

I  have  outwatch'd  ye,  reading  ny  by  ray 

The  edicts  of  your  orbs,  which  make  Thne  tremble 

For  what  be  brings  the  nations,  tls  the  furthest 

Hour  of  Assyria's  years.     And  yet  how  calm  I 

til— 

Ton  disk. 


Seem'd  everlasting ;  but  oh  I  thou  true  sun  I 

Tbe  burning  oncle  of  all  that  live, 

As  fountsln  of  aU  life,  and  symbol  of 

Him  who  bestows  It,  whercfMe  dost  thou  limit 

Thy  ton  unto  calamity  ;     Why  not 

Unfold  the  rise  of  days  more  worthy  thine 

All-glorloas  bant  tram  octui  ?  wl^  not  dirt 

A  beam  of  hope  athwart  tbe  future  years. 

As  of  wrath  to  Its  days?     Hear  nul  oh,  hear  me  I 

I  am  thy  wsnhlpper,  thy  priest,  thy  servant — 

I  have  gaied  on  thee  at  thy  rise  and  bU, 

And  bow'd  my  head  beneath  thy  mid-day  beams. 

When  my  eye  dared  not  meet  thee.    I  have  walch'd 

For  thee,  and  liter  thee,  and  pmy'd  to  thee. 

And  saciUced  la  thee,  and  nnl,  and  tbar'd  thee. 

And  ask'd  of  thee,  and  thou  hast  inswerM  —  but 

Only  to  thnsmuch:  while  1  speak,  be  sinks  — 

Is  gone  —  and  leavca  hit  beauty,  not  hla  knowledge. 

To  the  delighted  west,  which  nvcli  In 

Its  hues  of  dying  glory.      Tet  what  la 

Death,  so  [t  be  but  glorious ?     'Tls  a  sunset; 

And  mortal*  may  be  happy  to  nsembls 

The  gods  but  In  decay. 


So  rapt  In  thy  devotions  !  Dost  thou  stand 
Oaitng  to  trace  thy  disappearing  god 
Into  KiiDe  realm  of  undlscover'd  day  t 
Our  business  la  with  ni^t  — t  la  come. 


Bd. 


Tea. 


Would  It  wen  over  I 

Arb.  Doe*  (he  prophet  doubl. 

To  whom  Oie  very  atars  ahlne  victory  ? 

BtL  Idonot  doubt  of  vlctorr  —  but  the  vktor. 

Arb.  Well,  let  thy  adenoe  settle  that.     Meantime 
I  have  prepared  as  many  glittering  apean 
As  will  out-spaiUe  our  allies  —  your  planets. 
There  la  no  mon  to  thwart  us.    The  sbe-king. 
That  less  than  woman,  la  even  now  upon 
Tbe  waten  with  his  fhnale  malia.     Ttu  order 
Is  isnied  Ibr  the  ftaat  hi  ttie  pavilion. 
The  drat  cop  irhich  he  drains  will  be  tbe  last 
QualTd  by  the  line  of  MImrad. 

Bd.  Twasabntvcime. 
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jtii.  And  ti  B  weak  one — 'tis  wotn  out  —  veil 


rt  dire  of  that  r 

Iti  founder 
I  am  1  toldln — wlut  Ii  then  to  tear  j 
BaL   ThawUicr. 

Arb.  And  the  Iiri«*t,  it  Du 

It  jou  thought  ttaiB,  or  think,  whr  not  reti 
Tour  king  of  concuUnci !  wbr  Mir  me  ap 
Whj- 11 


No  k»  than  mine  ; 


Arb. 


Logk  to  tt 


Ikx^ 
r-i  twilight,  U 


Bd.  What  Mot  thou  ? 
Arb.  AUr 

The  githfring  rf  the  Man. 

And  midn  them,  mark 
Ton  euUest,  tod  the  brItfitcK,  which  n  qidTcn, 
Ai  II  wooid  quit  Iti  place  tn  the  bliw  etlier. 
Arb.  Well; 

Bd.  7  l>thriiatdruleT~thr  birth  planet. 

Arb.  (dmciii^  hU  Kabiard).     Mr  itar  is  In  thla 
•cabbvd :  when  It  ihlnet, 
It  ihaU  out-danle  cometi.     T^  ui  think 

lone  to  jmtlfy 
Thy  planets  and  their  portenta.      When  we  conquer, 
Therihall  have  temple* — ay,  and  priest* — and  thou 
Shalt  be  the  puntlfr  of —what  gods  thou  wilt ; 
I  otuerve  Chat  they  are  eyer  Just; 


And  01 


Kfbrtli 


BtL  Ay,  and  the  moat  devou 

halt  r.ot 
Seen  me  torn  back  from  battle^ 
Arb. 


*  hraTo — thou 


ntbee 


m  In  Bght  aa  Babylonla'i  captain, 
I  iklirtd  in  Chaldea's  worship  :  now, 
ill  11  but  ^ease  thee  to  fbrget  the  priest, 
nd  be  the  wartior  ? 
Btl.  Why  not  both  t 

Arb.  The  better; 

And  yet  It  almost  shames  roe,  we  shall  have 
to  little  to  ellteL     This  woman's  wuhn 
Degrades  Che  very  conqnerar.     To  IWTe  pluck'd 
A  bold  and  bloody  despot  from  his  throtu. 
And  gnppled  with  him,  clashing  steel  with  steel. 
That  were  hemic  or  to  win  or  fkil  j 

u>  upraise  my  sword  against  thla  sUkwonn, 

And  beai  him  whine,  tl  may  be 

Do  not  deem  tt ; 
>t  In  him  wblch  may  make  you  strlA  yet ; 
And  were  he  all  you  think,  hb  guards  are  hardy. 
And  beaded  by  the  cool,  atem  Salemeoesi 

Why  not  ?  they  are  soldlen. 

And  tiwielbre  nead  a  soldier  K>  command  them. 

BtL  Tbit  SalemeiMS  is. 

Art.  But  not  their  king 

Be^es,  he  hates  the  eS^mlnate  thing  tliat  gonrtis. 
For  the  queen's  sake,  hi*  sister.     Hark  you  not 
lie  keeps  aloof  fMm  all  the  icTels  f 

BtL  But 

Not  from  the  ccundl  — 


To  nuke  a  rebel  ont  off  A  bol  rdgnlng. 
Hit  bbMd  disbonour*d,  and  himself  disdaln'd 
Why,  it  It  Alt  revenge  we  work  for. 


Bd. 


a  not  thus  ordcr'd. 


£*itr  BiLEA. 

B<d.  Satraps  I  The  king  commands  your  pretence  at 
The  least  to-nlghL 

BtL  To  hear  Is  to  obey. 

In  the  paillloa; 

BaL  No  i  here  in  the  palace. 

Arb.  How  I  In  the  palsce  ?  It  w 

BaL  It  li  10  otder'd  now. 

Art.  And  why  F 

BaL  I  know  not 

May  I  retire? 

A7i.  Blay. 


Of  his  imperial  robe,  and  **f,  Ui  daves 
Will  take  the  cruma  he  deigns  to  scatter  from 
Hit  niyal  table  at  the  hour — wat't  midnight? 

BaL  Itwaa;  the  place,  Oke  hall  of  NlmTod.   Lords, 
I  humble  me  beftjre  yon,  and  depart     [Kxit  Bxlia. 

Arb.  I  like  not  thlt  bum  sudden  change  of  place ; 
Then  Is  some  mystery :  wherAre  should  he  change 
It? 

Bd.  Doth  he  not  change  a  thousand  times  a  day  t 

Sloth  Is  of  all  fiiinffi  the  mott  Iknclful 

And  moves  mon  parasangi  In  Its  Intents 

Than  generals  in  their  marchea.  when  tltey  seek 

To  leave  their  tbe  at  fiuilt  — Why  dott  thou  muse  ? 

Arb.  He  loved  that  g^r  paylilni, — It  was  ever 
His  summer  dotsge. 

BcL  And  ha  loved  hit  queen  — 

And  thrice  a  thousand  lurlotiT  besidet  — 
And  he  has  loved  all  thlnga  by  tutna,  except 
Wisdom  and  glory. 

Arb.                         Stm— I  like  It  not 
If  be  has  changed  —  why,  so  mutt  we :  the  attadi 
Wen  easy  In  the  Isidated  bower, 
Beaet  witii  drowsy  guards  and  drunken  courtiers : 
But  In  the  hall  of  Nlmrod 

BtL  Is  It  ao  r 

Hethought  tbe  hau^lty  aoknar  fter'd  to  nuiunt 
A  thratie  too  saally — does  it  disappoint  thee 
To  Bud  Uiere  is  a  slipperier  step  or  two 
Than  what  was  counted  on  ? 

ArK  When  the  hour  comes. 

Thou  Shalt  peredve  how  fir  I  fear  or  no. 
Thon  hast  aecn  my  lift  at  stake — and  gaily  ptay'd 


a  kingdom. 


But  hen  It  man  upon  the  die — 

BiL  I  have  fbretoU  already — 
Then  on,  and  prosper 

Arb.  Saw  were  I  a  soothsayer, 

I  would  have  boded  so  much  to  mysell 
But  be  the  stan  obey'd — I  cannot  qnaml 
With  them,  nor  their  Interpreter.     Who 's  hen  r 

Etittr  SALtHtum. 


—  1  aought  ye  be 
Wberfrore  so  ? 
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Bd.  Mldnlgbt,  mr  lord  t 
SaL  What, 

Bd.  Ohl  jet- 
SaL 


jou  not  Inilted  t 
Is  It  luiul 


Tbui  to  forget  ■  ■oTerdgu'a  InTttBUon 
Art.  Why — we  but  now  cecelved  It. 
SaL  Then  nbj  bere  J 

Art.  On  duty. 

SaL  On  what  duty  t 

Bd.  On  the  tUte'i. 

the  privflege  to  appniach  the  preaeuce  ; 


But  ft 


di  too 


Enter  Guard: 

SaL  (cOKfiiinV)'  Sotnpa, 

Tonr  swoKli. 

Act  {dtUetring  Ati).  Hy  lord,  behold  my  Klroitir. 

Arb.  {droKing  Ut  iKord).     Take  mine. 

SaL  {adtmcii^-).  I  wlU. 

Jrb.  But  In  your  heut  the  blade — 

Tbe  bJlt  quIU  not  thli  band.  * 

SaL  {iLvmngy  How  I  doet  thou  brave  me  ? 

Tl>  well  —  thli  OTca  ■  trial,  and  lUie  mercy. 
SoldlcTS,  bew  down  the  rebel  I 

Ari.  Soldien!  Ay— 

Aloiu  yat  dare  not 

SaL  Alone  I  fboIlBh  >Uvc — 

Wliat  ia  tliere  in  tbee  that  a  prince  ihould  ibiink  froni 
Of  open  ftireer  We  dread  thy  treaaon,  not  [yenom — 
Tliy  rtrenBtli:  thy  tooth  i>  nought  without  Iti 
The  Rrprafs,  not  the  llon'e.     Cut  him  down. 

BtL  (biierjKitSmg').    Arbaca  I  are  you  mod  ?  Hbtc 

I  not  render'd  [iiutlce. 

Ujf  aword  J    Then  tniat  like  me  our  eoverel^'a 

Art.  No— I  win  sooner  miat  the  atars  than  pmfat 
And  this  allgbt  arm,  and  die  a  king  at  Icait  [ol. 

Of  my  own  breath  and  body — ao  ftr  that 
None  elae  shall  chain  them. 

SaL  (to  (jI«  GmanW).  Tou  hear  Aim,  and  mt. 

Take  Dim  Dot,_un. 

[Tht    Guard!   aOack   Akiacis,    whi>   defcudt 
himself   valianlijf   and  dextertnafy  tiU   they 

SaL  Ii  it  even  ao ;  and  mutt 

I  do  the  hangman's  aSice  ?     Becreauta  I  Ke 
How  JOU  ahoold  ftll  ■  tnltor. 

[Sauhihes  atlaclu  Aiaacib. 

Enter  SiaiUHAHLua  and  Train. 
Sar,  Hold  your  handa  — 

Dpon  yonr  Utcs,  I  say.  What,  draf  or  drunken  r 
Hy  sword  1  O  Ibol,  I  wear  no  sword :  bere,  (ellow, 
fflve  nw  tliy  weapon.  [  7b  a  Guard. 

[SAKDAMAFaLDB  BiotcAa  a  liDord  fivm  ont  of  lAc 
totdierM,  and  nahet  between  the  cvdfotaiUM  — 
they  eeparaU. 
Sar.  In  my  rery  palace  t 

What  lilnders  me  fkom  cleaTlng  yon  In  twain, 
brawknr 


iTch  cUIo'd  his  prl»cy.~. 


Or— 

Sar.  (raitinff  the  tKord).   How  ? 

SaL  Strike  I  so  the  blow's  repeated 

Upon  yon  traitor —  whom  you  span  ■  moment, 
I  trust,  fbr  torture  —  I'm  content. 

Sar.  Whit- tdml 

Who  darea  aaaall  Arbacei  ? 

SaL  II 

Sar.  Indeed  i 

Prince,  you  forget  yourself.      Opon  what  warratit  ? 

SaL  (ihaiijing  Ihe  liynil').   Thine. 

Arb.  (amfited).  The  king's  r 

SiJ.  Tes  J  and  let  the  king  cooBrm  IL 

Sar.  I  parted  not  trom  this  lot  such  a  purpose. 

SaL   Touparted  wlthit  foryour  tafety  — I 
Employ's  It  tor  the  best      Pronounce  In  peraon. 
Here  I  aro  but  your  slave — a  moment  post 
I  was  your  representatlTe. 

Sar,  Then  aheatbe 

Tour  tworda. 

[Abbacis  and  SALmiHsi  return  their  neorde 
to  the  teabdarde, 

SaL  Hlne>sbeathed:  Ipny  yousbeatbenotyours  : 
Tls  the  sole  sceptre  left  you  now  with  safety. 

Sir.  A  heavy  one  i  the  hilt,  too,  hurts  my  hand. 
(  7b  o  Gttard.)  Here,  fcUow,  take  thy  weapon  back. 

WeU,  sira, 
What  doth  (bit  mean  ? 

BrL  The  prince  muit  answer  that. 

SaL  Truth  upon  my  part,  treason  upon  theirs. 

sar.  Treason  —  Arbaces  I  treachery  "nd  Belaies  ! 
That  were  an  union  I  will  not  believe. 

Bel.   Wliere  la  the  proof? 

Sal.  111  answer  that.  If  once 

The  king  demands  your  fellow-traitor's  sword. 

Arb.  ((0  SaL).    A  aword  which  liaOi  been  drawn 
Bs  oft  as  thine 
Against  his  ibes. 

Sid,  And  now  agjlnut  tils  tn-othcr. 

Sot.  That  la  not  posalble :  he  dared  not;  no — 
No  —  ni  not   bear   of    such   things.      These   vain 

bickerings 
Ars  spawn'd  in  courts  by  base  Intrigues,  and  baser 
Hireilnga,  who  live  by  lies  on  good  men's  lives. 
Tou  must  have  t>een  decelTcd,  my  brother. 

SaL  First 

Let  blm  deliver  up  bis  weapon,  and 
Proclaim  himself  your  subject  l>y  that  duty. 
And  I  wlU  answer  alL 

&tr.  Why,  if  I  tbooght  so — 

BdI  no,  it  cannot  be ;  the  Mode  Arbaces— 
The  trusty,  rougli,  true  soliUcr — the  best  captatn 
Of  an  who  discipline  our  natkna  ^—  No, 
I  -U  not  Insult  him  thua,  to  bid  him  render 
The  Bdmitar  to  me  he  never  yielded 
Onto  our  enemies.     Chief,  keep  your  weapon. 

SaL  {dtliarrins/  back  the  ngnet).     Monarch,  taka 
back  your  signet. 

Sot.  Ho,  retain  Iti 

But  use  It  with  more  moderation. 

SaL  Sire, 

I  used  It  for  your  lionour,  and  restore  It 


■I. 
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uue  I  canoot  keep  It  with  lof  oini. 

o«  U  oD  Arbicet. 

w.  Saltbouldi 

lerer  uk'd  It. 

aL  Doubt  Dot,  be  will  bSTe  It. 

WlthoiU  thu  hollow  scmbUnce  ot  respect 

'zL   1  know  Dot  wbAt  Imth  prtgudiced  the  prince 
9a  Btronglr  'gslnit  two  lutdecD,  Chin  whum  duds 
Have  been  ntore  sealoui  for  AHyiiM^  wcaL 

id.  Pewx,  IkctkHu  print  wd  fcltUen  uldkrl 

Uolt'it  in  thr  own  penon  the  wont  vicM 
or  the  nuwt  dmgeroiu  orden  of  mmklnd. 
Keep  th]'  inunth  wonia  md  juggUng  bomilies 
~      those  who  koow  thee  not.     Thy  hllow'g  Aa 
b,  at  tlie  leut,  ■  bolJ  one,  and  not  temper'd 
\f  the  trlcki  tnugtit  tbee  In  Ouidea. 


My  liege- 

Tbe  wontalp  of  the  land,  whkh  bowa 
ire  your  bthen. 

'or.  Oh  1  fbr  that  I  pny  you 

Let  blm  ban  ibiolutkiii.  1  diapenie  with 
Tbe  worship  ot  dead  mtD ;  reeling  that  I 
kxa  mortal,  and  betleviag  that  the  race  [ubes. 

From   wheoce  I  aprung   an  —  what  1  lee  theni — 

BA  Uog  1  do  not  deem  ao :  they  arc  with  the 
Ind [itara, 

Sar.  You  dull  Join  (hem  there  ere  they  will  riw^ 
If  you  preach  brtbel — Why,  thii  la  rank  Creaaoo. 

Sol.  Hy  kadi 

Sur.  To  ichoot  me  In  the  wonhip  rf 

Aayria'a  idola  I  Let  blm  be  released — 
're  him  hb  award. 

SaL  My  lord,  and  klag,  and  brother, 

Ipny  ye 


Sui.  (iwidi).     HIa  luata  ban  made  him  mad. 
Then  most  1  aaie  blm. 
Spite  ot  himaelt 

'or.  Pleaie  yon  to  hear  me,  Satrapi  I 

I  chiefly  thou,  my  piieaC,  became  I  douU  thee 
More  than  the  aoldier;  and  would  doubt  thee  all 
Wert  thou  not  half  a  warrior  i  let  lU  part 

—III  not  uy  pardoQ  — which  luuit  be 
tbe  guilty  :  this  111  not  pnMounce  ye. 
Although  upon  this  breath  of  mine  depends 
~  ad,  deadlier  for  ye,  on  my  feara. 

But  fear  not — >br  that  I  am  aoft,  not  fearful  — 
And  ao  Utc  on.     Were  I  the  thing  acme  tblnk  me. 
Your  heads  would  now  be  dripping  the  last  drops 

r  thetr  attaint*    gfKv  from  the  high  galea 
Of  this  our  palace.  Into  the  dry  duat. 
Their  only  portloa  of  the  coveted  kingdom 
They  would  becrown'd  to  reign  o'er — let  that  pasa. 
As  I  have  gald,  I  will  not  ebeai  ye  guilty. 
Nor  doom  ye  gulltlesa.     Albeit  better  men 
Than  ye  or  1  itand  ready  to  airalgn  you ; 
And  should  I  leave  your  fate  to  atemer  Judgea, 
And  proofi  of  all  klndi,  I  might  sacriflce 
Two  men,  who,  whatsoe'er  they  now  are,  were 
Once  honest.     Ye  are  tm,  sin. 

Art.  Sire,  this  clemency 

BiL  [{nierrmptiitg  him).     la  worthy  of  younelf) 
and,  altbou^  InnoccDti 
Wet*     ■ 


Sot.  Priest  J  keep  your  thanka^vtngs  f 
Sis  ofl^prinfl  needs  none. 
Bd. 


Sar. 


And  dinn'd,  and  deafeo'd  with  dead  men  and  Baal, 
And  all  Chaldea'a  atury  myaterlei. 
~'iL  Honarch  1  respect  them, 
ar.  Oh  1  for  that  —  I  love  them  I 

'e  to  watch  Uiem  In  the  deep  blue  vault, 
to  compare  them  with  my  Myrtba'a  eyes  i 
I  love  to  see  theh'  reyi  redoubled  la 
The  tremuloua  allver  of  Euphrates'  wave, 

le  light  breeie  of  midnight  criapa  the  bmod 
And  rolling  water,  wlghing  through  the  aedges 
Which  fringe  his  banks  :  but  whether  they  may  be 
Oodi,  aa  aome  say,  or  the  abodes  of  goda, 
■  ■  -"-  --)  hold,  or  simply  lamps  of  night, 

.   >r  the  llghu  of  worlds.  I  know  nor  care  not. 
There  'a  ■omethlng  sweet  In  my  uncertahity 
1  would  not  change  fbr  your  Chaldean  lore ; 
Bealdea,  1  know  of  these  all  clay  can  know 
Ot  aught  aboie  It,  or  below  It — n (■Thing. 

!e  tbclr  brilliancy  and  feel  their  beauty — ' 
When  they  shine  on  my  grave  I  shall  know  neither. 
Bd.  For  luitAar,  aire,  aaj  bditr. 
Sar.  I  wlU  wait. 

If  It  so  please  you,  pondtl^  for  that  koowledge. 

"te  mean  time  receive  your  sword,  and  know 
That  I  prefer  your  service  militant 
Doto  your  miiilstry — not  loving  either. 

Jiem  brilUnnt."— MS.l 
Inlerrupled  t^Sili 


But  being  Innocent — 

Hur.   Be  sUent— OuUt  is  loud.      If  ye  are  Iny: 
Te  are  Injured  men,  and  should  be  ud,  not  gratcfuL 

Bd.  So  we  should  be,  were  Justice  always  done 
By  earthly  power  omnipotent ;  but  Innocence 
Must  oft  receive  her  right  aa  a  mere  bvour. 

^tir,   Tliat  *■  a  good  sentence  Ibr  a  homily, 
Though  not  for  this  occasion.     Prithee  keep  It 
To  plead  thy  soverelgn'a  cause  before  bb  people. 

StL  1  truit  there  la  no  ctuiae. 

Sar,  No  caiiM,  perhapa  i 

But  many  causers:  — If  ye  meet  with  such 
In  the  exercise  of  your  Ini(ulsJtlve  function 
On  earth,  or  shauld  you  read  of  It  In  heaven 
In  aome  mysterious  twinkle  of  the  stara, 
Which  are  your  chnmldea,  I  pray  you  note. 
That  there  ai«  worse   things    betwlit  eirtli  and 

Than  Mm  who  ruleth  many  and  alayi  none ; 
And,  hating  not  himself;  yet  love)  his  lellowa 
Enough  to  spare  even  those  wbo  would  not  spue  him 
Were  they  ™ce  masters— but  that's  doubtfUL     Sa- 
tour  swords  and  peiions  are  at  liberty  [trap*  I 

To  use  them  as  ye  will— but  from  this  hour 
I  have  no  call  tor  either.      Salemenea  I 
Follow  me. ' 

ISztnitt  SauuMAraLua,  Salkmihis,  awf  (Aa 
IVain,  jv.  Iiaeing  AKaicas  aitif  BsLiaia. 

Art.  Beleseal 

Bd.  Now,  what  tUnk  you  T 

Arb.  That  we  are  lost. 

BtL  That  we  have  won  the  kingdom. 

«.  pardons  AHbhs,  bnauH  hs 

td  BflLeHi.  Id  order  to  escape  frni 

..  ihe  natloiul  nUfhw.    TUiTkUmis 
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—with  the   (ward 


jtrt.  What?    thM   mpcctcd 

But  by  1  alngle  hair,  and  Qui  >tIU  wstctIiix, 
To  be  blown  down  by  hSa  Imperioua  breath. 
Which  ipaMd  ui — wbT,  I  know  not. 

BtL  Setk  not  why ; 

But  let  u>  proBt  by  the  Inleml. 
The  hour  ii  atUI  our  own — our  power  the  wne — 
Tbe  night  the  nine  we  deatined.     He  hath  changed 
Nothing  except  our  Ignorance  of  all 
SoiplciaD  into  nich  a  certainty 
Ai  mnit  make  madnea  at  delay. 

Arb.  And  yet 

Bd.  What,  doubting  itUl? 

Arb.  Ele  fpared  our  Uto,  nay,  more, 

Saved  them  trom  Salemene*. 

BiL  And  how  lung 

"wax  he  10  apart  ?  till  the  flnt  drunken  minute. 

Arb.  Or  uber,  nther.     Yet  be  did  tt  nobly; 
Gave  royally  what  we  bad  fi)rfelt«d 
Basely > 

BiL      Say  brsTely. 

Arb.  Somewhat  of  both,  perhl^M. 

But  It  haa  toucb'd  me,  and,  whate'er  betide, 
I  will  no  further  on. 

Sd.  And  low  the  worid  1 

Ari.  Loae  any  thing  except  niy  o' 

BtL  lb- 

AUngofdMaftt 


Arb.  Thoogb  they  eune  down. 

And  marahali'd  me  the  way  in  all  tb^  bdgbtneii, 
1  would  not  Ibtlow. 

Bd.  TfaJi  la  weikneM — wone 

Than  ft  acared  beldam^  dreaming  of  the  dead, 
And  waking  In  the  dark.  —  Qo  to — go  to. 

A^  Methought  he  look'd  like  Nimrod  ai  he  ipoke, 
Eren  aa  the  proud  Imperial  itatue  itandj 
Looking  the  miniarch  of  tbe  klngi  aroond  It, 
And  nrayi,  while  they  bat  ornament,  tbe  temple. 

M:  I  told  you  that  you  had  too  much  deqdaed 


Tbe  meaner:  — Would  he  had  not  qiaTed  ua  ! 

BO. 
Wouldat  thou  be  lacriBced  thu*  readily  7 

Arb.  No— but  Ithad  been  better  to  haTBdl 
Than  lire  ungratetViL 

BiL  Oh,  the  null  of  aome  i 

Thou  wouldat  dlgeat  irtkat  atsne  caU  treaaon,  an 
Foola  treachery — and,  behold,  upon  the  raddet 
■  nothing,  thia 


An  boor  ago,  who  dated  to  term  me  luch 

Had  held  hia  life  but  ligbUy — aa  It  ii, 

I  mmt  fbrglre  you,  eren  u  he  finaava  ui— 

BtL  No— the  queen  Uked  no  iharers  of  t 

Not  even  a  buiband. 

[dom. 

Arb.  I  moat  aerve  1: 

BtL  And  humbly  r 

Arb.  Mo,  air,  proudly 

I  iliall  be  nearer  thronea  than  you  t 
And  if  not  quite  ao  haughty,  yel:  mo 
You  may  do  your  own  deeming — yi 
And  myiteriea,  and  coroUarln  of 
Eight  and  wrong,  which  I  lack  (or  n 
And  muit  punua  tiut  what  a  plain  1 
And  now  you  know  me. 


Arb. 


And  would,  perhapa,  bt 


Arb.  That  *!  a  aacerdotal  I 

And  not  a  ■oldler'a. 

BtL  Be  it  what  yo 

Truce  with  tl 


Throne*  hi 

d. 

mth  won* 
LooktottiA 
I  have  nm  aided,  cheilah'd,  loved,  n 
Waa  willing  even  to  aerve  you.  In  tb 
To  lerve  and  lave  Anyrla.  Heaven 
Seem'd  to  conaent,  and  all  eveuti  we 
Even  to  the  laat,  till  that  your  ipirit 
Into  a  ahallow  aottneaa  ;  but  now,  ra 
Than  aec  my  conntiy  languiah,  I  wil 
Her  aavlour  or  the  victim  of  ber  tyn 
Or  one  or  both,  ftor  tometlmes  both  i 
And,  If  I  win,  ArlMcet  la  my  icrvaul 
Arb.  Your  aervant  I 


BA. 


1  bett 


The  foriat^d  ilave  of  lAt  Sardan^al 
EiOtr  Pahu. 
Pan.  My  lorda,  I  bear  an  order  tt 
Arb.  It  Ii  ober'd  ere  apoken. 
Bd.  Hi 

Let  'a  hear  IL 

Am.  Forthwith,  on  thia  vei 

Repair  to  your  mpeutlve  aatCBplea 

Of  Babylon  and  Media. 
Bd.  With  OUT  t 

AuL  Uy  order  la  unto  the  latnii 

Their  houaehold  tiain. 


Alb. 


But  — 


Tart.  My  order  1«  to  le*  : 

Depart,  and  not  to  bear  your  anawer 
Bd.  (aiidi). 


Fan.  I  will  ntire  ti 
Of  honour  which  beflta  your  Tank,  a] 
Tour  leiaure,  ao  ttut  it  the  bour  eic> 


V' 


".'nL::iKCA^c 
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Tlut  gnic  tht  pilaog,  whkb  ii  Dow  our  priKm— 
Ho  funlicT. 

Arb.  Ttaon  but  hup'd  tbe  tnitta  indead  I 

■nu  mini  ttsdf,  In  aU  Id  wMe  eitoiuloa, 
Y>wiu  dungeoDi  at  aub  licp  Cir  tbu  utd  m>. 

£>{.  QnTM  I 

AH).      If  1  tbought  ID,  tbU  good  wmati  iboold  dig 
One  ■■»««  tlua  mine. 

fill.  It  dun  twTc  wixk  enough. 

Let  nw  bope  better  tban  thou  augumt  i 
AC  pment,  let  ds  hence  ■■  b(*t  ve  nur- 
Than  doat  agi«e  with  n 
Thli  Older  ■■  a  Mnteno 

Arb.  Wby,  iriiit  other 

Interpreladon  dioald  It  bear?  It  li 
Tbe  my  policy  of  orient  mooarcbi — 
PardoD  and  pdsoD —  byoun  and  ■  nmd — 
A  dlMant  nijiagB,  and  an  eternal  deep. 


Hov  many  vlrape  hare  I  nen  aet  cul 
In  hli  lire'i  day  (or  mighty  vlce-royaltl^ 
Whoae  bnaba  an  oo  their  path  1  I  know  not  how. 
But  tbey  all  ilckeo'd  by  the  way.  It  wai 
So  long  and  heavy. 


Bd. 


Let  lubutn 


The  (tee  air  oftha  dty,  and 
The  Joonwy. 
Alt.  TwOI  be  ibMtea'd  at  the  gatei, 

BrL  No  ;  tbey  hardly  wlQ  ilik  that. 

Tbey  mean  n  to  die  ptiTately,  but  Dot 
Vitbin  tbe  palaee  or  the  dCy  walls. 
When  we  are  known,  and  may  ban  parttsuu ; 
IT  tbey  bad  meant  to  ilay  u>  here,  ve  were 
Ko  longer  with  tbe  living.     Let  ui  hence. 

Arb.  iri  but  thought  be  did  not  mean  my  lift . 

BiL  FOdI  I    bencc — what  else   iboold  deapoUun 

Mean  ?  Let  ui  but  rejoin  our  troops,  and  manh. 

Arb.  Towards  our  pniTiDcn ; 

Bd.  Do ;  towaids  yoiir  kingdom. 

There  'i  time,  there  "a  heart,  and  h<9e,  and  power, 

Which  their  half  meaaurei  leave  m  tD  ftill  sccve^  — 

Arb.     And  I  «vni  yet  repentliv  ■■""t 
HeUpse  to  gnllt  I 

Bd.  SeU-deftnce  Is  a  virtue. 

Sole  bulwark  of  all  right      Away,  I  say  ] 


ot  Ibe  >IIt  ChaldH 

aad  DMviw  Skulu  ku'rmaamS'uoHfa'bal'lj'tLe 
tnt  laulcil««rAlbKa(o  Kli  tnsKiii.  ud  u  miklsr  ug 
attit  prt«tlydiinctar,aBd  bit  KMgMd  ngwer  of  torMilllDg 
IMora  steMi.  Id  iaisaw  (be  ambUliii,  to  dinct  Uwawmm. 
to  nsMlalhe  bimaBd  to  rgpnnetlHdaKiiidwT,orMt 
noiaiada.  But  of  lil  tbh  notUua  iHMin  In  tbe  trsgeily. 
Lord  Binn  his  bam  u  aailoiM  (o  sbow  U>  own  nateaipt 
tbr  tha  pri^  that  be  bu  Dot  niB  lUowad  hiai  that  ibire  or 

i^°%a  hvTto  flU.  liuuZlor<jd"gi!l!^^n3'nil,V*rnt. 
leu  mnd  urmulDA  pnmpter  to  btAA  bOd  wldkcd  EnHinrn. 
we  OtmI  him,  OD  hit  firtt  ippeaTuice,  bu^ng  bvl  tram  ttta 
vnEerpdie>  (U»d  chtlUrig  tbe  eoPW  of  Artwcei  bj  ma  imuinft. 
ntkuof  tlwreil  or  poutble  diScultlei  >blch  might  yet  im- 


Let  "s  leave  this  place,  Oie  air  grows  thld  and  chcUng, 
And  the  walls  have  a  scent  of  nigbt-ihade — hencet 
Let  us  not  leave  them  tlnie  fOr  further  coondL 
Onr  quick  departm*  proves  our  dvic  seal ; 
Oitr  quick  departm*  binders  our  good  tacmt, 
Tbe  worthy  PanU,  ftnn  antldpattng 
The  orders  o(  some  paiasangi  from  hence : 
May,  there 's  no  other  cbdce,  but  ——  bence,  I  ny. 
[Exit  *RtA  Aaucn,  toha  fiOaiet  rttuictaiUly.  ■ 
Enttr  SAKDAHArALns  taid  SAumiiu. 


We  are  now  tectire  by  these  men's  e^le. 

Sid.  Tes, 

As  be  who  treads  on  flowers  is  (Mm  the  adder 
Twined  round  thdr  rooti. 

Sar.  Why,  what  wonldiC  have  me  do  r 

SaL  Ondo  what  you  have  done. 

Sat.  Revoke  my  pardon  f 

SaL    Beplace  the  crown  now  tottering  on  your 


Sot.  Thatw 


e  tyrannk*]. 


Bar.  We  are  so. 

What  danger  can  they  woA  npon  tbe  frontier  t 

Std.  They  are  mt  there  yet  —  never  should  they 
Were  I  well  llsCen'd  to.  [be  so, 

&ir.  Nay,  I  Aom  IMeit'd 

Impartially  to  Cue — wfay  not  to  them? 

Sat.  Toumay  know  that  berea(ter  i  as  It  b, 
I  lake  my  leave,  to  order  hrtb  tbe  giiard. 

Sir.  And  you  will  Join  ns  at  the  banquet  r 

BaL  Ml*, 

tHqiensa  wlthme  —  I  am  no  wanaOer: 
Command  me  in  all  service  savi 

Sar.  May,  but  tls  flt  to  revel  now  and  tJ 

SaL  And  fit  that  some  should  watch  Ibrl 
Too  o(L     Am  I  permitted  to  depart  J 

Sar.   Tea Stay  a  moniMit,  my  i 

Uy  brother,  my  best  subject,  better  prince 

Than  I  am  king.   Tou  should  have  been  tbe  monaich. 

And  I  —  I  know  not  what,  and  care  tut ;  btit 

Think  not  I  am  insensible  to  all 

Thine  honest  wisdom,  and  thy  rough  yet  Und, 

Though  oA-reproving,  suAtmnce  ot  my  Mlles^ 

If  I  have  spared  these  men  against  thy  eoamael. 

That  H,  thdr  Uvea  — It  is  not  that  I  doubt 

The  advice  wai  sound  I  bol,  let  them  lire  i  wewflllMt 


[md 


Their  bi 


n  sound  sleep. 


pouesi  over  baner  aad  BMTg  iBiCBSBimout  wnli  I 
BelcHi  li  made  to  pour  Us  predlcDoiu  IMa  bicn. 

Sni.  WheammiglithiiniotpattadtiiaiidblmnitngwMi 
n  and  nverenca  oa  the  nar  which  Iba  Cbildsao  inlBti 
out  at  hli  Bulal  planat.  tbg  Hidlai)  wairior  speiki,  h  tbe 
Isnguin  of  H  •sSDthit,  at  the  swgt4  «•  wtalA  ilib  cooftdeiin 
dFpnfi,  and  tmtiadi^  belag  a  tool  Ib  the  baadorth*  BsotlC 
.. 1 .  .1. ..Lo.  ..  y^^  ^  aftoaTbtei. 

.•wi — 
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SaL  ThMrovnin 

The  riik  to  deep  for  ever,  to  UTa  tndCon  — 
A  manKnf  •  pang  now  cbuifed  Kn  jan  of  crime. 
Still  let  them  be  made  quiet 

Sar.  Tempt  me  not: 

Urirerdltput 

&!.  But  It  m*7  be  reaU'd. 

Sar.   TiilDjaL 

S^  And  ibonld  tbenfMe  be  decUn. 

Tbli  hair  (ndnlgence  of  an  exOe  *tnt* 
But  to  pronAe  —  a  paidon  ahaidd  be  ftill, 
OrltbDODe. 

Sar.  And  wbo  penuaded  me 

After  I  bad  npcai'd  tbem,  or  at  leait 
Only  dbralu'd  them  from  out  pTaence,  irho 
Dqtnl  me  to  wid  them  to  their  Mtnplei  7 

SuL  True;  that  I  bad  tnrgotten ;  that  1^  iln, 
If  tber  e'er  reach'd  their  utrqdea — why,  then, 
Berrare  me  more  far  mjr  advice  I 

Sar.  Andtf 

They  do  not  rewh  them  —  look  to  It  I  —  In  eafe^. 
In  nfe^,  maife  me.—  and  •ecnrl^— 
Look  to  thlna  own. 

SaL  Permit  ne  to  departi 

Their  ao^  Hull  be  cued  tot. 

Sar.  Get  tliea  hence,  then ; 

And,  prithee,  think  more  gentlr  of  thr  brother. 

Sal  Sire,  I  ihall  erer  dulr  aam  my  •arerdgi). 

[Sia  Siunuvn. 

Sar,  (aofau).  Thai  man  li  of  a  tonper  too  at- 

Oud  but  aa  loftr  •■  Uie  tock,  and  free 


Am  tofter  d*r,  fanpngnated  with  flowen: 

But  aa  our  mould  ii,  muat  the  praduce  be. 

iri  hare  err'd  thb  tiOM,  'tl*  on  the  tide 

Where  «m>r  rit>  m<M  llshUy  on  that  teose, 

I  know  DM  lAat  to  call  It :  hot  it  Rckont 

A  iphit  wUdi  aeemi  placed  about  mj  heart 

To  count  ita  throba,  dM  quiaen  them,  and  a)k 

Quemoni  whkh  aMtal  nenr  dared  to  aak  me. 

KorBaaI,tboachanotacalaiddtT—  > 

Albdt  Ui  marUe  &ce  miOeatlcal 

Pnnnu  at  the  ahadowi  of  the  erening  dim 

I  think  the  italue  look*  In  act  to  apeak. 

Away  with  theie  nlo  thooghta,  I  wlU  bejoroua  — 

And  hen  comn  Joy^  true  heiaU. 

£ii(«r  HraasA. 

Ifyr.                                                    Eingltheiky 

Ii  onrcait,  and  murtert  mnttering  Ihmider, 

Will  yon  then  quit  the  palace  7 

Sar.  Tempest,  ny'it  thou  7 

Mgr.  Ay,  my  gocd  Imd. 

Sar.  For  my  own  part,  I  should  be 


Would  little  nilt  the  allken  garment!  and 
Smooth  beta  of  our  (otlTe  Mends.     Bay,  Hyrrba, 
Art  thou  of  those  who  dread  the  roar  of  doods  7 


Myr.  In  my  own  coitntry  we  respect  their  TcdoM 
A>  auguries  of  Jon,  ' 

Sar.  Jove  1  —  ay,  yoor  Baal  — 

Oun  also  baa  a  pnverty  In  thunder. 
And  ever  and  aotm  some  lUUng  bolt 
ProTts  his  dlTlnlty,  —  and  yet 


Mgr-  1^»t  *cTe  a  dread  omen. 

Sar.  Tea  —  hn  the  priests.    Well,  we  will  not  go 

Beyond  the  palace  walls  to-night,  but  make 
Our  fitast  within. 

UgT.  Now,  Jon  be  praised  I  that  he 

Hath  beard  the  prayer  thou  wouldst  not  bear.    The 

Ate  kinder  to  ihee  than  thou  to  thyself. 

And  flash  ttili  storm  between  thee  and  thy  fbes. 

To  shield  thee  firatn  them. 

Sar.  ChUd,  If  there  be  peril, 

Hethlnks  It  Is  the  same  within  these  walls 
As  on  the  river's  brink. 

Uyr.  XotH:  these  walls 

Are  high,  and  sDong,  and  guarded.     Treaioo  has 
To  pcnemt*  thniiijji  many  a  winding  way. 
And  niaasy  portal;  but  In  the  pavDioD 
There  Is  no  bulwark. 

Sot.  No,  nor  bi  the  palace. 

Nor  In  the  fortress,  nor  upon  the  top 
Of  doud-t^ixd  Caucasus,  where  the  eagle  ills 
Nerted  In  pathless  clelb.  If  treachery  be  i 
Eren  as  the  arrow  Buds  the  airy  king, 
The  itnl  will  reach  the  earthly.     But  be  cahni 
The  men,  or  Innocent  or  gidlty,  are 
Banlsb'd,  and  &r  upon  tbetr  way. 

Myr.  TheyUvcUienr 

Sar,  So  mnguinary?    7\mt 

ifyr.  I  would  not  shrink 

From  Just  infliction  of  doe  punishment 
On  thoa*  who  seek  your  lUfe  t  wer  t  otherwise 
I  should  not  merit  mine.    BesUea,  you  heard 
The  princely  Salemenea. 

Sar.  This  Is  strange  t 

The  gentle  and  the  aintere  are  both  against  me. 
And  urge  me  to  revenge. 

jlf^.  TIsaOKekrirtoe. 

Sar.  But  not  a  kin^  one —III  none  en  t;  or 
U  em  I  Indulge  In  t.  It  shall  be 
With  klnga — my  equals. 

Uyr.  These  nun  sought  to  be  so. 

Sar.  Uyirha,  this  Ii  loo  feminine,  and  Springs 
From  fcar 

Jtfyr.  for  yon. 

Sir.  No  nutter,  sUll  'tis  tent. 

I  have  Dbserrcd  your  sex,  <mce  roused  to  wrath. 
Are  timidly  vindictive  to  a  pitch 
Of  perteverance,  which  I  would  not  copy. 
I  thought  you  were  exempt  fMm  this,  as  fMm 
The  chlldlib  helplessness  of  Asian  women.  * 

Myr.   Hy  loni,  I  am  no  boaster  of  my  tore. 
Nor  of  my  attrlbutea ;  I  have  shaied  your  iplcDdaur, 
And  will  partake  your  brtones.     Tou  may  live 
To  Bnd  one  slave  more  true  than  sutject  myriads  i 
But  this  the  gods  avert  I  I  am  content 
To  be  beloved  on  trust  for  what  I  feel, 

.[■tadUua..-h.['^^^^?t,mp-f-lli 

>  C  Ai  rniB  the  «odi  to  augur.-  _  X%  1 

*  C'  TlH  vdikv  owrlt  of  Dur  Adas  wam.--  HS.l 
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Bather  thui  prore  It  to  j<m  In  j'our  grieb,  > 
Wblch  might  Dot  yield  to  Kaj  carea  of  mine. 

Sar.  Grief  canoot  come  where  perfect  love  tiMt, 
Except  to  heighten  It,  and  Tuilih  Ihim 
That  nhlch  It  could  not  icare  iwar.      Let  *■  In  — 

hour  ftpproaches,  and  we  inuit  prepare 
To  meet  the  Invited  guerti,  who  grace  our  toA. 


TV  HallofOu  Palactmiiaimittd.—Sx%Diitxri,i.vs 

and  Mi  Gutitt  at  Thble.  —  A  Siom  wi'MoW,  amd 

nimdrr  ocnwimuifiy  hard  during  tit  Banqml. 

Sar.  FUl  fuU  1  whr  ttala  b  ai  It  ihould  be  :  here 

If  mf  true  icalm,  amldtt  bright  eyea  and  (ace* 

HappT  u  blr  I  Here  aorrow  cannot  reach. 

Zam.  Not  elwwbere— where  the  king  ii,  pleanire 

iSor.  Ii  not  Ihia  better  now  than  Nlmrod'a  buntlngt, 
Or  my  wild  grwdam'a  chaM  in  aearch  of  Ungdomi 
~         ~      It  keep  when  conquer'd  ? 

Mighty  thoogb 
They  were,  a*  all  thy  royal  Une  haTC  been, 
~  le  of  those  who  went  before  have  reich'd 

The  acme  of  Sardanapalm,  who 
aai  placed  hli  joy  In  peace  —  the  lole  true  gtory. 

Sar.  And  pleaiure,  good  Altada,  to  which  gtory 
Ii  but  the  patti.      What  is  it  that  we  leek  7 
Enjojtnent  1    We  have  cut  the  way  ihort  to  It, 
And  not  gone  tracking  It  thnugh  human  aibei^ 
Making  a  grate  with  every  fbotitep. 

Zam.  Mo; 

Ul  bearli  an  happy,  and  aU  Tolcea  blest 
rhe  klug  of  peace,  who  holdi  a  world  in  julillee. 

Sar.  Art  nire  of  that  J  I  have  heard  otherwlK  1 
Some  By  that  there  be  tralCon. 

Zam.  Tralton  they 

Who  dare  to  ny  to] — Tla  Impossible. 
Whateauie? 

What  cam*  T  tme, — fill  the  goMet  up  j 
We  will  not  think  of  them ;  there  an  nmie  tuch, 
Or  tt  there  be,  they  are  gone. 

Ooeiti,  to  my  pledge  1 
Down  on  your  knees,  and  drink  a  meaiure  to 
The  safety  of  the  king — the  monarch,  say  1 7 
The  god  Sardanspalin  I 

[Zxuaa  and  Ikt  Gualt  iaed,  aiut  ezetoim — 
HIghtltrthan 
His  ttiOitT  Baal,  the  god  Sardanapalus  1 

[/(  Ihumdm  at  Ikig  lauA,  aoou  ttari  up  in 

Zam.  Why  do  you  rise,  my  ftiends  i  In  that  rtrong 
peal 
Bli  fkther  godi  consented. 

Uyr,  Menaced,  nther. 

Sing,  wilt  thou  bear  this  mad  impiety  ? 

Sar.  Impietyl — nay.  If  t^  liret  who  rdgn'd 
Before  me  can  be  gods.  111  not  dligrace 
Their  Uneage.     But  arise,  my  pious  friends  i 

1  [- Ratbm  than  ptore  that  lore  toy™  in  grtrit"— MS.] 
.  t7  tlie  ilglluKX  o(  SatHnnth 
hT  imiutenttlDf,  —  JiFrasT.J 


iml  t6e  loo  rath  'toi  huty  (Or  Jthum  of 
kLif ,  ii,  oD  the  wbolfl,  beavy  uid  imintentl 


AIL  Both  — 

Both  you  must  erer  be  t?  ill  true  suldects. 

Sar.   Hethlnki  the  thunders  still  iacreaaet  it  it 
An  awful  night. 

Afyr.  Oh  yes,  tor  those  who  have 

No  palace  to  protect  their  wonbippers. 

Sar.  That's  true,  my  Myrrhai  and  could  I  conrer 
My  reahn  to  one  wide  shelter  for  the  wretched, 
I'd  do  It. 

JVyr.         Thou  "rt  Do  god,  then,  not  to  be 
Able  to  work  a  wtU  so  good  and  general, 
As  Ihy  with  would  Imply. 

Sar.  And  your  gods,  then. 

Who  can,  and  do  not  7 

Myr.  Do  not  speak  of  that. 

Lest  we  pruroke  them. 

Sar.  True,  they  lore  notoensur 

Better  than  mortali.    Friends,  a  thoogbt  has  struck 


Were  there  no  ti 
Air  worshippers 
And  pelting  as  e 

Myr. 
Upon  his  mountain. 


Te* 


Hid  there,  think  ye,  be 
ben  it  Is  angry, 

The  Persian  prays 

the  sun  shines. 


aryr.    And  I  would  ask.  If  th 
DnrooTd  and  dcMlate,  how  many  flatterers 
Would  lick  the  dust  In  which  the  king  Uylowl 

AU.   The  fUr  Ionian  is  too  sarcastic 
Upon  a  natloo  whom  she  knows  not  well ; 
The  Assyriins  know  no  pleuure  but  tbelt  king's. 
And  homsgs  Is  their  pride. 

Sar,  Kay,  pardon,  guests. 

The  tUr  Orel's  nadlness  ot  speech. 

AU.  Pardonl  tin: 

We  honour  her  otati  things  next  to  thee. 
Haikl  what  was  that? 

Zam.  That  t  nothing  but  the  jar 

or  distant  portals  shaken  by  the  wind. 

AU.  It  sounded  like  the  clash  of — Hark  agahl  t 

Zam.  The  big  rain  pattering  on  the  roof. 

Sar.  No  mon. 

HyrrliB,  my  lore,  bast  thou  thy  shell  In  order  7 
Sing  me  a  song  ^  8v>pha,  her,  thou  know'st, 

Wbo'ln  thy  country  threw ■ 

H  Uoodf, 

Pan.  (to  tA4  GnanU).  Look  to  the  portals ; 

And  with  your  best  speed  to  the  wails  without 
Tour  arms  1  To  arms  I  The  king's  In  danger.    Mon- 
arch 1 
EieuBi!  this  haste,  — 'tb  bith. 

Sot.  Speak  oil 

Fai.                                                          nis 
As  Salemenet  fbar'd ;  the  blthless  satraps 

Sot.   Ton  are  wounded  — give  some  wine.      Take 
breath,  good  Psnia. 

J^ia. 'Tla  nothing — a  mere  fleib  wound.  lamwom 
More  with  my  speed  to  warn  my  sorerdgn. 
Than  hurt  In  his  defence. 

•fEariytai  thetUrdAct,  tbe  royal  banquet  b  dWuibed 
by  luddea  lUbigs  oC  Omaa  ad  nrob  i  ud  itaen  ths  »- 

Hyrrha  mouMs  lo  its  pniw  eOc*  I— Jspsast.] 
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Myr.  Well,  air,  the  nbela  T 

Pm.   Soon  u  Arbae«  uhI  Beloet  rcach'd 

Thut  atukiiu  in  the  citr>  uter  nfoKd 

To  nuTch  ;  ind  on  ar  ■ttempt  to  me  the  paver 
Which  I  «u  delegated  with,  Vatrj  ctOl'd 
Dpon  theli  troqis,  who  roae  In  fierce  deflanee- 

Mr-  An; 

An.  Too  11UU17. 

Air.  Spue  not  of  thf  free  ipeech 

To  )pire  mine  esn  the  truth. 

fan.  H7  own  allKllt  gnard 

Wen  blthfol  — andwhafi  left  of  It  t>  ttiU  w. 

MfT.  And  we  tbete  all  the  tbrce  aClll  faithful  r— 

Pm.  Ko  — 

The  Butiluu,  now  led  on  b;  Salenwnts, 
Who  BTen  then  ma  on  hl»  way,  itill  ui^ed 
Br  atnmg  luaplcton  of  the  Hedlan  chleEi, 
Are  numerous,  and  make  atrong  head  agalnrt 
The  rebeta,  flgbtliig  Inch  by  Inch,  and  forming 
An  orb  around  the  palace,  where  thej  mean 
To  centre  all  their  fierce,  and  lave  the  king. 
(fill  httUatu.)  I  am  charged  t 

MgT.  Tla 

Pom.  Ptince  Saleraenei  doth  Implore  the  king 
To  aim  hinuelf,  altbough  but  fbr  a  moment. 
And  ahow  himself  unto  the  aoldlen  :  hli 
Side  presence  In  thii  Initant  might  do  more 
Than  hoita  can  do  In  hii  behalf. 


■rat 


irtliere. 


10  I 


Sar.  Will  I  not  7 

HOitberel  —  But  acek  not  tin' tbe  buckler;  'tis 
Too  heavy  1  —  a  light  culraia  and  my  iword. 
Where  are  the  rebels  J 

iVn.  Scarce  a  furlong's  length 

From  the  outward  will,  the  fletceit  conflict  n^es. 

Sar,  Then  I  may  charge  on  horaebock.    Sfero,  ho  I 
Order  my  hone  out  —  There  li  qace  enough 
Even  in  our  coujrts,  and  by  the  outer  gala. 
To  marahal  half  the  bmemen  of  AnUa. 

\_Bxit  Smo/br  Ota  arnu/ar. 

Mj/r.  How  I  do  loTC  thee  I 

Sar.  I  ne'er  doubted  IL 

JUjir.  But  now  I  know  thee. 

Sar.  (to  iit  AlUmdinu).  Bringdown  my  ipear.  Coo — 
Where 'a  Salemenea? 

Pari.  Where  a  aoldler  should  be. 

In  the  thick  of  the  flgbt. 

Sar.  Then  haaten  to  him la 

The  path  itlll  open,  and  communication 
Left  twlit  the  palace  and  the  phalanx  j 

Pan.  'Tma 

When  I  late  left  him,  and  I  hare  no  fear  ; 
Our  troops  were  iteady,  and  the  phalanx  tbrm'd. 

Sar,   Tell  him  to  spare  his  penon  for  tbe  prcaent. 
And  that  I  will  not  apare  my  own  —  and  say. 


Pan.     Then 's  victory  In  the  very  « 


ncttr,  wbo^unTa  laiog  IhlngJ.  Olmird  vllt  help  rou  to  IL 
The  trail  Is,  pntal^  Us  rurnUloi,  but  It  li  hliuitui  (or 
Otha»  at  leuC).  and  ulural  Id  mq  eOenilnate  characUr."  — 


ZordB. 

<  p-  til*  tenet  ipecul 

Aetoris  AmDd  1 


6= 


Sar.  Altada — Zamei — Ibrtb,  and  arm  ye  1  There 
Is  all  in  readiness  In  the  annoury. 
See  tbat  the  women  are  bestov'd  in  safety 
In  the  remote  Bpartmenls  :  let  a  guard 
Be  set  belbre  them,  with  strict  ctiarga  In  quit 
The  p«t  but  with  their  Uvea  —  command  it,  Zames. 
Altada,  aim  yoursdf,  and  return  here  j 
Tout  post  ii  near  our  peraon. 

[BxeuHl  Zahis,  ALiana,  and  aB  (on  MrasH*. 

Enter  Sriao  a»d  Mat  wit/i  tht  King't  Arnu,  jv. 

Sfi.  Xing  1  your  armour. 

Sar.  (amitff  himt^f).  Give  me  the  cuirass  —  so. 
my  iuldiic  1  ncnr 
Hy  sword  1  1  had  fbrgot  the  helm— where  la  it  ? 
That's  well — no,  tls  too  heavy  :  you  mistake.  Coo — 
It  was  not  this  I  meant,  but  that  which  bears 
A  diadem  around  IL 

Sfi.  Sire,  I  deem'd 

That  too  eonaplcuona  fhmi  the  precious  atones 
To  risk  your  sacred  brow  beneath — and,  trust  me. 
This  la  of  better  metal,  though  leia  rich. 

Sar.  Tou  deem'd  I  An  you  too  tum'd  a  rebel  ? 
Fellow: 
Tour  part  li  to  otiey  :  return,  and — no  — 
-    ■    too  late  — I  wUl  go  Ibrth  without  it 


Sfi. 
Sar. 
A  mountaiaoi 


Wear  Caucasus !  why,  tla 


are,  the  meatiest 
Soldier  goes  not  fbrth  thus  exposed  to  battle. 
All  men  will  reeogiklsa  you  —  (br  the  storm 
Ha>  ceased,  and  the  moon  breaks  forth  in  her  brlglit- 

Sar.  I  go  forth  to  be  recognised,  and  thus 
Shall  be  ao  sooner.     Now — my  spearl  I'm  arm'd. 
[  In  going  gtopa  short,  and  tumt  to  Sraao. 
Sffero — I  had  Cbcgotten — tiring  the  rniiror.  i 

Sfi,   The  mirror,  aire  1 

Sar.  Tea,  air,  of  pollsh'd  tiraaa. 

Brought  fhim  the  spoUa  of  India^liut  be  speedy.* 

[Exit  SiEma. 

Sar.  MyiTha,  retire  unto  a  place  of  »fety. 
Why  went  you  not  forth  with  the  other  damsels  ? 

Myr.  Bocause  my  place  Is  here. 

Sar.  And  when  I  am  gone 

Mj/r.  I  tallow. 

,^ar.  Fiw  /  to  battle  ? 

Afyr.  If  it  were  so, 

'Twere   not  the    flrst    Greek    glii   had    tnid   tlw 

path. 
I  will  await  here  your  relnm. 

Sar.  The  place 

la  apadoua,  and  the  flnt  to  be 
If  Uiey  prevail  1  and.  If  It  be  ao 


Myr.  sell],  V 

Sar.  How 
Jlfyr.  InU 


Hutoila,  ipeculmn  dvllli  ftrdni  taJlL"- 


oa,>aW*tCb 
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Ion  beyond  tlu  St^ :  and  If  thera  be  not, 

iir.        Darat  thou  >o  much  ? 

iyr.  I  dan  ill  things. 

Except  niTTlve  wbit  I  han  lo'cd,  to  be 
K.  rabel't  bootr :  fiiftb,  uid  do  yoor  brsTett. 

St-ailir  Sruo  with  iAt  mirror, 
Sar.  {laoUnf  at  JUmmI/).  Thia  culnn  Ots  me  well, 
the  baldric  belter, 
&nd  the  helm  not  at  aU.     Hethhila  I  aeem 

[  JIujW  oaay  lit  hdaul  afltr  trying  il  apaia. 
Pning  well  Id  theee  toyej  and  now  to  pron  tbem. 
Altadat  When '>  A]tadi  ? 

S/t.  WatUn^  lire, 

Without;  be  bu  your  ihleld  In  readlnen. 

Sar.  Tme  i  I  fbrgot  he  la  mr  ihteld-beanr 
By  right  of  blood,  derired  ttom  igt  to  age. 
Hyrrha,    embrace   me  ;  —  yet   once   more  —  once 

Lan  me,  whate'er  betide.     Hy  chlefeat  gloiy 
Shall  be  to  make  me  worthier  uf  your  lore. 
Myr,  Oo  tbrth,  and  conquer  I 

[Sxaal  SAaoiLMAFJLoa  and  Sfiko.  ' 
Now,  I  am  alone. 
Ul  an  goat  fbrth,  and  of  that  all  bow  few 
Perhapa  return.      Iiet  him  but  *aaqulib,  and 
Ma  perish  I    If  ba  ranqulih  not,  I  perlah ; 

1  will  not  outlive  him.     He  haa  wound 
About  my  heart,  I  Imow  not  bow  nor  why. 

lor  (hat  be  la  Ungi  tar  now  hla  Ungdom 
Rocka  underneath  hla  thrraie,  and  the  earth  yawni 
To  yield  him  no  more  of  It  than  a  graTC; 
And  ;et  I  love  him  more.     Ob,  migbty  Jore  t 
For^Te  thla  roonitroBi  lore  for  a  baibulan. 
Who  knowa  not  of  Olympua  I  yes,  I  love  him 

,  now,  br  man  than Hark — to  the  war 

Methlnki  It  nean  me.     If  It  ahould  ba  to, 

[SAi  draiet /arth  a  imaB  rioL 
Tbla  cunning  Colchlau  polam,  which  my  father 
Lcant'd  to  compound  on  Euxbie  iboKS,  and  taught 

How  to  preaerre,  ihall  free  me  I     It  had  freed  me 
Long  ere  thl>  hour,  but  tbat  I  loved,  ontU 
Ibalflbrgot  I  waiaalave:  —  where  all 
Are  alavei  aaTe  one,  and  proud  of  servitude. 
So  they  are  lervcd  in  turn  by  lometlilBg  lower 
In  the  degree  of  bondage,  we  (brget 
That  ahacklea  worn  like  omamenti  no  ten 

;  cbalna.    Again  that  ahout  1  and  now  the  clash 
Of  amii  —  and  now — and  now 

Bitl<r  AiTiutA. 
U.  Ho,  Stero,  ho  r 

Tyr.  He  la  not  here  I  what  wouldM  thou  with 
hlmT  How 
Ooet  on  the  conBlct  ? 
M  DuUoualy  and  Bercely. 

Mgr.  And  the  king? 

jtU.  Like  a  king.     I  mkot  find  Sfcro, 

And  bring  him  a  new  apear  and  hla  own  helmet 
He  llghls  dll  now  barebeaded,  and  by  (kr 
Too  much  expoaed.     The  aoldlera  knew  bli  face, 

I  [liithelWMA«,thBklnaaadtili«iuitleriarBdltturhBd 
u  tKiiw  buiqiiet  by  the  bmldng  oat  at  etas  coiuplncf.  The 
buttle  whlcii1bllowi,irwaoicrl«]k  lbs  ibiuidlty,  wUch  oo 
curt  duiiiic  OB*  pan  of  It,  gf  buUla  armlet  diawQ  up  asabul 


And  the  Ibe  too  I  and  In  the  moon's  broad  light, 
Hla  allk  tUia.  and  bla  flowing  balr 
Make  him  a  mark  too  royaL    Every  arrow 
Il  pointed  at  the  Ur  hair  and  fUr  feature^ 
And  the  tmnd  Ollet  which  cxowiu  both. 

Ui/r.  Te  gods. 

Who  fulminate  o'er  my  bther'a  land,  protect  him  I 
Were  you  aent  by  tbe  king  r 

Alt,  By  Salemenes, 

Who  aent  me  privily  upon  (bli  charge. 
Without  the  knowledge  of  tbe  oueless  aoverelgn. 
The  king  t  tlie  king  flghta  n  he  revels  [  ho  [ 
What,  Sferol  I  will  seek  the  armoui7 — 
"  ■  ■    -■  [Exit  Aliid^ 


Mgr. 


■Tiin 


liave  loved  this  man. 
I  almost  with  now,  what  I  never  wlah'd 
Befbre,  that  he  were  Oredan.     If  Alddes 
Wen  abamed  In  wearing  Lydlan  Omphale's 
She-garb,  and  wielding  her  vile  dlstalT,  surely 
Ue,  who  springs  up  a  Hercules  at  ones, 
Nursed  bi  eliminate  arta  from  youtb  to  manbODd, 
And  nuhea  from  the  banquet  to  tbe  battle. 
As  tliougb  It  were  a  bed  of  love,  deserves 
That  a  Oreek  girl  should  be  hla  panmour. 
And  a  Oreek  bard  bli  minitnl,  a  Qreek  tomb 
His  monumenL     How  goes  tbe  itrife,  ilr  ? 


OJiCB 


EnttTB 


Zames  1  Where 


Lost  almoat  paat  recovery, 
la  Zames? 

MifT.        Posted  with  the  guard  ^^polnted 
To  watch  befon  the  apartment  at  tbe  women. 

[£*ii  Ojgictr. 

S/fr.  (sob).  He  "s  gone  i  and  Inid  no  more  than 
that  all  "a  loM  1 
What  need  have  I  to  know  more  ?  In  Uraae  words. 
Those  little  words,  a  kingdom  and  a  king, 
A  line  of  thirteen  ages,  and  the  lives 
Of  thousands,  and  the  fortune  of  all  left 
With  life,  an  merged;  and  I,  too,  with  the  great. 
Like  a  small  bubble  breaking  with  tbe  wave 
Which  bon  It,  Bball  be  nothing.     At  the  least, 
Hy  bte  ia  In  my  keeping ;  no  proud  victor 
Shall  count  me  with  hla  spoils. 

Enter  ft.vik. 

Pan.  Away  with  nw, 

Hyrrha,  without  delay  ;  we  must  not  loae 
A  moment — all  that's  left  ua  now. 

Mfr.  The  king  7 

i^H.  Bent  me  here  ta  conduct  you  hence,  beyond 
The  river,  by  a  secret  paaaagc. 

Mgr.  Then 

Pan.  And  charged  me  to  secure  your  life. 

And  beg  you  to  live  on  far  his  sake,  till 
He  can  rejcdn  you. 

Myr.  Will  he  then  give  way  ? 

Fan.  Not  till  the  laat.  Btlll,  still  be  does  wbate'er 
DeQ«li  can  do ;  and  step  by  step  dilutes 
The  very  palace. 

Myr.  They  are  hen,  then :  —  ay. 
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Thdr  ahoot*  come  ringtng  Hmnigb  tlw  udnit  halls, 

cr  profUud  by  rebel  echo«t  tm 
Ttali  febl  sight     FdcweU,  Asr^'i  llor  1 
Farewell  to  all  of  Nlnuvd  1  Etcd  tlu  oaitw 


I  loved  bim  to 

Sar.  Slnct  It  li  thiu, 

Well  die  where  we  were  bom — in  our  own  ball*. 
Stnj  your  nnka — atand  Ann.     I  hive  dnpatch'd 
tnuty  Mtnfi  fbr  the  guard  of  Zaniei, 
U  rroh  ind  fidthful ;  tbeytl  be  here  inaii. 
11  ia  out  oTcr.  —  Panli,  look  to  HrrThi. 

[PjtHU  ntmnit  tnganb  HnxHL 
SaL  W(  hare  breathing  Ume :    yet  once  more 
chaige,  mr  Menda — 
loe  fiw  Anyila] 
5rir.  Bather  my  Ibr  Bactrla  I 

Hy  lUthAil  Bsctrlana,  I  wUI  bencefiirth  be 
King  of  your  naUoa,  and  we  11  hold  together 
~~  '  i  realm  aa  provtocc. 

iL  Hark  t  thejr  come — they  come. 


BA  On  I  on  I  — Heaven  B^Ka  fbr  na,  and  with  na. 
—  Onl 
[T%ey  tkargi.Aa   gjng  and  SALnuMu  mtth 
tUr  3V«7«,  vAo  cftfnd  riaiairirn  ttif  tAe 
arrieal   of   Zxiaa,   vilh   (^    Gitard  bijbrt 
mtalioiud.      The  RibtU  art  Mai  dtiwi  off, 
md  puriual  by   Su^uRina.    jv.      ^j    thi 
Sng  ii  ffoing  to  join  tlu  purnii,   BsLuia 
mtHtUm. 
Bd.  Hoi  trraiit  — /wlUend  thlawar. 
Sir.  Evm  m, 

Hj  waliike  print,  and  praekmi  prophet,  and 
Oiateftil  and  truatr  luUeet :  — yield,  I  pra;  thee. 
I  would  rcaarve  thee  for  a  fitter  doom, 
gather  than  dip  my  handi  In  bcdy  blood. 
Bd.  Thine  hour  li  come. 

Sir.  No,  thine.— I  Ve  lately  read. 

Though  but  a  young  aatrdoger,  the  itan ; 

~  ranging  round  the  aodlac,  Ibimd  thy  &te 
In  the  aign  of  the  BcorploD,  which  proclainn 
rhat  thou  wilt  now  be  cntahU 
£tl  But  not  by  thee, 

[  UttyJIgki  t  BiLiaat  (i  leaindtd  and  daarmwi. 
Sar.  iraUmgAUneordlo  d—paUi  kim,*xdaimt)— 
How  call  upon  thy  planets,  will  they  ahoot 
Fmm  the  aky  ia  preaerre  their  leer  and  credit } 

[A  Parlf  of  Rebeli  tnitr  attd  ntau  Bilesu. 
Tftey  aaail  tht  King,  wto,  in  (im,  u  ntcned 
bf  a  Party  of  kit  SnldUrM,    uho  drirt  lit 
RAtUoff. 
The  TlUain  wai  a  prophet  after  alL 
Upon  them — ha  I  there — victory  la  oura. 

\_Ezit  iapvnit. 

■  mie  Una;  tr*  Ui  dartoa  Talmr,  reatom  thfl  tOrtiiDA  of 
Uw  llcU,  ud  ntunu,  wHhai  hit  tnin,  to  ttu  paUn    TW 


Myr.  (lo  Pan.).  Pui 

and  leav'at  th 

Of  feUow-aaldtera  conqi 

Pan.  Theklng^coi 


A  feeble  fkmale,  'mid* 
And  1^  tliee  guard  n 

ihidd 
Thy  Borenign. 


Pan. 


Tetal 


If  aught  of  ill  betide  hi 
Had  l«t  my  lift.  San 
Far  dearer  than  hii  kin 
For  that  too ;  and  can 
Who  never  flaah'd  a  kI 
Hyrrba,  returo,  and  I ' 
In  diaobedience  to  the  : 


What,  gone  ?  yet  she  w 
And  Fanla  also.  Can  i 
Sfe.  I  Biw  both  aafe, 
They  probably  are  but 
Their  way  tack  to  the 


Than  hia  recover'd  kinj 

All. 
Ne'er  fought  mora  Bero 
Hia  aUken  ion  to  aBTe  11 
All  auguiy  of  fMa  or  trl 
The  eloK  and  aultry  (u 
A  twHIgbt  tempot,  bun 


SaL 
Flattering:  they  are  bcs 
And  we  have  open'd  rej 
To  the  troope  itation'd 
Euphrates,  who  may  itll 
When  they  hear  of  our 
la  the  chief  TictorT  wh 

E»ler  SAaDAWAraLDS, 

Sar. 

SaL  Dnbur^  I  hope. 
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Sot.  Not  qutU ;  but  let  It  pMt. 

'c'vc  deir'il  the  palace 

SaL  And  I  tnut  the  clt7. 

ui  niunben  gitlier ;  anil  I  've  order'd  ODWWM 
A  cloud  of  Pirttilaiu,  MCherto  merred, 

reah  and  fleri,  to  be  pom'd  upon  them 
Id  their  Rtreat,  which  •oon  will  be  a  fllKhC. 

ir.  It  la  almd;,  or  at  leait  they  marcb'd 
Faster  than  I  could  rollow  with  my  Bactriuu, 
Vho  ipired  do  speed.    I  am  Bpeat :  give  me  a  aeaL 
'  J.  There  staods  the  throne,  sire, 
ir.  'T  li  no  place  to  rctt  on. 

For  mtnd  nor  bodf:  let  me  have  a  coucb, 

17^  plact  a  taL 
A  peannt'i  Rool,  I  isn  not  what ;  >o — now 
I  breathe  more  rreelf. 

£  Thii  great  hour  has  prored 

"Hie  brighteat  and  moat  glorioui  of  your  UA. 

~ir.  AimI  the  moat  tboome.     Where's  mj  enp- 

d.  (naiKiif ).  *T1(  Ow  Ont  time  he 

had  nich  an  order :  even  I, 
Tout  moat  austere  of  eounsellors,  would  now 
Suggest  ■  purplec  berenge. 

Sar.  Bio 

But  there's  enough  of  that  shed ;  as  fiir  wine, 
~~    re  leam'd  to-night  the  price  of  the  pure  element : 
Thrice  have  I  drank  of  it,  and  thrice  reiiew'd. 
With  greater  itreogth  than  the  gr^ia  ever  gave  me, 
Mr  chaige  upiHi  the  rebels.      Where'!  the  soldier 
Who  gftTe  me  wster  In  hli  helmet ; 

'luoftitGwirdt.  Blala,dTeI 

iTTow  pierced  his  brain,  while,  "-tt"''"a 
The  last  drop*  bom  his  hetm,  he  stood  In  act 
To  place  U  on  his  brows. 

'ir.  Slain  I  unrewarded  t 

slain  to  sene  my  thint :  that  'a  hard,  poor  slave  [ 
Had  he  but  lived.  I  would  have  gorged  him  with 
Oold :  all  Uk  gold  of  earth  could  ne'er  repajr 
Ttke  pleasure  of  Chat  draught ;  for  I  was  parch'd 
"  am  now.  [3Tlq'  triig  ■«*«■ — A*  drialu. 

I  live  a^iln — fium  henceforth 
The  goblet  I  reserve  fbr  hours  of  love, 

iL  And  that  liandage,  she, 

Vhkh  girds  four  arm  7 

Sar.  A  scratch  from  brave  Beleses. 

Mjfr,  Oh  1  he  Is  wounded  I 

Sar.  Not  too  much  ot  that ; 

And  ret  It  ftels  ■  little  aUff  and  pahiful. 
Now  I  am  cooler. 

~  fyr.  Tou  have  bound  It  with 

ir.  The  BUet  of  my  diadem  ;  the  Brat  time 
That  onuunent  was  era  uight  to  me, 
Saie  an  iDcumbranct. 

Myr.  (la  lAt  AUtmlmU).   Sununm  Bpeedil; 
A  leech  of  the  most  sUlflil :  pray,  retire  : 
I  will  unbind  jmit  wotmd  and  lend  it. 

DOW  It  tfaioba  sufflctently :  but  what 
Know'st  thou  ot  wounds  7  yet  whentbn  do  I  aik  7 

□ow'at  thou,  my  brother,  where  I  lighted  on 
This  minion? 


HenUng  with  the  othet  tfemales. 

No  1  like  the  dam 

Leanetb  Buiously, 
I  in  eicen  are  female,) 
Against  the  hunter  flying  with  her  cub. 
She  urged  on  with  her  voice  and  gesture,  and 
Her  Boating  hair  and  <i««hrng  tja,  the  addlen. 
In  the  pursuit 


SaL 


lit 


Ton  aee,  this  night 

To  lock  upon  her,  and  her  kindled  cbeek ; 

Her  la^e  black  eyea,  that  flash'd  through  her  long  h^ 

As  It  ftieamed  o'er  her ;  her  blue  veins  that  rose 

Along  her  moat  transparent  brow  i  her  nostril 

Dilated  from  its  symmetry  ;  her  lips 

Aparti  her  vc^ce  that  clove  through  all  the  Hn, 

As  a  lute's  plerceth  througb  the  cymbal's  clash, 

Jarr'd  but  not  druwn'd  by  the  loud  tnrattllng ;  her 

Waved  arms,  more  ■'"■""g  with  their  own  bora 


Of  vlctoiy,  or  Tlctoiy  herself 


nilnk  of  jonr  wot 

Sar.  That's  true,  too  i  but  I  must  not  think  of  I 
SaL  I  have  look'd  to  all  things  needful,  and  will  nc 
Becdve  reports  of  progress  made  in  such 
Orders  as  I  had  given,  and  then  return 


SaL  (i»  ntirvtg).  Uyirha  1 
Jlfyr. 


Beltsc 


Tou  have  shown  a  soul  to-nlgbt. 

Which,  wae  he  not  my  aliter'i  Icsd But  now 

t  have  no  time ;  thou  ktvest  the  king  ? 

AFyr.  I  love 

SaL  Bnt  wooldst  have  him  king  stm  7 

Mj/T.  I  would  not  have  ^lm  tea  Chan  what  he 
should  be. 

Sid.  Well  then,  to  have  him  king,  and  yoora,  ani 
He  ahoald,  or  should  not  be ;  to  have  him  &'h. 
Let  him  not  sink  back  Into  Ioidit. 
Ton  have  more  power  upon  his  spirit  thin 
Wisdom  within  these  widls,  or  flerce  rebelUon 
Baging  without :  look  well  that  he  relapse  not 

Afirr.  Then  needed  not  the  voice  of  Saiemenes 
To  ivge  me  on  to  this :   I  wQl  not  falL 


Exert  It  wlaely. 
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Sfyr,  (^taiiBiig).  Tou  han  cause,  iln;  fbr  on  I 
eutb  tben  brathea  not 
1  nun  jo<at  worthr  of  >  mmun't  km — 
I  Mldler'i  Iruit — b  niticct'a  rcTCrcnca — 
L  kiog'a  etteaa — thi  whole  worid's  admlntiim  [ 


That  thTOWB  me  Into  ibide :  yet  yoa  ipeak  trutli. 

ifyr.  Andnowietire.loIuTertnirirouiidlaok'dtii. 
Fmr,  leuiraiiiu. 

Sar.  Tea,  lore  I  but  not  tram  psln. 

[BxaoU  oaaut. 


SAuUHArAtDi  dUtmtrtd  tltrping  upim  a  CokA, 
out  Mcurifnoffjr  dittuiitd  in  hU  Slumiir*,  loith 
MrBKaA  Koic/iiitg. 

Hfyr.  (wcla,  gtabtp).    I  haT*  atolen  upon  hia  rctt, 
Ifreatitbe, 
Vhieb  thm  coDTnlm  •Inmber:  ihill  I  mke  bbn? 
Ho,  he  Kenu  calmer.     Ob,  thou  Ood  of  Qiilet  J 
Vbow  nlgn  li  o'er  eeal'd  eyelldi  and  >dt  dreams. 
Or  deep,  deep  sleep,  so  as  lo  b«  imftthom'd. 
Look  lUe  thy  bnUKT,  Death— to  still— so  sttrlen— 
For  then  m  an  happlot,  as  It  mar  be,  ire 
Aieluvplat  of  all  wltUn  the  realm 
Of  thy  Stan,  silent,  and  unwakenlng  twin. 
Again  be  movee — again  the  play  of  pain 
Shoots  e'er  his  featuns,  ■*  the  sodden  gust 
Ortqe  the  tdnctaut  lake  that  lay  so  calm  < 
Beneath  the  mountain  shadow ;  or  the  blast 
Rofflee  the  autumn  lesTes,  that  diooping  ellng 
Faintly  and  motkmleM  to  their  loved  boo^U. 
I  must  awake  Mm — yet  not  yet;  who  knows 
FTDm  what  I  rcHve  him  7    It  seem*  pain ;  but  if 
I  qalckrn  blm  to  heavier  pain  ?  The  tma 
Of  this  tumultuous  night,  the  grief  too  of 
His  wDond,  though  slight,  may  cause  all  tlili^  and  shake 
Ife  man  to  see  than  him  to  sutbr.    No : 
Let  Hatme  nsa  her  own  maternal  dkuib, — 


>  ["Cri9tbaimiwalllii«n>e,"fte.  — M 
*  C'nie  fOujtb  Ace  opBiu  with  Uyrrfas  WAtcfaJi 
■toDbsn  of  aiTduupiliji.  He  witou  and  tel 
dnam,  >hkli  we  do  not  mudi  idiiilre,  aient  Ut 
whidi  dsKriba  the  (Dnn  of  tali  warlike  uu»i 


■  [Tba  ■Hiinl  lone  ot  Mrnbi'i  ctmeler  (In  oerbct  eon- 
•Mncywhta  Ihr  tetannathti  in  and  Bittab  and  with 
bar  on  aleiaud  but  pun  and  IMghw  iplritj  l>  that  of  a 
dania  wmKinM'  oT  her  esiuitry^  nda.  Sba  reprorea. 
wllb  dignity,  tbe  trnptena  Baltaiy  s(  the  AaayHu  cowtlera 
■ad  the  UbeitiDe  tcOlh  of  the  ktn*  She  doea  not  b>i«al, 
whDa  pnparhis  tor  death,  that  libaUon  whkb  waa  the  laual 
■nd  mat  aoleian  act  ot  Oredan  phCy;  and  ■)>& >i>nn<  nuw 
tkulaitr.  mproHt  her  beUef  In  a  tutura  atate  of  < 
Yel  tUa  wry  Mifrha.  whi  ■  ■ 
eifl  dnani,  iiid6y  the  DBC 
deUA  may  bilng, ' -■- 


rwdly  Dothlng, 


From  you  and  with  you  I  I  Would  not  to  purchase 
The  empire  of  eternity.     Hence — hence  — 
Old  hunter  of  the  (arllest  brutes  !  and  ye. 
Who  hunted  fbUaw-creatures  aa  If  brutes  I 
Once  bloody  mortal* — and  now  bloodier  Idala. 
If  your  priest*  tie  not  I  And  thou,  ghastly  beldame  1 
Dripping  with  dusky  gore,  and  trampling  on 
The  carcasses  of  Inde  — away  I  away  l 

Where  am  1 7  Where   the   vectrea  T    Where 

Ho— that 
Ji  no  Use  phantom :  I  ahould  know  it  iuldst 
All  that  the  dead  dair  glocndly  raise  up 
From  their  black  gulf  to  daunt  the  livliig.  Myrrha  I 
tfyr.  Alas  t  thou  ait  pale,  and  on  thy  brow  the  drop* 
Gather  like  nlght.^ew.     Hy  belored,  hush — 
Calm  thee.     Thy  ^leech  seems  ot  another  world. 
And  thou  art  kad  of  this.    Be  of  good  cheer ; 
All  wUI  go  well. 

Sar.  Tbj  Aaad — so — tls  thy  hand; 

Tla  fledi;  gnap — claap  —  yet  ckiser,  tUl  1  feel 
Hysetf  that  which  I  waa. 

Myr,  At  least  know  me 

For  what  I  am,  and  eter  most  be  —  thine, 

Sar.  I  know  it  now,    I  know  this  life  again. 
Ah,  Uyrrba  I  I  have  been  where  we  shall  be. 
JUyr.  My  lord  I 

Sar.  I  'n  been  i'  the  gTaTe-~irt)era 

worms  are  lords. 

And  king*  are But  I  did  not  deem  It  ao ; 

I  thought  twas  nothing. 

Mj/r.  So  It  1*;  except 

Dnto  the  llmld,  who  antldpata 
That  which  may  nerer  be.' 

Sar.  Oh,  Uytrha  I  If 

Sleep  shows  such  tUngi,  what  may  not  death  disclose  r 
l^.  I  know  no  erll  death  can  show,  which  lllie 
Has  not  already  shown  to  those  who  Uye 
Embodied  longiat    If  there  be  Indeed 
A  shore  when  mind  surrivea,  twill  be  as  mind. 
All  lulncoTponte :  ^  If  there  flit* 
A  shadow  of  this  cumbrou*  clog  ot  day, 
Which  stslka,  Tfthl^^s  between  our  aonla  andheaTen, 
And  fetten  ua  to  earth — at  leaat  the  phantom, 
WhataYr  it  have  to  Iter,  will  not  Un  death. 

Sar.  ItUrltnot;butIbaTBlelt_haTeseen  — 
A  Irglon  of  the  dead. 

ifyr.  And  BO  have  L 

The  dust  we  bead  upon  was  once  alive. 


andrh^hsTa^Tlrtae.*  Ifyrrhe  would  rathw  have  told 
Bar  knee  of  ttioae  hapn  lilBBd*  whan  the  I  -  ' 
tho  brats  rt^oswlaaa'  the  lolU  of  their  nun 
of  that  Tenerable  aode^  of  dawted  warrlora  and  lan*,  ta 
which.  It  be  teaooDced  ht>  tMb  and  Uved  for  bla  psspta  and 
Ihr  (Ion,  ha  raUit  yat  expect  adtabahm.  She  wouU  have 
told  bin  ot  that  lor  wHhwhlcfahlin"^ - 
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Spuk  It,  twin  lightm  thy  dlmm' 
Sar. 
ityr.  Yet  pame,  tboa  Mt  Urcd — In  pain  — 


Vtait   I  haTt  dramt:- 


Or  ftill  FMlHr. 

nr.  And  thli  lookM  real, 

I  tell  rati:  after  that  tlMM  rjttmrt  open, 
I  nv  tlwm  In  thdr  BIgfat— for  then  they  Oed. 
Jfgrr.  Sa;  cm. 

As-.                    I  nw,  Uiat  Is,  I  dram'd  mrwlf 
Hen — IMK — ncn  whne  we  an,  gonti  aam  wen, 
Mnelf  a  bort  that  dmi'd  Umaeir  but  gnat, 
mUing  to  equal  all  in  lodal  brcdom ; 
~      on  mf  rigbt  hand  and  raj  left,  Imtead 
Of  the*  and  Zamei,  and  our  cuMom'd  mwting, 
~     nnged  on  mr  kit  Itajtd  a  haugb^,  daA, 
And  deadly  Ihce — I  could  not  recognlw  H, 
Tet  I  had  nan  It,  thon^  I  knew  not  wbere  : 
The  featnret  wen  a  giant'i,  and  the  efs 
ytai  ttm,  Tct  lighted :  U>  long  locki  cmi'd  down 
On  Ua  Titt  buit,  whence  a  bugc  qolnr  me 
With  thaft-luadi  feather'd  from  the  e^le'i  wing,> 
^Hkat  peep'd  ap  bristling  thnmgfa  hit  Mrpent  hair. 
I  InvKed  him  to  All  the  cap  which  itood 
Between  n^  but  be  anfwer'd  tu)t~  I  Bird  It  — 
~Ie  took  It  »ot,  but  Kared  opon  nw,  till 
tronbled  at  the  Hi'd  ^ace  of  hU  era : 
ftnwn'd  upon  blm  m  a  Ung  tbonld  ftown  — 
He  (TownM  not  In  hb  tnm,  but  l«A'd  upon  nw 
'i  tba  tame  aspect,  wUch  appaU'd  nw  more, 
nae  H  changed  not :  and  I  tnm'd  lac  TetUga 
To  mlldar  gocati,  and  soaght  than  on  the  ri^it. 
When  tlwD  w(rt  wont  to  be.    Bnt 

[Htpiaaa. 
MfT.  Vbat  Instead  7 

Sar.  b  thf  own  cbair  —  ttv  own  place  In  the 

banquet  — 
t  songbt  th;  sweet  thee  In  tiie  elrcle  —  but 
Instead  —  a  snr-halr'd,  wither'd,  UoodT-eyed, 
And  bloody-banded,  gbutly,  ^ocOr  thblg, 
Female  Id  garb,  and  crown'd  upon  the  brow, 
Fnrrow'd  with  years,  yet  aneerlng  with  the  panlDU 
"'vengeance,  leering  ten  with  that  of  lurt, 

e  :  — my  Telni  eurdled. 

•Hyr.  Is  this  aU  r 

Her  right  hand— her  lank,  blrd-Uke,  right  hand  — 

stood 

A  goblet,  bubbling  o'  er  wlQi  blood ;  and  on 
Her  left,  another,  flU'd  with — what  I  nw  not, 
~      tum'd  fMra  it  and  her.     Bat  all  aloDg 
The  table  sate  a  range  of  crowned  wretches. 
Of  vaifons  aspects,  hut  c<  one  expreasioD. 
MfT.  And  fe[t  you  not  this  a  mere  Tidon  T 


n  pacplng  ltar(lii(ti  hli  OlUni  bBlr."— MS,] 


Tbe  hope  to  And  at  last  one  whl^  I  knew 
Ere  I  nw  thdn :  hot  do  —  all  torn'd  txfcu  me. 
And  stared,  but  nellhcT  ate  nor  drank,  but  stand. 
Tin  I  grew  stone,  as  thejr  seem'd  half  to  be, 
Tet  taeathlng  stone,  for  I  Mt  lift  in  them. 
And  life  in  me:  then  was  a  biwrid  kind 
Of  sympathy  between  as,  as  if  they 
Had  lost  a  pact  of  death  to  oome  to  me. 
And  I  the  half  of  lift  to  dt  by  them. 
We  were  in  an  existence  all  ^>ait 

From  bearen  or  earth And  nther  let  mc  tee 

I>eath  ill  than  such  a  being  I 

Uyr.  And  the  end  ? 

Sar.  At  last  I  sate,  marUe,  as  they,  wtien  roae 
The  hunter  and  tbe  cnme ;  and  smiling  on  me  — 
Tet,  the  enlarged  but  noWe  upect  of 
The  hunter  smiled  upon  me — I  should  say. 
Bis  lips,  for  his  eyes  mored  not  —  and  the  woman's 
Thin  lips  relaxed  to  something  like  a  smile. 
Both  rose,  and  tbe  crown'd  Bgures  on  each  band 
Roae  also,  as  if  aping  their  chief  shades  — 
Hen  mimics  even  In  death — but  I  sate  stUli 
A  desperate  courage  crept  through  every  limb, 
And  at  the  last  1  liEar'd  them  not,  bnt  lao^'d 
FuU  in  thdr  pliantam  Iheea.     But  then — then 
The  banter  laid  hii  hand  on  mine :  I  took  it. 
And  gnsp'd  It — but  It  melted  from  my  own  ; 
While  he  too  vanlsfa'd,  and  left  nothing  but 
Hie  memory  of  a  hero,  tat  he  look'd  so. 

Myr.  And  wu  :  ttw  ancestor  of  heroes,  too. 
And  thine  no  less. 

Sar.  Ay,  Hyrrlu,  twt  tbe  woman. 

The  bmale  who  raaaln'd,  she  Bew  upon  me,- 
And  bnint  my  Up*  up  "I'll  ^"^  nolsonw  Usaei ; 
And,  Slngbig  down  the  goUeta  on  eadi  band, 
Uethou^it  their  polaons  flow'd  aronnd  os,  UII 
Each  foim'd  a  UdcoBS  river.     StUI  she  dung ; 
The  oUwT  phantoms,  like  a  row  of  statues. 
Stood  dull  as  In  oar  temple*,  bnt  she  still 
Embraced  me,  while  I  shnnik  Cmm  her,  m  if. 
In  lien  of  her  remote  dcKendant,  I 
Had  been  the  ion  who  slew  her  br  her  Inceit 
"men-^-then^a  cbaos  of  all  loaUisome  thtn^ 
Tliroag'd  thick  and  ahapelen:   I  was  dead,    yet 

Bnried,  and  raised  again  -~coiisumed  bf  worms. 
Purged  by  the  flames,  and  wtther'd  In  the  air  1 
I  can  fix  nothing  (urthEr  of  my  thoughts. 
Save  that  I  long'd  for  thee,  and  sought  for  thee. 
In  all  these  Hgoniei,  —  and  wnke  and  found  thee, 

Myr.  So  Shalt  thou  find  me  ever  at  thy  side. 
Hen  and  hereifler,  if  the  last  may  be. 
But  tbink  not  of  these  things  —  ttie  mere  creations 
Of  late  events,  acting  upon  a  ftame 
Unused  to  toll,  yet  over-wrought  t>y  toll 
Such  as  might  try  the  itsmest. 

Sot.  1  am  better. 

Mow  that  I  see  Au  emu  more,  tehai  bos  smh 


Biittr  SaLnuma. 
SaL  Is  the  Ung  so  aoon  awake  r 

8ar.  Tei,  brother,  and  I  would  I  had  not  slept ; 

For  an  the  predecfors  of  our  line 

Son  up,  methought,  to  drag  me  down  to  them. 

My  hther  was  amongst  them,  loo ;  but  he, 

I  know  not  why,  kept  from  me,  leaving  me 
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£i^  8d  I  term  ]roa  ilN, 

Do*  yaa  Turn  diom  >  Ij^rlt  like  to  hen. 
Bj  iU7-bn>k  I  pnpoK  thit  n  Kt  forth. 
And  chuge  once  more  the  nbel  crew,  who  Mil 
Keep  gUtieiliig  heed,  repubed,  but  not  quite  qneU'd. 

Sar.  How  wean  tba  night  t 

Sal.  Then  jet  renuliu  ■ome  houn 

Of  darknen:  ne  them  fiff  your  fuither  rert. 

Sot.  Mo,  not  to-night.  If  tbaotBOM :  ntetbought 
I  pam'd  houn  In  that  tUod. 


juyr. 


I :  It  <na  *  Im*tt  bonr. 


Let  oi  ttten  bold  council  t 
nntlbrtta. 
SaL  But  are  that  time 

Ilud  ■(!*»  tOKdc. 

Sar.  Til  granted. 


"jiftT"" 


idti* 


Prince,  I  take  1117  leave. 

[Exit  MriKHA. 
That  ilave  deeenea  her  fMedom. 

Tout  patience — > 


That  ilare  dewrra  to 

Sal. 

Tli  not  Tet  Tacant,  and  tli  of  Iti  paitoer 
I  coToe  to  fiieak  «1^  70a. 

Sar,  Bow  I  of  the  queen  I 

SaLBvmm).    Ijudged  It  flttlog  for  their  ufety. 
That,  ere  the  dam,  the  eett  forth  with  her  children 
For  Pqililagonia,  vhere  our  klnmuul  CoUa 
OoTenu  i  and  then  at  all  crenti  lecnre 
Kj  nephem  aud  tout  hhu  their  Uica,  and  with  them 
Their  Jutt  pretenilans  to  Ihe  crown  In  cue 

Sot.  t  peilih  —  ai  li  probable :  well  thou^it — 
Let  them  Mt  forth  with  a  nire  ncort, 

Sid.  That 

It  all  pnirlded,  and  the  galle;  lotdy 
To  drop  down  the  Eaphratcs  > ;  but  ere  the; 
Depart,  win  jon  not  lee 

Sot.  Ujtam!     It  majr 

Dnman  mr  heart,  and  the  poor  Ix^  win  weep ; 
And  what  cm  I  reply  to  comfort  them, 
San  wltfa  Bonw  hollow  bopea,  and  Ul-wom  imllea  7 
Ton  know  I  camut  fdgn. 

JU  But  70a  can  ftcl ; 

At  lent,  I  tmit  lo :  In  a  word,  the  ijoeen 
Bequeati  to  <n  jaa  ere  you  part — for  erer. 

Sar,  Onto  wtiat  end  7  what  purpoie  ?  I  will  grant 
Aogbt — all  that  aha  an  aik  —  but  mch  a  meetiitg. 

&iJLToaknow,ori>i]^ttokTiow,cnongbafwanien, 
Since  you  have  itiuHed  them  lo  rteadlly, 
That  what  they  *A  la  aught  that  touchea  on 
The  heart,  b  dearer  to  Ihdr  foellngi  or 
Their  fancy,  than  the  whole  external  world. 
I  think  as  you  do  of  my  ilrter^  wlah ; 
But  twis  ber  wlah — ihe  I)  my  iliteT— yon 
Her  husband — will  you  grant  It  7 

Sar,  'TwiUbeoelca: 

But  let  her  come. 

■  (We  hardTy  kiuir  vhy  Lord  Bjtoa,  who  bu  not  Id  other 
rBi|HcU  BhowD  a  lUtbh  dHCTenee  fbr  Dlodamt  SJculiu, 
•boald  tbiuMlow  bin  lo  the  nuailliit  nofnphlal  bluoda 
o(  plKliia  NbHreb  cm  tba  Et^rma  lucead  of  the  Tigrti, 


I  I  go.  {Siil  SaLaiUHH. 

r-.  We  haye  Uyed  aiuitf  er 

Too  long  to  meet  wain — and  nov  tomeetl 
Have  I  not  carea  bdow,  and  paogi  enow, 

ar  alone,  that  we  mutt  mingle  aomnn. 
Who  hare  ceaaed  to  mlngte  love  ? 

Bt-vUtr  Saluuhu  and  Zibima. 
SaL  Hy  listeTl  Cour^ei 

lame  Bot  onr  blood  with  tremtdltig,  but  rememlier 
om  whence  we  •pmng.  The  quaeo  1*  prceent,  aire. 
Zar.  I  play  thee,  brother,  leave  mc 
SaL  Since  you  a*k  It 

[Exil  &u.iK»ia*. 
Zirr.  AldlM  with  him  t  How  many  a  year  hai  pau'd 
Though  we  ate  ittll  ao  young,  dnce  we  have  met. 
Which  I  have  worn  In  wldowboou  of  heart. 
He  loved  me  not :  yet  he  ucnu  little  changed  — 
Changed  to  me    only-~«anld   the   change  wen 


Nor  look— yet  be  mt  toft  <rf  ndce  and  aipcct, 
Indlfibrent,  not  amtere.     Hy  lord  I 

~  r.  ZaibMl 

r.  No,  m4  Zarlna— do  not  say  Zarina. 
That  tone — that  weed — *"""'"°'*  l<mg  yean. 
And  thlngi  wblcb  make  them  longer. 

"  r.  Til  too  late 

To  think  of  these  past  dreanu   Lefa  not  reprcach — 

That  li,  lepToach  me  not — tbr  the  latl  time 

Zar.  And  Jhil.     I  ne'er  reproaeh'd  you. 
Sar.  Tls  moat  true  ; 

And  that  reproof  comes  heavier  on  my  heart 

Than But  our  hearts  are  not  hi  onr  own  power. 

Zar.  Nor  bands;  but  I  gave  both. 
Sar.  Tour  brother  said 

It  was  yoor  win  to  tee  me,  en  yoa  went 

Ninenb  with (iT*  hoUala). 

r.  Our  children  1  it  Is  tiue. 

I  wiib'd  to  thank  yon  that  yon  have  not  divided 
Hy  heart  ttom  all  that's  left  it  now  to  lore— 
Those  who  are  yonn  and  mine,  who  look  like  you. 
And  look  upon  me  ai  you  look'd  upon  me 

But  they  have  not  changed. 

Nw  ever  win. 
I  Un  would  have  them  dutlAiL 

r,  Ichetlah 

>  Infinti,  not  alone  from  the  blind  lore 
bnd  mother,  but  as  a  fbod  woman. 
They  are  now  the  only  tie  between  us. 

Sar,  Deem  not 

I  have  not  done  yon  Justice:  nther  make  them 
Beeemble  your  own  line,  than  their  own  dre. 
I  trust  them  with  you — to  fou:  fit  them  fbr 

A  throne,  or,  it  that  be  denied Tou  have  heard 

Of  this  night's  tumult*  7 

Zar.  I  had 

And  could  have  welcomed  any  gAet,  save  yours. 
Which  gave  me  to  behold  your  &ce  again. 

Sar.  The  throne — I  say  It  not  in  fear — but  tia 
Id  peril ;  they  perhaia  m^  never  mount  It  I 
But  let  them  not  for  this  lose  sight  of  IL 
I  wtU  dare  all  things  to  bequeath  It  them; 
But  if  I  tUJ,  then  they  must  win  It  back 
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BnTclf — md,  won,  wear  it  wtelr,  net  u  I 
Han  w*Med  down  mj  tofltj. 

''or.  Thty  ne'er 

Sludl  know  ftiHQ  me  otwicht  but  what  nuT  hoDOur 
Tbelr  flttber'i  memoir. 

"or.  Batber  let  theia  hew 

tnith  trom  jaa  than  from  >  tnunpUng  wotld. 
ir  tber  be  In  adTenlty,  ttaerll  leun 
Too  aooo  Ote  Korn  of  crowdi  tbr  crownloa  priucei, 

Id  find  tliU  ill  their  bther'i  >Ins  an  tbeln. 
My  boTi  I  —  I  could  tuTe  borne  It  were  I  childless. 

Zar.  Oh  I  da  not  m;  bo — do  Dot  polsm  all 
Hr  peace  left,  by  unwiihiDg  that  thou  wert 
A  father.     If  tboa  cooquerett,  they  shall  reign, 
And  honour  Mm  who  nved  the  realm  fbr  them. 
So  Ultle  cared  (be  ai  hli  own ;  and  if 

Sv.  Til  loat,  all  earth  wUl  cry  out,  thank  your 
btherr 
And  they  will  awell  the  echo  with  a  cone. 

Zar.  That  they  ihall  nerer  do ;  but  rather  honour 
?he  oanie  of  blm,  who,  dying  like  a  king, 
n  hh  last  hours  did  more  fbr  Mi  own  memory 
Than  many  monarchj  In  a  length  of  days. 
Which  date  the  Ught  of  time,  but  make  no  annalL 

Sar.  Our  annals  draw  perchance  unto  their  close ; 
But  at  the  least,  whate^  the  past,  their  end 
Shall  be  like  thdr  beginning — memorable. 

Zar.  Yet,  be  not  rash — be  careful  of  your  Uk, 
Lire  but  for  thoM  who  lore. 

tr.  And  who  are  tbey  t 

A  tlave,  who  lores  from  pasdon — I'll  not  tay 
Ambition— she  has  seen 


'dtill  w 


As  me,  tbr  they  are  nothing  If  I  foil; 

A  brother  I  have  li^ured — chUdien  whom 

I  have  n^ected,  and  a  tfenue 

Zar.  Wliokiirea. 

Zar.  I  have  never  thought  of  this, 

And  cannot  pardon  till  I  have  condemn'd. 

Sar.  Hy  wUta  I 

Zar,  How  bleolngi  on  thee  fbr  that  word  I 

I  never  thaogbt  to  bear  It  more— tMm  thee. 

'ir.  Ob!  thou  wilt  hear  It  from  my  niblecta.  Tes — 
Theie  slaves,  whom  I  have  nurtured,  pamper'd,  fed, 
'  swotn  with  peace,  and  gorged  with  plenty,  till 
They  reign    themselves  —  all  monaichi    In   their 


■Til 


m  forth  In  rebellion,  and 
Hii  death,  who  made  their  lives  a  J 
While  the  fow  upon  whom  I  have  i 
AretUthfUl!  This  Is  true,  yet 

IS  too  natural ;  fbr  benefi 
Turn  poison  In  bad  minds. 

And  good  ones  mike 
Oood  out  <£  evil.     Happier  than  the  bee. 
Which  hives  not  bat  Urnn  wholesome  flowers. 

Then  reap 

The  honey,  nor  inquire  wheoee  't  is  derived. 
Be  saUsfied — you  are  not  all  abandon 'd. 

I  ["W<anBotnre,wbFt)wrthni  ii 
Myirhi  hoih  to  regud  taer  iLi 

re  of  hii  tniddlty  >o 


Sot.  My  life  Iniurea  me  that  How  long,  bethink 
you, 
Were  not  I  yet  a  king,  should  I  be  mortal ; 
That  is,  where  mortals  on,  not  where  they  must 

Zar,  I  know  noL     But  yet  live  tbr  my — that  is. 
Tour  children's  nke  I 

Sar.  Uy  gentle,  wnwg'd  Zarina  [  < 

I  am  the  very  dare  of  circumstance 
And  Impulse  —  borne  away  with  every  tireath  1 
Misplaced  upon  the  throne — misplaced  in  lUt. 
1  know  not  what  I  couM  have  been,  but  foel 
lam  not  what  I  should  be  —  let  it  end. 
But  take  this  with  thee  :  It  I  was  not  fbrm'd 
To  prtie  a  love  like  thine,  a  ndnd  like  thine. 
Nor  dote  even  on  thy  beauty — as  I've  doted 
On  lesser  charms,  for  no  cause  save  that  such 
Devotlan  was  a  duty,  and  I  hated 
All  that  look'd  like  a  chain  fin  me  or  othen 
(This  even  rebelllOD  must  avoocb)  ;  yet  hear 
Then  wsidi,  perhaps  among  my  list — that  none 
E'er  valued  more  thy  virtues,  tliough  he  knew  not 
To  profit  by  them — as  the  miner  llghta 
Upon  a  vein  of  virgin  ore,  discovering 
That  wUcb  avails  tilm  nothing  i  he  hath  found  It, 
But  tls  not  his — but  some  superior's,  who 
Pticed  him  to  dig,  but  not  divide  the  wealth 
Which  sparkles  at  his  ibet  |  nor  dare  he  lift 
Nor  poise  It,  Init  must  grovel  on,  upturning 
The  sullen  euth. 

Zar.  Oh!  If  thou  hast  at  length 

Dlscover'd  that  my  love  is  worth  esteem, 
I  ask  DO  more — but  let  us  hence  together. 
And  / — let  me  say  at — shall  yet  be  happy. 
Assyria  Is  not  all  Qie  earth — we'U  And 
A  vrorld  oat  of  our  own — and  be  more  bleas'd 
Than  I  have  ever  been,  or  thou,  irtth  all 
An  empire  to  Indulge  thee. 

£iitir  SaLzMaHCs. 

I  must  part  ye  — 


.  which  most : 
Zar.  Inhuman  brother  [  ' 
Instants  so  high  and  blest  ? 


stt 


Ha  halh  been 
So  gatOa  with  me,  that  I  cumot  tUnk 
Of  quitting. 

SaL  So— this  ftminlne  farewell 

Ends  as  such  partings  end,  In  no  departure 
I  thought  01  much,  and  yielded  agaUist  all 


Zar.  I 


ititm 


Bemaln,  and  perish 

Zar.  With  my  husband  — 

SaL  And  children. 


My  sister :  — all's  prepared  to 
Certain,  and  of  the  b<^  too,  ( 
'T  is  not  a  single  question  of  n 
Though  thai  were  much — In 
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Zar.  . 


Well,  then,  mirk  me:  «bn) 
Tbey  irs  uft  bermd  the  Ifedlui's  gnup,  the  rebeli 

'd  their  chief  aim — the  eiClnction  of 
The  Una  at  Nlmrod.     Though  the  pment  king 
Fill,  his  KB*  lira  Ibr  Tletorf  txti  vengeance. 
Zar.  But  could  not  I  reouln,  alone  ? 
SaL  VhRt  r  Inre 

Toot  chlldreii,  vltli  two  parenta  and  ret  urphuu — 
'omig,  aodlMantr 

Mo— 
Ht  heart  Tin  break. 

SaL  Now  jaa  know  all — dedde. 

Sar.   Zuina,  he  bath  tpDken  well,  and  we 
Host  jiAA  awhile  to  thl>  necealtr. 
Benulnlnfl  here,  ;oii  mar  Icae  all ;  departlDK 
~  re  the  better  part  of  what  la  left. 

To  botli  of  us,  and  to  aucb  loyal  hearts 
A*  ret  teat  in  these  klngdoma. 

~iiL  The  time  pnases. 

'•or.  Oo,  then.     If  eVr  we  meet  again,  perhapa 
I  mi7  be  worthier  of  yon — and.  If  not, 
Bemember  that  mr  ftuHs,  though  not  atoned  Ibr, 
Are  sndid.     Tet,  I  dread  thy  nature  wlH 

«  the  Ulghted  name  and  aibes 

Which  OHM  were  mightlett  In  AMfda — fiian 

But  I  grow  womanlih  again,  and  tniut  not ; 

ow.     Ur  >tna  have  all 
Been  o(  the  lotter  order — Aidt  thj  lean  — 
-  lonotUd  thee  »Xtoshed  them  — 'twere 
Easter  to  atnp  Eaphratea  at  Ita  lource 
Than  one  tear  of  a  true  and  tender  heart — 
But  let  me  not  behold  them ;  they  onmaii  me 
Here  when  I  had  rc-mann*d  myieUL     Hy  biother, 
d  her  away. 

iar.  Oh,  Ood  1  I  OeTer  ahall 

Behold  him  more  t  [obey'd. 

it  iitrieing  to  amibict  her').  Sty,  ilater,  I  aiiiti  be 
IT.  Imuitremaln — awar  1  yon  ihall  not  hold  m& 
What,  ihall  he  die  alone  ?  —  /  Utc  alone  r 

Sal.  Be  ihall  nof  riu  aine  j  but  lonely  you 
Bave  IlTcd  iir  yean. 

That'!  ftlK  1  I  knew  ii  Uved, 
And  llnd  upon  hia  Image — let  me  go  ! 

" rnffilu  Mioffi).  May,  then,  I 

me  ftatemal  force. 
Which  yoD  will  pardon. 

Never.     Help  me  l  Oh  I 
Sardana{>alus,  wilt  thou  thua  behold  me 
Tom  (rom  tbeeT 

SaL  Nay — then  all  la  loet  again. 

If  that  thla  moment  li  not  galn'A 

Zar.  My  brain  tunu  — 

My  eyea  611— where  1>  he  ?  [Shtfiinti. 

Sw-.  (advandMff}.  No  — aet  her  down- 

She 'a  dead — and  you  have  alaln  her. 

SaL  'T  is  the  mere 

Fdntneaa  of  o'erwronght  panlon  :  In  the  air 
She  will  recover.  Fny,  keep  back.  —  [AtirU.]  I  must 


D,  ai.  In  the  mULA . 


pLacB  of  taSttf.    Hen 


Aran  myaelf  of  thia  aol*  moKMiit  to 

Bear  her  to  where  her  children  are  embark'd, 

I'  the  royal  galley  on  the  rirer. 

[SALUuma  bmrt  JW  tff.  t 
Sar.  (tabu).  This,  too — 

And  this  too  moat  I  toBbr  —  I,  who  never 
Inflicted  purpcaely  on  human  hearta 
A  viduntaiy  pang  I    But  that  1>  lUae — 
She  loved  me,  and  I  loved  her.  — Fatal  paadon  I 
Why  doat  thou  not  expire  a*  ima  in  hearts 
Which  thou  haat  lighted  up  at  once  ?    brlna  1 
I  mutt  pay  dearly  Ibr  the  desolation 
Now  brought  upon  thee.     Had  I  never  loved 
But  thee,  I  should  have  been  an  unopposed 
Monarch  of  honouring  tiatloDB.     To  what  fulb 
A  ilngle  deviation  from  the  track 
Of  human  duties  le»1s  even  thoae  who  claim 
The  homage  of  mankind  aa  their  bom  due. 
And  And  it,  tUI  they  Ibrfett  it  themselvea  1 


Myr. 


.   r«here 


Snltr  Mnaai. 
I     Who  calt'd  yon  7 


Far  off  a  voice  of  wail  and  lamentation. 
And  thought 

Sar.  It  fbinu  no  portion  of  your  dntle* 

To  enter  hen  tUl  aought  Ibr. 

M]fr.  Thoogh  I  might, 

Perhapa,  recall  some  aofter  imda  of  youn 
(Although  they  loo  mn  Mdiiig'),  which  reproved  me. 

Because  I  ever  drci 

Redsting  my  own  i 
To  heed  no  time  ni 


presence,  tHit  approach  you 

Tet  atay — being  here. 
B :  events  have  aour'd  me 
:  Ishall 


Till  I  wai  peevish — i 
Soon  be  myself  again. 

tfyr.  1  wait  with 

What  I  ahall  aee  with  pleasun. 


Sar.  Wherefbre  do  you  start  T 

Myr.  Did  I  do  ao  r 

Sar.  "Twas  well  you  enter'd  by  another  portal. 
Else  you  had  met.     That  pang  at  least  li  spared  her  I 

Afyr.  I  know  to  tai  tot  her. 

Sar.  That  la  too  much, 

And  beyond  nature — tis  nor  mutual,* 
Nor  possible.      Yon  cannot  pity  her. 
Nor  she  aught  but 

Jlfyr.  Despise  the  thvourite  slave  t 

Not  more  than  I  have  ever  aeom'd  myselC 

Sar.  Scom'd  I  what,  to  be  the  envy  of  your  aei. 
And  lord  it  o'er  the  heart  of  the  world's  lord  ? 

JUjrr.  Were  you  the  lord  of  twice  ten  tboosand 


Zuliui,  cfiltdF  engRHWd  with  hlnHir  and  U 
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Tout  panmour,  aa  thougli  Tou  wtn  >  pcMUU — 
Vtj,  moK,  If  that  the  peaunt  wen  a  Qnek. 

Sar.  Tou  talk  It  iteU 

Ifyr.  And  truly. 

Sar.  In  Um  hour 

Of  nun'*  adnnltr  all  thlngi  grow  daring 
Agaliut  the  tuilng  ;  but  aa  I  am  not 
Quite  IUI'd,  dot  nov  dlapcaed  to  bear  npraacbu^ 
Perbapa  becaun  I  merit  them  too  often. 
Let  ui  then  pact  while  peaoe  li  alUI  between  ua. 

Myr.  PaitJ 

Sar.  Hare  not  all  paat  human  bdngi  parted. 

And  muat  not  all  the  preaent  one  day  part  t 

Myr.  Why? 

Sar.  for  roar  ufetr,  which  I  will  ban  loidi'd  to, 
With  a  strong  eecort  to  toot  natjve  land ; 
And  aueh  glfti,  ai,  If  you  had  not  been  all 
\  queen,  ihall  mike  your  dowry  worth  a  Ungdcoi. 

Mjn:  I  pi^  ym  talk  not  thua. 

Sar.  The  queen  la  gone : 

Tou  Deed  not  shame  to  follow.     I  would  bll 
Alone — I  leek  no  partnen  hot  In  plaaaure. 

Ufr.   And  1  no  pleaBon  but  In  parting  not. 
Tou  ihill  Dot  tonx  me  from  you. 

Sar.  Think  wdl  of  tt— 

[t  sooo  may  be  too  lata. 

Hyr.  So  let  It  be; 

For  then  you  cannot  xpante  me  from  yoo. 

Sar.   And  will  not|  but  I  Uiought  you  wUh'd  it 

Afyr.  11 

Sar.  Tou  tpoke  of  your  ahaaement 

Myr.  And  I  feel  tt 

Deeply — matt  deeply  than  til  thlngi  bat  love. 

Sar.  Then  fly  from  It. 

Jlfyr.  T  will  not  recall  the  patt— 

'Twill  not  roton  my  henonr,  aar  my  heart. 
—  here  I  itand  or  Ikll.     IT  that  you  conqner, 
IB  to  Joy  In  your  great  triumph ;  abould 
Tour  lot  be  different.  III  not  weep,  but  share  it 
Too  did  not  doubt  me  a  few  hours  ago. 

S<a:  Tour  counge  neva — nor  your  Unt  tUi  now; 


fyr.         Were  woMi.    I  pray  you,  let  the  pnw& 
Be  in  the  psatadi  you  were  plaaaod  topnise 
This  yery  night,  and  in  my  further  bearing, 
Bealde,  whererer  you  «le  home  by  hit. 

'or.  I  am  content ;  and,  trasdng  In  nty  cuiae. 
Think  we  may  yet  be  rtcton  and  return 
~     >eace — the  only  vlct<»7  I  caret 

ne  war  Is  no  gloiy — conquest  OD 

iwn.     To  be  tbrc«d  thus  to  uphold  my  right 
Slti  h«Tier  on  my  heart  than  all  the  wnmgs 

le  men  would  bow  me  down  with.      Kenr,  never 
Can  I  fbrget  this  night,  even  should  I  live 
To  add  It  to  the  memory  of  others. 
I  Ibougbt  to  liare  made  mine  InDfltattin  rule 

ira  of  aweet  peaoe  "midst  bloody  aonali, 
A  green  spot  amidst  desert  centurlea. 
On  wblcb  the  future  would  turn  bai^  and  amile. 
And  cultivate,  or  dgh  when  It  could  not 
Becall  Sardanapalui'  golden  reign. 
1  thought  to  have  nuule  my  realm  a  paradise. 
And  evrry  moon  an  epocb  of  new  pleasures. 
I  took  the  rabble's  ahouta  for  love — Qw  breath 
Of  ftlenda  tor  truth — the  lips  of  woman  for 
Jly  only  guerdon — so  tbey  are.  my  Hyrrha : 

IHi  kiun  Atr. 


They  shall  have  both,  but  never  thee  t 

^Sir-  No,  never  t 

Han  may  devidl  his  brother  man  of  all 

That')  great  or  gUttertng — kingdoms  &U hotU 

yield- 
Friends  tUl—ilave*  fly —  and  lU  betray — ind,Di 
Than  sll,  the  moat  Indebted— but  a  heart            [It. 
That  lovea  without  self-love  1    'Tis  here— now  p 


SaL  I  sought  you — How  I  tie  here  again  t 
Sar.  Return  not 

Now  to  reproof :  methlnks  your  aspect  i^oik* 
Of  higher  matter  than  a  woman's  presence. 

SbL  The  only  woman  whom  It  much  Imports  m 
" tnowlssafelnabaence— 


SaL 


Oil  a 


ma  has  pasa'd  o'er ;  at  Ic 
It  settled  into  tcaiiess  sUence:  her 
Pale  hce  and  gLtterlng  eye,  after  a  glance 
Cpon  ba  aleeplng  children,  were  Mil  fli'd 
Upon  the  palace  towen  as  the  swift  galley 
Stole  down  the  hurrying  stream  beneath  the  star- 

ll^t; 
But  the  aald  nothing. 

Sar. 
Than  she  has  nidi 


Would  I  &lt  ni 


'TIa  now  too  late  to  feel  I 
Tour  fcellngs  cannot  cancel  a  sole  pang : 
To  change  them,  my  advices  bring  aure  tidings 
That  the  rebellious  HMes  and  Cbaldees,  marshall'd 
By  their  two  leaders,  are  already  up 
In  arms  again ;  and,  senylng  their  ranks. 
Prepare  to  attack  :  tbey  have  apparently 
Been  Joln'd  by  other  satrva. 

Sar.  What  I  more  rebcb  1 

Let  us  be  flrat,  then. 

&d.  That  wet«  hardly  prudent 

Mow,  though  it  waa  our  flnt  hitentlon.     If 
By  noon  to-morrow  we  an  Joln'd  by  those 
I  're  sent  tor  by  sure  measengen,  we  shall  be 
In  strength  cnou^  to  venture  an  attack. 
Ay,  and  pursuit  too:  but  till  Uien,  my  voice 
b  to  await  the  onset. 

Sar.  I  detest 

That  walUng:  though  It  seems  so  saft  to  flgU 
Behind  hl^  walls,  and  hurt  down  foes  into 
Deep  fosses,  or  behold  them  sprawl  on  a[dk«a 
Strew'd  to  receive  them,  stUl  I  like  It  not— 
My  soul  seems  hikewaim ;  bat  irtien  I  aet  on  them. 
Though  they  were  piled  on  monntalni^  1  irould  have 
A  pluck  at  them,  or  perlab  In  hot  blood  I  — 
Let  UM  then  charge  1 

SaL  Ton  talk  like  a  young  soldier. 

Sar,  I  am  no  loldier,  but  a  man ;  apeak  not 
Of  loldleTshlp,  I  loathe  the  word,  and  ttaose 
but  direct  me 


To  expose  your  llfo  too  faaatUy ;  t  la  not 
Like  mine  w  any  other  sulject's  bnath : 
Thewhole  warturDBuponlt  — withiti  this 
Alone  creates  It,  kindles,  and  may  quench  It— 
Prolong  It  — end  It. 

Sar.  Then  let  us  end  both  I 
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T  wen  better  thus,  peTtui[»,  tlun  prolong  dther ; 
[  "m  lick  of  oae,  perdunce  of  both. 

[A  tna^Kt  xxaidi  miioul. 
SaL  Hark  I 

Sar.  Let  in 

Keplri  not  Uitcn. 

Sof.  And  yoor  vouod  1 

Sar.  Th  bound — 

Tlibol'd  —  I  had  fbrgotleo  IL     Away  i 
A  leech'*  lancet  would  have  acnteh'd  me  deeper ;  > 
The  Bl»e  that  gave  It  mlgbt  be  well  ubomed 
To  hkie  nraek  n  weakly. 

SaL  Now,  may  none  thli  hour 

Strike  with  a  better  aim  I 

Sar.  Ay,  If  we  conquer ; 

But  If  not,  they  will  only  leave  to  me 
A  tuk  they  might  bare  ipued  their  king.      Upon 
them  1  [  TVwHpef  tmmdr  ayain. 

il.  I  uu  with  yon. 

ar.  Ho,  my  antM  I  agalni  my  arrni  [ 

[Exatnt. 


ACT   V. 
SCENE  1. 
n«  tonu  ifoJI  in  (Ae  Folatt. 
IfTaaBa  and  Balia. 
Ifyr.  (ol  a  wiHiov).  The  day  at  iut  bu  broken. 
Wbit  anight 
Hath  luher'd  It  I  How  beautlftil  In  heaven  I 
Though  vuied  with  a  tnniltoTy  tfonn, 
"  X  beauUTul  In  that  rarlety  t 

I  bldeoua  upon  earth  I  where  peace  and  hope, 
1  love  and  revel.  In  in  hour  were  tnunpled 
bunuin  pBMlotu  to  a  human  chaoa, 
Nat  yet  reiolved  to  lepante  cleinenta.  — 
~ '   waning  Mil  I  And  on  the  tun  u  rlie. 
So  ttilght,  ao  rolling  back  the  cloudi  Into 
Vipoun  more  lovely  than  the  unclouded  aky, 
With  golden  plnnacln,  and  luowy  monntaliu, 
'  blllowi  purpler  than  the  ocean'i,  making 
eavcn  a  glorloua  mockery  of  the  eaith. 
So  like  we  almott  deem  It  pennanent ; 
lo  flwtlng,  we  can  icanxly  call  It  aught 


Scatter'd  along  the  eternal  vault  < :  and  yet 
nell*  upon  the  aoul,  and  loothei  the  aoul, 
blendj  Itulf  Into  the  loul,  untU 
Sunrlie  and  lunset  form  the  haunted  epoch 

orrow  and  of  lovej  wlilch  they  who  mark  not, 
Know  not  the  realmi  where  tboae  twin  genii  S 
(Who  chasten  and  who  purify  our  hearer 
So  that  we  would  not  change  their  aweet  rebukea 
For  all  the  boiilerom  ioya  that  ever  ibook 
The  ilr  with  clamoor),  build  the  palace* 
Where  thetr  fond  votaiiea  repoae  and  breathe 
Briefly;  — but  In  that  brief  cool  calm  inhale 
Enough  of  heaven  Ic 
The  real  of  common 


n  tobi 
eavy,  human  boun. 


ADHroitly  Imlta 


And  dream  them  throng  In  placid  nillbnnce  [ 

Tboogh  leemlngly  employ'd  lite  all  the  rtat 

Of  tolling  brathen  In  allotted  taiki  • 

Of  pain  or  pleaaure,  two  namei  tor  otu  fueling. 

Which  our  internal,  reitleu  agony 

Would  rary  In  the  aound,  although  the  aeiMe 

Xacapei  our  highest  eflbrti  to  be  hippy. 

BaL  Tonmote  rightcalmly:  and  can  you  ao  « 
The  lunrlie  wtileh  may  be  our  la>t  T 


Myr- 


It  it 


Tbereftre  that  I  to  witch  It,  ai 
ThoM  eyei,  whleh  never  may  behold  It  more. 
For  tia^og  look'd  upco  It  oft,  too  oft. 
Without  the  reverence  and  the  tvture  doe 
To  that  which  keep*  lU  earth  from  being  ai  baglle 
Aa  1  im  In  tblt  fbnn.     Come,  look  i^on  It, 
The  Chaldee'i  god,  which,  when  I  gm  upon, 
I  grow  almott  a  convert  to  your  BaaL 

BcL  Aa  now  he  relgiu  In  heaven,  lo  once  on  earth 

Sfyr.  Be  awan  It  now  to  more,  flien ;  never 

Had  tBTthly  mMiarch  hair  the  paw«t  and  iteiy 
Which  centra  tnaitiigle  lay  of  hit. 

BaL  Surely  he  la  a  god  I 

i^.  So  wa  Oreekidem  too) 

And  yet  I  aometlme*  think  that  gnrgeoui  oit 
Huat  rather  be  the  abode  of  godi  than  one 
Of  the  Immortal  wverdgn&     Now  he  bieakt 
Through  all  the  doudi,  and  fUla  my  eyca  with  light 
That  thuta  the  woiU  out     I  can  look  no  more. 

BaL  Haik]  haard  yoa  not  a  loimd r 

Ujn--  Hck  twaa  mere  ftoicy; 

They  battle  It  beyond  the  will,  and  not 
A*  in  late  niUnigbt  conUct  In  the  very 
Cluunben  t  the  palace  hat  liecoine  a  Ibrtrai 
Since  that  Iniidliiut  hour;  md  here^  within 
The  very  centre,  girded  hj  viit  eoiirti 
And  regal  halli  of  pynunld  proportioDt, 
Which  mart  be  carried  one  I?  one  bdbre 
They  penetrate  to  where  they  then  arrived. 
We  are  as  much  abut  In  even  firan  the  touDd 
Of  peril  «  from  ^oiy. 

BiA  But  they  nuh'd 

That  fir  befim. 

Myr.  Tea,  by  nirprlae,  and  wert 

Beat  back  by  valour  :  now  at  once  we  have 
Coura^  and  vigilance  to  guard  ni. 

BaL  Haytber 

Jlfyr.  That  li  the  prayer  of  many,  and 
The  dread  of  more :  It  I)  an  aniiout  hour ; 
I  strive  to  keep  It  fh>m  my  (houghb.     Alaa  ! 

BaL  It  It  laid  the  king*)  demeanour 

In  the  late  action  icarcely  more  appall'd 
The  rebel!  than  artonlah'd  hit  true  tublecti. 

Jlfyr.  Tli  eaay  lo  aatonlah  or  appal 
The  vulgar  mate  which  mould*  a  horde  of  tlavea ; 
But  be  did  bravely. 

SaL  Slew  he  not  Belesct  t 

I  heard  the  aoldlera  aay  he  itruck  him  down. 
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JUyr.  The  vielcli 
Trlampb,  pcrlMpi,  o'er  one  wbo  Tanqolih'd  him 
In  fight,  M  he  bad  ipared  him  in  Ui  peril ; 
And  by  that  beedlen  pltr  riik'd  ■  crown. 

BaL  Hart  I  [ilowl?. 

M^.  Tou  are  right:   Kime  itepa  ippcowzh,  but 

Enter  Solditn,  btartHg  ■'■  Sii^nna  waiadid,  miUt 

a  broieH  Jacdin  in  kit  SiiU :  liey  teal  him  tgxn  me 

oftkt  Cffttckta  which  fiirmtk  the  Apartments 

Mgr.    Oh,  Jore  I 

BaL  Then  ill  I>  orer. 

SaL  Thitts&lM. 

Hew  down  the  daTe  who  b^i  m,  IT  ■  toldier. 

Jtfyr.  8pu« him — he*! none:  ■  mere  court  bat- 
terilr. 
Hut  fluUera  In  the  pagtuit  of  ■  monuch. 

SaL  Let  him  ilve  on,  then. 

Myr.  So  wilt  thou,  I  trust 

SaL  I  fUnwonldlive  thlabonr  out,  utd  the  event. 
But  doubt  ft.     Wherefine  did  ;e  beer  me  here  ? 
~  il.  Bt  tbe  Ung'a  order.  When  the  Jivelln  atruck 
rou. 

Ton  hU  ud  lUnled :  twi*  hli  itrlet  commuid 
To  beu  yon  to  tbi*  lulL 

SaL  'T  wu  not  111  done  i 

For  aeemlng  lUln  in  thit  cold  dlnr  trance. 
The  ttgbt  might  (bakeouraoldlen — but — tlmln, 
I  ftel  It  ebbing  1 

JUyr.  Let  me  aee  the  wound ; 

I  vn  not  quite  aklUen :  In  m;  natlfe  land 
T  la  pert  of  our  Inttructlon.     War  being  constant. 
We  ere  nerved  to  looli  on  mch  thlnga.  > 

Bert  extract 
The  Javelin. 

Mgr.  Hold  1  no,  no.  It 

Sid.  I  am  aped,  then  I 

MjfT.  With  the  blood  that  bat  must  follow 

The  extracted  weapon,  I  do  fear  thf  lU^. 

And  I  not  death.     Vhere   wat    the   king 
when  rou 

Conver'd  me  fl^»n  the  ipot  where  t  waa  stricken 
~  I.  Upcm  the  aame  ground,  and  encoiuiglng 
With  voice  and  geiture  the  dispirited  troopa 
Who  had  aeen  you  fall,  and  gOtefd  back. 

SaL  Whom  heard  je 

Named  next  to  the  command  r 

Sal.  I  did  not  bear. 

SaL  FI7,  then,  and  tell  him,  twai  raj  laat  request 
That  Zamei  take  my  post  until  the  junction, 
80  hoped  for,  yet  deUy'd,  of  Ofralanea, 
Satnip  of  Eusa.     Leave  me  here :  our  tioopa 
~   u  at  to  spare  jour  alMence. 


sd.  Hence,  I  aay  I  Here  'a  a  courtier  and 

A  woman,  the  best  chamber  company. 
As  you  would  not  permit  me  to  exidre 
Upon  the  field,  1 11  have  no  Idle  sddlen 
About  my  tick  couch.     Hence  I  and  do  my  bidding ! 
[B««K  Ike  SaUiert. 

fyr.  Gallant  and  gtorioaa  qpbit  1  must  the  earth 


SaL 


Gentle  Myrrha,  tia 
end  I  would  have  ehcoen,  bad  I  saved 
monarch  or  the  monircby  by  this ; 
1*.  I  have  not  outlived  them. 


To  make  me  useful :  J  would  draw  It  forth. 
And  my  life  with  It,  could  I  but  hear  how 
Tbe  fight  goes. 


r.  (^detpondinglg').   Ton  see  nu  here. 
L  I'd  ratlier  aee  you  (Aw  / 

[St  drtatt  out  the  ueapon  from  tke  wot 


MgT.  Did  you  not 

Ilecelve  a  token  from  ;otir  dying  brother. 
Appointing  lama  chief  7 

Sar.  I  did. 

MfT.  Where's  Zamea  7 

Sar.  Dead. 

Mgr.  AndAltada? 

Sar.  Dying. 

Mfr.  Panla?  Sftro! 

Sar.  Pania  yet  lives;  but  Sfero 'a  fied,  or  captive, 
t  am  alone. 

%r.  And  la  all  lost  T 

Sar.  Our  walla. 

Though  thinly  mann'd,  may  still  bold  out  against 
Their  present  (brce,  or  aught  save  treachery  ; 
But  1' the  field 

Myr.  I  thought  t  was  the  Intent 

or  Salemenea  not  to  rlak  a  aally 
Till  ye  were  atrengthen'd  by  tbe  expected  incFoura. 

Sar.   /over-ruled  him. 

Myr.  Wen,  the  &u]t  "l  a  ttrave  one. 

&ir.  But  IktaL     Oh,  my  brother  t  I  would  give 
These  realms,  of  which  tbou  wert  the  ornament, 
Tbe  aword  and  ibleld,  tbe  aole-redeeming  honour. 

To  call  back But  I  will  not  weep  tm  thee  ; 

Tluiu  ahalt  bemoum'd  tbr  aa  thou  wouldst  be  montn'd. 

It  grieves  me  moet  that  thou  couldst  quit  this  lift 

Believing  that  I  could  survive  what  thou 

Hast  died  fbr — our  long  royalty  of  race. 

If  I  redeem  it,  I  will  give  thee  blood 

Of  thousands,  tears  of  millions,  for  atonement, 

(The  tears  of  ail  tbe  good  aie  thhie  already). 

1(  not,  we  meet  again  loon, — If  the  iplrit 

Within  us livn  beyond: — thou  nadest  mine. 

And  dost  me  Justice  now.     Let  me  once  clasp 

That  yet  warm  hand,  and  fold  that  throblesi  heart 

[Eabracei  tite  body. 
To  this  which  beats  so  Idtterly.     How,  bear 
The  body  hence. 

SolSer.  Where  7 

Sar,  To  my  proper  chamt 

Place  K  beneath  my  canopy,  as  though 
The  king  Iqr  there  i  when  thla  Is  done,  we  will 
Speak  further  of  the  rites  due  to  such  sshes. 

[Exeuif  SaUiere  with  the  body  a/SAtmafit. 
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'n'd  I  Vhtn  ■  king  uki  twli^  u 


It  ia  1  portent.     What  1  thr^  ve  dWiesrten'd  ? 
PiM.  Tbe  death  of  Salcmenn,  uid  Die  ihouti 
or  tlic  eiulliag  rebcb  ui  hb  &U, 

»  made  them 

Ao^ — not  dnrnp  —  It  ihould  have  bee] 


We'U 


Sar. 


ul 


in  MJ  feel  II  u  I  tcel7  but  yet,  [and  «t 

Though  eoop'd  nlChln  tbcM  wmlli,  they  are  itrong. 
Hare  ttaoie  without  will  break  their  way  Qirough  hosts. 
To  make  their  NrerelgD'a  dwelling  what  it  wai  — 
i.  palace ;  not  a  prbon,  nor  a  Ibrtresa. 
Enltr  OM  Officer,  hattily. 

Sit.  Thy  bee  aeeou  omlnoui.      Speak  I 

Offi.  I  dire  not 

Sar.  Dare  not  ? 

While  minioiu  dare  reralt  with  iwoM  In  hand  j 
That  '■  ttiange.  I  pray  thee  break  that  loyal  alienee 
Which  loathea  to  ghoii  Id  aoTerelgn ;  we  can  hear 
WorM  than  thou  haat  to  tell. 

Pom.  Proceed,  thou  hcamt. 

Offi.  The  wall  which  aldrted  near  the  riwrt  brink 
la  thrown  down  by  the  ludden  tnundatton 

le  Eupbiatea,  which  now  nillliig.  iwoIq 
From  the  enormous  mountalna  where  It  riiei, 
It  tempestuous  region, 
O'ertoods  tti  banks,  and  hath  destroyed  the  bulwark. 

Pan.  That  ■«  ■  black  augury  !  it  baa  been  laid 
For  age^  "  That  the  city  ne'er  should  yield 
Eo  man,  until  the  river  grew  Ita  toe." 

Sar.  I  on  fbr^ve  the  omen,  not  tbe  ravage. 
How  much  li  awepC  down  of  the  wall? 


Offi. 

Some  twenty  atadlL  > 


And  all  thia  U  left 
Pervious  to  the  aatdlants  7 

Offi.  For  tbe  pretent 

The  river's  niry  muat  Impede  the  assault; 
But  when  be  shrinks  Into  his  wonted  channel, 
And  may  be  cross'd  by  the  accustxnn'd  harks. 
The  palace  Is  their  own. 

Sar.  That  shall  be  never. 

Though  men,  and  goda,  and  elements,  and  omens. 
Have  risen  up  'gainst  one  who  ne'er  proroked  them. 
My  bthera'  house  shall  never  be  a  cave 
For  wolve*  to  horde  and  howl  In. 

nu.  With  your  nncUon, 

I  wlU  proceed  to  the  apol,  and  take  such  meaiures 
Fortheajannnceoftbe  vacant  apace 

About  It  straight ; 
And  bring  me  back,  as  speedily  as  full 
And  bii  invettlgaUon  may  permit, 

■  AboMtwomlleianilahalC 


Report  of  the  true  slats  of  this  Irruptlaa 

Of  waters.  [BxaaU  Pahia  awf  Iht  Qffictr. 

Mj/T.        Thus  the  very  waves  rise  up 
Against  you. 

Sar.  They  are  not  my  tuluects,  girl. 

And  may  be  pardon 'd,  since  they  can't  be  puiilsh'd. 

Myr.  I  ioy  to  Bee  this  portent  shakes  you  not. 

Sar.  I  am  past  the  ftsi  of  portents :  they  can  tell  me 
Nothing  1  have  not  told  myself  since  midnight : 
Despair  anticipates  soch  things. 

M^.  Despair  1 

Sar.   No  i  not  despair  precisely.     When  we  know 
All  that  can  come,  and  how  to  meet  It,  our 
Resolves,  if  firm,  may  merit  a  more  noble 
Word  tbim  this  la  to  give  It  utterance. 
But  what  are  words  to  us  r  we  have  well  nigh  done 
With  them  and  all  things. 

JUyr.  Save  one  dad — the  last 

And  greatest  to  all  mortals  ;.  crownlDg  act 
Of  ill  that  wu — or  li  —  or  la  to  be — 
The  only  thing  common  to  all  mankind. 
So  dloWent  in  their  births,  tongues,  lexea,  natures. 
Hues,  features,  dimes,  times,  feelings,  Intellects,^ 
Without  one  point  of  union  save  In  this. 
To  which  we  tend,  tot  which  we're  born,  and  tbread 
The  lal)yrinth  of  mystery,  call'd  life,  [cheerful 

Sar.  Our  clew  being  well  nigh  wound  out,  let 's  be 
They  who  have  nothing  more  to  tear  may  well 
Indulge  a  smile  at  that  which  once  appall'd ; 
As  children  at  diacover'd  bugbean. 

Rt-tnttr  Paku. 

Pos.  Tls 

As  was  reported :  I  have  order'd  there 
A  double  guard,  wllhdiawing  from  the  wall 
Where  It  was  strongest  the  required  addition 
To  wstcb  the  breach  occaslon'd  by  tbe  waters. 

Sar.   You  have  done  your  daty  (klthfuUy,  and 
Uj  worthy  Panla  I  further  ties  between  us 
Draw  near  a  cloaa.    I  pray  you  take  thb  key  i 

It  opens  to  a  secret  cbamber,  placed 

Behind  the  couch  In  my  own  cbamber.     (Now 

Preaa'd  by  a  nobler  weight  than  e'er  it  bore  — 

Though  a  long  line  of  sovereigns  have  lain  down 

Along  Its  golden  frame — as  bearing  tor 

A  time  what  late  was  Salcmenes. )     Search 

The  secret  covert  to  which  this  will  lead  you; 

'T  Is  full  of  treasure  > ;  take  It  for  yourself 

And  your  companions ;  there 's  enough  to  load  ye 

Though  ye  be  many.'     Let  the  slaves  be  treed,  too 

And  all  the  Inmates  of  the  palace,  of 

Whatever  sex,  now  quit  It  In  an  hour.         [pleasure 

Thence  launch    the   regal   barks,    once    forni'd   foi 

And  now  to  serve  for  safety,  and  embark. 

The  river's  broad  and  swoln,  and  uncommanded 

(Uore  potent  than  a  king)  by  these  besiegers. 

Fly  1  and  be  happy ! 

Pax.  Under  your  prolectlon  I 

So  you  accompany  youi  fiJthfUl  guard. 

Sar.  No,  Panla  1  that  must  not  be  i  get  the«  hence. 
And  leave  me  to  my  fkte. 
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lei 


r  dlaobey'd :  but  m 


»  wltb[n 

leaUon  no  Airther ; 
[land.     Wilt  tiioK 
Oppose  It?  lioai 

WcU,  then, 
Bwrar  that  jou  win  obey  when  I  ihall  glie 

With  ■  heiTj  but  true  heut, 

Tia  eniHuli.     Now  order  here 
Figgoti,  plue-nats,  and  ■rither'd  leaves,  sod  such 
Tbingi  u  citch  Are  and  blue  with  one  lole  ipart ; 
Bring  ndiT,  ton,  sod  precious  druga,  and  apices. 
And  mlghtr  pUnka,  to  nourish  ■  bUl  pile  i 
Bring  ttinklncenM  and  myrrb,  too,  toe  It  Is 
For  a  grett  ncrlflce  I  bulid  the  pyic  I 
And  heap  them  round  yon  tblUDe. 

Pait.  My  lord  1 

Sar.  I  have  said  It, 

And  you  have  iwont. 

"  And  could  keep  my  liJth 

Without  a  TOW.  [EiU  Fahii. 

Myr.  What  mean  you  f 

Sar.  Tdu  ahall  know 

^on  —  what  the  whole  earth  shall  ue'er  fo^et. 

PaHi*,  rrtumi'iifl  vith  a  fltmW. 

Pa*.   Hy  king.  In  going  ftirth  upon  my  duty, 

This  heisld  has  been  brought  before  mc,  craving 

Sar.  Let  bim  speak, 

Htr.  The  King  Arbaccs 

Sar,   What,  crown'd  already  ?  — But,  proceed. 

Sir.  Belcaes, 

The  anointed  bigh-prlest 

Sir.  Of  what  god,  or  demon  t 

With  new  kings  rise  new  altars.  But,  proceed  : 
Ton  are  sent  to  prate  your  master's  will,  and  not 
Beply  to  mine. 

Uer.  And  Satrw  OCratanes 

5ar.   Why,  h*  Is  ours. 

Her.  iihoieing  a  ring).   Be  lure  that  he  Is  now 
[n  the  camp  oT  the  conqueroia  :  behold 
3ii  signet  ring. 

Sar.  T  is  his.      A  worthy  triad  I 

Poor  Salemenea  I  thou  hast  died  la  time 

I  ser..  one  treachery  the  leu :  this  man 

■3  thy  true  Mend  and  my  moat  trusted  suttlect. 

They  Otler  thee  thy  Illb,  and  ttreedam 
or  choice  to  single  oat  a  residence 
In  any  of  the  further  provinces, 
Ouarded  and  vratch'd,  but  not  conSned  Id  person. 
Where  thou  sbalt  pais  thy  days  In  peace  ;  but  m 
Condition  that  the  three  young  princes  are 
Given  up  as  hostagei. 

Sir.  {mmicoBy).        The  generous  victon  1 

Air.  I  wait  the  answer. 

Sar.  Answer,  slave  t  How  long 

Have  slaves  decided  on  tlie  doom  of  kings  7 

"  ■-  Since  they  were  free. 

Mouthpiece  of  mutiny  t 
Thou  at  the  leait  shall  leam  the  penalty 
Of  treason,  though  Its  proiy  only.     PaiUa  i 


Let  his  head  be  thrown  from  oor  walls  wltUn 
The  rebels'  lines,  hli  carcais  down  the  river. 
Away  with  him  I 

[PiHii  and  (At  GMonti  uixiitg  Mm. 

J'an.  I  never  yet  obey'd 

Tour  orden  with  mnre  pleasure  than  the  present. 
Hence  with  him,  soldiers  I  do  not  soil  this  hall 
or  royalty  with  treasonable  gore  j  ^ 

Put  him  to  rest  without. 

Bit.  a  single  word  i 

My  office,  king,  is  sacred. 

Sar.  And  what 's  lanu  t 

That  tiMMi  shouldst  come  and  dare  to  ask  of  me 
To  lay  It  down  ? 

Her,  I  but  obey'd  my  orden. 

At  the  same  peril  It  rehised.  aa  now 
Incurr'd  by  my  obedience. 

Sar.  So  there  are 

Mew  monatchs  of  an  hour's  growth  as  despotic 
As  sorerdgna  swathed  In  purple,  and  euthroned 
From  Urth  to  manhood  1 

Hir.  Hy  life  waits  your  breath. 

Tours  (I  speak  humbly) — but  It  may  be  — yours 
May  also  be  in  danger  scarce  less  Imminent: 
Would  it  then  suit  the  last  hours  of  a  line 
Such  as  li  (hat  of  Himrod,  to  destroy 
A  peaceful  herald,  unaiin'd,  in  his  oOiee  ; 
And  violate  not  only  all  that  man 
Holds  sacred  between  man  and  man — but  that 
More  holy  tie  which  links  us  with  the  gods?       [act 

Sar.   He'sright— Lethlmgofree.  — Myllfe'slaat 
be  one  of  wrath.     Here,  fellow,  take 


[G. 


alaiUn. 


goblet,  let  It  bold  your  wine. 
And  thhik  of  me ;  or  melt  It  Into  Ingots, 
And  think  of  nothing  but  their  weight  and  value. 

Htr.  I  tbsnk  you  doubly  for  my  Uf^  and  tliia 
Host  gorgeous  gift,  which  renders  It  mart  precious. 
But  must  I  bear  no  answer  ? 

Sar.  Te^ — I  ask 


Htr. 


But  an  hour's? 


Sar.  An  hour's : 
That  time  your  masters  hear  no  further  from  me, 
They  are  to  deem  that  I  rqect  their  terms. 
And  act  beflttlngly. 

Her.  I  shall  not  fell 

To  be  a  tUthftil  legate  of  your  pleaauro. 

Sar.  And  hark  1  a  word  more. 

Her.  I  shall  not  forget  It; 

Whate'erlt  be. 

Sar,  Commend  me  to  Beleses ; 

And  tell  him,  ere  a  year  expire,  1  summon 
Him  hence  to  meet  me. 

Her.  Where  • 

Sar.  At  BabyloiL 

At  least  from  thence  he  will  depart  to  meet  me. 

Her.  I  shall  obey  you  to  the  letter.     [Exit  Herald. 

Sar.  Pania:  — 

Now,  my  good  Panla  I  — quick  f  with  what  I  order'd. 

Pan.  My  lord, — the  soldiers  are  already  charged. 
And,  see  I  they  enter. 

[Saldiert    oUtr,    and  form  a  Pile    abaul    A* 
'nraatjftc 

Sar,  Higher,  my  good  soldiers, 

And  thicker  yet;  and  tee  that  the  foundatioa 
Be  nich  as  will  not  speedily  exhaust 
Its  own  too  subtle  llune ;  Dor  yet  be  qoench'd 
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With  (light  otDdoiii  lid  would  brtog  to  qneD  tL 
Let  the  thnmc  fOrm  the  con  of  It ;  I  vould  not 
Lnve  that,  nve  fraught  with  Dm  unquenchil^ 
To  the  nnr  comm.     Fnine  Che  whala  u  if 
Tnre  to  enUndIa  the  iCiong  tower  of  our 
iDTeterata  enemlet.     Now  It  bean  an  aspect  I 
How  tug  jaa,  Paula,  will  thia  pile  iuAce 


SARDANAPALU8. 


For  ■  king'*  obseqnlea  r 
Pas. 


Ar.  for  > 


Fan. 

MgT.  'TIa  the  ioldler'* 

Put  to  die /it  bis  aoin^gn,  and  wb;  not 
The  woman't  with  ber  loTei  7 

Fan.  Til  nunt  itnmge  1 

MgT.  But  not »  me,  rit  Pania,  ai  thou  think'st  it. 
In  the  mean  time,  lire  thou.  — Fucwell  I  the  pile 

Fan.       I  ibould  ibame  to  leiie  my  loverelgn 

With  but  *  atawle  female  to  putake 
HIadratb. 

Sot.  Too  maUT  br  baie  benlded 

He  to  the  doBt,  already.     Oet  ttaee  bence ; 

Enrich  thee. 

Pan,  And  lire  wretched ! 

iSiu-.  Think  upon 

Taj  TOW  1  — tl*  Hcred  and  IrreTOcable. 

Pan.  Since  It  li  ao,  hrrwelL 

Sot.  Search  well  my  chamber. 

Feel  no  remone  at  bearing  off  the  gold ; 
Hemember,  what  jou  leave  f  ou  leave  the  ilaTei 
Who  ilew  me :  ami  when  you  bare  borne  away 
All  tafe  off  to  your  boati,  blow  one  long  Uaat 
Cpon  the  Irampet  as  you  quit  the  palace. 
The  riTer'i  brink  in  too  remote,  Iti  stream 
Too  loud  at  prewnt  to  permit  the  echo 
To  reach  dlitinctly  bma  i\t  banka.     Then  lly,— 
And  ai  you  tall,  turn  back ;  but  mil  keep  on 
Tour  way  along  the  Euphratei :  If  you  reach 
The  land  of  Paphlagonla,  whera  the  queen 
Ii  mft  with  my  three  aoni  In  Cotta*!  court. 
Say  what  yon  (uu  at  parUng,  and  reqnnt 
Ttiat  itae  remanber  what  I  taid  at  one 
Parting  more  mournful  atUl. 

Pan.  That  royal  hand  r 

Let  me  then  once  more  pn»  it  to  my  Upi ; 
And  these  poor  Kidlen  who  throng  round  yon,  and 
Would  &In  die  with  you! 

[7^  Soldier'  and  P«>riA  Arong  ntind  Ai'n, 
iining  kia  hand  and  the  h^m  o/hia  robe. 

Sar.  My  beat  I  mj  laat  friendi  I 

Let '■not  unman  each  other — part  at  once: 
All  fkrewellt  ehould  be  nidden,  when  fbr  ever. 
Else  they  make  an  eternity  of  momenta, 
And  clog  the  last  >ad  aanda  o[  life  with  teara. 
~  '  be  happy :  truit  me,  I 


iV™to 


refbrwl 


it; — for  the  tubue,  til 
In  the  liandi  of  tlie  deltlei,  U  ioch 
Then  be :  I  iluil  know  aoon.     Farewell — nuvwelL 
[Exennl  Fahu.  aid  SoltSeri. 
Uyr.  Tbe*e  men  wen  booert :  It  1*  comfbrt  atlll 
That  OUT  but  kwkl  abould  be  on  loring  bca. 

Sar.  ADdbM^oaea,inybeauUfbl] — butheatiDet 


If  at  thla  moment, — for  we  now  an  on 
The  brink, — thoa  fiiel'it  an  Inward  shrinking  from 
Thli  leap  through  Same  Into  the  future,  us  It; 
I  ihall  not  lore  thee  len ;  nay,  perhapi  more. 
For  yielding  to  thy  naton :  and  there  'i  time 
Tet  for  thee  to  eaope  hence. 

MfT.  ShaU  I  light 

One  of  the  traCbea  which  lie  heap'd  beneath 
The  ever.bnmiiw  tamp  that  bonta  without, 
Bribre  Baal'a  ihTlne,  in  tbe  i^jntnlng  hall  T 

Sar.  Do  Kt.     la  that  tby  aniwer  ? 

MfT,  Thou  ahalt  aee. 

[EtU  Mraaiia. 

Sar.  (Mobu).  Sbe'aflnn.   Hy  (atheti  I  whom  I  wIU 
It  may  be,  puHfled  by  death  from  some  [rdoln. 

Of  the  gniiB  (tains  of  too  material  being, 
I  would  Dot  leare  your  indent  flnt  abode 
To  the  defllement  of  usurping  bondmen ; 
If  I  have  not  kept  your  Inheritance 
As  ye  bequeath'd  It,  this  bright  pan  of  it. 
Tour  treiaun,  your  abode,  your  aacred  relies 
Of  arma,  and  records,  monumenta,  and  tpolla, 
In  which  Iht]/  would  hare  revell'd,  I  bear  with  rae 
To  you  In  that  absorbing  element. 
Which  Buwt  peraonlOei  the  wul  u  leaving 
The  least  of  matter  uuconaumed  liefbr» 
Ita  Hery  woiUngi :  —  and  tbe  light  of  this 
Hoit  royal  of  funereal  pym  shall  be 
Not  a  mere  pQlar  form'd  of  cloud  and  Same, 
A  beacon  In  the  hortsra  for  a  day. 
And  thcD  a  mount  of  isbea.  but  a  light 
To  IcMon  age),  nbd  natlona,  and 
Toluptuous  princes.      Time  shall  quench  full  many 
A  people's  records,  and  a  hero's  acts  j 
Sweep  empire  after  empire,  like  this  flnt 
Of  empires.  Into  nothing ;  but  even  then 
SluU  spare  thla  deed  of  mine,  and  hold  it  up 
A  problem  few  dare  Imitate,  and  none 
Despise — bat.  It  may  be,  avidd  the  life 
Wblcbledtc 


viih  a  Kghted  Torch  ir 


,t  Hand, 


I  've  Ut  the  hmip  which  llgbti  us  to  the  stan. 

Sar.  And  the  cupF 

JIfyr.  TU  my  countiy'i  cust 

Make  a  libation  to  tbe  godi. 


[SianiiiaraLni  lahet  llu  tnp,  and  after  drink- 
ing and  iiniting  Ut  mentd  eap,  i 
fvB*,  txdaiKU  — 

And  thli  libation 
Is  fbr  the  excellent  Beleaea. 

ifyr.  Why 

Dwells  thy  mind  rather  npon  that  man's  na 
Than  on  hli  mate's  In  vUlany  ? 


mer«  soldier,  a 


The  one 
lers  tool,  a  kind 
Uf  homao  iword  in  a  fMend't  band  ;  the  other 
Is  master-moTcr  of  his  wariike  puppet : 
But  I  dlsmisi  them  from  my  mind.  — Tet  pause, 
Hy  Myirha  l  doet  thou  truly  follow  iMk 
Freely  and  fteiienly? 

T9 
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JUJT.  And  4cHt  thoQ  think 

A  Oreek  girt  due  not  do  tor  tore,  tlut  vMeh 
An  Indian  widow  bmTca  Ibr  custom  ?  ' 

Sar.  Thra 

Vc  but  mwiU  the  tipal. 

Myr.  It  li  kmg 

In  Mjundlag. 

Siir.  Now,  bnwrll  t  one  Ijiat  embncc. 

lUt/r.  Embrace,  but  not  the  lut ;  then  li  one  more 

Sar.  True,  the  oonunlngUng  Ore  will  mix  oui 

tfyr.  And  pure  u  Is  mr  lore  to  thee,  than  tber. 
Purged  ftan  the  dnw  of  euth,  and  earthly  pMiioa, 
Uii  pale  with  thine.    A  tingle  thought  yet  trka  me. 

Afyr.  It  li  that  no  kind  hand  will  gather 

The  duit  ot  both  into  one  um. 

Sir.  The  better: 

Bather  let  them  be  borne  abroad  upon 
The  windi  of  heaven,  and  acatter'd  Into  atr, 
Than  be  polluted  more  b;  human  bands 
or  slaves  and  trallora.     In  this  blailog  palace, 
And  Its  enormous  walls  of  reeking  ruin, 
We  leare  a  nobler  monument  than  Egypt 
Hath  piled  In  her  brick  monnbdns,  o'er  dead  king*,* 
Or  iiiu,  lor  none  know  whether  tboae  proud  piles 


*  TThcK  Udcs  ar«  Id  bad  taMe  enough,  fhna  the  llngle  be. 
twHD  Hm  and  t«H,  don  M  (b«  staurdilr  <>(  bdimiiiB  thrt 
Svdinaiaaiii  u  luiJi  a  momeui  vould  MUlwl;  u  dUcuii  ■ 
point  of  aoctqiurlaa  curlotllj.  But  ther  IniolTe  alto  an  aoa- 
chronlm,  lumudi  aa,  vtutevBT  'Ute  ba  uii^nvd  to  thfl 
erankn  st  tb*  earliir  jirnmidi.  then  i:an  bi  no  rauaa  tor 
appribandhu  Uut,  al  the  U[  of  N[ner«h.  asd  while  the 
kiDgdoai  and  hierarchy  of  Egypt  lubditnl  La  their  IVill  t^eiw 


tbdrcoolnil  ... 

■  [Here  aa  anoariaoui  eridc  aoipecta  Lord  Byroo  of  haviog 
raid  old  Ffdier,  woo  tayi.  In  hl>  quainl  way.  '^  the  pymmldi. 


*  rla"  Sardanapalu  *' Lord  Bttoh  bi 
huitta  Ihaa  In  the  "  Um  of  Vwilcc,"ini 


EDDtJnuaoeeottMrtoen  boadnd  lean,  aad  a  drnWy  of  thirty 
Keneralioiit,  Id  an  ahnoiL  Incradudy  ibort  ipace  of  tLme,  leet 
bT  lb*  rcToir  of  two  proTlDcee  tbaq  by  the  unfer  of  Heatao 

the  Lndufrqce  which  both  the  conqueiti  and  the  nlifortubei 
of  Auyria  appur  to  bna  tutted  orer  the  btee  of  the 

HI  leellagi  are  ittva  reUtfooi  motlTea)  iDtercaled,  thrawi 
a  url  of  acred  ponp  Ofet  the  (tsuhh  ud  the  crlmet  et 
the  deemdaot*  of  Nlmrod,  and  a  reiertoea  which  no  uher 

Xlly  nCDOIa  portloii  of  probH  hiitory  It  likely  to  obtain 
us.  Attb*saQ>eU>M,*llwUdiwe\nawl>»bn*r.  K 
general,  and  eo  dliji^ted,  that  we  bare  hw  of  tbOH  precon- 
celTed  DotloTU  of  the  perwia  and  Ihcti  repreeentad  which  In 

.''nd  if  raihly  departed  rv«n  offend  the  pr^udlcfle.  of  the 
I  Oder  or  cheanCfltor.  An  autUne  It  slieaof  the  moit  bu- 
ieidc  tind  i  but  it  ii  u  outline  only,  which  the  poet  may  flU 


aOT  r>    BCENX  1 


Be  for  their  monarch,  or  Okdr  m-god  Aplst 
much  Ibr  monumenta  that  hSTC  fixgotten 
Their  very  record  I  * 

Myr.  Then  brewell,  tbon  earth  1 

And  loveliest  spot  ot  earth  I  brewell,  lonla  ] 
Be  thou  itm  free  and  beaotirul,  and  &r 
Aloof  Trom  deaolatlon  I    Hy  last  prayer 
Was  for  thee,  my  last  thoughts,  save  oiw,  were  of  Uiee  [ 


Ml/T. 


Sot. 
Myr. 


Noal 


Adieu.  Aasyrlat 
I  loved  thee  -wdl,  my  own,  my  tathen'  land. 
And  better  as  m;  country  than  my  kingdom. 
1  lated  thee  with  peace  and  Joys ;  and  this 
Is  my  rewand  1  and  now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 
Mot  even  a  grave.  [_He  nomu  At  pUi. 

Now,  Hyrrhal 
Myr.  Art  thou  ready? 

Sar.  As  the  torch  In  thy  grasp. 

[MvaaEA  ^res  (A«  pile. 
Myr.  —    "...  V 


ihsUnaofDaluh  ThoH|hacGUied(wbelhertnilyor  ihltely), 
by  bit  trlunapfaant  eneoles,  of  the  moit  revolting  Tlcet,  end 
an  rffripbun  even  bfrond  what  might  ba  eicpecled  fiwn  the 
taat  dru  of  AiUtlc  dcqntinn,  we  find  gardtiupaliu,  when 

with  a  couraget  a  ikiJl.  aod^  for  tome  time  ^unat,  with  a 
■ucxcH  not  inferior  to  Ihote  of  blj  nxoet  warlike  anmlort. 
We  find  him  letAlnin^  tA  the  last  the  AdeUty  of  hit  wott 
truited  terrtjits.  Iili  neimt  kindred,  and  DO  tmall  pmpor. 

■ataty  of  hit  wife,  hit  cliUdni,  and  bit  eap^dty,  wltb  all 
the  iwliniHtt  and  prudance  of  to  eiperleiicad  EaHua.  We 
tee  Mm  at  laogth  inbdued.  not  by  nun,  bnt  by  Reann  and 
the  el(CDeBls.and  uwkhig  Mi  death  wltb  a  mjature  of  berolia 


wUeh  renrcamte  Mm  at  buudlng  (or  Hn-diyiiw] 
In  a  ela^  di^,  and  than  ddbnnbiff  hit  exptoiU 
wiHi  on  indecent  fmage  aod  Jntcriptlm.  would  teem  to  Imply 
a  miiturv  ofeDerty  with  hb  fOlly  Dot  ImpoeiLble,  oerbapt,  to 
the  vadDeie  of  uaQliite  power,  and  which  may  lead  ni  to 
Impute  bit  Oil  leti  to  weakneet  thaa  to  aa  loludlcLout  BDd 
□etentathiui  eootempt  of  the  c^dniont  and  preludket  at  maa. 
kind.  Such  a  cbamcler,— luiurloua,  eoergMle.  mliaiithra. 
pical.— alfcrdt,  beyond  a  doubt,  no  common  idraDtuet  to 
theworkorpodlciribieatlan;  and  It  U  prccUely  the^aiac- 
ler  whldi  Lord  Byran  moit  deHgfati  to  draw,  and  which  he 
hai  oicceeded  beu  In  drawing.  ^  Haaaa- 

Lord  Byron'i  meulonlne.  Ibit  the  fUtrj  of 

Donced  IL  —  TaabiwHBV.  °'  """ ''™" 

11^ of  Dr. Parr:  — 


nwrHoTtheer 


ig  the  Doctor  cried  ou 

■Tfei-BlrV  — ■Rlrfit;» 
ll?'_'No*  — •fight,! 
dool  It  to-night.'     inie  n 


■  Goosle 
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Zfit  9b)o  fftmtatit 


AN  HISTORICAL  TRAGEDY.' 


DBAMATia  PEKSOM*. 


ttAticu  FoKAKi,  Dof  of  Ftiiiee. 
jACoro  FotciKi,  SoH  of  the  Dog*. 
Jaku  Lokidako,  a  iWrtetaa. 
Huco  HEHUO,a  Chief  of  tin  Fortf. 
BtiiWBiiKi,  a  SimUor. 

OAtr    Saaton,   tlu    CmacS  of  Toh 
Guardi,  AtlauianU,  Ifc  t[t, 

WOMAN, 
MAURA,  Wifi  efjffung  Fo«CA>.u 

Bcene— tkelXKit  PibccTcnlcc 


Cti;  CbDO  ^MOiVi.* 


A  SaB  in  tlu  DmoI  PiJaa. 


pletcd  Julj  Uu  nil.  IUtei 


"  The  Tiro  F«carl"  ma  compoHd  U  RiTcnnii.  between 
■h«  llth  of  luDE  iiKl  [)»  101)1  cj  Julr,  IBal,  vm  puhU^Hl 
wUb  -  Sirduupalui "  In  the  bllowlw  DHembet.  "Tbe  Ve- 
nnlia  >t«Ti"  ntUa  I«td  Bttod  to  Hr.  U mn, "  t>  •tikUf 
htMorioL  luB  Ducli  DonUed  that  Glflbnl  dbnl  Uka  to 
HT  iHw  dmBU.  To  b>  we,  Iber  ire  «  opsoilte  la  the 
EDxHthdnfuueiMlhlDf  an  b*  io  uMbari  but  IhiTsi 
Dotkn  Uut,  ir  undenlDodL  thir  will.  In  time.  Owl  bTour 
(tlHMgfa  wtf  on  the  *tMfl>  with  the  readflr.  Tb*  tbnpllclEj  of 
plol li  hMeotloiul, udaa iTDldma of  mw I ' 


What  I  tetk  to  >Iio> 


i«  tbbplldEj  a 
tbe  pivimr<l^.    For  Hut  nutter  — 

ch  ibli  pLa^  It  founded,  It  fifen  fn  the 

■  f  Tbe  dliadTBotan,  and,  hi  truth,  ihcnrdltr,  of  ucrlBdna 
lllber  «W«ti  ta  a  fcimal  adhrrenn  lo  the  unltlei  Ihk  «^, 
I  sw.)  la  urlklnflT  dlapliyed  In  (tali  drama.  The  whole  In- 
ereat  her*  Iwna  apon  the  Yoannr  Poacail  biMof  rrlurnad 
^wp  baJBlahiunt,  kn  dtfOance  orme  law  and  lu  CDni«iu 

■  [SeaArmwi:  Tbe  Two  FomhI,  Met*  A.] 


Lor.  The  hour '■  put — tli'd 

for  the  TMompttoD  of  hli  trial. — Let  lu 
Kelolii  our  coUeaguei  la  tbe  conncU,  and 
Dtse  U«  recall. 

Sot.  Nv,  let  him  profit  by 

A  few  brief  mlnutea  tea  bli  tortured  limba  ; 
He  mi  o'erwTought  hf  the  Queitlon  roterdar. 
And  nuj  die  under  It  If  now  repeated. 

Ltir.  WeU? 

Bar.  I  field  not  to  yon  In  1ot«  itf  juitke. 

Or  bete  of  the  ambltloui  FmcuI, 
Father  and  ion,  and  all  Uielr  noiloai  race ; 
But  tbe  poor  mvtcb  bu  niflbr'd  beyond  DBlure'a 


Lur. 


WlUiaut  owning 

ffaapi  wlthoat  commlttliig  any. 

B  letter  to  tbe  Duke 

1  luflferlngi  half  atone  tor 

WeihillKe. 


Too,  Loredaita, 
Purnie  hereditary  hale  loo  fkr. 

Lor.   Howftrr 

fior.  To  eitermlnattoo. 

Lor.  When  tbey  are 

Extinct,  you  may  My  this.  —  Let  ^  In  to  council. 

Bar,  Tet  pauie — (he  Dumber  of  our  ctdleaguea 


yet  i  two  are  wanting  ere  we  can 
And  the  chief  Judge,  the  D^ge  t 


exile,  and  fbimlnf  tail  reeolinlon  to  return,  at  a  distance  from 
hli  caiunDT.  orho»«rln..ln  ncrurfaUoc  nnaea,  irUhln  alfht 
of  Iti  borden.  we  might  then  have  cauiM  Hme  fllaipee  of 
the  nature  of  tali  motlrai,  and  of  n  extraordhiaiT  A  character, 

■a  Ont  meet  with  him  led  from  '  the  Qusrtlcn,"  ind  ifter- 
wardl  Oken  back  la  It  In  [he  Dueal  PaUce,  or  dinglDg  lo  iba 
dungeoo-valli  of  bii  oatlTe  cUy,  and  expMng  from  Mi  dmd 
of  leerlnir  (hem ;  and  therefore  tferi  DHre  wander  than  tym- 

hneretulted,  not  ftvm  nillt  or  dUaaCer;  hot  uarely  from  (he 
iDianilt^  of  hla  Tore  for  M*eouBtjrj..—  Ja>raat.] 

■  rnie  character  of  Londaoo  M  well  conerind  nd  trolj 
tragle.  The  deep  and  Hilled  niael^a  of  hiiml  which  aol- 
muei  him,  and  wbkh  h^iila  Ma_(o  (he  eemmlarion  of  the 

oremnlned.  Binni>taB??irUni>ricall>tiu*i but, when 
the  caoaa  of  thai  hatred  (&•  nqnoMd  nm^er  0^  Ml  IMier 
aod  ondei).  and  wbea  (b*  atmeliHi  miinu  of  Italian  re- 
•cDsa.  and  (hat  habltiitf  eootanpt  of  all  the  mlUer  frvtlnti 
aie  lUea  Into  onulderatloii  which  coutftuted  tbe  ilon  of 
a  VcDfltlan  patriot,  ws  mtf  eoDcelve  how  auch  a  prlndple 
tolflht  he  not  oDlj  avowed  hot  exulted  In  hr  a  Venfflao  who 

Eamllr  and  kit  country.  _  H»ia.] 
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Lor. 


WIU  nothing  m 


JWfJU,  think  TOQ' 

Bar.  He  ahowi  It  ooL 

Lor.  I  haie  muted  Aat — the  wretch  I 

Bar.  But  jabttliKf,  I  hesr,  go  bl*  retDin 
To  the  dual  cbimben,  u  be  put'd  the  thmhidd, 
The  lAi  JBMH  blnUd. 

Lar.  It  beglni  to  work,  then. 

Air.  The  work  ii  hair  row  own. 

Ler.  AM  (hould  be  at  mhie — 

I  Hjr  father  nd  mf  nude  tit  iw  more. 

Bar.  I  have  read  their  e[i[t«iib>  which  ujpi  the;  died 

Lcr.  When  the  Doge  dedired  that  be 

Should  never  deem  hlmaelf  ■  lOTenlsa  tlU 
The  death  of  PeUr  Londano,  both 
~       rothen  kcken'd  ahortlr  : — he  if  •otbicIjed. 
'.  A  wretched  aan. 

Whet  ihould  they  be  who  nuke 

But  £d  tlie  Doge  nuke  joa  to  7 

Tet 
'.  Wbat  lolld  praoh  r 

When  prince*  let  tbemMlvee 
To  wofk  lo  Kcret,  proob  end  proceM  ire 
Alike  nude  difflcult ;  but  I  taave  luch 

Bnt,  u  ihall  nuke  the  Mcond  needleei, 
.  But  you  will  move  by  law  7 

By  all  the  lawa 

Ther  ue  nich  In  thU 
ate  ai  render  retribution  ^>ler 
Mongit  remoter  uatlooi.     I)  It  true 
That  foa  have  written  la  four  booka  of  commerce, 
(The  wealthr  piacllce  of  our  highest  noblei) 
"  Dtige  Foecarl,  mj  debtor  for  the  deatlu 
Of  Harco  and  Pietio  Londano, 
Mr  An  aitd  onde  ?  " 

Lor.  It  ia  written  ChoB. 

Bar.  And  will  jou  leate  It  unenued? 

Lor.  Till  balanced. 

Bar.  And  how? 

[  7^  Soudan  paii  otter  du  itagt,  oi  t*  Aar 
may  to  "Ou  Hall  of  lit  Comal  of  Tat." 
Lor.  Tou  tee  the  nomber  <*  complete. 

Follow  me.  [  Exit  LoaioAKO. 

Bar.(Kliu).  Follow  M«/  I  have  foUow'd  Img  S 
Tbj  path  of  daeolatloo.  a>  the  wave 
Sweep!  after  that  before  It,  alike  whelming 
The  wreck  tiiat  creak*  to  the  wild  windi,  and  wnteb 
Who  ihrieki  within  tti  riven  rib*,  aa  guih 

n  through  them  ;  but  thi*  Km  and  iliw 
Might  move  the  elements  to  pause,  and  ret 
Hiut  Ion  hardtlr  like  them — Ohl  wouU 
I  could  a>  btlndir  and  remoneleMlr  1  — 
Lo,  wlwra  lie  come*  I — Be  atlll,  mj  heart !  ther  oi* 


Let  him  re 

Slgnor,  lake  Ume. 
Jdc  foL  I  thank  thee,  friend,  I  'm  feeble  ; 

But  thou  mar'it  atand  reprored. 

Gtuird-  I  '11  gtand  the  huanL 

Jot.  Fot.  That '(kind:  —  I  meet  lome  pitr,  buCno 

Thii  li  the  flnt 

Guard.  And  might  be  laft,  did  ther 

Who  rule  behold  ua.  [doa : 

Bar.  (oifoaiwta;  lo  lie  Guard),   Then  I*  one  who 
Yet  fear  notj  I  will  neltheT  be  thr  Judge 
Nor  thy  accuier ;  though  tbe  bom-  la  past, 

W*It  their  tut  fummons 1  am  of  "  the  Ten," 

And  walttng  for  that  nmunoni,  unctifm  you 
Even  br  my  preaence  :  when  the  lait  call  aouoda, 
WeHlntogeUier.— LookweUtotbeprtsonerl    [Ah! 

Joe.  Foi.  Wbatvolceii  that?— 'TlaBarbarlgo'il 
Our  houie's  Ibe,  and  one  of  my  hw  Judges. 

Bar.  To  balance  auch  a  foe,  If  locb  there  be, 
Thy  fathxT  iltl  ameogit  thr  jndgei. 

Joe.  Fot.  True, 

He  Judges. 

Bar.          Then  deem  not  the  lawi  too  hanh 
Which  yield  BO  moch  Indulgence  to  a  sire 
Ai  to  allow  hi*  voice  In  auch  high  matter 
Aa  tlie  atate'i  astety 

Jac.  Fot.  And  hi>  aw'i.      I'm  bint ; 

Let  me  approach,  I  pray  you,  for  a  breath 
Of  air,  yoo  window  which  o'eriooki  the  waten. 

Etittr  (U  OfficoT,  rha  nhiiprn  BAaeiaioo. 

Bar.  (to  tJit  Gtuird).  Let  hlm  approach.    I  mnit 
not  apeak  with  hhn 
Further  than  thus :  I  have  tnmsgress'd  my  duty 
In  this  brief  parley,  and  must  now  redeem  It 
Within  the  Coundl  Chamber.       [Exit  BxaBAaioo. 
[Guard  comiiKlixs  Jicora  rosctai  lo  liexhidoai. 

Giuird.  There,  Hr,  tls 

Open — How  feel  roul 

Jac  Fot.  ISkt  a  bar — Oh  Venice  t 

Guard  And  your  llmta  ? 

Joe  Fot.  Llmbi  t  how  often  have  they  borne  me 
Bounding  o'er  ran  blue  tide,  aa  I  have  sUnun'd 
The  gondola  along  In  chUdiah  cmcc. 
And,  nusqued  as  ■  young  gondolier,  amldat 
Mj  gay  competitors,  noble  as  L 
Baced  tot  our  pleaaure,  In  the  pride  of  itrength  ) 
While  the  fUr  populace  of  crowding  beautlea. 
Plebeian  aa  patridan,  cbeer'd  ua  on 
With  '1'"""g  nniles,  and  wiahea  audible. 
And  waving  kerchleb,  and  applauding  haoda. 
Even  to  the  god  I  —  How  many  a  time  have  I 
Cloven  with  arm  atDI  lusHer,  breast  more  daring. 
The  wave  all  roughen'd ;  with  a  awlnuner'a  atnka 
Flinging  the  liillawi  back  from  my  dimch'd  hair. 
And  laughing  from  my  Up  the  audadoua  brine, 
'  Idaa'd  It  like  a  wine-cup,  riaing  o'er 
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naves  u  they  troK,  and  prouder  still 

The  loftlCT  they  uplifted  me  s  «nd  oft, 
In  mntounm  at  spirit,  plunging  claim 
Into  their  green  and  gtassr  gulfe,  tai  making 
Uj  iray  to  shelli  and  lea-weed,  all  unseen 

J  (hose  abOTe,  till  the;  vu'd  ftaifOl ;  then 
Returning  with  m;  graip  full  of  such  tokens 

how'd  that  1  had  iearcli'd  the  deep :  eiulttng. 
With  a  br-daahlng  stroke,  and  drawing  deep 
The  long  suspended  breath,  again  I  ipum'd 
~ie  tbam  wUcb  broke  around  me,  and  pursued 
Mjr  track  like  a  sea-ldrd.  —  I  was  a  boy  then.' 

Guard.  Be  a  man  now;  there  never  waa  more  need 
Of  manhood's  strmgth.  [my  own, 

Joe.  Fo:  (looiingfrom  tht  Jattiet).    Mr  beautiful, 
Hy  <ml7  Venice — (Afi  Uhrtalhl     Thy  brteie. 
Thine  Adrian  sea-breeie,  how  It  fims  my  6oe  I 
Thy  very  wtadi  (eel  native  to  my  veins. 
And  cool  them  into  cahnness  I     How  unlike 
The  hat  gales  of  tbe  horrid  Cyclades, 
Which  howi'd  about  my  Candlote  dangeon,  and 
Uade  my  heail  sick. 

Guard.  I  see  the  colour  comes 

Back  to  your  cheek :  Heaven  send  you  strength  to  bear 
What  more  may  be  imposed  \  —  I  dread  to  think  on  t. 

/m.  Fof.  They  will  not  banlfih  rae  again  ?— Ho— DO. 
Let  th«m  wring  on  j  I  am  strong  yet 

Guard.  Confess, 

And  the  rack  wHI  be  ipared  you. 

Jot.  Fa.  I  conftas'd 

Once — twice  be(i»e:  both  times  they  exiled  me. 

Guard.  And  the  third  dme  win  slay  you. 

Jiic.  f  o».  l*t  them  do  BO, 

So  1  be  buried  la  my  Urth-pUce :  better 
Be  ashn  here  than  aught  that  lives  elsewhere. 

G-utiTtL  And  can  you  so  much  loie  the  soil  which 
hates  you  ?  ["oU 

Jae.  Fia.  Tbe  Mil  1  —  Oh  no,  It  la  the  seed  of  the 
Which  persecutes  me  j  but  my  naUve  earth 
Win  take  me  as  a  mother  to  her  anna, 
t  no  more  than  a  Venetian  grave, 
A  dungeon,  wh«  they  will,  ao  It  be  here.* 

Enttr  m  Offietr. 

Offi.  Bring  In  tbe  i^rlsoner  J 

Guard.  SIgnoT,  yoa  bear  tbe  order. 

JacFoi.  Ay,  I  am  Died  to  such  a  summons ;  tts 

Tbe  third  time  they  hare  tortured  me ;— then  lend  me 

Thine  arm.  [  To  tht  Guard. 

Offi.  Take  mUie,  sir;  t la  my  duty  to 

Be  nearest  to  your  persi». 

Jae.  Foi.  Tou  !  —  you  are  he 

Who  yesterday  presided  o'er  my  pangs — 
Away  I — 111  walk  alone. 

Offi.  As  you  please,  tignor  ( 


Tbe  sentence  was  not  of  my  signing,  but 
I  daicd  not  disobey  the  Council  when 

Jae.  Fin.     Bade  thee  stretch  me  on  their  horrid 

I  pray  thee  touch  me  not  —  that  is.  Just  now  ; 

The  time  will  come  they  will  renew  that  order, 

But  keep  off  bora  me  till  'tis  liaiied.      Ai 

1  look  upon  thy  hands  my  curdling  llmba 

Quiver  with  the  anticipated  wrencblog. 

And  tbe  cold  drops  strain  through  my  bntw,  as  if — 

But  onward — I  have  borne  it — I  can  bear  it. — 

iw  looks  my  bther  ? 

Offi.  Wth  his  wonted  aspect. 

Jae.  Fot.  So  does  tbe  earth,  and  shy,  the  blue  of 

The  brightness  of  our  city,  and  her  domes, 

Tbe  mirth  of  her  Plain,  even  now 

Its  merry  horn  of  natloDs  pierces  here. 

Even  here.  Into  these  cbamben  of  the  unknown 

Who  govern,  and  the  unknown  and  the  unniimber'd 

Judged  and  destroy'd  In  silence. —  all  things  weal 

The  self-ume  aspect,  to  my  very  aire  I 

Nothing  can  sympathise  with  Foscui, 

Not  even  a  f  oscarl.  —  Sir,  I  attend  yotL 

[Brtunt  jACoro  Foscami,  Cl^icer,  f^. 


Will  Bit  for  any  length  of  time  to  day  ? 

Sen.   They  Bay  the  prisoner  Is  most  obdurate, 
FeraisliDg  in  his  Qnt  avowal ;  but 
Jtore  I  know  not. 

Idem.  And  that  Is  much  i  the  itcnU 

Of  yon  terrific  chamber  are  as  bidden 
From  us,  the  premier  noblei  of  the  state. 
As  from  the  people. 

Sen.  Save  tbe  wonted  rumours. 

Which— like  the  tales  of  spectres,  that  are  rife 
Near  ruln'd  buildings — never  have  been  proved, 
Nor  wholly  dIsbeUevcd :  men  know  as  Uttte 
Of  the  state's  real  acta  aa  of  the  grave's 
Dnlktbom'd  mysleriea. 

ilfnit.  But  with  length  of  time 

We  gain  a  step  In  knowledge,  and  I  look 
Forward  to  be  one  day  of  the  decemvirs. 

Sea.  Or  Ihige; 

Jlfna.  Why,  no  i  not  If  I  can  avoid  It. 

Stn.  'Tls  the  first  station  of  tbe  state,  and  may 
Be  lawfully  dedred,  and  lawfully 
Attaln'd  by  noble  aspirants. 

Mem.  To  such 

I  leave  it  j  though  bom  noble,  my  ambition 
Is  limited:  I'd  rather  be  an  tinit 


wu  ths  eiaslon  of  a  drownlag  niBa.  wbo  Ii  i 
at  unwi  sod  ihidoiiin.    But,  If  Lord  Bymii 

thli  olleted  matin  of  hli  omdun  ai  Uh  real 

from  a  beloved  coontryi  ttia  Bnterlog  hoi 
cndual  ■Ueouioa  of  Inlelloct.  and  tbo  Ihlltli 
enemies  had  St  lengtliroloiitwl.j'lileti 

Ihit  wblch  again  isDiliiied  bin  b>  a» 
hti  otn  cooDtiT.    Ha  iboul^ 
taUng  kara  of  Venice,  a  Cd 
next  piaiaf  la  CandLs  \  oeat  t 
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Of  an  united  and  Impertsl  "  Ten," 

Than  ihlne  >  IodcIt,  though  >  gUded  cipher.  — 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  the  wife  of  Foacui  ! 


Host  noble  Udf, 


kiu  t  my  lift 
Hu  been  one  long  entreUT,  and  a,  vain  one. 

Man.  I  tmderatand  thee,  but  I  muit  not  answer. 

Mar.  (fimdg).     True — none  dan  answer  here 
UTe  on  the  racic. 
Or  question  uve  those 

Mim.  iiHlimptiiig  Aer).      Blgh-bOTD  dune  1 1  he- 
thinJithee 
Where  ihou  now  art. 

Mar.  Wbere  I  now  un  1  —  It  was 

My  bustxnd's  btber's  palace. 

JUtm.  The  Duke's  palace. 

Mar.  And  his  son's  prison  1  —  true,  I  have  not 
fbrgot  Iti 
And  If  there  were  no  other  nearer,  bitterer 
Remembrvices,  wouid  thank  tile  lilustrloue  Uemnio 
For  pointing  out  the  pleasures  at  the  place. 

Mrm.  Be  calm  I 

Mar.  (looiing  i^  tonardi  Atateii).  I  am)  but  oh, 
Uion  etenul  Ood  1 
Canst  thou  continue  so,  with  sucb  a  world  ? 

Mtm.  Thy  husband  yet  maf  be  abaolTed. 

Mar.  He  i^ 

In  heaven.     I  pray  yon,  algnar  •enalor. 
Speak  not  of  that ;  you  are  a  roan  of  office. 
So  Is  the  Doge  ;  he  has  a  eon  at  stake. 
Now,  at  this  moment,  and  I  have  a  husband. 
Or  had  i  they  are  there  wUhin,  or  were  at  lost 
An  hour  since,  flice  to  face,  as  judge  and  culprit , 
Will  Ac  condemn  Aim  f 

Mtm.  I  trust  not 

Mar.  But  If 

He  does  not,  there  ire  those  will  sentence  both. 

Mm.  They  can. 

Mar.  And  with  them  power  and  will  are  one 

In  wickedness:  —my  husband's  lost  I 

Mtim.  Not  Mi 

Justice  is  judge  In  Venice. 

There  now  would  be  no  Venice.     But  let  It 

Live  on,  lo  the  good  die  not,  till  the  hour 

Ot  nature's  summons ;  but  "  the  Ten's  "  Is  qidcker. 


[A  Jbiril  cry  mthim. 


He  shriek  1  Noi  that  should  be  his  Esther's  part. 
Not  his  —  not  bis  —  he 'II  die  In  silence. 

^A  Jaini  ffTOm  agtxin  vitkiu. 

1  [Sbs  was  a  Contwini — 

"  A  daughtnr  of  the  bouse  that  dow  among 

Numbm  Bight  Do(t«."  —  1 


h  dut  ID  \tA  iplBndour  1  siHl  a  bridge  of 
Du  the  Gsnal  Grande  Ibr  (be  brldegroDHi) 


Mtm. 


Whatl 


Mar.     Hit  Ttdcc  I  It  seem'd  so :  1  will  not 
Believe  It.      Should  he  shrink,  I  cannot  cease 
To  love  J  but— no  — no  — no— It  must  have  lieen 
A  fearful  pang  which  wrung  a  groan  flom  blm. 

£«•.    And,    fueling    for   thy   husband's  wrongs, 
wouldst  thou 
Have  him  bear  more  than  mortal  pain,  In  sUence  t 

Mar.   We  all  must  bear  our  lartores.     I  have  not 
Left  barren  the  great  house  of  Foscart, 
Tbougta  tbey  sweep  both  the  Doge  and  son  from  lift; 
I  have  endured  as  much  in  giving  life 
To  Ibose  who  will  succeed  them,  as  they  can 
In  leaving  It :  but  ndne  were  joyhd  pangs  i 
And  yet  they  wrung  me  till  I  eotiU  have  shriek'd. 
But  did  not;  (Or  my  hope  was  to  bring  forth 
Heroes,  and  would  not  welcome  them  with  tears,  v 

Afem.  All's  dlent  now. 

Mar.  Perhaps  all's  over;  but 

I  will  not  deem  it :  he  hath  nerved  himself 
And  now  deBes  them. 

jEnfsr  att  Ogictr  haillly. 

Mrm.  Hdw  now,  Mend,  what  seek  you  r 

Off.   A  leech.     The  prisoner  has  fslnted. 

[Exit  0# 

Mem.  LMly, 

■Twere  betUr  to  retire. 

Sm.  (offering  to  auitt  Asr).  I  pray  thee  do  sa 

Afar.   Off  I  /  will  tend  him. 

Mai,  Ton  1  Remember,  tady  I 

Ingress  is  given  to  none  within  those  chambers. 
Except  "  the  Ten,"  and  their  hmUlart. 

Mar.  Well, 


Is  but  to  eipiiae  yourself  to  hanh  repulse. 
And  woTK  suspense. 

Afar.  Who  shall  oppose  me  T 


Mar. 


TIstAeirdutj 


To  ti 

Ties  which  bind  mtia  to  man,  to  emulate 
The  flend^  who  wUl  one  day  requite  them  in 
Variety  of  torturing  I  Yet  111  pass. 

Afcm.  It  la  Impossible. 

Afar.  That  shall  be  tried. 

Despair  defies  even  despotism :  there  Is 
Ttkat  hi  my  hesjt  would  make  Its  way  through  hosts 
With  levell'd  spears  ;  and  tliink  you  a  few  Jailors 
Shall  put  me  from  my  path  T  Give  me,  then,  way ; 
This  Is  the  Doge's  palace  ;  I  am  wife 
Of  the  Duke's  son,  the  iniuxatt  Duke's  son. 
And  they  shall  hear  Ihls  I 

AfoL  It  will  only  serve 

Hoie  to  exasperate  his  Judges. 

Afar.  What 


and  Ml  nUnui  <k(  three  I 


'  [Thert  li  treat  aljnlty 
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kn.judga  nho  gl™  wmj  tO  iOger?  Uiej 
Who  do  w  ire  ubhJiu.      01™  me  iray. 

Stn.  Poor  lady  I 

M(iB.  T 

Wm  not  be  admitted  o'e 

en.  And 

a  if  she  be  10,  caniiot  nre  her  hiuband. 
But,  lee,  the  ofllcer  retunu. 
[  Tht  Q^ar  poMut  twer  tAe  Mtagt  with  another  ptraoH. 

Ma*.  Ibardly 

Thought  that  "the  Ten"  bad  CTen  tU>  touch  of  pity. 
Or  irould  ptmiK  asditancs  to  thia  niR^rer. 

Sen.  Pit;  I  lat  ^ty  to  recdl  to  hellng 
The  wreteh  too  la^pj  to  eaespc  to  death, 
Bj  the  cooipasalDnate  tnnce,  poor  nature'!  laat 
HeHiurct  against  the  tyruiny  of  pain  T 

Mem.   I  maml  they  condemn  him  not  at  once. 

£n.  That's  not  their  policy:  they 'd  have  hlin  live, 
Elecauae  he  fean  not  death ;  and  buiih  taliD, 
Because  all  earth,  except  hit  native  land, 

)ilm  is  one  wide  prison,  and  each  Itreath 
or  foreign  air  he  diaira  seenn  a  ilov  poison, 
ConBuming  hut  not  killing, 

Ctollniii  lili  dimes,  but  he  avows  them  not 

Sim.  Kone,  nT«  the  Letter  ■,  whkh  ha  says  wi 
Tritten, 
AddiTti'd  to  Milan's  duke,  In  the  (Oil  knowledge 
That  It  would  Ml  taito  the  senate's  hand^ 
kai  thus  lie  should  be  re-coovey'd  to  Venice. 

MtBi.  Bat  as  a  cuipiit. 

St*.  Tea,  but  to  his  country 

ind  that  was  all  he  Knght, — to  he  avouches. 

Jt/«n.   The  accusatlDn  of  the  tnlbes  was  proved. 

Sen.   Not  clearly,  and  the  charge  of  homicide 
Has  been  annull'd  by  the  death-bed  confession 
Of  Mlcolas  Eriiso,  who  slew  the  UUe 
Chief  of  "the  Ten."« 


They  ought  to  answer ;  for  it  Is  well  known 
That  Abnoro  Donato,  as  I  said. 
Was  ilaln  by  Erlito  (bt  private  vengeance.         [than 
Mat,  There  must  be  more  In  this  strange  proceat 
The  apparent  crime*  of  the  accused  disclose  — 
heie  come  two  of  "  the  Ten ; "  let  us  retire. 

[Extual  MiHUo  and  Sniofor. 

Enter  LoacDails  and  BAaaABico. 
or.  (addrtuing  Loa.).     That  were  too  much : 
believe  me,  t  was  not  meet 
Ihe  trial  should  go  further  at  this  moment 

£'■  Wghl  uid  day, 
U  ha  had  bmi,  wb«t  he  wtl 


(To  him  «1 
tUdpuUli' 


Ibv  soTerei|ik-prln«  ot  Ulkan. 


Had  pHUhil,  Umud  gu  U  <mn  ind 

But  flic  tlM  rugged  limb  of  aa  old  oik. 
•  FraDceHA  Sftna.    Hit  lubB.  whea  at  work  In  Uw  Held, 
wii  Mcorted  by  bbh  soUlarh  •"i  laked  If  ha  i>gg>^  — "- 
-  Let  ma  throw  my  mmOock  on  IhU  o^"  Iw  R^ied, 


No, 


Bar. 
That 's  not  the  cause ;  yon  saw  the  prisoner' 

Ijn-.  And  had  he  Dot  recover'd  1 

Hot.  To  relapse 

Upon  the  least  renewaL 

Lor.  T  was  not  tried. 

'T  is  vain  to  murmur  \  the  majority 


Incc 

Lor.  Thanks  to  you,  sir. 

And  the  old  ducal  dotard,  who  combined 
The  worthy  voices  wUcb  o'er-ruled  my  own. 

Bar.  I  am  >  Judge ;  but  must  confeit  that  part 
or  our  stem  duty,  which  prescribes  the  Question, 
And  bids  us  sit  and  lee  Ita  sharp  iaUctlon, 
Hakes  nw  wish  -~ — 

Lor. 


That  yon  would  soaufiaiH  ftel. 


Lor. 


Go  to,  yon  "re  a  child, 
umnn  oi  feeling  as  of  purpose,  blown 
About  by  every  breath,  shook  by  a  sigh. 
And  melted  by  a  tear— a  precious  judge 
For  Venice  I  and  a  worthy  statesman  to 
Be  partner  In  my  policy  1 

Hesbed 


He  cried  ont  twice: 


Lor. 


Even  with  the  crown  of  glory  In  Ilia  eye. 

At  such  Inhuman  aitlflce  of  pain 

As  was  forced  on  blm ;  but  he  did  not  cry 

For  pity ;  not  a  word  nor  groan  escaped  him. 

And  those  two  slirieks  were  not  in  supplication. 

But  wrong  from  pangs,  and  fijUow'd  by  no  ptajen. 

Lor.  Be  mutter'd  muiy  times  between  tiis  teeth. 
But  Inarticulately. 

Bar,  That  I  heard  not ; 

Tou  stood  more  near  him. 

Lor.  I  did  so. 

Bar.  Methought, 

To  my  surprise  too,  you  were  touch'd  with  mercy. 
And  wen  the  tint  to  call  out  Ibr  assistance 
When  he  was  lUling. 

Lor.  J  believed  that  swoon 

His  last. 

Bar.       And  have  I  not  oft  heard  thee  name 
His  and  hia  lather's  death  your  nearest  wish  ? 

Lor.  If  he  dies  innocent,  that  Is  to  say. 
With  bis  guilt  unavow'd,  bell  be  lamented. 

Bar.  What,  wouldst  thou  slay  hli  memory  7 
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dr.  Wonld'rt  tbon  b*v* 

Mate  dBuead  to  hi*  ehfldnn,  u  It  mull. 
If  be  die  niutUlntedr 

Bar.  War  witli  Hem  too  7 

lor.  With  all  tbdr  home,  till  thdn  or  mine  an 

nothing. 
Bar.  And  the  de«p  4007  of  hb  palt  wife. 
And  the  repren'd  connilBlon  al  the  hlgb 
And  princelT  bnnr  of  Ui  old  bthtx,  which 

tt  ftifth  In  ■  (light  ahoddeiing,  though  nielf, 
n  Mair  cUnunr  dn^n,  won  wiped  awa; 
In  Item  Kmulf ;  theie  mored  joa  not  ? 

[Erit  IjoaXDim. 
He '(  lUent  in  hi>  hate,  ai  Fotcarl 
Ww  In  hla  roflkring ;  and  the  poor  wretch  moved  me 

e  by  Ml  dtence  than  >  tbonnnd  outcria 
Could  hare  eSMtad.     'T  wu  a  dreadful  eight 
When  hla  dlitracted  wlA  broke  through  Into 
The  liall  ol  our  tribunal,  and  beheld 
What  we  could  KarcelT  look  npni,  long  u«ed 
~    inch  dgfati.     I  muit  think  no  more  of  tbli, 
Lert  I  fbrget  In  thia  compwdon  for 
Out  loa,  their  Inrmer  Injuria,  and  loea 
The  hold  of  rengeance  Loredauo  plin* 
"  >r  lilm  and  mc )  but  mine  would  be  content 
With  lenrr  retrlbutten  than  he  thirata  tbr, 
And  I  would  mitigate  hli  deeper  hatnd 
To  milder  thoughts ;  but  fbr  tlie  preeent,  Yatetzt 
~     a  aluRt  hourly  mplte,  granted  at 
The  Instance  of  the  eider*  of  the  Coundl, 
Moved  doubtlea  by  hla  wlfb'i  appearance  In 
The  hall,  and  hb  own  sunringi. — Lo  I  they  come : 
How  Ikelile  and  forkini  I    I  omnot  beai 
lb  look  on  them  again  in  tldi  eitremitr : 
1 11  hence,  and  try  to  •oflcn  LMvdano. 

[Slit  BAKaaaioD. 


A  SaB  {a  tie  Dooi'r  Pi^a. 
Tht  Dooi  aad  a  SiHAToa. 

toiign  the  report 


Sm.  Il 

Mow,  or  pottpone  It  till 
I  OTcrloak'd  It  ytaterda; 


le  dgnature.     Olve  me  the  pen  — 


I  Had  lignt  tA*  paprr. 


[naDooi 
'RieTB,  ilgDor. 

Si!i.(toiMiiff  at  lit  paptry    Tou  tiare  Ibrgot ;  It  la 

Degt.   Not  liga'd  1    Ah,  I  perceive  my  eyes  begin 
To  wax  more  weak  with  age.     I  did  not  sec 
That  I  bad  dipp'd  the  pen  without  eStet.i 

Stn.  {dippn^  the  pen  into  the  init  and  piadng  tie 
paper  bejire  Ike  Dooa).  Tour  hand,  too, 
tliakea,  my  loid  :  allow  me,  thni  — 

Dofft.  T 1*  done,  I  thank  you. 

Sex.  Thui  the  act  conflim'd 

By  you  end  by  "  the  Ten  "  glvei  peace  to  Venice. 

.Ocye.  T 1*  long  since  ihe  enloy'd  It :  m^  it  be 


Tlilrtr-bnr  yean  of  nearly  ccalelera  warftre 
>  t"  That  I  had  dipp'd  tba  pen  b»hn<Ueuly."_>l 


With  the  Turk,  or  tlM  powen  of  Italy  i 
The  itate  had  need  of  »me  repoic. 

Dos/e.  So  doubt: 

I  found  her  Queen  of  Ocean,  and  I  leave  her 
Lady  of  Lombardy :  It  1*  a  ctnnfbrt  * 
That  I  have  added  to  her  diadem 

da  and  Kavenna ;  Crema 


AndB 


land  has  grown  by  thai  much  In  my  reign. 
White  her  KB->way  ha*  not  dmink. 

Sen.  'Til  moat  tr 

And  merlti  all  our  camitiy'*  gratltnde. 

Dage.  Perhapa  ao. 

Sen,  Which  ihould  be  made  manifl 

Doge.  I  have  not  oompUin'd,  air. 

Sen.  Hy  good  lord,  forgive  n 

Bcge.  For  what  7 

Sen.  Hy  heart  tdeed*  for  you. 

Doge.  Fm'  me,  tignt 

Sen.  And  (or  your 

Dog*.  9bop: 

Sen.  It  must  have  way,  my  lord : 

I  have  too  many  duUea  towards  you 
And  all  your  houie,  for  poat  and  pteaa 
Not  to  f^  deeply  toe  your  ion. 

Degt-  Waathb 

Sen,  What,  my  lord  r 

Doge.  Thli  prattle 

Of  things  you  know  not :  but  the  treaty  **  sigo'd 
Betum  with  It  to  them  who  sent  you. 

Sen,  I 

Obey.     I  had  In  charge,  too,  from  the  Coundl 
That  you  would  tx  an  hour  tbr  their  n 

Ihgi.  Say,  when  they  will  — 


■  time  for  your  ri 
p«e. 
Doge.  I  have  no  repose ;  that  Is,  none  which  shall 

The  loss  of  an  bour'i  time  unto  the  state. 
Let  them  meet  when  tbey  will,  I  shall  be  found 
fFAara  I  tbonld  be,  and  wAot  I  have  been  ever. 

[Exa  SutATon. 
lT%t  Dooi  rcmaiiu  in  iHace. 

Enter  a\ 
Aa.  Prince  t 
Doge.  Say  or 

Aa.  The  iUustrloui  lady  Fo«mil 

Bequests  an  audience. 

Dagt.  Bid  her  enter.     Pa 

Marina  I  {Exit  A 

[  2»<  Dool  rcnobu  in  tiUnee  at  before. 

Enter  HAaiNA. 

Afar.      I  hare  ventured,  Ikther,  on 
Tour  privacy. 

Doge.  I  have  none  from  you,  my  child. 

Command  my  time,  wiien  not  commanded  by 

Mar.         I  wlih'd  to  speak  to  you  of  Arm. 

Doge,  Tour  husband  ? 

Mar,  And  your  son. 

Doge.  Proceed,  my  daughter  1 


■  t"  Uitnuof  LoBbardy— ttj 


H  comfort."  — US,] 
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Dagt. 
Mar. 

Dogt. 


Til  nroked. 


"  The  Ten." — When  we  hid  mch'd  "  tb 
Bridge  of  Slghi,'' 
inilcb  I  prepired  to  pm  with  Foacari, 
The  gloomr  guardian  of  that  pMuge  Srat 
DemoiT'd  :  a  menamger  wu  lent  bnck  to 
"  The  TeD ; "  but  ae  the  couit  do  longer  ut^ 
And  no  penuloloD  had  been  given  In  mitliig, 

li  ttaruit  back,  wttb  the  laninnce  that 
Until  that  high  BUKinal  re-aMembled, 
The  dangeoQ  wiUi  mult  itUl  divide  m. 

The  form  baa  been  ondtteil  in  the  barte 

WItb  which  the  cooK  adjoutu'd ;  and  tUl  it  meeH, 


Tbdi 


Tin  It  mecti  1  end  w 


nit  mecB, 
Tbej  11  tortme  him  again ;  and  be  and  / 
UuM  pnrchaM,  ttf  renewal  ot  the  nek, 
Tbe  tnteiTlew  of  hoatiaad  and  of  wife, 
~  le  beneath  the  heaveni  I — OhOodl 


Dontti 


ill 


"  child  !■ 


Dogt.  CbtU— c1 

Hot.  {abnip^).  I 

Fou  Kioa  wUl  have  no  children — you  deaerre  none — 
Too,  who  can  talk  Ihoa  calmtjr  of  a  acn 

incti  which  would  call  Rirth  teon 
D  Spaitaiu  r  Though  tboe  did  not  weep 
Their  bora  who  died  in  battle,  la  It  writtm 
That  they  beheld  them  periah  piecemeal,  nor 
Stretch'd  IbrUi  a  band  to  aiva  than  i 

Dagi.  Toa  behold  nwi 

I  cannot  weep  —  I  would  I  coold  ;  but  U 
Each  white  hair  on  thia  head  were  a  foung  Ufe, 
Thli  ducal  cap  the  diadem  of  eaitb, 
This  ducal  ring  with  which  I  wed  tbe  wavta 
A.  tallsnan  to  ftBl  them— I'd  give  aU 
For  him. 

Uar.      With  leaa  he  aoreljr  might  be  taiML 

Dogt.  That  anawer  oolf  tbowa  yoa  know  not 
Tenke. 
Alas  I  how  ahoold  yon  7  ihe  knowa  not  heraeIC; 
In  all  her  mysterr.     Hear  me — tbey  who  aim 
At  Pcocarl,  abu  no  I«a  at  his  fUher  ; 
The  alre'i  destruction  would  not  save  the  aon ; 
Ther  work  by  dlfiferent  menna  to  the  same  end. 
And  that  b but  thej'  have  not  conquer'd  yet 

Mar.  But  they  have  cruah'd. 

Dogt.  Hot  cruab'd  aa  yet — I  live. 

Mar.  And  your  aMi,  — how  long  will  he  live  ? 

Dogi.  I  trust, 

Tor  all  tbat  yet  ia  paat,  aa  many  year* 
And  hqipler  than  hia  l!Uher.     The  rash  boy. 
With  womanish  Impatience  Co  return, 

'd  all  by  tbat  detected  letter  i 
A  blgh  crime,  which  I  nettber  can  dein' 
Nor  palliate,  aa  parent  or  ss  Duke : 
Had  he  but  borne  a  little,  little  longer 
'UCaodiote  eiUe,  1  bad  hopes he  haa  queneh'd 


Mar.  To  eiHe  ? 

Dogt.  I  have  tiiA  it 

Mdar.  And  can  I  not  go  with  him  1 


Dogt.  Yon  well  know 

ThIa  prayer  of  youn  waa  twice  denied  before 
By  tbe  asaembled  "  Ten,"  and  hudiy  now 
Will  be  accorded  to  a  third  request, 
Sbtce  aggravated  emti  on  tbe  part 
Of  your  lord  renders  them  still  more  auatere. 

Mot.  Auatere  ?  Atrocious  I  Tbe  (dd  human  fleada, 
fflth  one  foot  In  tbe  grave,  with  dim  eyes,  strange 
To  tears  save  drops  of  dotage,  with  long  white 
And  scanty  hairs,  and  stiaUng  hands,  and  heads 
Aa  palsied  as  Ibelr  bearta  are  hard,  they  council, 
CalnJ,  snd  put  men's  Uvea  out,  aa  If  lUe 
Were  no  more  than  the  (eelinga  long  eitlngulah'd 
In  tbelr  accursed  bosoms. 

Dogi.  Too  know  not 

Mar.  I  do — I  do — and  so  should  you,  metblnka — 
Tbat  theae  are  demons ;  could  it  be  else  that 
Hen,  who  have  been  of  women  bom  and  suckled — 
Who  have  loved,  or  talk'd  at  least  of  love — have  given 
Their  band*  In  aacred  vowi — have  danced  their  babei 
Upon  their  kneea,  perbva  have  mourn'd  above  them — 
In  pain,  in  peril,  or  in  death —  who  an. 
Or  were  at  least  In  *eeinii%  human,  coiild 
Do  aa  Uiey  have  done  by  youn,  and  you  youneU 
Toit,  who  abet  them  i 

Dogt.  I  forgive  thia,  Cu 


rou  know  It  well, 
And  feel  It  nothing. 

Dogt.  I  have  borm 

Tbat  words  have  ceased  to  shake  m 

Mar.  Oh,  no  donbt  t 

Tou  have  aeen  your  son's  blood  How,  and  your  Beah 

ihook  not  1 

And,  after  that,  what  are  a  woman's  woidl  ?      [you. 
No  more  than  woman'a  tears,  tbat  they  should  shake 

Dogi.  Woman,  tbls  clamoioua  grief  of  thine,  I  tell 
la  no  more  hi  tbe  balance  weigh'd  with  that  [thee. 
Which but  I  pity  thee,  my  poor  Marina  I 

Mar,  FIty  my  husband,  or  I  cast  It  fmm  me ; 
Pity  thy  aon  I     ia™  pity  1  — 'tla  a  word 
Stnnge  to  tby  beort — bow  came  It  on  tby  ilpe  7 

Dogi.  I  must  bear  these  reproaches,  though  they 
wrong  me. 
Couldst  thou  but  read 

Mar.  'TIS  not  upon  tby  brow. 

Nor  in  thine  eyes,  nor  in  thine  acts,  —  where  (ben 
Should  I  behold  this  sympathy  !  or  sball  ? 

Dogt  (peinling  dotnHcardi),   Tberel 

Uar.  In  the  earth  I 

Dogt.  To  wblch  I  am  ttndlng :  when 

It  lUs  upon  this  heart,  <br  llghtUer,  though 
Loaded  with  marble,  than  the  thoughts  which  preaa  It 
Now,  yon  irlll  know  me  better. 

Mar,  Are  you,  then. 

Indeed,  thus  to  be  pitied  ? 

Dogi.  Pitied  1  None 

Shall  ever  use  that  base  word,  with  wbicb  men 
Cloke  their  aonl's  hoarded  trlumpb,  aa  a  St  one 
To  mingle  with  my  name ;  that  mune  shall  be, 
Aa  Str  as  /  have  borne  it,  what  it  was 
When  I  received  IL 

3f  or.  But  tor  the  poor  ehltdten 

Of  him  thou  canat  not,  or  tliou  wilt  not  aave, 
Tou  were  the  last  to  bear  IL 

Doge.  Would  It  were  lo  | 

Better  for  hbn  be  never  bad  been  bom  ) 
Better  tiir  me I  have  aeen  our  house  dlsbonour'i 
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Mar.  Ttufl  IUm  I  A  tzuer,  nobler,  tniatter  heart. 
Hare  loriiig,  or  nloTe  lojil,  iwTcr  belt 
Within  a  hamui  breait.     I  muld  not  chugi 
My  eiUed,  penecated,  nungled  botbuid, 
Oppieo'd  but  not  dlagnced,  cnuh'd,  OTcrwbtlm'd, 
AllTe,  or  dead,  tor  prince  or  piladla 
n  etatj  or  In  bble,  'nith  ■  world 
rotackhbtulL    Dlihtmcmr'd  I  —  Ikt — dlshonoiir'd  1 
t  tcU  thee.  Doge  tl>  Venice  it  dbhoDOUT'd  ; 
I*  oime  ehill  be  ber  IbnlBt,  wont  reproach, 
IT  wtlit  he  luffera.  Dot  fbr  what  he  dliL 
Tla  ye  who  m  ill  tnlton,  tyrmt  I — je  ! 
Did  you  but  lore  your  count^  like  thla  victim 
Who  totten  back  la  ehilm  to  tDrtura.  lod 
rnlta  to  lU  thlngi  ntber  thin  to  eidle, 
Toa'd  fling  yoonelvd  before  Uin,  lod  implon 
Hla  frace  tar  your  cnornwoa  guilt 

■Do^i.  Be  mi 

Indeed  ill  yon  bare  nld.     I  better  bne 
The  ddthi  of  the  two  Knu  SesTen  Imk  ttam  me. 


Bngt.  Hu  he  not  been  condenm'd  1 

Mar.  Ii  none  but  guUt  lo  ? 

Dofe.  TliDe  may  raitore  bit  luemury — I  would 

He  was  my  pride,  my but  tla  OKleis  now — 

I  am  not  g^vm  to  tean,  but  «ept  for  joy 
When  he  «u  bom :  those  dn^  were  omlnoni. 

Mat.  I  lay  be 'i  Innocent  1   And  wen  he  not  », 
la  our  own  blood  and  Un  to  ihrink  from  ui 
In  &til  moments  r 

Doge.  I  ghrank  not  tma  him : 

But  I  hare  other  duties  than  ■  bther'*; 
The  itate  would  not  dispense  me  bnm  Ume  duUai 
Twice  I  deminded  ft,  but  wu  refined : 
They  must  thcD  be  flUflU'd.  ' 


Ealtr  an  Atttadaut. 


Alt. 


Dogt.  Who  bean  It  t 

Alt.  NoWe  Iioreduio. 

Dogt.  He! — but  idolt  him.        [Erit  AtUndant, 
Mar.  Hurt  I  then  retire  7 

Dogi.  Ferhapa  It  i>  not  requisite,  If  this 

Concerns  your  huibuid,  and  Vnot Veil,  dgnor. 

Tour  pleasure  1  [  To  Loiedaho  mttrinf. 

Lor.  I  bear  that  of  "  the  Ten." 

_  Degt.  They 


Lot. 


■reU  tJ 


T  ll  tfieif 


Which 

Dogt.  It  doe*  thdr  wisdom  himour, 

And  no  tesa  to  thetr  courteiy.  — Proceed. 

Lor.  We  h&Te  decided. 


Dogt. 

Lor. 


Wa? 


"  The  Ten  "  In  coandL 
Oogi.  What  I  hire  they  met  again,  and  met  with. 
Appriring  me  ?  [out 

>  rThe  InURit  of  thli  pUj  li  foundsd  upon  r«Un«i  w 
,«u11m-  or  OTenlrilned.  u  10  engigs  no  ■jropjlhT  ;  (lihI  Uio 
whole  KDrr  tunu  on  Inddeau  CtaAi  ere  neither  pIpB^g  iii>t 
natural.  The  jDungier  ¥otcmi\  aDdergoa  th«  rack  Iwlw 
'bo  hearing  of  the  audlfmcel.  mnvlr  becauH  he  hu 


Lor.  Tfaey  wish'tl  to  qnre  your  IMingl^ 

No  lea  than  age. 

Dogt.        That 's  new — when  spared  they  either  1 
I  think  them,  notwithstanding. 

tar.  Too  know  well 

That  tliey  bin  power  to  act  at  tbeir  dlicretlon, 
WUh  or  wtthoot  the  pieaence  of  the  Doge. 

Dogt,  T  is  some  yean  dnce  I  leani'i]  tUs,  long 

I  became  Doge,  or  drtam'd  of  such  adYancement 
Tou  need  not  school  me,  ilgnor :  I  nte  in 
That  council  when  you  wen  a  young  patrldan. 
Lor.  True,  In  my  (Uhec^  tilne ;  I  have  heard  him 

Tbe  admiral,  bis  brother,  ny  as  much. 
Tour  highnoB  may  reoMmber  them  ;  they  both 
Died  loiMenly. 
Dog*.  And  If  tbey  did  so,  better 

than  itee  on  llngtringly  In  pain.       [days  oi 


:  yet  n 


0  like  t( 


Dogt.  And  did  not  they? 

Lor.  Tbr  grsTe  knows  best:  they  died. 

As  iBdd,  suddenly. 

Dogi.  Is  that  to  (tnnge, 

That  yon  repeat  the  word  emphatically  ?  [death 

Lar.  Bo  Ui  tkvm  atraage.  that  Dererwas  then 
In  my  mind  half  lO  uitunl  ai  thdn. 
Think  yoH  not  BO  ? 

Dogt,  What  should  I  think  of  mortals  T 

Lor.   That  tbey  have  mortal  biea. 

Dogt.  I  understand 

Tour  sires  were  mine,  and  you  are  beir  In  all  Q 

Lor.  Tou  best  know  If  I  should  be  so. 

Dogi.  Id 

Tour  btben  were  my  tbea,  and  I  baTc  beard 
Vool  rumoun  were  abroad  ;  I  have  also  read 
Thdr  eidtapb,  attributing  thdr  deaths 
To  polBjn.     T  is  perhaps  as  true  ai  most 
Inierfptlons  upon  tombs,  and  yet  no  leu 


•  aay«( 


Dogt, 
Tour  tkthen  were  mine  enemiea,  ii  bitter 
As  thetr  son  e'er  can  be,  and  I  no  less 
Wu  theln  1  bat  I  WIS  optalg  their  foe : 
I  never  work'd  by  plot  In  council,  nor 
Cabal  In  commonweiltll,  nor  secret  means 
Of  practice  igalnat  ilft  by  steel  or  drug. 
Tbe  proof  H,  your  exbtoue. 

Dogt.  Tou  biTs  no  canae,  being  what  I  ai 

That  you  would  have  me  thought,  yon  long  ere  now 
Were  past  the  lense  of  tea.     Hate  on ;  I  can  not. 

Lor.  1  nerer  yet  knew  that  a  noble'i  lub 
In  Tenlce  bad  lo  dread  a  Doge'a  frown, 
Tliat  ia,  by  open  means. 

Dogt.  But  I,  good  ilgnra. 

Am,  or  least  teoi,  moK  than  a  mere  duke. 
In  blood.  In  mind,  In  meana ;   and  that  tbey  Imow 

be  Implicated  In  hit  fnUt  —  thcm^h  ha  li  nippoied  guiltless. 
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Who  droded  to  dact  me,  uid  bave  ilDca 
Striven  all  tbcr  dan  to  wslgh  me  down  i  be  >ul«, 
Bdbte  or  since  tbat  period,  bad  I  held  you 
At  »  much  price  u  to  icqulie  your  abience, 
ord  of  mine  bad  Nt  audi  aplrlti  to  iroik 
Aa  would  have  made  you  nothing.   But  in  all  tlUnga 
I  have  observed  ttw  atrlctcet  rtvenmce ; 
Not  for  the  'a-m  alone,  for  tluM  fou  have  atraln'd 
(I  do  not  speak  of  yon  bataa  a  aliigte 
Voice  oT  the  many)  lomcvbat  beyond  what 
I  could  enforce  fbr  my  authority. 
Were  I  disposed  to  brawl ;  but,  ai  I  atld, 
I  have  obaerved  with  venention,  like 
A  prieat'i  tor  the  high  altar,  even  unto 
The  sacriAce  of  my  own  triood  and  quiet, 
Safccy,  and  all  tave  hcmour,  the  decreet. 
The  health,  the  pride,  and  welftre  at  the  itate. 

ir.  'T  la  decrted. 

That,  without  brther  repetition  of 
The  Question,  or  condnuanoe  of  the  trial, 
Wblch  only  tend!  to  ihow  bow  ttubbom  guilt  la, 
(■■  The  Ten,"  diapenilDg  with  ttae  itricter  law 
Which  mil  prewTlbes  the  Question  till  a  full 
Confenion,  and  the  prliODer  partly  baring 

w'd  hii  crime  In  not  denying  that 
The  letter  to  the  Duke  of  Ullan  'i  his), 


Befim  that  borrld  tribonaL     Would  be 

t>  my  mind  the  bapplett  doom, 
Not  he  alone,  but  all  who  dwell  here,  could 
I>«9re,  were  to  acupe  from  luch  a  land. 

JJagt.  That  la  not  a  Venetian  tbought,  my  daughter. 

Afar.  No,  twaa  too  human.  May  I  share  hli  exile  ? 

Lcr.  Of  thi)  "tite  Ten"  aald  nothing. 

Mar.  60  I  tbougiit  1 

rhat  were  too  buman,  also.     But  It  waa  not 
Inhibited  ? 


Lor. 


ItW! 


Mar.  (to  Ihi  Dopty.  Then,  Ihther, 

Sintif  you  nm  obtain  or  grant  me  Ihiii  miirh  1 

[  7b  LoaiDAHO. 
id  yon,  sir,  not  oppose  my  prayer  to  be 

Permitted  to  accompany  my  husband. 

Dagt.  I  will  endeavour. 

Wo-.  And  you,  signor? 

Lor.  Ladyl 

'T  la  not  Ibr  me  to  anticipate  the  pleasure 
Of  the  tribonaL 

Uar.                   Pleasure  I  what  a  word 
To  use  fitf  the  decieea  of 

Dvst.  Daughter,  know  you 


A  prince's  and  hla  sulject's. 


Snliiectl 


Oht 


in  what  a 
Alar. 
Lor. 


.,  ills  you  1  — well,  you  are  tali  eqoal,  as 
You  think  ;  but  that  you  are  not,  nor  would  be, 
Were  he  a  peasant :  —  well,  then,  you  "re  a  prince, 
A  princely  noble ;  and  what  then  am  I  ? 

Lor.  The  oflqirliig  of  a  noble  booae. 


To  one  as  noble.     What,  or  whose,  then,  b 

The  presence  that  ibould  silence  my  free  thoughts  J 

Lor.  The  presence  of  your  husbend's  judges. 

Dogt.  And 

The  delkrence  doe  even  to  the  lightest  word 
That  ftlls  ftinn  those  who  rule  in  Venice. 

Afar.  Seep 

Those  maxim*  tat  your  mass  of  scared  mechanics, 
Tour  merchants,  your  Dahnatlan  and  Greek  slaves. 
Tour  tributaries,  your  dumb  citlaens. 
And  maak'd  nobility,  your  shlrri,  and 
Tour  spies,  your  galley  and  your  other  slaves. 
To  whom  your  midnight  carryings  off  and  drownings. 
Tour  dungeons  next  the  palace  roob,  or  under 
The  water's  level  j  your  mysterious  meetings, 
And  unknown  dooms,  and  sudden  executions,      [and 
Tour  "Bridge  of  Sighs  1,"  your  strangling  chamber. 
Tour  torturing  lostrumcDts,  have  made  ye  seem 
The  beings  of  another  and  worse  worid  I 
Keep  such  for  them  :   I  tear  ye  not     I  know  ye  ; 
Have  known  and  proved  your  worst.  In  the  Inftrnal 
Process  of  my  poor  husband  1    Treat  me  as 
Ye  treated  lilm ;  — you  did  so,  In  so  dealing 
With  him.      Then  what  have  1  to  fear^va  you. 
Even  If  I  were  of  ftaritd  nature,  which 
I  tnist  I  am  not  r 

Dogt.  You  hear,  she  speaks  wildly. 

Mar.  Not  wisely,  yet  not  wildly. 

Lor.  Lady!  words 

Dtter-d  within  these  wall*  I  bear  no  Auther 
Than  to  the  threshold,  saving  such  as  pass 
Between  the  Duke  and  me  on  the  state's  service. 
I>oge  i  have  yoq  aught  In  answer? 

Dogt.  Something  from 

The  Doge ;  It  may  be  also  from  a  parent. 

Lor.  My  mission  htrt  Is  to  the  Di^. 

Dogt.  Then  say 

The  Doge  will  choose  bis  own  embassador. 
Or  state  In  penon  what  Is  meet ;  and  Ibr 
Thefatber 

Lor.  I  remember  nine. — Parewell  1 

I  kiss  the  hand*  of  the  iilustriou*  lady. 
And  bow  me  to  the  Duke.  [Exit  Lobidamo. 

Mot.  Are  you  content  1 

Z>a(r>.  I  am  what  you  behold. 

Mar.  And  that's  a  mystery. 

Dogt.  AU  things  are  ao  to  mwtals ;  who  cui  read 

Save  he  who  made  7  or,  tt  they  can,  the  fcw 

And  gifted  vtrita,  who  have  studied  long 

That  loathsome  volume  —  man,  and  pored  upon 

Those  black  and  bloody  leaves,  bis  heart  and  brain,  * 

But  learn  a  magic  which  recoils  upon 

The  adept  who  pursues  It ;  all  the  sins 

We  Und  In  others,  nature  made  our  own ; 

All  our  advantages  are  chose  of  (oriune  ; 

Birth,  wealth,  health,  beauty,  are  her  accidents. 

And  when  we  cry  out  against  Fate,  'twere  well 

We  should  remember  Fortune  can  take  nought 

Save  what  she  gart — the  rest  was  nakednea^ 

And  lusts,  and  appetites,  and  vanities. 

The  universal  heritage,  to  t>attte 

With  as  we  may,  and  least  in  humblest  statlonsi 


|[S«« 


p.  MA] 


St  leaf,  bb  hssrt,  snl  blankest  his  brshL" 


.Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


It  tweat  tor  Us  pOM'  pittance,  ieeet  all  piulaag 
jtioot,  uve  for  of  hmiiiB  1    All  li  low. 
And  hlM,  uul  boUav — cU;  trom  flnt  to  lut, 
Tbe  piWe'i  nm  no  Ina  than  patter*!  tcmcL 
Our  &me  ii  In  men*!  breath  i,  our  ilvm  upon 
L«n  than  their  breath ;  our  dnnince  upon  dsfi. 
Out  itaT*  on  Kunu  i  our  whole  being  on 
Somethlog  wblch  la  not  *•  / — 80,  we  are  (Uvea, 
Tb*  greateit  ai  the  meaneat — nothing  TcMa 
Upon  our  wlU  i  the  will  Itself  no  loa 
Depend)  upon  a  «r«w  than  on  1  itonn  ;  • 

1  when  we  think  we  lead,  we  are  moat  led. 
And  itlll  toward!  death,  a  thing  which  cornea  u  much 
Without  our  act  or  choice,  as  birtb,  ao  that 
Hethlnka  we  ntuat  have  dnn'd  In  tome  old  woiid. 
And  (ill  li  heU:  the  beat  b,  that  it  ia  not 

Uar.     Then  are  tblngi  we  cannot  Judge 
On  earth. 

Dogi.     And  how  then  ahall  we  Judge  each  other. 
Who  are  all  earth,  and  I,  who  am  csU'd  upon 
To  Judge  my  son  ?   I  hare  admlnlster'd 
M;  countir  Mthfull;  —  Tictorlousljr — 
I  dire  them  to  the  prool^  the  cMart  of  what 
She  was  and  la  :  017  rclgn  has  doubled  nalmi ; 
And,  In  reward,  the  gratitude  of  Tenics 
~  I  leit,  or  li  about  to  leave,  nu  single. 

Ifor.  And  Fonarl  ?  I  do  not  think  of  such  thbigs, 
So  I  be  left  with  him. 

yagt.  Tou  ihall  be  to : 

Thus  much  the;  cannot  well  den;. 

Mar.  And  If 

They  should,  I  will  flj  with  him. 

Magt.  That  can  ne'er  be. 

And  whither  would  tou  S;  ? 

Mar.  I  know  not,  reck  not — 

To  Syria,  Egypt,  to  the  Ottoman  — 
Any  where,  where  we  migbt  reapire  nnJitter'd, 
And  Uve  nor  girt  by  spies,  nor  liable 
To  edicts  of  Inqulslton  of  state.  [husband, 

Dogt,  What,  wouldat  thou  have  a  ren^sde  fiir 
And  turn  him  Into  tnltor  I 

Uar.  He  Is  none  1 

The  country  Is  the  tnitreas,  which  thrusts  forth 

'  best  and  braTcst  from  her.     Tyranny 
Is  br  the  worst  of  treasons.     Dost  thou  deem 
le  rebels  except  anl^ecta  f     The  prince  who 
[leeta  or  violates  his  trust  ■■  more 
A  brigand  than  the  robber.chleC 

JJoft.  Icannot 

Chai:ge  me  with  sucb  a  breach  of  lUth. 

"far.  Ko ;  thou 

Obaerv'st,  obey'st,  such  lain  ai  make  old  Draco's 
A  code  of  mercy  by  comparison. 

Dogt.  I  found  the  Uw ;  I  did  not  make  It.  Wen  I 
A  suluect,  still  I  might  And  parte  and  portions 
Fit  for  amendment ;  but  as  prince,  I  never 
Would  change,  fbr  the  sake  of  my  house,  the  charter 
Left  by  our  Mhers. 

'rfor.  Did  they  make  It  (or 

The  ruin  of  their  children  ? 

Doge.  Under  snch  laws,  Tenlce 

Bas  risen  to  what  she  Is — a  state  to  rival 
In  deeds,  and  days,  and  away,  and,  let  me  add. 
In  ^017  (for  we  have  had  Roman  spbita 


Amongit  us),  all  that  hlitocy  haa  beqneath'd 
Of  Borne  and  Carthage  In  their  beat  tlmei,  when 
The  pelade  sway'd  by  senates. 

Uar.  Bather  say, 

Qroan'd  under  the  stem  oUgarchs. 

i>ojW.  Ferbapa  to ; 

But  yet  subdned  the  worid :  In  sucb  a  state 
An  Individual,  be  be  richnt  of 
Such  rank  as  Is  permitted,  cc  the  meanest. 
Without  a  name,  Is  alike  nothing,  when 
The  policy,  Irrevocably  tending 
To  one  great  end,  must  be  malntain'd  In  vigour. 

Uar.   Thli  means  that  yon  are  more  a  Doge  thai 
Mher. 

Dogt.  It  means,  I  am  more  dtlien  than  cither. 
It  we  had  not  ka  many  centuries 
Bad  thousands  of  such  dtliens,  and  shall, 
I  truit,  have  itill  such,  Venice  were  no  city. 

Uar.  Accuned  be  the  d^  wtieie  the  laws 
Would  stifle  nature's  1 

Dogi.  Bad  I  as  many  sons 

As  I  have  yean,  I  would  have  given  them  all. 
Not  without  feeling,  but  I  would  have  given  them 
To  the  state's  service,  to  fUIIll  her  wishes 
On  the  flood.  In  the  field,  or,  if  It  must  be, 
Aa  It,  alas  1  has  been,  to  oatraclsm, 
Exile,  or  chains,  or  whataoever  wane 
She  might  decree. 

if  or.  And  thla  Is  patriotism  t 

To  me  it  teem*  the  wont  barbarity. 
Let  me  seek  out  my  husband  1  the  sage  ■■  Ten," 
With  all  Its  Jealousy,  will  hardly  war 
So  br  with  a  weak  woman  aa  deny  me 
A  moment's  access  to  his  dungeon. 

Diiga.  m 

So  bi  take  oa  utjttV,  at  order  that 


Uar.  And  nothing  more  r  Will  you  not 
Ere  he  depart  ?  It  may  be  the  last  time. 

Jhgt.  Thelastl— royboy  1 — the  lait  tl 
My  last  of  chUdren  1    TeU  him  I  will  comi 


The  Priton  a/licOTO  FotCAU. 
Joe.  FoM.  (ubu).   No  light,  save  yon  &lnt  gleam, 
which  shows  me  walls 
Which  never  echo'd  but  to  aomw's  sounds^ 

The  ilgh  of  long  bnprlaonment.  the  step 

or  feet  on  which  the  Inm  dank'd,  the  groan 

Of  death,  the  Imprecatbm  of  despair  I 

And  yet  for  this  I  have  retnm'd  to  Yenlee, 

With  seme  Unt  hope,  "t  Is  true,  that  Ume,  whkh  wean 

The  marble  down,  had  worn  away  the  hate 

Of  men's  hearts ;  but  I  knew  them  not,  and  hen 

Must  I  cooaume  my  own,  which  never  beat 

For  Venice  but  with  such  a  yearning  as 

■  r  -  tlie  wU  Unit  dependant 
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The  doTC  lui  tor  ber  distant  tiatt,  when  wliiieling 

High  Id  tb«  air  on  her  return  to  gntt 

—  •I  callow  biood.     What  letten  an  thcM  which 

[ApproacU<ig  tit  ttoB. 

An  scnwl'd  ilong  the  innorable  wall !  ' 

Will  tbe  gleam  let  me  trace  them  ?  Ah  t  the  nime* 

Of  nij  Md  predeccaaon  io  thb  place. 

The  data  of  their  deapalr,  the  brief  wonli  of 

A  grief  too  great  for  manj.      Thli  •tune  pa^ 

Hold!  like  an  epitaph  thdr  hlitory  ; 

And  the  poor  optlre'i  tale  li  graven  on 

His  dungeon  barrier,  like  the  laver'a  record 

Upon  the  bark  of  tome  tall  tree,  which  beali 

own  and  hia  beloved'i  oame.    Alai  1 

lognlie  aonie  lumei  hmlltar  Co  me, 
And  bligfated  like  to  mine,  which  I  will  add, 
flttert  for  nich  a  chronicle  a*  thti. 
Which  only  can  be  read,  aa  writ,  b;  wretcha.  ■ 


Bitltr  a  FamSiar  tf  "tilt  IW'i 
Fan.  I  bring  jofi  food. 

Jac.  Fo$.  I  prar  j'ou  tet  It  down ; 

I  am  past  hunger :  bat  mj  llpi  are  parcb'd — 

The  water  I 

Fam.  There. 

Jac.  Foi.  [after  drinJdng).  I  thank  yon :  I  am  better. 

Fan.  I  am  commanded  to  Infbnn  fou  that 
Tour  further  trial  la  poatponed. 

Jac.  Ft-.  Till  when  ? 

Pom.  I  know  not  —  It  li  alio  In  m;  orden 
That  your  lilusbrloui  ladf  be  admitted. 

"ic.  Fm.  Ah  1  the;  relent,  then,  —  I  had  ceased 

*Twaatlme. 

Enlir  Hauha. 
Mar.  Kj  heat  beloved  f 

Jae.  Fot.  {tmbraeing  ker).  ilj  true  wtfe, 

And  onlj  friend  l    What  bappineaa  I 

"or.  We'U  part 

Jae.  Fot,  How  I  wouldat  thoo  >hare  a  dungeon  ? 

Tbe  nek,  the  gnra,  ail — an;  thing  with  thee, 
But  the  tomb  last  of  all,  tar  then  we  ihall 
te  Ignorant  of  each  otber,  jtti  will 
Itaan  lliat — all  thing*  except  new  Kparatlcm ; 
It  It  too  much  to  haTe  aurrlTed  Che  flnt 


>   Thf  paleneas  — 


'Tia  the  J07 


Wb;  do  I  aik  r 

Ac.  Fat. 
Of  aeelngtbee  again  »  •ooo,  and  m 
Without  expecCancT,  luu  lent  the  Idood 
"  J  heart,  and  left  my  clieeka  like  tlilne, 

for  thou  art  pale  too,  m;  Marina  1 

Mar.  Tit 

le  gloom  at  thia  eternal  cell,  wblcb  never 

lew  aunbeam,  and  the  sallow  sullen  glare 

Of  the  fiuniUar'B  torch,  which  aaenn  akin* 


m  Tentond  upon 
I  li  CuUyuchoilHd 


.:  Hlitortca)  Hou 

[-  Which  nerer  can  be  «■*  but,  ai 

•  rixjrd  Brrcn.  tn  this  Maedr,  bu 
lUnW  teTtaUom^embinerlalliuth  tlu 


To  darkneia  mon  than  light,  by  le 
The  dungeoD  vapours  Its  bltumlno 
which  cloud  vhate'er  we  gaae  on,  1 
No,  not  thine  eyea — they  sparkle — bow  they  sparkle  1 
Jae.  Fot.  And  thine  I— but  I  am  blinded  by  U 
torch.  [ben 

Mar.  As  I  had  been  without  tt.      Couldst  Choua 
Jae.  Foi.  Nothing  at  llist ;  but  use  and  Ume  lu 
taught  me 
Familiarity  with  what  was  darkness ; 
And  the  grey  twUlght  of  such  ^immerlogi  aa 
Glide  through  the  crevices  made  by  the  winds 
Was  kinder  to  mine  eyea  than  the  ruu  sun. 
When  gwgeoudy  o'erjiiding  any  towen 
Save  tboae  of  Venice :  but  a  moment  en 
Tbon  earnest  bltber  I  waa  buay  writing. 

Mar.  Wbatr  [neit 

Jae.  Foi.   My  name:   look,   'tis  Cbere— recorded 
The  name  of  Mm  who  ben  preceded  me. 
If  dungeon  dales  say  Ciue. 

Afar.  And  what  of  him  T 

Jac.  Fot.  These  walla  an  silenC  of  men's  ends ; 
they  only 
Seem  to  hint  shrewdly  of  them.      Such  stem  walls 
Wen  never  piled  on  hlgb  save  o'er  the  dead, 
Or  thoae  wlu  aoon  must  be  ao.  —  Iflkat  0/  him  t 
Tbou  sakeat  — Wbat  of  me  ?  may  aoon  be  aik'd. 
With  tbe  like  answer—  doubt  and  dreadftil  surmise— 
Cnlesa  then  tell'at  my  tale. 

Afar.  /  iptai  of  tbee  I 

Jae.  Foi.   And   wheretbn   not  ?     All   lh«a    duD 

Tbe  tyranny  of  sHence  1*  not  lasting. 

And,  though  erenCt  be  hidden,  Juat  men's  graaoa 

Will  burst  all  cerement,  even  a  living  grave's  I 

I  do  not  iaaM  my  memory,  but 

Andni 


Jac.  Foi.  A 


Them 


Joe.  Fot.  That  bas  a  noble  sound  j  but'clsasoi 

A  muilc  most  impressive,  but  too  transleat : 
Tbe  mind  is  much,  bat  Is  not  all.     The  mind 
Hath  nerved  me  to  endun  the  risk  of  death, 
And  torture  poaltive,  tu  wone  than  death 
(It  death  be  a  deep  sleep),  without  a  groan. 
Or  with  a  cry  which  nther  shamed  my  Judge* 
Than  me ;  but  tis  not  all,  fbr  then  an  things 
Hon  wofkil — anch  as  tbla  small  dungeon,  wliere 

Mir.  Alas  I  and  tbla 

Small  dungeon  is  aU  that  belongs  to  thee 
OttbiB  wide  realm,  of  which  thy  aln  is  prince. 

Jae.  Fat.  Tbat  tbought  would  scarcely  aid  me  to 
endure  It. 
Hy  dD(Hn  la  common,  many  an  in  dungeons. 
But  none  like  mine,  so  near  their  father's  palace ; 
But  then  my  heart  is  sometimes  high,  and  hope 
Will  stream  sJong  those  moted  rays  of  light 
Fei^ed  with  dusty  atoma,  which  afford 
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Aora 


IT  onlf  day ;  for,  Hve  the  gaoler'i  torch, 
id  ■  strange  flnflf,  which  ma  quickly  caught 
L«it  night  In  yon  morraoui  ipWer''  net, 
I  nc'tt  nw  aught  here  like  ■  ny.      Alai  J 
I  know  If  mind  may  bear  us  up,  or  no. 
Far  t  hare  >uch,  and  ibowa  It  beroFE  men ; 
It  link)  in  ■olitude  ■ :  my  >oul  li  aodaL 

For.  I  wiU  be  «iti>  thee. 

ic.  Foi.  Ah  I  If  It  tnit  K  1 

But  iial  they  never  granted — nor  idll  grant, 

~  1  Dhalt  be  alODc ;  no  men  — no  booki— 
ThoM  lying  Ukenessei  of  lying  men. 
I  atk'd  for  even  those  outUna  of  their  kind, 

ch  they  tenn  aanali,  history,  what  you  will, 
Which  men  bequeath  as  portnlts,  and  they  were 
Refuted  me,  —  so  these  walls  have  been  my  stud)'. 
More  lalUiful  picture!  of  Venetian  itory. 
With  all  their  blank,  or  dismal  etalni,  than  Is 
The  Hall  Dot  ta  from  hence,  which  bears  on  high 
Hundreds  of  doges,  and  their  deeds  and  dates. 
Mar.  I  come  to  tell  thee  the  result  of  their 
Last  council  on  thy  doom. 
Juc.  Foi.  1  know  it— look  I 

[Hi  pmnUl   to  kit  liahl,   at  rrfirring  lo  ll 

Mar.  No — no — no  more  of  that;  even  they  relent 
From  that  atrority. 

Jar.  Fiu.  What  then  7 

Mar.  That  you 

Betum  to  Candii. 

Jiic.  Fm.  Then  my  last  hope 's  gone. 

I  could  enduR  my  dungeon,  for  'twas  Venice ; 
I  could  support  the  torture,  there 
In  my  nadve  air  that  buO]-'d  my  spirits 
'  'jEe  a  ship  on  the  ocean  tosa'd  by  storms, 

It  proudly  still  bestriding  tbe  high  waves. 
And  holding  an  Its  course ;   but  lAirt,  abr. 
In  that  accuned  lile  of  slave*,  and  captives. 
And  unbelieveni  Uke  a  stranded  wreck. 
My  very  soul  seem'd  mouldering  in  my  bosom. 
And  iriecemeai  I  shall  perisb,  if  remanded. 

Mar.  And  km  T 

Jac.  Fat.     At  once — by  better  means,  ai  briefer. 
Wliat  I  would  tbey  even  deny  me  my  sires'  sepulcbre, 
>ell  as  home  and  heritage  I 
'or.  Hy  busltand ! 

I  have  sued  to  accompany  thee  heikce, 


IS  something 


And  not  so  hopelessly.     This  love  of  thine 

For  an  ungrateful  and  tynnnlc  soil 

Is  passion,  and  not  patriotism  ;  for  me, 

8o  I  could  see  thee  with  a  quiet  aspect. 

And  Uie  sweet  freedom  of  the  earth  and  air, 

I  would  not  cavil  about  climes  or  regions. 

This  crowd  of  palace*  and  prisons  it  not 

A  pandlse ;  Its  first  Inhabitants 

Were  wretched  exiles. 
Jac.  Foi.  Wen  I  know  hm  wretched  r 

Mar.   And  yet  you  see   how  rrom  their  banish- 
Before  the  Tartar  Into  these  salt  isles. 

Their  antique  energy  of  mind,  all  that 

Bemaln'd  ot  Rome  for  their  inheritance. 

Created  by  degrees  an  ocean- Rome  ;  * 

And  shall  an  evil,  which  so  often  leads 

To  good,  depress  thee  thus  r 

Jac  Fot.  Had  I  gone  Ibrth 

Fnnn  my  own  land,  like  the  old  patriarchs,  seeking 

Another  region,  with  their  flocks  and  herdg  ; 

Had  I  been  cast  out  Uke  the  Jews  from  Zlon, 

Or  like  our  fiithers,  driven  by  Attlla 

From  (ertlie  lUly,  to  barren  Islets, 

I  would  have  given  some  tears  to  my  late  coimtry. 

And  manf  thoughts ;  but  afterwards  address'd 

Myself;  with  those  about  me,  to  cnste 


I  know  noL 


'e  but  hear 


Have  borne  thli 

Jlfcr.  Wherefbre  ni 

It  was  the  lot  of  mllUons,  and  must  be 
The  &te  of  myriads  more. 

Ac.  Tot 
Of  the  survivors'  toll  tn  thel 
Their  numberaand  auccesi ;  but  who  can  number 
The  heaiti  which  broke  In  slleno  of  that  partlD^ 
Or  after  their  departure  ;  of  that  malady  s 
WtJch  calls  up  green  and  native  flelds  to  view 
from  the  rough  deep,  with  such  Identity 
To  the  poor  exiled  fever'd  eye,  that  be 
Can  scati»]y  be  restialn'd  tram  treading  themF 
That  melody',  which  out  of  tones  and  tunes 
Collects  such  pasture  fbr  the  longing  tonmw 
Of  the  Bd  mountaineer,  when  (ai  away 
From  his  snow  canopy  of  cliBk  and  clouds, 
That  he  feeds  on  the  sweet,  but  poisonous  thought. 
And  dies.      You  call  this  tBtaknat  f     It  Is  strength, 


'  The  calentDf^  —  QA  dlitnnpn-  pHniliar 
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I  »y, — ^the  parent  of  ill  hone 
Be  vho  loTea  not  bli  countrr. 

Mar.  Obey  het,  then  :  'tis  s 

Jac.  Fm.  Ay,  there  It  la :  t 
Cpoii  my  Mul — the  mark  la  a 
The  exIlH  you  apeak  of  wcat  forth  by 
Their  hutds  upheld  each  other  by  the  my, 
Their  tenti  were  idtch'd  together— I'm  Rkme. 

Afar.  Tou  ahall  be  ■□  Do  nunc— I  wiU  go  with  thee. 

JacFot.  Hy  beat  Hubul  —  ind  our  children? 

Mar.  They, 

I  tm,  by  the  preveotlon  of  the  stnle'a 
Abhorrent  policy,  (whidl  holdi  all  tiei 
As  threads,  wtilcb  may  be  broken  at  ber  pleasure,) 
Will  not  be  suOir'd  to  proceed  with  ua. 

/no.  Fot.  And  canat  thou  leave  them  7 

Mir.  Yes.   With  many  *  pang. 

But — I  con  tesTC  them,  children  as  they  are. 
To  teacb  you  to  be  Icaa  a  child.     From  this 
]>am  yon  to  nray  your  feelings,  when  eiacled 
By  duties  paramotint ;  and  't  la  our  first 
On  earth  to  bear. 

Jac.  Foi,  Have  I  not  borne  } 

Mar.  Too  much 

From  tyrannoua  Injustice,  and  enough 
To  teach  you  not  to  shrink  now  (roin  a  tot. 
Which,  as  compared  with  what  you  have  undergone 
Of  late.  Is  mercy. 

Joe.  Fot  Ah  !  you  never  yet 

Were  &r  away  from  Tenice,  ncTtr  law 
Her  beautiful  towers  in  the  receding  distance, 
While  erery  fumw  of  the  vessel's  track 
Seem'd  ploughing  deep  Into  your  heart ;  you  nercr 
Saw  day  go  dcFwn  upon  your  native  spires 
So  calmly  with  Its  gold  and  crimson  ^oiy. 
And  after  dreaming  a  dlsturtted  vision 
Of  them  and  theirs,  awoke  and  found  them  not 

Mar.  I  will  divide  this  with  you.     Let  na  think 
Of  our  departnre  from  this  much-loved  city, 
(Since  you  must  'oh  it,  as  It  seems,)  and  thli 
Chamber  of  slate,  her  gratitude  allots  yon. 
Our  children  will  be  cared  for  by  the  Doge, 
And  by  my  uncles  :  we  must  sail  ere  night,  [htbar  7 

Jot.  Fof.  Tlaft  sudden.     Shall  I  not  bAoId  my 

Mar.  TouwilL 

Jae.Fo$.  Where? 

ilfar.  Here,  or  In  the  ducal  chamber — 

He  aald  not  which.     I  would  that  you  could  bear 
Tour  exile  as  he  bears  IL 

Jac.  Fot-  Blame  Um  not. 

I  someHmea  murmur  for  a  moment ;  but 
He  could  not  now  act  otherwise.     A  ahow 
Of  feeling  or  companion  on  bis  part 
Would  have  but  drawn  upon  his  aged  head 
Suspicion  tttsta  "  the  Ten,"  and  upon  mine 


Mar.  Accumulated  1 

Whit  pangs  are  those  they  have  spared  you  7 

Jan.  Fot.  That  of  leaving 

Venice  without  beholding  him  or  you, 
Mnilch  might  have  been  forbidden  now,  as  'twia 
Upon  my  fbrmer  exile. 

ilfar.  That  Is  true. 

And  thus  tiir  I  am  also  the  stale's  debtor. 
And  shall  be  more  so  when  I  see  us  both 
Floating  on  the  free  waves  —  away  —  away — 
Be  It  to  the  earth's  end,  from  this  abhorr'd. 


The  Mood  of  myriads  reeking  up  to  heaven. 
The  groans  of  sUves  In  chains,  i 
Uotben,  and  wives,  and  sons,  and  sires,  and  sub- 
jects. 
Held  In  the  bondage  of  ten  bald-heads  -,  and 
Though  last,  not  least,  Oiy  lUtnce.     Cotddil  Ihim  say 
Aught  In  Its  ftivour,  who  would  praise  like  lAtt  f 

Jdc.  feu.  Let  ua  address  us  then,  since  so  it  must  be. 
To  our  departure.      Who  cornea  tiere  7 

Eater  Lobidako,  attendtdby  FamBiari. 

Lor.  {to  Iht  Familiany,  Retire, 

But  leave  the  torcb.  i^ExtiaU  tit  too  Familiari. 

Jac  Fot.  Host  welcome,  noble  dgnor. 

I  did  not  deem  this  poor  place  could  have  drawn 
Such  presence  hither. 

Lor.  'TIs  not  the  first  time 

I  have  visited  these  places. 

Utar,  Nor  would  be 

The  last,  were  all  men's  merits  well  rcnanlcd. 
Came  you  here  to  Insult  us,  or  remain 
As  spy  upon  us,  or  as  hostage  Ibr  us  7 

Lor.  Neither  are  of  my  offlce,  noble  lady  1 
I  am  sent  hither  to  your  husband,  to 
Announce  "  the  Ten's  "  decree. 

Afar.  That  tendemca 

Has  been  anticipated  ;  It  Is  known. 

Lor.  As  how  7 

Mill'.  1  have  Inform'd  lilm,  not  so  gently 

Doubtless,  as  your  nice  feelings  would  prescribe. 
The  iudulgence  of  your  colleagues  ;  but  he  knew  It. 
If  you  come  fbr  our  thanks,  take  them,  and  hence  I 
The  dungeon  gloom  is  deep  enough  without  you, 
And  full  of  reptiles,  not  1^  loathsome,  though 
Their  sting  li  honeater. 

Jac  Fot.  I  pray  you,  calm  you ; 

What  can  avail  such  words  i 

Mar.  To  let  him  know 

That  he  Is  known. 

Lor.  Ijct  the  Mr  dame  preserve 

Her  sex's  privilege. 

Mar.  I  have  some  sons,  sir. 

Will  one  day  thank  you  better. 

Lor.  Tou  do  well 

To  Durae  them  wisely.     Foseari  —  you  know 
Your  sentence,  tben  7 

Jac  Fot.  Bctum  to  Candb  ? 

For  life. 

JacFoi.  Not  long. 

Lor.  1  ai&— tor  lift. 

Jbc.  Fot.  And  I 

Bepeat — not  long. 

Lor.  A  year's  ImpilsonmeDt 

In  Canea — afterwards  the  freedom  of 
The  whole  isle. 

Jac.  Fot.  Both  the  same  to  me  i  the  after 

Freedom  as  is  tlie  Srst  Imprisonment. 

t  true  my  wUk  accompanka  m 


iw. 


Yes. 


If  she  BO  Willi  it. 

Mar.  Who  obtaln'd  that  Justice  ? 

Lor.  One  who  wan  not  with  women. 
Mar.  But  opp 

Uen:  howsoever  let  him  have  »y  thanks 
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For  the  only  booa  I  would  bivc  s>k'd  or  taken 
Fnna  Mm  or  Bucb  u  be  li. 

r.  He  recdvei  them 

Ai  tbej  ve  olftr'd. 

Mar.  Uar  ^er  tbrlve  vltb  tOm 

Bo  much  1 — no  more. 

Jac.  Fc*.  I9  tbte,  >iT,  your  vhole  misilon  ? 

Becuue  we  hsTi  briet  Ume  (or  prepttntloD, 
And  yoa  perceive  your  presence  doth  dliqulet 
This  Isdy,  of  a  house  noble  u  youn. 
"  or.  Nobler  I 
w.  How  nobler  r 

^.  Aj  more  genenui  ] 

We  uf  the  "  generous  steed  "  to  eipren  the  purity 
Of  his  lilgh  blood.    Thus  much  I  're  leamt,  althoogh 
TenctlBii  (who  ue  f^  rteeds  nve  of  bronie). 
Prom  those  Teoetluu  who  luTe  sUiain'd  the  coasts 
Of  Egn>C<  xid  her  neighbour  Anby : 
And  why  not  lay  aa  soon  the  "  gemtnmt  mm  f  " 
'I  net  be  lught,  It  Is  In  qiulltles 
Hare  than  In  yeui ;  and  mine,  which  is  as  old 
Lb  yours,  li  better  In  It*  product,  nay  — 
Iioofc  not  so  itei^ — but  get  ;ou  back,  and  pore 
Dpon  your  genealoglc  tree's  most  green 
Of  leaves  and  nuMt  mature  of  fnilts,  and  tbeie 
Blush  to  flod  ancettcvs,  who  would  have  Mush'd 
Soi  such  a  son — thou  cold  Invetente  hater  1 
Jac,  Fot.  Again,  Molina  I 

Afar.  Again  I  itilt,  Harlno. 

See  you  not,  he  comes  bere  to  glut  his  hate 
With  a  last  look  upon  our  misery  1 
Let  him  partake  It  I 

Jac.  Fot.  That  were  difficult. 

JUor.  Nothing  more  easy.     Be  partakes  it  now  — 
Ay,  he  may  veil  beneath  i  marble  brow 

sneering  Up  t^e  pang,  but  he  partakes  IL 
A  few  brief  words  of  truth  shame  the  devU's  servants 

esa  than  master ;  I  have  probed  bis  sou) 
A  moment,  as  the  eternal  Hre,  ere  long. 
Will  reach  It  always.     See  bow  he  shrinks  from  me  I 
With  death,  and  eh>in^  and  eiUe  In  hli  hand 
To  scatter  o'er  his  kind  as  he  thinks  fit : 

r  are  his  weapons,  not  his  armour,  lOr 
I  have  pierced  him  to  the  core  of  his  cM  heart 
re  not  fi>r  his  frowns  I  We  can  but  die, 
he  but  live,  for  him  the  very  wont 
Of  destinies :  each  day  secures  him  more 
His  tempter's. 

Jae.  Fm.         This  Is  mere  Insanity. 
Mar.  It  maybe  so-,  and  aha  hath  made  os  mad? 
Lor.  Let  ber  go  on ;  It  h-ks  not  me. 
Mar.  That's  bice  t 

Tou  c«me  here  to  enjoy  a  heartleia  triumph 
Of  cold  looks  upon  manlfbld  grieb  I    Tou  came 
To  be  sued  to  In  vain — to  mark  our  tHrs, 
And  hoard  our  groans — to  gaie  upon  the  wreck 
Which  lou  have  made  a  prince's  son — my  husband  ; 
n  short,  to  trsmpte  on  the  f^en  — ^  an  office 
rbe  hangman  shrinks  from,  as  all  men  from  Um  I 
How  have  you  sped  ?    We  are  vrretched,  signer,  as 
Tour  plots  could  make,  and  vengeance  could  desire  us, 
And  bow  fid  gcu  f 

tar.  By  thunder  bta 

They  feel  not,  but  no  le««  are  shlrer'd.    Come, 


The  sole  flt  haUtant  of  sucb  a  cell. 
Which  he  has  peopled  often,  but  ne'er  lltly 
TUI  he  himself  shaU  blood  la  It  alone,  i 
Enter  Iht  Dooa. 
Jac.  Foe.   My  bther  I 

Dogi {tabracing lua).  Jacopotmysoa — mysonl 
Jot.  Fat.  My  bCher  stUl  1  How  long  It  Is  since  I 
ave  beard  thee  name  my  aame-.-oa(r  name  1 
Doge  My  boy  I 

Couldst  thou  but  know 

Jac.  Fat.  I  lanly.  sir,  ha*e  murmur'd. 

Dogt.  I  feel  too  much  thou  hast  not. 
Mar.  I>agei  lock  there  1 

[  She  juiji/t  lo  LoaHDANO, 
Doge.  I  see  the  man  —  what  mean'st  thou  ? 
Afur.  Caution  1 

Lor.  Being 

The  virtue  which  this  noble  lady  moat 
Uay  practise,  she  doth  well  to  recommend  it 
Wretch  I  'tis  no  virtue,  but  the  poUcy 
who  bin  must  deal  perfon 


It,  as 


juld 


To  one  whose  foot  was  on  an  adder's  path. 

JJoga.  Daughter,  It  Is  luperfluoui ;  I  have  long 
Known  Loredano. 

Tou  may  know  him  better. 
t  he  could  not. 

Father,  let  not  thete 
Our  parting  hoars  be  lost  In  listening  to 
Reproaches,  which  boot  notliiag.     Is  It — Is  it. 
Indeed,  our  last  tf  meetings  7 

Dagt.  Tou  behold 

These  white  halri  I 

And  I  fKl,  besides,  that  mine 
be  so  white.     Emluace  me,  tuher  I 
I  loved  you  ever — never  more  than  now. 
Look  to  my  children  —  to  your  last  child'*  children : 
'      "  to  you  which  he  was  once, 
you  what  I  am  now. 
May  I  not  see  litm  also? 

Mar.  No— notien. 

Jac.Foi.   They   might  behold  their  parent  any 

Mar.  I  would  that  they  beheld  their  father  In 
place  which  would  not  mingle  ftar  with  love. 
To  freeie  thoir  young  blood  In  its  natural  current. 
They  have  fed  well,  slept  soil,  and  knew  not  that 
Their  sire  was  a  mere  hunted  ouUaw.   Well, 
I  know  his  tUt  may  one  day  he  their  heritage, 
let  it  only  be  their  Itaitagi, 
present  fte.      Their  senses,  though 


Alive 


And  these  vile  damps,  too,  and  yon  thiii  gram  wai 
Which  floats  above  the  place  where  we  now  stand- 
A  cell  so  &r  below  the  vrater's  level. 
Sending  Its  pestilence  through  every  crevice. 
Might  strike  them  i  Ihit  u  nal  ihtir  atmceidieTC, 
However  you  —  and  you  —  and,  most  of  all. 
As  worthiest — yw,  sir,  noble  Lomlano  l 
May  breathe  It  without  pr^udlce. 

Jac.  Foi.  I  have  not 

Reflected  upon  this,  but  acquiesce. 
I  shall  depart,  then,  irithout  meeting  tbem  7 
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Lar. 
/a<>.J%>. 


Toam 


ra  tlu  Btitel. 
Mar.  I  tbou^t  they  lud  becD  mine. 

Lor.  Tbey  vt.  In  all  nutcnul  Uiliigi. 
Mar.  That  Is, 

In  all  thlDp  mdnfUl.     If  ther  "k  ilck,  the;  will 
'  '  to  mc  to  tend  tliem  i  ihould  tiiey  die, 
to  bury  uid  to  manni ;  but  It 
Tber  Uts,  tbey  11  nuke  you  toldJers,  Bcnaton, 
~  "     —  what  jFon  wUI ;  or  if  they  are 

tataltt  with  portknu,  bridea  and  brlia  for  nobles  I 
BeboU  the  itate'i  can  for  Ita  mhu  and  mothera  I 
Lor.  The  hour  approaches,  and  the  wind  Is  hlr. 
Jae.  Fill.  Bow  know  youthat here,  •riurethegenlal 

ne'er  Uowi  In  an  lt»  bloiterlng  IWedoni  ? 

TwaBso 
Hie  galley  ttoali  within 
A  bow-shot  of  the  "  El»a  dl  SehlaroiU." 

Jot,  Foi.  Father  I  I  plxj  you  to  precede  me,  and 
Pnpan  my  i^iUdren  to  behold  their  btber. 

Ihffe.  Be  Ann,  my  son  I 

Jot.  Fbt,  I  win  do  my  endeavour, 

Uar.  Farewell  I  at  leait  to  thb  detaled  dungeon, 
And  hbn  to  whose  good  offlcei  you  owe 
In  part  your  part  Imprisonment. 

And  present 
UberaUon. 

Doge.         He  ipeskl  troth. 

Jae.  Fat,  Vo  doubt  I  but  tls 

Exchange  of  ehaliu  for  heavleT  chains  I  owe  him. 
Be  kiHnn  this,  or  he  bad  not  sooght  to  change  them. 

Lar,  The  time  nanows,  tignor. 

Jot.  Fm.  Alas  I  I  Uttle  thooght  *o  Bngeilngly 
To  leave  abodes  like  this  :  but  when  I  Ael 
That  erery  step  I  take,  even  from  this  cell, 
Is  one  away  from  Tenlce,  I  look  back 
Even  on  these  dull  damp  walls,  and 

Diigt.  Boy  1  no  tears. 

Mir.  Let  them  flow  on :  he  wept  not  on  the  rack 
To  shame  him,  and  tbey  cannot  shame  him  novr. 
They  wm  relieve  his  heart — that  too  kind  heart  — 
And  I  will  And  an  hour  to  wipe  away 
Those  tears,  or  add  my  own.     I  could  weep  now. 
But  would  not  gratify  yon  wretch  so  tu. 
Let  OS  proceed.     Doge,  lead  the  way. 

Lor.  (to  tilt  Familiar),  The  torch,  there  I 

Mar.  Tes,  light  us  en,  as  to  a  fimeral  pyre. 
With  Loredano  monmlng  Uke  an  heir. 

Dogt.   Itj  son.  you  are  tteWe  ;  take  this  band. 

Jae.  Foi.  Alas  1 

Host  youth  support  Itself  on  age,  and  I 
Who  ought  to  b*  the  prop  of  youn  7 

Lor.  Take  mine. 

JIfor.  Toueli  St  not,  Foscarl;    twin  itlng    you. 

Stand  offl  be  tuie,  that  If  a  grasp  of  yonn 
Would  Ttiit  us  fn>m  the  gulf  wherein  we  are  plunged. 
No  band  of  oon  would  stretiA  Itself  to  meet  IL 
Come,  Foacarl,  take  the  band  the  altar  gave  you ; 
It  could  not  save,  but  will  support  you  ever, 

\_Extmt 


ACT  IT. 

SCBMB  L 

A  Han  i»  tlU  Ducal  Palaei. 


Bar.  And  have  you  cmifldc 

Lor,  I  have. 

Bar.  Til  bard  upon  hk  years. 

Lor, 


such  a  prqjrct? 


Sa^  rather 


relieve  him  ftom  the  cam  of  state. 

Bar.  TwUl  break  his  heart. 

Ler.  Age  baa  no  heart  to  break. 

He  has  seen  bis  son's  half  bnAen,  and.  except 
A  start  of  (eellng  la  bis  dungeon,  never 


grief 

Where  Is  hef 
Lar,  In  his  own  portion  of  the  palace,  with 
His  SOD,  and  the  whole  race  of  Foscarls. 


Bid  tofalldiik«lom. 

Bar.  When  embarks  the  son  ? 

Zdr.FortbwIth— whentblDoDgleavelstaken.  'T 

Bar.  Forbear ; 

Ketreneb  not  from  their  moments. 

Lor.  Not  I,  now 

We  have  lilgher  bnsIiMn  for  our  own.      Thi*  day 
Shall  be  the  last  of  tbe  old  Doge's  telgn. 
As  the  flrstof  his  son's  last  banishnient. 
And  that  1*  vengeance^ 

Bar.  In  my  mind,  too  deep. 

Lor.  'Tlsmoderate  —  not  even  lUb  for  Hfe,  the  rule 
Denounced  <^  retribution  flom  all  time  ; 
Tbey  owe  roe  sttU  my  father's  and  my  uncle's. 

Bar.  Did  not  the  Doge  deny  this  strongly  ? 

£or.  Doubtless. 

Bar.  And  did  not  this  shake  your  sospiclon  ? 

Lor.  No. 

Bar.  But  If  thla  deposition  ahonld  take  place 
By  our  united  li  luence  In  the  Council, 
It  must  be  done  with  all  the  deference 
Due  to  bia  yean,  his  station,  and  his  deeds. 

Lor.  Aa  much  of  ceremony  as  yqn  will. 
So  that  the  thing  be  done.     Toa  may.  for  an^t 
I  care,  depute  the  Council  on  thdr  kneea, 
(Lite  Bittamasa  to  the  Pope,)  to  beg  blm 
To  have  the  courtesy  to  abdicate. 

Bar.  What,  U  he  wlU  Dot  r 

Lor.  Well  elect  another. 

And  make  Um  nidi. 

Bar.  But  will  the  laws  uphold  ui 

Lor.  That  laws? — "  The  Ten"  are  laws;  and 
tliey  were  not, 
I  wUl  be  leglalatoT  in  this  bodnes*. 

Bar.  At  yOUl'  own  pCtUT 

Lar.  There  la  none,  I  tell  yon. 

Oar  powers  an  such. 

Bar.  But  he  hat  twice  already 

Solicited  permisalDn  to  retire. 
And  twice  it  was  letVued. 

Xor.  The  better  reason 

To  grant  it  the  third  time. 
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The 


If  they  were  ftvm  hb  heart,  he  nuy  be  tlunkftil : 

If  not,  'twill  punlih  his  hjpocrtir. 

Come,  ther  in  met  by  tM>  time ;  let  lU  Jola  tbem. 

And  be  tAou  flxM  In  purpoee  for  thia  once- 

I  have  prepared  such  ■rsumenli  ai  will  not 

Fall  to  move  tbem,  and  to  remove  him  :  ilnce 

The  ir  thought!,  thdrol^ecta,  have  been  faunded,  do  not 

Km,  witb  four  wonted  icruplet,  teach  ui  pause. 

And  all  will  proiper. 

Cnold  I  but  be  certain 
lo  prelude  to  loch  penecuttoD 
Of  tbe  lire  ai  tiu  E^en  up«i  the  aoo, 
I  would  mpport  you. 

Lot.  He  Is  uTe,  I  tell  Tou ; 

His  fourscore  yean  and  lift  may  linger  on 
A*  long  ai  he  can  drag  them :  'tis  bis  throne 
Alone  Is  alm'd  at 

But  discarded  princes 
n  long  of  life. 

And  men  of  elgbtf 
Hare  seldom  StilL 

Bar.  And  wby  not  widt  these  few  great*  ? 

Lor.  Because  we  have  walled  long  enough,  and  he 


Battr  ttxmto  and  a  Stnaiar. 
Sou  A  summons  to  "  the  Ten  I "  Why  so  t 
Mtm.  "  The  Ten" 

Alone  can  answer :  they  are  rareljr  wont 
To  let  their  thoughts  anticipate  their  purpose 
~f  previous  prodamatlon.     We  are  snnunon'd  — ■ 

StK.  For  them,  but  not  tbr  as ; 

I  would  know  why. 

fnn.  Too  will  know  why  inon. 

If  you  obey;  and,  If  not,  you  no  less 
Will  know  why  yon  should  have  ober'd. 

~ni.  I  mean  not 

To  oppose  tbem,  hit 

'ftm.  In  Venice  "  M  "s  a  traitor, 

me  no  "  bul;  '  unless  yon  would  pass  o'er 
The  Bridge  which  few  repass. 

~at.  I  am  silent. 

Thus  hesitate  F  "  The  Ten  "  have  cali'd  In  aid 
or  their  deUhetatfcm  five  and  twenty 
Patricians  of  tbe  senate  —  you  arc  one, 

I  another;  and  it  seems  to  me 
Botb  honour'd  hy  the  choice  or  chance  which  leads  us 
To  mingle  with  a  body  so  auguft 

Sen.   Most  true.     I  say  no  more. 

JIfem.  As  we  hope,  slgnor. 

And  atl  may  honestly,  (that  Is,  all  those 
'  '  iot)le  blood  may,)  one  day  hope  to  ba 
Decemvir,  It  Is  surely  fbr  Ihe  senate's 

len  delegates,  a  school  of  wisdom,  to 
Be  thus  admitted,  though  u  novices, 
To  view  the  roysteries. 

"ni.  Let  us  view  them  i  they. 


'  ["  UniHTTsd.  and  now  nnn^tled  Id 


Mtm.  Bdng  worth  our  lives 

If  we  divulge  tbem,  doubtless  they  are  worth 
Something,  at  least  to  f  ou  or  me. 


I  ihall  fulfil  my  office. 

Meta.  Let  us  not 

Be  latert  in  obeying  "  the  Ten's  "  summons. 

j'n.  All  are  not  met,  hut  I  am  of  your  thought 
Soar— let 'sin, 

Mtm.  The  earliest  are  most  welcome 

In  earnest  councils — we  wlU  not  be  least  so. 

Enter  At  Dodt,  Jacofo  Fosctu,  and  Marih^ 

JacFot.  Ah,  btberlthoughlmust  and  will  deport, 
Tet — yet — I  pray  you  to  obtain  for  me 
That  I  once  more  return  unto  my  home,' 
Howe'er  remote  the  period.     Let  there  be 
A  point  of  time,  as  beacon  to  my  hear^ 
With  any  penalty  annex'd  they  please, 
But  let  me  still  return. 

Dogt.  Bon  Jacopo, 

Oo  and  obey  our  cotrntrr's  will :  'tis  not 
For  us  to  look  beyond. 

Jac  Fot.  But  still  t  mutt 

Look  back.     1  pray  you  think  of  me. 

Dcgi.  Alas] 

Tou  ever  were  my  dearest  offspring,  when 
They  were  more  numerous,  nor  can  be  less  so 
Now  you  are  last ;  but  did  the  state  demand 
Tlic  exile  of  the  dlMnterred  ashes 
Of  your  three  goodly  brothers,  now  In  earth. 
And  their  desponding  shades  came  flitting  round 
To  Impede  the  act,  J  must  no  less  obey 
A  duty,  paramount  to  every  duty. 

Mar.   My  husband  I  let  us  on :  this  but  pnOongi 

Jac.  Foi.      But  we  are  not  summon'd  yet  i 
The  galley's  sails  are  not  unf^I'd :  — who  knows  I 
The  wind  may  change. 

Mar.  And  If  it  do,  It  wilt  not 

Change  iitir  hearts,  or  your  lot :  the  galley's  oar 
Will  quickly  clear  the  harbour. 

Joe.  Fot.  O,  ye  elements  I 

Whew  are  your  stormsT 

JUiir.  In  bunian  breasts.     Alas  I 

Will  nothing  calm  you  ? 

Jac  Fm,  Never  yet  did  mariner 

Put  up  to  patron  saint  such  prayers  fbr  prosperous 
And  pleasant  breeiea,  as  I  call  upon  you, 
Te  tutelar  saints  of  my  own  dtyl  which 
Ye  love  not  with  more  holy  love  than  I, 
To  lash  up  from  the  deep  the  Adrian  waves. 
And  waken  Auiter,  sovereign  of  the  tempest  I 
1^1  the  sea  dash  me  back  on  my  own  shore 
A  broken  corse  upon  the  tiarren  Lido, 
Where  I  may  mingle  with  the  sands  which  sUrt 
The  bind  I  love,  and  never  shall  see  more  t 

Mar.  And  wish  you  this  with  nx  beside  you  • 

JacFo,.  Ko  — 

No — not  fbr  thee,  too  good,  too  kind  i  May'st  thoa 
Live  long  to  be  a  mother  to  thoK  children 


Muteiinahls  J 
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Thy  fond  fldellty  for  >  time  deprlrra 

Of  such  support  1    But  for  myself  alone. 

May  all  tbe  wlnda  of  heaven  howl  down  the  Qulf, 

And  tear  the  venel,  till  the  mariners, 

Appali'd,  turn  their  despairing  eyn  on  me, 

At  the  PhenlclAiu  did  on  Jonah,  then 

;  me  out  tram  imongit  them,  as  an  offering 
ippease  the  mTes.  The  bUlox  irhlch  deitroys  me 
VUI  be  more  merdfUl  than  man,  and  bear  me. 
Dead,  but  iliB  bear  me  to  a  native  graTe, 
From  flahen'  handi  npon  the  desolate  strand, 
Whleh,  of  ita  thousand  vtecks,  hath  ne'er  received 
~       lacemtcd  like  the  heart  whleh  then 
Willbe— But  ^rhcrefore  breaks  It  not?  why  live  1 7 
tar.  To  man  thyself,  I  trust,  with  time,  to  master 
Such  uselesB  passion.      Until  now  thou  wert 
illbrer,  but  not  a  load  one :  why, 
itistbJstothethlngsthou  hast  borne  Id  silence — 
Imprisonment  and  actual  torture  7 

Joe.  Fo$.  Donble, 

Triple,  and  tenfold  torture  1  But  you  are  right. 
It  most  be  bonie.     Father,  ;our  blesdng. 

Dogt.  Would 

It  could  avail  thee  I  but  no  less  thou  hast  It. 

Jac.  Fo$.  Forgive 

nogt.  What  7 

Jac  Fot.  ilj  poor  mother,  lur  m;  birth. 

And  me  ftir  having  lived,  and  you  youneU 
(As  I  fbi^ve  you),  fiir  the  gift  of  Ulb, 
Which  you  bestow'd  upon  me  ai  my  tin. 

Mar.  What  hast  thou  done  ? 


cFo,. 


Notl 


My  memory  with  much  save  sorrow  ;  but 
I  hare  been  so  beyond  tbe  common  lot 
Chasten'd  and  rtalted,  I  needs  must  think 
1 1  was  wicked.      If  It  be  so,  may 
It  I  have  undergone  here  keep  me  trota 
A  like  hereafter: 

for.  Fear  not:  thai 'a  reserved 


Joe.  Fo»,  Let  me  hope  not. 

Mar.  Hope  not? 

Joe.  Fat.  I  cannot  wish  them  nS  they  have  Inflicted. 

Mar.  .4a/ theconsmnmateaendsl  Athoasandftild 
Hay  tbe  worm  which  ne'er  dietb  feed  upon  tbem  I 

Jac.  Fbi.  They  may  repent. 

Mar.  And  if  thej  do.  Heaven  wHl  not 

Accept  the  tardy  penitence  of  demons. 

E»i€r  on  Offic€r  and  Gnardt. 

Offi.  Signer  I  the  boat  Is  at  the  shore — the  wind 
II  rising — m  art  ready  to  attend  you. 

Jac  Fa.  And  I  to  be  attended.  Once  more,  btber, 
Tour  hand  [ 

Dogt.      Take  it    Alas  I  how  thine  own  tremblea  I 

Jac  Fot.  Ko — you  mistake ; 't  Is  jours  that  shako, 
my  bther. 
FareweU  t 

Daye.       Farewell  1  Is  there  aught  else  7 

Jac  Fat.  No — nothing, 

[  3b  Iht  Offieer, 
Lend  me  your  arm,  good  signer. 

Offi.  Yoo  tnm  pale  — 

fjct  me  support  yon — paler — ho  1  some  aid  there  I 

M^or.  Ah,  he  la  dying ! 

Joe.  Fot.  Now,  I'm  ready — 

My  eyes  swim  strangely — Where's  the  door  7 


if^.  Away 

Let  me  support  blm — my  best  love  [    Oh,  Qod  I 
How  lalntly  beats  this  heart — this  pulse  [ 

Jac  Fos.  The  light  I 

It  it  the  light  ?  —  I  am  tUnt. 

[  Offiar  pratatt  him  akh  water. 

Offi.  He  wilt  be  better. 

Perhaps,  In  the  air. 

Jac.  Fot.  I  doubt  not.     Father — wife  — 

Tour  bands! 

Mar.     There  'a  death  in  that  damp  clammy  grasp. 
Oh  God  :  — My  FoBcarl,  how  bzc  you  J 

Jac  Foi.  Well  t 

[/A  dia. 

Offi.  He's  gone  1 

Uogs.  Be  'i  tne. 

Mar.  No — no,  be  Is  not  dead  ; 

Tbere  must  be  Illb  yet  In  that  heart — he  could  not 
Thus  leave  me. 

Doge.  Daughter  I 

Mar.  Hold  thy  peace,  old  man  [ 

I  am  no  daughter  now — thou  hast  no  soil 
Ob,  Foscari  I 


Offi. 

3{ar.  Touch  It  not,  dungeon 


your  base 

Ends  with  bis  Ufe,  and  goes  not  beyond  murder. 
Even  by  your  murderous  laws.     Leave  bis  remains 
To  those  who  know  to  honour  them. 

Offi  I  must 

Infiirm  the  slgnory,  and  learn  their  pleasure. 

Doge  Inform  the  slgnory  from  mi,  tbe  Doge, 
They  have  no  further  power  upon  those  ashes : 
WhUe  he  lived,  be  was  thelr^  as  flti  a  subject — 
Now  he  la  mint — my  broken-hearted  boy ! 

[EtU  Officer. 

Mar.  And  I  must  live  I 

Dogi.  Toor  children  live,  Hailna. 

Mar.  My  children  1  true — they  live,  and  I  must  UvB 
To  bring  them  up  to  serre  tbe  state,  and  die 
As  died  their  fhthcr.      Oh  t  what  best  of  tdesslngs 
Were  bamnneaa  In  Venice  I  Would  my  mother 
Had  been  so? 

Dagt.  My  imhappy  children  I 

Mar.  What  1 

K*  reel  It  then  at  last — you/— Where  is  now 
The  stoic  of  the  state  7 

Dogt  (MraiciK^  Aimtdf  doum  by  Ihi  bodg),    Htrt 

Mar. 
I  thought  yon  had  nc 
Until  they  ale  UKlea 
Shall  weep  more — never,  never  more. 

Enter  LoarniHO  and  Babbaiioo. 
Lot.  What's  here  7 

Mar.  Ah !   the  devU  oime  to  insult  the  dead '. 

Incarnate  Luclftrl  lis  holy  ground. 

A  martyr's  ashes  now  He  there,  which  make  It 

A  shrine.     Oct  thee  back  to  thy  place  ot  torment  I 

Bar.  Lady,  we  knew  not  of  this  sod  event. 
But  paas'd  here  merely  on  our  path  from  council. 

Mar.  Pass  oik 

Lor.  We  sought  the  Doge^ 

Mar.  (^poiating  to  lAi  Dogt,  leha  it  ttiU  on  tkt 
ground  by  hit  aon't  body).    He's  busy,  look. 
About  the  business  you  provided  ix  him. 
An  ye  content  t 

DS 


Ay.v 
—  you  hoarded  them 
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Bar.  Wc  will  Dot  iutemipl 

A  ftnoSt  tantm. 

Mar.  Noi  y*  only  nuke  them. 

Then  have  them. 

Dvgt  (jitittg).     Sin,  I  UQ  ready. 

Bar.  No — not  Dov. 

Lor.  Tet  tmi  bnportuit. 

i><y>.  If  twu  w,  I  cui 

Only  repeat — I  un  ready. 

Bat.  It  ihall  not  be 

Juit  DOW,  though  Tenlce  totter'd  o'rr  the  deep 
lilke  ■  fnll  tokL     I  Tcepeet  your  grle&. 

Dagt.  lUunkyoo.   If  the  tUingi  whldi  you  hilng 
Ar  evil,  you  may  ny  them ;  nothing  funhd 
Can  touch  me  more  than  hlia  thou  look'it  on  tluti : 
IT  they  be  good,  tM.j  on:  you  need  aatfiar 
That  th«y  can  am^brt  DM. 

Bar.  I  wonld  they  conld  I 

Dogt.  1  ipoke  not  to  jnMi,  but  to  Loredaiio. 

JWir.  All  I  I  tbonght  It  would  be  K. 

Dtigt.  What  mean  yoaF 

Afar.  Lo  1  there  li  the  blood  >^""lne 

To  flow  through  the  dead  Upe  of  Foacart — 
The  body  Ucsdiln  preKOce  of  UteunidD. 

[  lb  LOKIDAirD. 

Thou  cowardly  nmriercT  by  law,  bcMd 
How  death  ItKlf  beus  wHnen  to  thy  deeda  T 

Dogt.  My  child  1  tlUi  ii  a  ptaaDtiuy  of  grief. 
Bear  hcDce  the  body.    [Zb«i       -     •        -    ~ 


Within  an  hoar  1 11  hear  you. 

[Bxtxnl  Pool,  MAaiWA,  aurf  nWni  Jmifi  with  th 
body.     Manatt  LoaziUHo  and  Biaaaaioo. 


Lor.  He  nid  Idmaelf  Uut  naught 

Could  gin  him  Ironlite  hrther. 

Bar.  Tlieee  are  words ; 

But  grief  it  iDDdy,  ud  the  bRaUng  la 
Upon  tt  bwtoroue. 

Lor.  Sorrow  prrya  upon 

Ita  •olitude,  and  oothing  more  dlTcrti  it 
From  Iti  aid  TUrai  of  the  other  world. 
Than  calling  It  at  momenti  back  to  thla. 
The  buiy  have  no  time  Itar  tean. 


Have  nude  It  law_wlu>  iball  oi^oee  that  law  7 

Bar.   Humanity  t 

Lor.  Becauae  liia  eon  li  dead  r 

Bar.  And  yet  UDburied. 

Lor.  Had  we  known  thii  whe 

The  act  wai  pwlng.  It  mlglit  luve  nupended 
Id  puuge.  but  Impedce  it  not — onoe  paA 

Bar.  Illnotcona    - 

Lor. 
All  that's  euendal  — 
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Of  private  paiilaa  may  not  Interrupt 
The  public  beneflt ;  and  what  the  state 
Decides  Uvday  must  not  give  way  betbre 


Bar.  Sim  ra  ineiand)le  t 


Inter  his  son  before  « 

This  edict 

Lot.  Let  him  caU  up  into  lilb 

Hy  slic  and  uncle — I  cooaent.     Men  may 
Etcd  a^  men,  be,  or  appear  to  be, 

Sim  of  a  hundred  eaai,  but  eauuot  kindle 
An  atom  of  their  ancestors  from  earth. 
The  victims  are  not  equal ;  he  has  seen 
His  son*  eipbi  by  natural  deaths,  and  J 
Hy  llm  by  violent  and  mysterious  maladlea. 
I  used  no  poison,  tnibed  no  subtle  maiter 
Of  the  destnictlre  art  at  healing,  to 
Shorten  the  path  to  the  eternal  cure. 
His  ■ons^.and  be  hod  four — are  dead,  wllhout 

Bar.  And  art  tliou  sure 


Hoetsv 


And  so  he  seem'd  not  Icog 
Ago  to  Carmagnuola. 

Bar.  The  attahited 

And  Ibreign  traitor  r 

Lor.  Even  so  :  when  Ju, 

After  the  very  night  in  which  "  the  Ten" 
(Joln'd  with  the  I>og«)  decided  Us  destruction. 
Met  the  great  Duke  at  day-break  with  a  Jen, 
Demanding  whether  lie  should  augor  him 
■<  Tbe  good  day  or  good  night  r  "  his  Dogcshlp  aib 

"  That  he  In  truth  had  paMVl  a  night  of  vigil. 
In  which  (be  added  with  a  gradoua  smile). 
There  often  lus  been  question  alMmt  you. "  ' 
'Twas  true ;  the  queeHui  was  the  death  resolved 
Of  Carmagnuola,  elglit  mouths  ere  lie  died  ; 
And  tbe  <dd  Doge,  wlio  knew  him  doom'd,  smiled 

on  him  (hand 

With  deadly  cosenage,  eight  long  montlu  bebre- 
Elght  months  of  such  hypocrisy  as  Is 
Learnt  but  In  eighty  years.     Brave  Cannagnuala 
Is  dead;  so  Is  young Fcacari  and  his  bnthrni — 
I  never  imUed  on  (Ao. 


Tour  Wend? 

Lor.  He  was  the  safeguard  of  the  dty. 

In  early  tlTe  Its  fbe,  but,  la  bl*  manhood. 
It*  saviour  lint,  thai  vlcUm. 

Bar.  Ah  I  »>■■<  seema 

Tbe  penalty  ol  saving  dtka.     He 
Whom  we  now  act  against,  not  mly  saved 
Our  own,  but  added  otiien  to  our  sway. 

Lor.  Tbe  Boman*  (and  we  ape   tliem)  gave  I 

To  him  who  took  a  dty ;  and  they  gave 
A  crown  to  blm  wtio  saved  a  dUien 
In  iMttle:  the  rewards  are  equaL     Now, 
If  we  should  measure  Ibrth  the  cltie*  taken 
By  the  Doge  FoscaH.  with  dUietu 
Deitroy'd  by  iiim,  or  fjlroi^  blm,  tlie  account 
Were  tearfully  ogoinrt  him,  although  narrow'd 
To  private  havoc,  such  as  twtween  tihn 
And  my  dead  bther. 
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Bar.  Are  rou  tbeQ  thui  flx'd  7 

Lor.  WhT>  vbot  thonld  change  me  r 

Bar.  That  whldi  duineea  me : 

But  yon,  I  know,  are  marble  to  retain 
A  ftud.     But  wlien  all  1>  accompUih'd,  vheil 
The  old  roan  b  depoied,  lil>  name  degraded, 
Bia  aona  all  dead,  fall  brolly  depresi'd. 
And  yoa  and  joun  trluropbant,  ihall  yon  ateep  t 

Lor.  More  loundly. 

Bar.  Tbafi  an  tmr,  and  yon  11  And  it 

Ere  yoa  llecp  »ftb  your  bttien. 

Lor.  They  deep  not 

Id  tbelr  accelerated  graves,  nor  vtll 
Till  Poiari  fUli  Us.     I^b  nlgbt  I  >ee  them 
Stalk  froimlDg  mind  my  conch,  and,  pointing  toward* 
The  dacal  palace^  manbal  nie  to  vengeanc*. 

Bar.  Fancy^  dlstempeTBtnre  I  There  la  no  panlon 
More  Bpectial  or  &nta>t]cal  than  Hate ; 
Vot  eran  Its  opposite.  Love,  ho  peoples  air 
With  pbaotiHiu,  aa  this  madness  of  the  bcarL 

Entarat  Offittr. 

Lor.  'Wbcre  go  you,  elrrah  1 

Off.  By  the  ducal  order 

To  forward  the  preparatory  rftei 
I<a  the  late  Foacarl's  Interroent. 

Vault  has  been  often  open'd  of  late  years. 

Lor.  Twill  be  full  soon,  and  may  bedosedfbr  ever. 

Offi.  Hay  I  pass  on  ? 

l2r.  Tou  may. 

Bar.  How  bean  the  Doge 

TU)  laie  calamity  ? 

Offi.  Vith  deq>erate  armness. 

In  prtjence  of  another  he  layi  little, 
But  1  perceive  hit  Upi  more  now  and  then ; 
And  ODce  or  twice  I  beard  him,  tram  the  adjoining 
Apartment,  mutter  Ibrth  the  worda — "  Hy  son  I" 
Bcarce  audibly.     I  muit  proceed.         [Exit  Officer. 

Bar,  This  stroke 

ViU  moTe  an  Venice  In  hli  bvoor. 

Lor.  Bight  [ 

We  must  be  speedy  :  let  ui  call  together 
The  delegate!  appointed  to  conrey 
The  coondl's  resolution. 

Bar.  I  protest 

Against  It  at  this  moment 

Lor.  As  you  ploue  — 

11]  take  their  Tolces  on  It  ne'ertheless. 
And  see  whoee  most  may  sway  them,  yours  or  mine. 
[Extmt  BuULiaiooawf  LoaiDANO. 


VuOoa 


r  Apar^naH. 


TJit  Dooi  and  AUtadamti. 
All.  My  lord,  th*  deputation  Is  In  waiting; 
But  add,  that  if  another  hour  would  better 
Acconl  with  your  will,  they  will  make  It  thdn, 
Do^.  To  me  all  hours  are  Uke.     Let  them  ap- 
proach. [ExU  AUttidaat. 
Alt  Offietr.   Frlnee  I  I  have  done  your  bidding. 


Of— 

Dogt.  True — true — true :  I  crave  your  pirdon.  I 
Begin  to  &11  In  apprehension,  and 
Wai  very  old — old  almost  as  my  years. 
Till  now  I  bught  them  off,  but  ttuy  b^tn 
To  overtake  me. 

Enltr  lie  Diptilation,  amtUHng  ofiix  of  the  SigKorg, 
amdUu  Chief  of  Iht  Tin. 

Noble  men,  your  pleasure  I 

(3i^  of  tA(  Ten.  la  the  flnt  place,  the  Council 
doth  cntdide 
With  the  Doge  on  his  late  and  private  grief 

Dog*.  No  more — no  more  of  that. 

Chief  of  lit  Ten.  WIU  not  the  Duke 

Accept  the  homage  of  respect  ? 

Doge.  I  do 

Accept  it  aa  'tis  given — proceed. 

auf  •tflielht.  "  The  Ten," 

With  a  selected  giuuCa  from  the  senate 
Of  twenty-five  of  the  best  bom  patrldans. 
Having  deliberated  on  the  state 
or  the  republic,  and  the  o'erwhelmlng  cares 
Which,  at  this  moment,  doubly  must  oppress 
four  years,  so  long  devoted  to  your  country. 
Have  iudged  It  fitting,  with  all  reverence. 
Now  to  solicit  fh>m  your  wisdom  (wUch 
Upon  rellecdon  must  accord  in  tbis)^ 
The  resignation  of  the  ducal  ring. 
Which  you  have  worn  so  long  and  venerably  i 
And  to  prove  that  they  are  not  ungrateful,  nor 
Cold  to  your  years  and  services,  they  add 
An  appanage  of  twenty  hundred  golden 
Ducats,  to  make  retirement  not  less  splendid 
Than  sbould  become  a  sovereign's  retreat. 

D<^e.  Did  I  bear  rightly  7 

ChUfaf  lie  Ten.  VaA  I  say  again  ? 

Doge.  No. — Have  you  done  r 

Chief  of  Ih,  Ten.     1  have  spoken.     Twenty-tour 
Hours  are  accorded  you  to  give  an  answer. 

Doge.  I  shall  not  need  so  many  aeconds. 

CAi^oflieTen.  W« 

Will  now  retire. 

Diyi.  Stay  1    Four  and  twenty  houn 

Will  alter  notblns  which  I  have  to  say. 

Chitfof  tie  Ten.  Speak  I 

hoge.  When  I  twice  befbre  reiterated 

Hy  wish  to  abdicate.  It  was  refused  ms  : 
And  not  alone  refused,  but  ye  enacted 
An  oath  from  me  that  I  would  never  more 
Benew  this  Instance.     I  have  sworn  to  die 
In  full  eiertlon  of  the  fuBcdons,  which 
My  country  call'd  me  here  to  exercise, 
Accotding  to  my  honour  and  my  conscience — 
I  cannot  break  m$  oath. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Ecduce  us  not 

To  the  alternative  of  a  decree, 
Instead  of  your  compliance. 

Doge.  Provldenca 

Prolongs  my  days  to  prove  and  chasten  mc  ; 
But  ye  have  no  right  to  reproach  my  length 
Of  days,  since   every  hour  has  been   the  coun- 

trj-B. 
I  am  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  for  her. 
As  I  have  laid  down  dearer  things  than  Ilk  : 
But  tor  my  dignity—  I  hold  It  of 
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The  wAofc  republic ;  when  the  gtmiral  will 
£j  nunlfest,  tben  you  Hail  all  be  uuwer'd-  ^ 

Chirfof  tht  Tei.    We  grieve  for  lUch  «n  wnwer; 
but  It  canoot 
Avill  jou  aught. 

Jloge.  I  an  aubmit  to  lU  tlilagi. 

But  nothing  will  adnnce ;  no,  not  a  moment 
Wbai  you  decree  —  decree. 

Chief  of  tSt  Ttm.  With  this,  then,  must  ws 

Betuni  to  thcue  who  (ent  ui  J 

Dofft.  Tou  hiTO  beard  me. 

Chiifofthe  Ten.   WltH  «11  fine  reverence  we  retire. 
[Sftuf  Die  DejmUUiim,  ^c. 

Enter 


EiJtr  Haura. 

Afar.  Hy  lord,  if  I  lotrode- 

Perb^M  TOU  bin  would  be  ilaae  ? 

J)o^.  Alone  1 

Alone,  conte  all  the  world  around  roe,  I 


Give  It  w 


Mar.  We  will ;  and  for  the  take  of  ttiDse  who  u 
Endeavour Oh,  m 

I  cannot  comfort  tbee. 

Mar.  He  might  hive  lived. 

So  form'd  for  Rcntle  prlvacf  of  life. 
So  loving,  ta  beloved  ;  tbe  native  ol 
Another  land,  and  who  w  Uert  and  tdenlng 
As  my  poor  FoKarl  ?    NMhlng  ww  wanting 
Unto  hia  bapplnesi  and  mine  aave  not 
To  be  VeneUan. 

Doge,  Or  a  prince'a  ratL 

Mar.  Tea ;  all  tUnga  which  conduce  to  Other  m« 
■    _  _  lne«  or  high  ambition, 
itmige  deattny,  to  him  proved  deadly. 
The  country  and  the  people  whom  he  loved, 
Tbe  prince  of  wlrnn  he  «ai  (he  elder  bom. 


Dogt.      Soon  may  be  a  prince 


Doge.  They  have  taken  my  aon  from  me,  and  nai 
At  my  too  long  worn  diadem  and  ring.  [all 

Let  tliem  resume  the  gev^wa  ? 

Mar.  Oh,  the  tyrants  I 

In  inch  an  liour  too  I 

Dogi.  Tla  thefltteittlme; 

An  hour  iga  I  ahouU  have  felt  ir 


And 


WW  yon  not  now  resent  It  ?  —  Ob,  fur  vengeance  I 
But  be,  who.  bad  he  been  enough  protected. 
Might  have  repaid  protectloD  In  thlt  moment, 
Cannot  saalit  hli  bthcr. 


Ilia  KHil  and  iprlpg  <tt  all  that  enmity. 
Who  HouM  not  lemn  tbee :  hilenliiK  an  Ihj 
Hungering  ind  minting,  illll  uniui.flcd ; 

Ons  a(  Urn  Ten  I  ODe  of  (lie  InTlilble  ThrH 
'T  «u  Loredano.    When  tbo  nhclpi  vcn  t 


Mar.  They  tortured  from  blm.     This 

May  be  pure  patrlotiam.     I  an  a  woman  : 
To  me  my  huaband  and  my  children  were 
Country  and  borne.    I  bvelAin — how  I  bved  himt 
I  have  seen  tilm  pan  through  auch  an  ordeal  aa 
The  old  martyn  would  have  ulirunk  frani :  be  Is  go 
And  I,  who  would  Iwve  given  ray  blood  for  mm. 
Hive  nought  to  give  but  tears!  But  could  I  come 
The  retribution  of  lila  wrongs  I  —  Well,  well ; 
I  bave  sons,  who  ihali  be  men. 

Doge.  Toul  grief  dlstialTts  yi 

Mar.   I  thought  I  coiild  bave  borne  It,  when  I 

Bow*d  down  by  aucb  o^qireaalon ;  yes,  I  thought 
That  I  would  lather  look  upon  hIa  corae 
Than  hia  prokmg'd  captivity  i  —  I  am  puniah'd 
For  that  thought  now.     Would  I  were  In  hIa  grave 

Doge,  I  must  look  on  blm  once  more. 

Mar.  Come  with  met 

Dogt,  Is  be 

Afar.  Out  bridal  bed  Is  now  his  bfer. 

Dogt.  And  he  Is  In  bis  abroad  I 

Afar.  Come,  come,  old  man  I 

[Extiint  lit  Dooi  and  Mabiha. 


With  tbe  lUuatrlona  Udy  bla  eon'a  widow. 

Lor.   Where  f 

Aa.  To  the  chamber  whrre  the  body  Ilea. 

Bar.  Let  us  return,  then. 

Lor.  Tou  forget,  you  cannot 

We  have  the  ImpUdt  order  of  the  Glunta 
To  await  tbelr  coming  here,  and  Join  them  in 
Tbeir  office :  they  11  be  bere  soon  sfler  us. 

Bar.  And  will  tbey  preaa  their  answer  on  tbe  Doge  f 

Lar.  'Twns  his  own  wish  that  ill  ahould  be  done 
promptly. 
He  anawer'd  quickly,  and  muat  ao  be  answer'd  ; 
Hb  dignity  la  look'd  to,  bis  estate 
Cared  for  —  what  would  he  more  ? 

Bar,  Die  In  his  robea: 

Ha  oould  not  liave  lived  long ;  but  I  have  done 
Hy  beat  to  aave  hia  honours,  and  opposed 
This  propaeitiaQ  to  the  last,  though  vainly. 
Wby  would  the  general  vote  compd  me  hither  ? 

Lor.  Twaa  lit  that  some  one  of  auch  different 
tlMughta 
From  ours  ihoDld  lie  a  witness,  lest  fblse  tongues 
Should  whisper  that  a  hirsb  m^oriCy 
Dreaded  to  have  its  acta  beheld  by  others. 

Bar.  And  not  leas,  I  must  needs  think,  for  tbe  la 
Of  humbling  me  for  my  vain  opposition. 
Tou  an  ingenious,  Loredanoi  In 
Tour  modes  of  vengeance,  nay,  poetical, 

'T  is  thiu  (although  a  secondary  ol)|ect, 
Tet  bate  has  microscopic  eyes),  to  you 
I  owe,  by  way  of  foil  to  tbe  more  icalous. 
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MENB  1.                                                             1 

Thl>  imdMind  uudatioD  in 

Tout  GiunU'i  duties. 

L-n-.                               Howl- 

ny(Mu 

BfT. 

Thej  speak  your  laIlpug^  witc 

hyour: 

Tout  plans,  and  do  your  WOTk. 

Aratbei 

Lor.  Tou  talk  nnirailly.     T 

<nn  be 

This  tram  you. 

Bar.                 Obt  tbernnuwuni 

Fiom  louder  tonguei  tlum  mli 

lej  the] 

beyond 

■ndKl 

This  happens  io  the  moat  eonten 

Wdind 

States,  stung  humanity  wiU  rise  to  ched 

Lor.   Tou  talk  but  Idly. 

Bar.                                     That  remain 

E*ttr  A,  Dtpitation 

«fc> 

ChUf^  th*T«t.              Is  the  Duki 

Vt  seek  hli  preaencc  ? 

AU.                             He  *biU  be  Inft 

[E« 

Chit/oflhtTtn.  KB 

We  wlU  remit  him  till  tbe  rite*  m  am. 
Let  ui  return.     'T  ii  time  enough  to-nko 

Lfrt.  {luidi  to  Bar.)  Now  the  rich  in; 

upon  your  tongue, 

nnqueneh'd,  unqaencbaUe  I    1 11  hare  I 

¥rom  Ui  tile  babbling  roots,  till  you  ghal 

Mottling  but  aoba  through  blood,  tor 

J  pray  ye  be  not  huty.  [Ahitd 

Bar.  But  be  huauu  i 

Lor.  See,  the  Duke  c<Hne)  r 

EntiT  Ms  tioai. 

Dijyt.  I  bave  obey'd  yoi 

Chiifofthe  Ten.  We  come  once  more 
pait  request. 

Dog*.  And  I  to  answer. 

Chief  of  tkt  21m.  What? 

Dog,.  Hy< 

Tou  have  heard  It. 

OiUfofikt  Ten.  HeW  ym  then  tbe  i 
Dtflnltit*  and  alsolate  I 

Dogt.  To  tbe  p^t- 

To  the  pcriDt  I  I  know  of  old  tbe  brma  i 
And  gentle  preludes  to  strong  act* — Oo 

Chief  of  tit.  Ten.    Tou  in  DO  longn 


Tour  ducal  robes  muit  be  pu 

off;  butl 

ToDrienlces 

the  state  allot* 

theappana 

Alnsuiy  mention 'd  la  our  former  cbngrei 

Three  days  in 

left  you  to  rei 

noveftomi 

All  your  own 

private  fortune. 

Dogt. 

That  la. 

I  am  proud  to 

lay,  would  not 

enrich  the 

Chief  ofth 

Teii.  Tour  an 

swer,  Duki 

■  [-Tiw«ii.pM»d-i.ni 

b«yl[."_M 

'£ 

udcpp«d. 
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.d  rflffn-d  ID  i™ 
bonn.t  (Ukrn  tron 
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The  |4U>n  of  ftoDC  Dagaa'i  temple  oq 
Tb«  ImeUla  and  hli  PhUUtliM  Aim. 
Sueli  powarldobcUm  tlien  might  «xM 
In  miib  a  cotm  m  mint,  Dtoroked  bj  fuch 
As  Tou ;  but  I  ran*  not     Adian,  p>od  itgiKin  I 
Hit  Uk  out  duke  be  betto  tli 
Lar.   Ttw  jimnf  du'     '    ~ 


Earth  uid  hcann  1 


Dcgt. 
Tc  will  nrerbentc 
LtTCto  hear  thlal  —  tb*  flnt  dog*  who  e'«r  heard 
1  Bvptehc, 
r,  rteni  TiUero — 
Thli  Inanlt  it  the  lent  wu  apartd  hln. 

Do  roa  ngnt  ■  biltor  r 

Oaf.  Mo — I  mcnlT 

BDTTtbedMd. 

OdtfefAt  Te*.  Mr  lord,  IT  yoa  indeed 
An  bent  opon  thii  ruh  abuidoiunent 
Of  the  Mite'l  palace,  at  the  kart  ntira 
Br  the  priTBta  Malrcaae,  whkh  conducti  rnu  toward! 
The  landing  place  of  the  canaL 

Ztuf.  Mo.  I 

Vlll  nov  deeccnd  the  ttaln  by  which  I  mcxnitHl 
To  ■overetgDtr — the  Oluits'  SOin,  on  wbow 
Broad  —"'"*""  1  WIS  inretted  duke. 
Uj  KTrica  hare  called  me  op  thoae  itepa, 
Tbe  mallca  otinj  Ibet  Mill  drive  me  doau  them. 
T%tTt  Btc  and  thtrt;  rean  ago  wai  I 
Lutall'd,  and  tiaverted  these  uune  halls,  Iroai  which 
I  never  thought  to  be  divorced  except 
A  cone — a  cone.  It  might  tw,  flghUns  tor  them  — 
But  Dot  pnah'd  hence  bj  ^ow-citlieiis. 
But  come ;  my  sod  and  I  wUl  go  together — 
He  to  hit  grave,  and  I  to  piay  for  miue. 

ChUfoftimTa.  What)  thuslnpubUc? 

Dost.  1  was  publldr 

Beeted,  and  10  wUl  I  be  deposed. 
Marina  t  art  DiMi  wtUlDgr 

Mar.  Hen  '■  m;  arm  I  [forth. 

Dogt.  And  hen  urj  ttaff:  thus  propp'd  will  I  go 

aiU/afllu  TtM.  It  muit  not  be  — the  people  will 
percdve  It  [knrw  it, 

Dogt.  The  pet^e  ! — llure  's  no  people,  you  well 


v  not  di 


There  Is  a  populaa,  perhaM  whose  looks 
Uay  ihame  you ;  but  they  dare  not  groan 
Save  with  their  hearts  aud  eye*. 
Chitfof  iht  ToL,  You  vtak  ii 


[you 


J5.SW.    Ton  have 

Ihave^Bkei 

More  than  my  wont 

It  la 

MbU  which 

Was  not  Of  mine,  but 

mora 

excuaeejou. 

A  dotage  whkh  may  justly  this  deed 

Of  yours,  although  the  law  does  oo^  nor  wIlL 

Farewell,  ainl 

Bar.  You  ahall  not  depart  without 


We  win  accompany,  with  due  respect. 

The  I>oge  unto  hli  private  palace.     Siyl 

My  brethren,  wiu  we  not  r 

DiffimU  vaUu.  Ay  I — Ay  I 

Dagt.  Yon  shall  not 

Stir — In  my  train,  at  least     I  enter'd  her* 


vain  cerenwnkl  an  base  Insults, 
Which  only  ulcerate  the  heart  tbi  more. 
Applying  poisons  then  as  anUdotes, 
Fonpli  (brprincei — lam  nomtt  —  That's  Use, 
I  am,  but  (Hily  to  theae  galea.  —  Ah  [ 

[7^  gnat  MI  of  SL  MarVi  toBi. 


lebeUI 


[el. 


Chufoftht  Tm.  8t  MlA'*,  wUd>  tidls  fcr  the 


D<^ 

Weill  recogniM 

heard  It  once,  but  once  befim. 

And  that  Is  Ave  and  thirty  yean  ago  1 

Bar. 

at  down,  my  lord 

You  tremble. 

T  b  the  kneU  of  my  poor  boy  1 

Hy  heart  ad 

9  bitterly. 

Bar. 

I  pray  you  sit         [ 

Dog*.  KO 

my  leit  ben  haa  been  a  thnm 

Marina  net 

IS  go. 

Mar.  Host  readily. 

Dofi(ieaUuaf€itiltpi,tABittiipt).  Iteelathlnt — 

will  no  one  tirliig  me  here 
A  cup  of  water  ? 

Bar.  I 

ifar.  And  I 

Lor.  And  I 

[The  Dose  toAu  a  gobltt  fron  tht  Aaid 

of  LOKIDASO. 

Dogt.  I  take  yom,  Loraduio,  (hnn  the  hand 

Most  At  for  such  an  hour  aa  this. 

Lor.  Why  *o7 

Dagt.  'Til  tald  that  our  Venetian  oystal  has 

Such  pure  antipathy  10  poisons  as 

To  burst.  If  aught  of  venom  touchea  It 


Then  It  Is  fklls^  or  you  ai 


Afar.  Tou  talk  wfldly,  and 

Bad  better  now  be  seated,  nor  as  yet 
Depart  aAh  1  now  you  look  as  look'd  my  huibai] 
Air.  He  sinks  I— support  himi — quick — achair 

— support  hlral 
Dogt,   The   bell   tolli  on  [  —  let  '■  hence  —  n 

brain  'a  on  dre  I 
iSiir.  I  do  beseech  you,  lean  i^on  ns  1 
Dogt.  Nor 

A  sovenlgn  should  die  standing.     Hy  poor  boy  I 
OIT  with  your  snns  t —  TiatUll! 

[  3%c  Dooi  (frepf  Anea  <md  din 
Mar.  My  Ood  I  My  Ood  I 
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ffor.  ((D  £or.).    Bebold  1  yOUr  w 

CMt/oflJitTtii.  Is  then  then 

Mo  lid?   Cdl  In  uiMance  I 

Att.  THaUOTer. 

ChirfofUuTh^  If  It  be  so.  It  Inut  bii  obMqulei 
Shall  be  fluch  u  beSti  hli  name  and  nation, 
Hts  rank  and  bla  deiotlan  to  the  dutlea 
Of  tho  realm,  while  hi>  age  penii!tt«d  him 
To  do  hlmMlf  and  them  fidl  Juitlce.     Brettmni 
Sar,  *hall  It  not  be  w  F 

Sar.  He  hn  not  bad 

The  mberr  to  die  a  lutject  when 
H«  tdgn'd :  then  kt  hl>  ftmeral  rites  be  prineclr.  > 

Ckit/o/lhe  Trm.  We  m  agreed,  theni 

ita,  txctpt  Lor.,  aiuiBB;  Tea. 

OtitfofthiTca.        BiHTeo'i  peace  be  with  him  t 

Mot.  Signon,  Tonr  pardon  ;  tlila  |j  mockery. 
Juggle  no  more  «<th  that  poor  remnant,  which, 
A  nKHaeDt  ilnce,  while  yet  it  bad  a  loul, 
(A  KHil  by  wbran  yon  Iutc  Incnaicd  your  empire. 
And  made  your  power  u  proud  ■■  ws>  hla  gioiy,) 
Tou  banlib'd  (Km  bli  palace,  and  tore  down 
From  hia  high  place,  with  nich  relentless  coldneM  ( 
And  now,  when  be  can  neither  know  theie  honours, 
Nor  would  accept  them  If  be  could,  you,  rignon, 
Punxiee  with  Idle  and  superBuoua  pomp. 
To  make  ■  pageant  onr  Trbat  you  Inmpled. 
A  princely  ftmenl  win  be  your  reproacb. 
And  not  bis  braour. 

CUk^o/iAi  Tn.      1^7,  we  revoke  not 
Our  purposes  so  readll  j. 

Mar.  I  know  it. 

As  fv  a*  touches  torturing  the  Hying. 
I  thought  the  dead  had  been  beyond  even  ymi, 
TbOQgh  (nme,  no  doubt)  conalgn'd  to  powers  wbkh 

Bcaembla  that  jou  exerdse  on  earth. 

Leave  blm  to  me ;  yon  wonld  bare  done  so  tat 

His  dregs  of  Ufi^  which  you  hate  kludlj  shorten'd  : 

It  it  mj  last  of  duties,  and  may  prove 

A  drear;  comftet  in  my  deaciatlon. 

■  [By  a  dacre*  oT  tlie  Councfl,  the  trspplnn  of  npnme 
powB-  of  vtalcli  at  Doge  hid  dliotad  blnadi  whtln  IlilnR. 

dacal  mignHlaDn.  Id  Uia  ctaorch  a(  the  MtalDrlla,  th*  nnr 

Doge  wtendliig  h  a  mounwr.  —  See  DiaaJ 
s  Tb*  Tmrlwi  appear  U  hare  bad  a  pu&iiUr  tnra  tir 

btHklagUHbHruAihilrDofeh   Tba  IhUMlaa  ta  aaotlMr 

' edheUiid  IB  thaDDcaUaicoBartarQip;  bawa 

Id  by  hta  bnlbac  Antlas  Bartwlan.  whoH  dikf 
hnHDtloiiad.— "  Mdog^tteuf  d*  mum  <■»- 


.Ji  riusLaai  Joun  anW    O 

(■n»tl£  (Dt  PfMiihiisBl  1> 

C&all  un  niriU  dmt  oi 

ipte :  lurtout  a  oD  panU,  de  I'Mre  mil 

Ifl  chef  da  la  r^pubUqua" — Diau^if^jJ 


•■  lava,  (na  da  nlln,  n 


'•Vklifa^ 

nar  P.  Dani.  t.  U.  p.4ll^-rUaalhsoTUIiull-.. _. 

In  Uiw  which  hOaw  war*  addsl  hj  Mr.  OIBbid.  Id  Uu 
laaralnof  tite  MS.  Lord  Brron  liuwiltl«,_«I(lbe  lui 
Hue  ihoBld  appear  otweoretDtlwHwtaodiinMnallaiilthi 
hUtortcal  fKt,  BiotiiHud  In  the  Rrn  act,  of  Londaao>>  hi 
aal|«loDlBb&boakii('DoteF«arI,d(btartBr  ibedttthi 
of  iBj  blhar  sad  uitcle,-  you  may  add  the  tOUowkic  Ibw  U 

CU^qf  i*e  ra.    Foi  what  bai  be  repM  thaa  ? 


Orieflt 

And  the  appaid  of  tbe 

Pretend  still  to  this 

liar.  I  do,  ilgnor. 

Though  his  po8s«aal<nu  have  been  all  consumed 
In  the  tiate'i  aervlce,  I  have  still  my  dowry, 
Which  shall  be  consccnted  to  bis  rites. 
And  thoae  of [SiU  ttopt  leith  agitatiait. 

CSiifoft^  Tht.  Beat  ntaln  It  for  your  children. 

Mar.  Ay,  they  are  btherieis,  I  thank  you. 

CAu/ofl/n  Ten.  We 

Cannot  comply  with  your  request     Bit  relics 
Shall  be  exposed  with  wonted  pomp,  and  foUow'd 
Onto  their  home  by  the  new  I>age,  not  clad 
As  Dogt,  but  limtdy  as  a  senator. 

JUar.  I  bave  heart  of  murderers,  who  b»*e  Interr'd 
Their  victims ;  but  ne'er  beard,  until  thii  hour. 
Of  so  much  splendour  in  hypocrisy 
O'er  those  they  slew.  ■  IVehordof  wtdows'tears — 
Alas  1 1  have  abed  some — always  thanks  to  you] 
I've  beard  of  AeiVs  in  slides — yon  bave  left  Done 
To  the  deceased,  so  yon  wonld  act  tbe  part 
Of  such.    Well,  sirs,  your  will  be  done  I  at  one  day 
I  trust.  Heaven's  will  be  done  too  I 

Chirfoftlu  Tat.  Know  you,  lady. 

To  whom  ye  Speak,  and  perns  of  such  speech  t 

Mar.  I  know  tbe  former  better  than  younelves  ; 
The  htter — like  yonrselrea ;  and  can  tace  both. 
Wlsb  you  man  hineralt  t 

Bar.  Heed  Dot  ber  rash  vrorts ; 

Her  drcnmttinces  must  excuse  her  bearing. 

Chief  o/tlie  ZW.  We  will  not  note  them  down. 

Sar.  (^ttmitifftoLar.  whoitiBritiaffitpmhUtatittt'). 
Wliat  art  thou  writing, 
With  such  an  earnest  brow,  upon  thy  tableti  ? 

Xor.  (poititinf  to  Oe  Dcgt'i  bodg).   That  A(  bat 
paid  me  1 ' 

CUi/o/du  TV*.      What  debt  did  he  owe  you  t 

Lor.  A  long  and  Jott  one ;    N-tture't   debt   and 
{OHriavtfatti. 


"  "fba  Two  Fotcarl"  app«ir 

and  iMlsgaBt  —  dedcieal  la  _._  , „ 

hehmai  to  Lord  Brrm't  otbcr  wndofi — and  lUU  man  1 
(be  lichDUI  of  Inuert,  the  orlttnaUn  of  [bsolht,  and  th 
iwseUMti  o(  veisl&iaoa  Hx  wbkh  ha  utd  to  be  dliUi 
(uMied,  TbsT  are  for  the  meat  pan  wieniii,  prolla,  and 
oftoitatlads— iBDflhmcd  out  bylarn  prvparadoDA  fhr  catas- 
tr^kai  that  nafar  HrlTcaod  uotalUnf  ut  wtth  ilighl  ipid- 
nwBiaiid|UupieiDrahl(har  hnetsH  •uttend  thlnl)f  up  and 
dowDBiany  wwypanupoDpouadeclamathia.  Aloc^wltb 
tba  eoBOCBtnted  pauuia  and  hBamlnick  •eoUmniU  of  hU 

IniaaiDO  why  —  lo  have  dbwded  the  nlrlted  and  mfllwUout 
venbiatlDa  In  wMch  tbey  ware  anbDdiul,  ud  Id  bare  roruiad 
ta  hiBMdf  a  measura  aqnally  reBHita  mna  tht  tpriog  and 
Tlaout  of  lis  tMnar  eOBpodnont,  and  from  Iha  uRush  and 
inleiibUUy  itf  Iba  mdtut  wtun  at  the  dnma.  There  tir 
fame  iweet  Unas,  and  mu^  vi  great  welirbt  and  ener^  {  bul 

HUlM?dDDD(TU»Btsllka  polMied  laneta, at <m«  Uronf 
and  Ufht,  In  tba  hands  oI  hUpenoaa,  hut  are  wkelded  llkn 
cimney  balDna  In  a  bloodless  ajftar.  Inilead  of  the  rrtoAai 
bmaiaiin  and  hHnmaHfal  melodist  of  Shaknsare.  11  li  apt, 
too,  la  fiul  bio  elumsy  proses  tn  Its  aunacbei  to  the  PMy 
and  ^l°^j|^,^t^i  aad.fr  Iha  tonftr  passagei,  li  occa- 


elooallj  defhrmed  by  low  and  co 
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A  DRAMA.' 


ADTERTISEMEHT. 

This  production  li  founded  paitl;  an  tlu  ttory  ol 
■  DOTtl  oiled  "The  Three  Brothen*,"  publlihed 
nun;  yttn  tga,  from  whlcb  U.  O.  LewlsV  "  Wood 
Demon"  was  alto  t«ken,  and  p«rtlj  on  tbe  "  Faust" 
of  the  great  Ooettac  The  present  publication  con- 
tains tbe  two  lint  Part!  oolj,  and  the  opening 
chorus  of  the  third.     The  rest  may,  perhaps,  appear 


DKAUATIS  PERSONS. 


SraAHoea,  afttrmardi  Casa 


,*  IIm  DsftinMd 

^-lepwUk 

.,. ,j'g  (be  IMuma'^DH.    His 

J^reuntiveof  his  ovrn  wrltiiisa.    Ib«- 

rri!~ShiTlfTrwli<>«o>|iiof  "  The  Deformed  Tnnifor 

bernn<u>.lui  «rluen  as  Mlovi  <m  lbs  Hf 'l«a' : — 

-  Tbl»  had  long  been  a  fsioarliB  layed  irlUi  Lord  Birsn. 
1 1blnk  thU  be  mentioned  it  al»  In  SwttHrlvid.  1  loplcd  It— 
hs  lendiu  a  portion  of  IE  at  >  thno.  ai  It  wai  Bolibed,  la  mo^ 
At  Ihli  tlma  be  hid  a  great  faorror  of  Its  being  said  that  be 
pligUilied.  or  tlial  he  umlled  for  Ideas,  and  vrolc  vltb  dlf- 
hcuitj.    ThushagaTiShdlef  AftlD-iedltkHi  or  lb«  British 


oulckfrllwudonb  Ida 
drama  after  be  bnd  once 


.  mlgbtnoCbefOundhihiiboL , 

repartfid  home:  thus,  too,  ho  alwayi  di 
A  -rhrttba  ended  a  poem,  to  proTe  here 
1  da  BDt  Ibtak  that  ha  altered  a  I 


STfiK  gefomub  Cranetomutt.' 


PABT  I. 


SCENE   I. 

Bitter  AiNoLD  and  Ats  motAer  BiaTB«. 
Bert.   Ovr,  hunchliack  1 
jtni.  I  was  bom  B^  mother  1' 

Thou  iQcubus  1    Tbou  nightmare  1     or  Mvcn  ions. 

Am.  Would  that  I  had  been  so. 

And  ncTCr  seen  the  light  1 

Bert.  I  would  »o  too  l 

But  u  thou  halt — hence,  hence  — and  do  th;  best  I 
That  back  of  tUne  may  bear  Its  Inirthen ;  'tis 
Hon  high,  if  not  so  broad  as  that  of  others. 

An.  It  l«ari  Iti  burthen ;  —  but,  my  heart  I  Will  it 
Sustain  that  which  you  lay  upon  It,  mother? 
I  lore,  or,  at  the  least,  I  loved  you :  nothing 


'  [PubllshKlhilS03.thi 


o.bmI1ckongl]l,Jun.] 
T'hu^^U'ouEr'ffll™ 


*  f"  One  of  the  few  pagei  of  Lord  Byron'i  ■  Memoraiida.' 
hicb  related  to  hi!  early  dsyi.  nai  where.  In  speaking  of  hU 

i-er  him.  when  hli  motbn.  In  one  of  her  flts  of  paiilon.  ealled 
lUle^■i.'^la■>.^■^<^!"*"       "T"  "ere  as 
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THE  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED. 


SOI 


Save  fou,  la  nature,  on  tove  augbt  like  mt. 
Tuu  nurwd  mc— do  not  kill  mc ) 

BtrL  ttt—t  noned  tlice, 

BeouM  thou  vert  my  Hnt-bofn,  and  I  Imeir  not 
If  tbere  would  be  inotlier  unlike  tbee, 
Tbot  moiutniut  >port  of  nUure.    But  get  bence, 

Vod  gather  wood  I 
An.  I  vm  ;  but  When  I  bring  it, 

{peak  to  me  Undlr.     Though  mf  brothen  are 

to  beauCiftil  and  luatr,  and  ai  free 
Aa  the  free  chaM  Ib^  fiitlciv,  do  not  ipuiii  me ; 
Our  milk  baa  been  the  uune. 

'rrt.  At  la  tbe  hedgehog's, 

Which  aucki  at  mtdnlgbt  front  the  wboleeome  dam 
'H  the  f  Dung  bull,  until  the  milkmaid  finds 
The  ntpple  next  day  aore  and  odder  dry. ' 

not  lb/  brothera  brethren  I    Call  me  not 
Mother ;  for  If  I  brought  thee  forth,  it  was 
Aa  foolish  hena  at  tlmea  hatch  vlpen,  by 
Sitting  upon  atrange  egga.     Out,  urchin,  out  I 

An.(tel<a').  Oh  mother) She  la  gone,  and  I 

Her  bidding ;  —  weajUf  but  willing  [muat  do 

juld  fuUl  It,  could  I  only  hope 
A  kind  word  In  return.     What  iball  I  do  ? 

[AamiLD  bij/iiu  to  etU  mood;  fa  doiiig  IkU  it 
unnatdl  otu  of  kU  Aonda. 
Hr  labour  ibr  the  daf  1*  orer  now. 

iTKd  be  thl*  blood  that  Bowa  ao  bat; 
For  double  cunea  will  be  mr  meed  now 

lome  —  What  home  ?     I  hate  no  home,  no  kin, 
[ind  —  not  made  like  other  cnatures,  or 
To  abare  their  aporta  or  pteaauiea.     Muat  I  bleed  too 
Like  them  7    Ob  that  each  drop  which  blla  to  earth 
Would  rise  a  make  tolling  them,  aa  tbe;  have  stung 

Or  that  the  devU,  to  whom  tber  liken  me, 
'"    lid  aid  hla  Ukenoa  I     If  I  must  partake 

form,  why  not  hit  power  P  Is  it  because 
I  have  not  his  will  too  ?  Por  one  kind  word 
From  her  who  bore  me  would  atlU  reconcile  me 

3  to  thia  bateftil  ai^ect.     Let  me  waah 
The  wound. 

[AaKOLD  ffoet  ta  a  spring,  and  ttoopt  iu  tenth 
Uthiad:  ht  itartt  batk. 
They  are  right  i  and  Nature's  mimr  ahowi  me. 
What  ahe  bath  made  me.     I  will  not  look  on  it 
Again,  and  acBrce  dara  tblnk  on't     Hideous  wretch 
That  I  am  I     The  very  watera  mock  me  with 
Hy  horrid  ahadow  —  Uke  a  demon  placed 

ji  In  the  fountain  to  scare  back  the  cattle 
From  drinking  therein.  [Hi  paiatt. 

And  shall  I  live  on, 

irden  to  the  earth,  myicU;  and  ahame 
Onto  what  brought  me  Into  Uh  I    Tbou  blood. 
Which  flowest  ao  freely  from  a  aaatcb,  let  me 
Try  If  thou  wilt  not  In  a  Ailler  ttieam 
Pour  forth  my  woes  for  eTcr  with  thyaelf 
On  earth,  to  which  I  will  reitore  at  once 
This  hateful  compound  of  her  atoma,  and 
BetolTe  back  to  her  elementa.  and  take 
The  shape  of  any  reptile  save  myaeH 

■  make  a  world  for  rayrtadt  of  new  wormi  I 
This  knlf*  I  now  let  me  prove  If  It  will  sever 
Thb  witber'd  aUp  of  nature's  nightshade  —  my 


ill  li  DDw  imrallj  b 


TQe  form — from  the  creation,  aa  it  bath 
The  green  bough  from  the  forest. 

[Abhoui  placn  tht  hii/t  >'■  tit  gnxad,  uiA 
tAtpoUi  tjneanb. 

Now  tltaet. 
And  1  can  bll  upon  It     Tet  one  ^ance 
On  the  lUr  day,  which  aeea  no  fbni  thing  like 
Myaelt  and  the  aweet  aun  which  warm'd  me,  but 
In  vain.     The  birda — bowjoyoualy  they  dngt 
So  let  them,  fOr  I  would  not  be  lamented  : 
But  let  their  merrleet  notes  be  Arnold's  kneUj 
The  fallea  leaves  my  monument ;  the  murmur 
Of  the  near  fonntaln  my  sole  elegy. 
Now,  knlfb,  atand  firmly,  aa  I  bin  woold  All  1 

[Am  he  rasAu  to  throw  Ainuttf  tipon  the  kni/t^hit 
efe  it  enddenfy  caught  bif  the  ftntntaiitj  which 

The  fountain  movea  without  a  wind :  but  ahall 
The  rfpple  of  a  spring  change  my  neolve  7 
No.      Tet  It  movea  again  1     The  wateia  atir. 
Not  as  with  air,  but  by  motk  mbtcrrane 
And  rocking  power  of  the  inlemal  world. 
What'shere?     A  mbt  I    Nonwmr  — 

[A  cbmd  coma  from  the  fimntain.  He  timide 
goring  ttpon  U,  II  ie  ditp^ed,  and  a  lalt 
biacA  man  comes  towardt  hiwu 

An.  Wbat  would  you  7   Speak  1 

Spirit  or  man* 

Utrun.  A*  toan  U  both,  why  not 

Say  both  inane? 

An,  Tout  fbnn  la  man'i,  and  yet 

Tou  may  be  devfl. 

Stmn.  So  many  men  are  that 

Which  la  ao  call'd  or  thought,  that  you  may  add  mc 
Td  wblcb  you  pleaae,  without  much  wrong  (o  either. 
But  come;  you  wlah  to  kill  youraelf; — pnrane 
Tour  pu/poae. 

Arn.  Ton  have  Inteirapted  me. 

Straa.  What  Is  that  resolution  which  can  e'er 
Be  Interrupted  J     If  I  be  the  devil 
Tou  dean,  a  tingle  moment  would  have  made  you 
Mine,  and  Ibr  ever,  by  your  auldde  j 
And  yet  my  coming  aavc*  you. 


Touw 


itbed< 


t,  bat  that  your  approach 


Dnleas  yon  keep  company 
With  him  (and  yon  seem  scarce  used  to  such  high 
Soi^ety)  you  cant  tell  bow  he  ipproachea ; 
And  Ibr  hla  aspect,  JoOk  upon  the  Ibuntain, 
And  then  on  me,  and  Judge  which  of  ua  twain 
Look  Ukeat  what  the  boora  believe  to  be 
Their  cloven-lboted  terror. 

An.  Do  yon — dare  ym 

To  taunt  me  with  my  bom  defonnlty  7 

StnoL  Were  I  to  taunt  a  buOUo  with  thia 
Cloven  fbot  of  thine,  or  the  awlft  dromedary 
With  thy  sublime  of  humps,  the  «nlmali| 
Would  revel  In  the  compliment.     And  yet 
Both  beings  ore  more  awlft,  more  atrong,  more  mighty 
In  action  and  endurance  than  thywlf, 
And  all  the  fierce  and  fair  of  the  same  kind 
with  thee.      Thy  fOrm  Is  natural :  V  waa  only 
Nature's  mistaken  laijess  to  beitow 
The  glfla  which  are  of  otheia  upon  man. 
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WIMD  be  von  Ugb  the  dmt,  beboUlog  Ui 
~    r  eiwmT  i  or  let  me  h»e  Ibe  long 
And  patient  fwlftneea  of  the  dcKit-ihlp, 
The  belmloa  dianedur  I  — wid  111  beu- 
Tij  flendWi  nreum  with  »  ntotlr  p*tleiice. 

arm.  IwllL 

Am.  (mitX  tmrprit).  TboD  tatult 

Stnm.  Perfaaii*.    Would  j(m  ui^t  elM  7 

Ani.  Thou  moekart  mc 

iSVnn.  Kot  L    Whr  iboold  I  mock 

Whit  ill  uc  mocUns  t    Thifa  pooraport,  methlnks. 
~    alk  to  thee  tn  humui  linjpiige  (for 
Thou  anat  not  ret  (peak  mine),  the  torati 
HuQta  not  the  metched  eoner,  but  the  bou. 
Or  wolf,  or  Uoo,  lenTlog  pilt^  guoe 
To  petty  burghen,  who  lave  once  ■  rear 
-~  elr  mJli,  to  fill  their  bometaaW  aldnnu  wltb 

A  KulUoa  pter-     The  meanest  gibe  It  thee,— 

« /can  mock  the  tnlghlltW. 

Tbr  time  mi  me :  I  teck  thee  not 

'Iram.  Tour  thought! 

Ar  not  ttr  from  me.     Do  not  weai  m*  back  -. 


Goodi 


It  to  euUr  recill'd  to  di 

What  wilt  thou  do  fb 


Shapee  wltb  rou,  if  rOQ  irUI,  abice  ronrt  to  lAi  jou ; 
Or  fonn  ron  to  your  wtib  In  anj  ^pe. 

Am.  Oh  I  then  rou  are  Indeed  the  demon,  tar 
Nought  elia  woold  wlttlnglr  mv  mine. 

Stnai.  Ill  ihow  thee 

The  brlgbteA  which  the  world  e'er  bore,  and  giTe  thee 

On  what  condition  t 

Tbere'i  a  qoeaUon ) 
Ad  hour  ago  rou  would  have  given  rour  aoul 
~\)  look  like  other  men,  and  now  roa  pause 
To  wear  the  fonn  of  heroea. 

n.  No  i  I  win  not. 

at  not  eompromlie  mr  sonL 
•an.  What  MUl, 

Worth  n'Tning  ao,  would  dwell  In  aucb  a  carcaw  7 
.  'T  ia  an  aaplring   one,  whate'n  the  tene- 

ich  It  la  mlalodged.     But  name  jour  compact  i 
Must  It  be  slgn'd  in  blood  1 

SIran.  Not  In  your  own. 

An.  Vboae  blood  then  ? 

SIran.  We  will  blk  of  that  hereafter. 

But  III  be  modenle  with  you,  Ibr  I  aee 
Qreat  thiogi  within  ron.     Tou  ihall  have  no  bond 
But  jour  own  will,  no  contract  aare  your  deedi. 
ire  you  contest  7 

Am.  I  take  thee  at  thr  word. 

SIran.  Now  then  t  — 

[  Tht   Stramfftr  approac^^M    du  /owUainj  and 

A  UtOe  of  rooT  blood. 
Am.  For  what  7 

Strmt.  To  mingle  with  the  magic  at  the  waten, 


ctlon  on  the  Brocktii,  CTha  Bnclun 


Am.  {Mding  out  All  wxaidtd  arm).  Take  It  aU. 
Scram.  Not  now.  A  few  dropa  win  anffice  for  thli. 
[  nt  Stramgtr  lata  khh  of  Aihold'i  Uaod  ia 
Ail  hand,  and  comU  U  into  OitfoiiMain, 
Strom.  Sbuton  of  bonitrl 
Sbadowa  of  power  1 
Hix  to  your  duty — 
Tbii  la  the  hour  I 
Walk  hnelr  and  pliant 

From  the  depth  irf  thla  foonlaln, 
Ai  the  cloud-ihtpen  giant 

Beitridei  the  Harti  Hountaln.  > 
Cotne  aa  re  were. 

That  our  eyea  may  beboid 
The  model  in  air 

Of  the  form  I  will  mould. 
Bright  aa  the  Iri* 

When  etber  la  spami'd  ;  — 
Socb  Ait  dedic  la,  {^Pamting  lo  AaXoLD. 

Such  my  conmund  I 
Demona  heroic  — 

I>eman*  who  wore 
The  form  of  the  stole 

Or  aopblat  of  yore  — 
Or  the  ihape  of  each  victor. 

From  Uacedm'i  boy 
To  each  high  Boman'a  pktun 
Who  taaathed  lo  dcatroy  — 
Sbadowa  itf  beau^  I 

Sbadowi  of  power  I 
Dp  to  your  duty  — 
Thia  t>  the  hour  t 
[Fariaau  P)iamlomi  arinfiom  At  uoto*,  and 
pott  in  taceation  htfon  Iht  Stranftr  and 

AlMOLD. 

Am.   Wbat  do  I  aee  ! 

Stran.  The  black-eyed  Bomno,  with 

The  eagle'a  beak  between  those  eyea  which  ne  'er 
Beheld  a  conqueror,  or  Jodk'd  aloiig 
The  land  he  made  not  Bome'a,  wbUe  Bome  became 
Bla,  and  ah  theln  who  belr'd  hla  very  name^ 

Am.  The  phantom  'a  bald ;  my  quest  la  beauty. 
Couldl 
Inherit  bat  hla  tune  wltt  bla  deftcts  I  (halrt. 

Stran.     Hla  brow  waa  girt  with  laurela  more  than 
Ton  Ne  hi)  aspect — clioose  it,  or  reject 
I  can  but  promise  you  hla  fonn  :  hla  tUne 
Hutt  be  long  Bought  and  fought  fbr. 

Am.  I  wDl  fight  too. 

But  not  as  a  mock  Osar.     Let  him  taaa ; 
His  aspect  may  tie  Ur,  liut  aults  me  not. 

Stran.   Then  you  are  far  more  difficult  to  pleaaa 
Than  Cata'a  alatcr,  or  than  Brutua's  mother. 
Or  Cleopatra  at  sixteen — in  ige 
When  love  is  not  Ins  in  tlie  eye  than  heart. 
But  be  It  10.:  Shadow,  pass  on  l 

[  TTu  Phantom  of  JtUm  Catar  dUapptatt. 

Am,  And  can  it 


Stran.  Then  you  err. 

Left  gnvea  enough,  and  woca  enough,  and  &i 
More  than  enough  to  track  hla  memo; ; 
But  Ibr  bla  shadow,  tis  no  mote  than  youi^ 
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SOS 


Eirecpt  *  little  langtr  and  ]em  emok'd 
1'  the  lUD.    Bebold  aaother  I 

[A  weamd  phantom  paata. 

Am.  Who  li  he  ? 

Sfrnn.  He  «u  the  Mmt  md  the  braTcat  of 
Atbealaiu. '     Look  upon  htm  well. 

Am.  He  ii 

UoTG  loTcly  than  the  Uut      Hmr  beautiful  I 

SIrtoi.  Such   «u   the  curled  loa  of  CUnlu)  — 
wooldrt  thoD 
InveU  tfaec  wltlT  hi*  fimn  ? 

An.  VoDld  that  I  b«d 

Been  bom  with  It  t  But  alnce  I  ttaj  cbooee  further, 
1  will  ZdikI  fuTtber. 

[  7^  $hade  of  Alabtada  dSiapptart. 

Stran.  IM  J  behold  again  I      [eyed  utjrTt 

Am.  What  I  that  loir,  swarthy,  ihort^nostd,  round- 
Vltb  the  wide  ooatiili  and  Sllenua'  sipect, 
Tbe  splay  feet  and  law  ttature  ■  I  I  had  better 
Remain  that  whlcb  1  am. 

SIran.  And  ret  he  wa* 

'    The  earth's  perftrtJon  of  all  mental  beaut;. 
And  persouidcation  of  all  virtue. 
But  you  nu'ect  him  ? 

Am.  If  bli  form  could  bring  me 

That  which  redeem'd  It— nu. 

Straa.  I  baTe  no  power 

To  promise  that  (  but  rou  aag  try,  and  find  It 
Easier  In  nicb  a  form,  or  in  your  own. 

.4rB.  No.     I  waa  not  bom  for  phikaophy, 
Tliau«h  1  have  that  about  me  whlcb  bas  need  out 
Let  him  fleet  on. 

Stran.  Be  air,  thou  hemlock-drinker  I 

[  Tki  ihadoie  of  Socrata  ditappfori  .■  anolAer  ritcM. 

Am.  Wbat'a  here  ?  whose  broad  brow  and  whose 
curly  beard 
And  manly  aspect  look  like  Hercules,  > 
Sara  that  hla  Jocund  eye  hatb  more  of  Bacchus 
Than  the  sad  purger  of  the  In&mal  world, 
Leaning  drjected  on  bis  dub  of  cornioest. 
As  if  he  knew  tbe  worthlesmCH  of  those 
For  whom  be  bad  toughL 

Sinai,  It  was  the  man  who  lost 

The  andent  worid  for  lore. 

Am.  I  omnot  blame  bim. 

Since  I  have  rUk'd  my  toul  because  I  And  not 
That  whkb  he  exdianged  the  earth  for. 

Stran,  Sbicc  so  hr 

.  will  you  wear  U>  features  ? 
As  you  leave  me  cbolce,  I  am  difficult, 
If  but  to  see  the  heroes  I  should  ne'er 
Uava  seen  else  on  tMi  side  of  the  dim  tbore 
Whence  they  float  back  befbre  us. 

Stran.  Hence,  triumviri 

Thy  Cleopatra  '■  waiting. 

[  7^^  thade  of  Atiihoitg  dinq^iearr :   another  ritet. 


Am.  Whoiithlir 

Who  truly  lookctb  like  a  demigod. 
Blooming  and  bright,  with  golden  hair,  and  stature. 
If  not  more  high  than  mortal,  yet  Immortal 
In  all  that  nuneleai  bearing  of  hli  Umbs, 
Whlcb  he  wears  as  the  sun  hla  rays — a  something 
Which  shines  from  him,  and  yet  la  but  the  fluhlug 
Emanation  of  a  thing  more  glorious  still. 
Was  ht  t'er  hvnan  onig  t  * 

Stm.  Let  the  earth  speak. 

If  there  be  atoma  of  him  left,  or  even 
Of  the  more  solid  gold  that  fonn'd  bis  um. 

Am.  Wbo  was  thlaglrayaf  Qumklnd? 

Stmn.  Tbt  shame 

Of  Oreeca  in  peace,  ber  thuikderbidt  In  war — 


Taker  of  cities. 
Am,  Tet  one  shadow  more. 

StTan.{addre—aj  t)u  ihadom).  Get  thee  toLamla^ 
1^1 
[  2k*  lludt  of  DtmttriM  PoKoraltt  vaniiha  i 


Fear  not,  my  hunchback 

That  which  existed  please  not  your  nice  taste, 

III  animate  tbe  Ideal  marble,  till 

Tour  soul  be  reconciled  to  her  new  garment 

Am.  Content  I    I  wtU  flz  here. 

Stran.  I  must  commend 

Tour  cbiriee.    The  godlike  son  of  the  sea-goddess, 
Tbe  unshorn  bay  of  Felens,  with  his  locks 
As  beautiful  and  Clear  as  tbe  amber  mvea 
Of  rich  Piclolua,  niU'd  o'er  sands  of  gold, 
Soften'd  by  tnterveolng  crystal,  and 
BIppleii  like  flowing  waten  by  the  wind. 
All  vaw'd  to  Sperchius  as  they  were — behold  IhemI 
And  Ajn^-ai  be  stood  by  FoUiena, 
With  lanctton'd  and  with  soften'd  love,  before 
The  altar,  gaiing  on  hli  Trqjan  bride, 
With  some  remone  within  for  Hector  tlaln 
And  Priam  weeping,  mingled  with  deep  passion 
For  the  sweet  downcast  virgin,  whose  young  iiaad 
Tnmbled  in  hit  who  slew  her  brother.      So 
He  stood  r  the  temple  I  Look  upon  blm  as 
Greece  loak'd  her  hut  upon  her  best,  the  instant 

Am,  I  gaie  npon  him 

As  If  I  were  his  soni,  whose  form  shall  soon 
Envelope  mine. 

Stran.  Tou  have  done  welL     The  greatest 

Deformity  should  only  barter  with 
The  eitremest  beauty.  If  tbe  prorerb  'a  true 
or  nvwtali,  that  extremes  meet 

CooM  t  Be  quick  I 

As  a  youthful  beauty 


•  C"  HI*  (»  w»  u  the  bea.t» :  u>d  tlientii  ttuek 

Ai  all  a>«  tnnad  ipbans,"  Ac  —  ^HUiruaK] 
1  r  llw  beauty  and  BUei  sf  Dontilui  PollonMn  wen  sa 

OOH  iRilihlc  uid  iwmi  and  llu  umubdwd  ■ml  sagsr  sir 
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BcTarc  ber  glass.      Fob  boM  >ec  what  U  not, 
~3ut  dream  it  la  vliat  must  be. 

Arn.  MuHimtt 

Stran.  No ;  that  were  ■  pIQ'.   Butawonlorl 
91«  sutun  ii  twelTC  cnbiU ;  would  70U  so  fiv 
Outitrp  ttuM  times,  and  be  ■  Titao  F   Or 
(To  talk  cuwnicall)')  wax  a  loa 


Of  A 


Whyn 


Olorioui  ambltkHl  t 
I  lore  thee  most  in  dwafA  1    A  mortal  of 

Philistine  stature  vould  have  gladl)'  pared 
His  own  Goliath  down  to  a  diglit  David ; 
But  thou,  m;  maolkiD,  wouldst  lov  *  show 
Rather  tlun  hero.     Thou  shalt  be  Indulged, 
If  such  be  th;  deilM ;  and  jet,  bf  being 
A  little  less  removed  trom  present  men 
In  figure,  thou  ivnst  sway  them  more ;  (br  all 

'd  rise  igalnst  thee  now,  as  If  to  bunt 
A  new-found  mammoth  ;  and  their  cursed  engines, 
Their  culvcrins  and  so  fbrtta,  would  Bnd  way 
~'  --     -         lOur  there,  with  greater  ease 

Than  the  aduUerer'i  httdw  tiirough  hia  heel. 
Which  Tbetli  bad  forgotten  to  bapUie 
In  Styx. 

^ro.      Then  let  it  bo  as  thou  deem'st  best,   [seest. 

Slran.  Thou  ihalt  be  beauteous  as  the  thing  thou 
And  itroDg  as  what  It  nas,  and 

Am.  I  ask  not 

For  nloar,  since  defonnlty  I*  daring.  ■ 
It  1*  Ita  essence  to  o'ertake  mankind 
ly  lieait  and  loul,  and  malie  Itself  the  equal — 
Ay,  the  superior  of  the  rest      There  is 

ts  halt  movements,  to  become 
All  that  the  otheis  cannot,  in  such  things 
At  itUi  are  free  to  bath,  to  compensBle 
For  Btepdame  Nature's  aTBrice  at  first  - 
They  woo  with  fearlesi  deeds  the  smiles  of  fortune, 
And  oft,  like  TImour  the  lame  Tartar,  win  them,  i 
,    Well  spoken  i     And  thou  doubtless  wilt 


ly  dismiss  the  mould 


Form'd  as  tbou  art 
Of  shadov,  which  man  turn  to  flesh,  to  Incase 
This  daring  soul,  which  could  achieve  no  less 
Without  it 

10  power  presented  me 
The  possibility  of  change,  I  would 
^ve  done  the  best  which  spirit  may  to  make 

Its  way  with  all  deformity's  dull,  deadly, 

>lscouraging  weight  upon  me,  like  ■ 
In  feeling,  on  my  beart  as  on  my  al 
An  hateful  and  unsightly  molehill,  to 
The  eyes  of  happier  man.      I  would  have  look'd 
On  beauty  In  that  sei  which  is  the  type 
Of  all  we  know  or  dream  of  beautlflil 
Beyond  the  world  they  hrlgbtcD,  with  a  sigh  — 
Not  of  love,  but  despair ;  nor  sought  to  win. 
Though  to  a  heart  all  love,  what  could  not  love  n 

Lord  BiKin, '  hsth  any  Iblng  flxi 


'  ["  Whosoerer,"  saji 
fn  Ms  person  Uiit  doth  hid 

therefore,  all  detOnnod  perdinl  are  ei 
(heir  own  defoKe.  sa  being  eipo»d  I 
ofthoa  Ina general  habtt:  alHllUI 
wd  eApwaUy  of  this  kind,  to  vaub 
rua  w  Dlhen,  tbat  they  msy  have 


ej  ilmuldbe In  poHlbUlIy  or  advu 


em  IndnsI^, 


In  turn,  because  at  tills  vtle  crooked  clog. 
Which  mains  me  lonely.    Nay,  I  could  have  boma 
It  aU,  had  not  my  moUier  spum'd  me  from  bet. 
The  she-bear  licks  her  cubs  Into  a  sort 
Of  shape; — my  dam  beheld  my  shape  was  hopeless. 
Had  she  exposed  me,  like  the  Spartan,  ere 
I  knew  the  passionate  part  of  lite,  I  had 
Been  a  clod  of  the  valley, — happier  nothing 
Than  what  I  am.     But  even  thus,  the  lowest. 
Ugliest,  and  meanest  of  mankind,  what  courage 
And  perseverance  could  tiave  done,  perchance 
Had  made  me  something — ai  it  baa  made  heroes 
Of  tile  same  mould  as  mine.     Ton  lately  saw  me 
Master  of  my  own  lilb,  and  quick  to  quit  it ; 
And  he  wlio  is  so  1*  the  master  of 
Whatever  dreads  to  die. 

Slran.  Decide  between 

What  you  have  been,  or  wUl  be. 

Ant.  I  have  done  so. 

Tou  have  open'd  brighter  prospects  to  my  eyes, 
And  sweeter  to  my  heart     As  I  am  now, 
J  might  be  fear'd,  admired,  respected,  loved 
Of  all  save  those  next  (o  me,  of  whom  1 
Would  t>e  beloved.     As  thou  showeat  me 
A  choice  of  Ibrms,  I  take  the  oat  I  view. 
Baste  I  haste  I 

Slran,  And  what  shaD  /  wear  7 

Arn.  Surely,  he 

Who  can  command  all  Rn-mi  will  choose  the  highest. 
Something  superior  even  to  that  which  was 
relldes  now  before  us.     Perhaps  hii 
Who  slew  him,  that  of  Parts:  or— still  higher— 
The  poet's  god,  clothed  In  such  limbs  aa  are 
Themselves  a  poetry. 

StTan.  Less  will  content  me  ; 

For  1,  too,  love  a  changeL 

Am.  Tour  aspect  b 

Duiky,  Imt  not  uncomely. 

StroH.  If  I  chose, 

I  might  be  whiter  j  but  I  have  a  penchant 
For  black  — It  Is  so  honest,  and  beddes 
Can  neither  blush  with  shame  nor  pale  with  fear; 
But  I  have  worn  it  long  enough  of  late. 
And  now  I  '11  take  your  Bgure. 

Am.  Mine  1 

5(niii.  Yes.    You 

Shall  change  with  Thetis'  son,  and  I  with  Bertha, 
Your  mother's  oOiprlng.  People  have  their  tastes  1 
You  have  yours  —  I  mine. 

Am.  Despatch  I  despatch  ! 


I>m  a 


[  7^  Strongtr  taka 
alonff  tkt  turft  at 
toM  BfAdillta. 

Beautiful  shadow 
Of  Ttietis's  boy  1 

Who  sleeps  In  the  me^ 
Wboae  grass  grows 


earlh  and  n. 
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Tnnn  the  red  earth,  Ukt  Adnn,  > 

ThT  attam  I  ihipe, 
A*  tbc  bdug  vbo  Quile  blm, 

WhoM  actioai  I  ape. 

TtaoQ  cti^,  be  all  Rowing, 

TUt  the  TOM  Inhli  cheek 
Be  u  bir  M,  nhen  blawtng, 

H  veanltiamitreak] 
I«  ikileti,  I  jcatter. 

Now  turn  Into  eyei  l 
And  thou,  nmihlnr  water. 

Of  Mood  take  tbe  gaht  I 
Let  thne  hyidnth  bought 

Be  hli  long  Aowlog  hair, 
Ajid  ware  o'er  hia  browi, 

Aa  thou  wnTcat  tn  air  1 
Let  hli  heart  be  this  marble 

I  tear  from  the  rock  1 


Of  mould,  in  which  grew 
The  lllj-rool  lurert, 

And  drank  the  beat  dewl 
Let  his  llmta  be  the  Ilghteat 

Which  clay  can  compound. 
And  hia  aapect  the  brighteit 

On  earth  to  be  found  t 


And  leap  to  ni<r  word  [ 
Sunbeanu,  awaken 

Thia  eu^'a  uilmatian  ■ 
'T  ii  done  I    He  hsth  taken 
HIa  itand  hi  creation  1 
{AaNoLD  faSt  leiutleu ,-  hii  umlpamt  inte  At 
tAape    of  AehOr;  uhicA    rim  from    (At 
grotmdi  mhili  lAt  phatUom  hat  ditapptartd, 
pari  bg  part,  at  Atjigm  vol  farmtd  fiOM 

Anu  (n  kU  aacform).  1  lore,  and  I  iball  be  be- 
loved!   ObUfel 
At  lait  I  feel  thee  I    Olocloui  aptrlt  t 
Sftwn.  Stopt 

I  What  ihall  become  of  your  abandon'd  garment. 
Ton  hump,  and  lump,  and  clod  of  ugllneai, 
Which  late  you  wore,  or  were  ? 

An.  Who  carea  ?  Let  woItci 

d  nilturea  take  It,  If  they  wIlL 
Sftiiii.  Andir 

They  do,  and  are  not  acared  by  it,  yon  11  tay 
It  mmt  be  peace-dme,  and  Do  better  Sure 
Abroad  I'  the  Selda. 

ra-  Let  na  but  ItSTe  It  there ; 

Nonutter  what  befomea  out 

^nm.  That 'a  nngradoua. 

If  not  angrateftiL     Whataoe'er  It  be, 
It  hath  auataJn'd  jonr  loul  ttiU  many  a  &kj. 

At%.  Ay,  aa  the  dunghill  may  conceal  a  gem 
Which  la  now  act  In  gold,  aa  Jewela  ibouM  be. 

Slna.  But  If  1  give  another  Ibrm,  it  mnat  be 
\y  (Ur  cichange,  not  robbery.     For  they 
?ho  make  men  without  woroen'a  aid  ban  long 
Had  patenta  for  the  Hune,  and  do  not  tore 

dBu  aKaDi  " red MrO,"  from  wUdiibe Onl mai 


Stran.  I  nid  It  ere 

Tou  InhaUted  your  preient  dome  ef  beauty. 

Ant,  True.  I  forget  all  thlngi  in  the  new 
Ofth-   ■ '-•  ^ 


I  will  be  ai  yoq  wen,  and  you  aluU  lee 
Touraelf  tor  ever  by  you,  ai  your  ihadow. 
Am.  I  would  be  apared  thla. 
Stra^  But  It  cannot  be 

What  1  ihiink  already,  being  what  you  are. 
From  leelng  what  you  were  7 

''rw.  Do  ai  than  wUt 

Strait,  (to  tht  lalt  fam  of  AanoLo,  ixtatdtd  ut 
Ikiiarii). 
Clay  t  not  dead,  but  »id-lesa  l 
Though  no  man  would  cbooae  Ifaet^ 


Deigni  oot  to  refUie  the& 
Clay  thou  art ;  and  unto  apliH 
All  day  la  of  equal  merit. 
Fire  I  teitKaut  wblch  nought  can  lire  j 
Eire  t  but  IS  wblch  nought  can  live, 

Save  the  tkbled  aalamander, 

Or  Immortal  souli,  which  wander, 
Praying  what  dolh  not  forgive. 
Howling  tor  a  drop  of  water. 

Burning  In  a  quenchleai  lot : 
Fire  I  the  only  element 

Where  nor  dsh,  bcait,  bird,  nor  worm. 
Save  the  womi  which  dleth  not. 

Can  preaerve  a  momenfa  form, 
But  muat  with  thyaelf  be  blent : 
Fire  r  man'i  safeguard  and  hl«  ilaughter : 
Fire  1  Creation'!  flnt-bom  daughter. 

And  DeatructJon*!  thrcaCen'd  aon, 

When  hearen  with  the  world  hath  done 


One  little,  manhy  ipark  of  flame — 
And  he  agafai  ahill  aeera  th*  tame ; 
But  I  hIa  aplrlt'i  place  iball  hold  I 
[An  igott-fatuiufliti  lAnrngk  tU  wowf  and  rait 
on  We  brtnc  of  tAt  body.  ^*»  Strangtr  dit- 
apprart :  tin  hodg  riit. 
An.  (In  hit  nor  farm).  Oh  I  horrible  1         [thou  t 
Siram.  (ta  AasoLnV  lalt  ihapt).  What  I  tmnblest 
Am.  Not  »o— 

merely  ihudder.   Where  la  fled  the  abape 
Thou  lately  woreit  r 

Srxw.  TotheworldofihadowB. 

But  let  ua  thread  the  preeent    Whither  wilt  thou  t 


Tonr  betten  keep  woiw  company. 

Ani.  My  betten  t 

ISran,  Oh  I  you  wu  proud,  I  tee,  of  yonr  ne^ 
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glad  of  that.     Dngrateftil  too  I    That't  well ; 
Tou  Improve  apus;  —  two  changes  In  an  [mtaat, 
'  yoii  are  old  In  tbe  worltl's  wayi  already. 

bear  with  me:  Indeed  foull  And  me  luetul 
Upon  rour  pllKrima^.  But  come,  pronatmcc 
■~    re  >hill  we  aon  be  emnt  r 

n.  When  tbe  worid 

Is  Ihlekeat,  that  1  may  tieholil  it  la 
Its  worklngi. 

ton.  That's  to  say,  where  there  Is  war 

woman  In  activity.     Let'i  see  I 
Sjialn— Italy  — the  new  AtlaoUc  world  — 
AtMc,  with  ali  Its  Mooia.      In  very  truth, 
There  Is  small  choice  :  the  whole  race  are  ]ust  now 
Tu^ng  as  usual  at  each  other's  hearts. 

'ni.  1  have  heard  great  things  of  Rome. 

Inii).  A  goodly  choice  — 

FFBive  a  better  to  t>e  found  on  earth, 

e  Sodom  was  put  out     The  field  Is  wide  too ; 

now  tbe  Frank,  and  Hun,  and  Spanish  scion 

he  old  Vandals  are  at  play  along 
The  sunn;  iliorei  ot  the  world's  garden. 

■m.  How 

Shall  we  proceed  ? 

Sfran.  Like  gallants,  on  good  coursers. 

What  ho  I  mj  chargers  I    Merer  yet  were  hetter. 
Since  Phaeton  was  upset  Into  the  Po. 

Enltr  loo  Paget,  idth  fiur  toiU-blaek  horttt. 
Jr.,.  A  noble  tight  1 

Sirayi.  And  of 

nobler  breed.     Hatch  me  In  Barbary, 
Or  your  KochUoi  race  of  Araby, 
With  these  [ 

In.  Tbe  mighty  steam,  whicb  volumes  high 

n  their  proud  nottrlls,  bums  the  very  air ; 
And  sparks  of  fiame,  like  dancing  fln-BIes,  wheel 
Around  their  manes,  as  common  Insecta  iwann 
nd  common  steeds  towards  sunset. 
Iras.  Mount,  my  lord  : 

They  and  I  are  your  servltora. 


Then  call  me  C(»ar. 

Why,  that  nanw 
>  empires,  and  has  been  but  borne 
By  the  world's  lords. 

iStnw.  And  theretbre  Attest  Tor 

The  devil  In  '''■p'*" — since  >o  you  deem  me, 
Onlen  you  call  ma  pope  instead. 

Well,  then, 

Casar  thou  shalt  be.     for  mysel(  my  name 
Shall  be  plain  Arnold  still. 

Cat.  Welladdahtlc  — 

"  Count  Arnold  ;  "  it  hath  no  ungraciout  sound, 
And  will  look  well  upon  a  Ullet-doui. 

An.  Or  In  an  order  for  a  battle-fieid.  fiteed 

Cat.  {tings),   Toboreel  to  horse  I  my  coal-black 

Paws  tbe  ground  and  muffi  the  air  I 
Tbere'l  not  a  foal  of  Arab's  breed 

More  knows  wtiom  he  must  bear ; 
On  the  bill  he  will  not  Ure, 
Swifter  as  It  waxes  higher  ; 
In  the  marsb  he  will  not  slacken. 


An. 


AndU 


Our  dark-eyed  pages  —  what  may  t>e  tlielr  namei ! 
airam.  You  shall  baptUc  them. 
Ari,.  What  I  in  holy  waterT 

Aran.  Why  not?     The   deeper   sinner,    better 

An.   They   are  tteautirul,  and  cannot,  sure,  be 
deniDiu,  [beauty 

Siraa.  True ;   the  devil 's  always  ugly  ;  and  your 
Is  never  dlaboticaL 

An.  111  call  him 

Who  bears  the  goUen  horn,  and  wean  such  brigbt 
And  blooming  atpect,  Ham  ,  for  be  looks 
'"  :  to  the  lovely  lioy  lost  In  the  forest, 

never  found  UU  now.     And  for  the  other 
And  darker,  and  more  thoughtful,  who  smiles  not. 
But  looks  ns  serious  though  serene  u  night. 
He  shall  be  Vemnon,  fWim  the  Ethlop  king 
Whose  statue  turns  a  harper  once  a  day. 
And  you  ? 

Aran.       I  liave  ten  thousand  names,  and  twice 
As  many  attributes;  but  as  I  near 
A  human  shape,  will  take  a  human  name. 

An.  More  human  than  the  shape  (though  it  was 


On  tl 


vertaken 


Itnut. 


ce) 


)t  sink. 
Nor  pause  at  the  brook's  side  to  drink ; 
In  the  race  he  will  not  pant. 
In  the  combat  hell  not  tUnt  I 
On  the  stones  he  will  not  stumble, 
Tbne  nor  toil  shall  make  him  bumble ; 
In  the  stall  he  will  not  stiffen, 
But  be  winged  as  a  griSn, 
Only  flying  with  his  feet: 
And  will  not  sncb  a  voyage  be  sweet  7 
Merrily  I  menlly  I  never  unsound, 
Shall  our  bonny  black  horses  skim  over  tbe  grou 
From  tbe  Alps  to  the  Caucasus,  ride  we,  or  fly 
For  we  'II  leave  them  behind  in  the  glance  of  an  eye. 
[  THfji  nuiinJ  thtir  hona  aad  ditappear. 

SCBHB  IL 
A  Camp  U/an  th»  IFallt  of  Rome. 


Arn.  Ay ;  hut  my  path 

Has  been  o" 
Of  blood. 

Oai.       Then  wipe  them,  and  see  clearly,    Wby  t 
Thou  art  a  conqueror  i  the  chosen  knight 
And  fVee  companion  of  tbe  gallant  Bourbon, 
Late  constable  of  Fnnce :  and  now  to  be 
Lord  of  (he  city  which  hath  been  earth's  lord 
Cnder  lu  emperors,  and — changing  sei. 
Not  sceptre,  an  hermaphrodite  of  empire — 
Lady  of  the  old  world. 

Am.  HowoUr   What  I  we  then 

Nia  worlds  T 

Cat.  To  you.    Tou  II  find  there  are  such  shortly. 
By  Its  rich  harvests,  new  disease,  and  gold  ; 
From  one  half  of  the  world  named  a  icjlc/e  n 
Because  you  know  no  better  ttian  tbe  dull 
And  dubious  notice  of  your  eyes  and  ears. 

Arn.  I'll  tru6t  them. 

Cat.  I>o  1    They  will  deceive  you  sweetly. 

And  that  Is  better  than  tbe  bitter  truth. 

An.  Dog  I 


Cat. 


Hani 


by  Google 


THE  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED. 


S07 


!u.  Your  obedient  humbk  Krvant. 

In.  Siy  tmultr  ntber.     Thuu  hut  lured  me  on, 
Ttuongb  icenet  of  blood  and  lust,  till  I  am  bere. 
Ot:  And  when  wouldtt  thou  be  < 
ylra.  Ob,  u  peace — in  peace. 

Cat.  Andirhenlsttuairbkliliia?  Fromtbectw 
To  the  wtndii^  wona,  iD  lift  li  motlan ;  mi 
In  tilt  eammatiim  li  the  exttemest  point 
,  or  lift.     Tbe  plwet  nheeli  till  It  becomei 
I  A  comet,  ud  dotroylng  as  It  fweepi 
~~  I  Min,  goo  out    The  poor  mrm  wlndt  Iti  nj, 
UTing  npoa  the  death  of  other  tbinge, 
~     Mm,  like  them,  moM  live  ind  die,  the  mltiect 
Of  HHiMhliig  wbkh  hu  made  It  Utc  and  die. 

.  mnst  ober  what  all  obc;,  the  rule 
O*  ^x^d  necenttr :  agafant  her  edict 


Get  'Tl«  DO  rebellion. 
Am.  Will  !t  proaper  now  ? 

Cei.  The  BoortMni  hath  given  orden  tm  the  Miuilt, 
And  br  tbe  dawn  then  will  be  work. 

Andihallthedtrytcld?     I  see  the  giant 
i  Abode  of  the  true  Ood,  and  hli  true  ulnt, 
Saint  Peter,  rear  lU  donte  and  ana  Into 
That  skr  whence  Cbrlat  aicended  ftom  the  cma. 
Which  hii  blood  niade  a  badge  of  glorr  and 
Of  ior  (ai  once  of  torture  onto  him, 
Sod  and  Ood't  Son,  man'a  sole  and  onlj  refuge). 
Cat.  T  la  there,  and  ahall  be. 
Ar*.  WbatT 

Cm.  Tbe  eraciBi 

Above,  and  manr  altar  ahrlnca  below. 
De  enlverlni  npon  the  walls, 
rquebmaei,  and  what  not ;  bealdet 
n  who  are  to  kindle  them  to  death 
or  other  men. 

Am.  And  those  scarce  mortal  arches, 

le  above  pile  of  ererbuUng  wall. 
The  theatre  wbere  emperon  and  tbelr  niWects 
(Those  luhlecti  Ronaxi)  stood  at  gan  upon 
Tbe  battles  of  the  monarchs  of  the  wild 
And  wood,  the  lion  and  hl<  tusky  rebels 
Of  the  thrn  untamed  desert,  braught  to  Jaiut 
I   In  the  arena  (as  right  weU  the;  might, 
L  When  the;  had  left  no  human  foe  uncoi 
I  Uade  even  the  forest  par  Its  tribute  of 
!  Uft  to  their  amphltbeatre,  a*  well 

As  Dada  men  to  die  the  eternal  death 

'  yor  a  sole  instant's  pastime,  and  "  Past 

~   a  new  gladiator  I  "—Must  it  ^1? 


■d)i 


The  church,  or  m 


NT  all  ?  n>T  you  confound 


I       Am.  To-moTTow  Hiundi  the  assault 

'  With  the  first  oock-crow. 

I        Cat.  Wblcb,  If  it  end  with 

I   The  evening^  flrst  nightingale,  will  be 

I  Something  new  in  tbe  annals  of  great  liegei ; 

For  men  must  have  their  pr«y  after  long  toll. 
I        Am.   The  sun  goes  down  as  celml;,  and  perbapt 

More  beautifully,  than  he  did  on  Borne 
'  On  the  day  Remus  leapt  her  walL 


t^.  I  law  blm. 

An.  Ton  I 

Cat.  Tea,  air.     Ton  fbrgtt  I  am  or  was 

Spirit,  tm  I  took  up  with  your  cast  shape 

And  a  worse  name.      I'm  CssaT  and  a  hunchback 

Now.     Well  I  the  tint  of  Ciesan  was  a  bald-head, 

And  loved  his  laurels  twtter  as  a  wig 

(So  history  says)  than  as  a  glory.  ■     Thus 

The  world  runs  on,  but  well  be  merry  itUL 

I  saw  your  Homulus  (ilmple  a>  I  am) 

Slay  Ml  own  twin,  quickborn  of  tbe  same  woml^ 

Becaiue  be  leapt  a  ditch  ('twas  then  no  wall, 

Wbate'er  It  now  be) ;  and  Rome^  earliest  cement 

Was  brother's  blood ;  and  If  Its  native  blood 

Be  split  till  the  choked  Tiber  be  as  rsd 

As  e'er  twai  yellow.  It  will  never  wear 

The  deep  hue  of  the  ocean  and  the  earth. 

Which  Che  great  robber  sons  of  fratricide 

Have  made  their  never-Ceadng  scene  of  alaugbler 

.4rii.       Bat  what  have  these  done,  their  &r 
Remote  docendanti,  who  have  lived  In  peace. 
The  peace  of  heaven,  and  in  her  sunshine  of 
Piety? 

Cat.  And  what  had  thij/  done,  whom  the  old 
Romans  o'erewvpt  r  —  Hark  I 

An.  They  are  soldlen  singing 

A  recklea  roundelay,  upon  the  eve 
Of  many  deaths.  It  may  be  of  tbelr  own. 

Cat,  And  wby  should  they  not  ilng  as  well  as 

They  are  black  ones,  to  lie  sure. 

Am.  So,  you  are  kam'd, 


Cos.  In  my  gi 
Was  educated  fbr  a  monk  of  all  Umes, 
And  once  I  was  well  versed  In  the  fbrgotten 
Etruscan  letlen,  and — were  1  to  minded  — 
Could  make  tbelr  hieroglyphics  plainer  than 
Tour  alphabet. 

Am.  And  wherefore  do  you  not  ? 

Coa.  It  answen  better  to  resolve  tbe  alphabet 
Back  Into  hieroglypblca.     Like  your  statesman. 
And  prophet,  pontiff,  doctor,  ali^bymltt, 
Fhliosopher,  ai>d  what  not,  they  have  built 
More  ^bels,  without  new  dispersion,  than 
The  stammering  foung  ones  of  the  flood's  dull  ooie. 
Who  bU'd  and  flel  each  other.     Why  ?  why,  marry. 
Because  no  man  could  tmderstand  his  neighbour. 
They  are  wiser  now,  and  wlU  not  separate 
For  nonsense.     Nay.  It  Is  their  brotherhood. 
Their  Shibboleth,  their  Koran,  Talmud,  tbelr 
Cabala ;  their  best  brick-wm'k,  wherewithal 
They  build  more 

Ara.  (iiilimipliiig  him).     Oh,   thou   everlasting 


Cat.     Tes.     I  have  beard  the  angels  sing 

Arn.   And  demons  bowl. 

art.  And  man  too.     Let  u 


hdhCb  and  poDple,  Ihan  wai  nDne  wMcii  be  eUh 
H  uifld  •rllb  H  much  pleuun  as  ths  rigtit  of  w 
■UBll;  a  launl  crovn.]  * 
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With  Bourbon,  the  rowr, 

They  pui'd  the  brood  Pa. 
Wc  h*Te  beUcD  ill  foenwii, 

We  have  captured  ■  king. 
We  bare  tum'd  back  ou  po  men. 

And  K)  let  ui  alngl 
Here  *■  the  Bourboa  Ibr  eyer  I 

Though  pcnnjlen  ill. 
We'll  h«»e  one  mote  endeanwr 

At  yonder  old  will. 
With  the  Bourbon  well  gather 

At  day-diwn  before 
He  gate*,  and  together 

Or  break  Sr  climb  o'er 
The  wall :  on  the  ladder 

Ai  mounti  each  firm  foot. 
Our  ihout  ihall  grow  gladder. 

And  death  only  be  mute. 
With  the  Bourbon  we'll  mount  o'er 

The  walla  of  old  Rome, 
And  who  then  iluill  count  o'er 

Tbe  ipoU*  of  iwch  dome  1 
Cp  I  up  with  the  lUy  I 

And  down  with  the  kep  1 
In  old  Rome,  tbe  leven-hUl;, 

Well  revel  at  eue. 
Her  itreeti  itull  be  gory, 

Her  'nbei  all  red. 
And  her  tempin  >o  iioary 

8haU  dang  with  our  tread. 
Oh,  the  Bourtxm  t  the  Bourbon  I 

The  Bourbon  tot  aye  I 
Of  oor  nog  bear  the  burden  l 

And  Bre,  Bre  away  t 
With  Spain  Ibr  tbe  nnguaid. 

Our  nrled  hoet  comei ; 
And  next  to  the  Spuilani 

Beat  Oennany'i  drum*  i 
And  Italy'!  lance) 

Are  couch'd  at  their  mother ; 
But  oar  leader  bom  f  rancc  U, 

Who  nrrd  with  hli  brother. 
Oil,  the  Bourbon  !  the  Bourbon  I 

San>  country  or  home. 
Well  follow  the  Bourbon, 

To  plunder  old  Rome. 
Cat.  An  tndlflbrent  aoDg 

For  th»e  within  the  walli,  metbinlu,  to  hear. 
Ar<i.  Tea.  If  Ibey  keep  to  their  cboni*.     But  hen 

rhe  genenl  with  hii  ehleft  and  men  of  tnnt. 
A  goodly  rebel ! 

Entrr  tU  CoHttahli  BouaaoN  ■  "  ««•  nit,'  i'-  tf- 
f,  noiilc  prince, 


Bourb. 


;  cheerful; 


bflDB  blHprly  ptfsenitHl  by  tbe  qu*e 
;  decUpod  tbv  booour  of  hs  hmd,  m 


FUl.  i 


Vere  the  wall*  of 


They  'd  cnck  them.     Htmger  ii  a  sharp  artillery. 
Bovb.  That  tbey  wRI  iUter  li  my  leaet  of  fean. 
That  they  will  be  repulsed,  with  Boorbon  ftir 
Their  chief,  and  all  their  Undicd  appetltet 
To  manhal  them  on  —  were  tbwe  hoary  Willi 
Hounlain^  and  tbow  who  guard  them  like  the  godl 
or  the  old  bhlei,  I  would  Iruit  my  Tltaiui  — 
Bntnow 


And  lent  ftlMh  mighty  iplriti.     Tbe  pait  earth 

And  pretebt  phantom  of  Imperioua  Rome 

b  peopled  with  thoie  wirrion;  and  nkethlnki 

They  Bit  iloog  tbe  eternal  dty'a  rampart. 

And  itretdi  their  glorioui,  gory,  thadowy  handi. 

And  beckm  me  iway  I 

PhO.  Bo  let  them  I     WDt  thou 

Turn  back  from  ihadowy  menacn  of  tbadowi  ? 

Btnai.  They  do  not  menace  me.  T  could  have 
Hethlnki,  a  Sylla'a  menace;  but  they  claip,  [Ikced, 
And  raiie,  and  wring  tbeir  dim  and  deathlike  baoda. 


FiU. 


Look  there] 


And  thcrel 


Kote< 


A  guard  In  alght ;  they  wliely  keep  below, 
Sbeltcr'd  by  the  gray  parapet  from  some 
Stray  bullet  of  our  lantqueoeti,  who  might 
Practise  In  the  cool  twilight 

Bourb.  Ton  are  bliiul. 

iWL  If  Hclng  nothing  more  than  may  be  letn 

Soiirb.  A  thouiand  yean  have  mann'd  tbe  walli 
With  all  their  benei,— the  laK  Cato  atandi 
And  tean  hit  boweii,  ralhtr  than  lurriTa 
Tbe  liberty  of  that  I  would  enihve. 
And  the  flnt  Cbbt  with  hii  triumph*  BID 
From  battlemeDt  to  battlemenL 

FUL  Then  eonqoer 

The  walls  fbr  which  he  conqiaei'd,  and  be  greater  1 

BBurb.  True  :  so  I  will,  or  perish. 

Pitt  TouonmA 

In  stich  an  enterprise  to  die  Is  rather 
The  dawn  of  an  etenial  day,  than  death. 

[Cinuit  Akhold  and  Cssaa  adpoaai. 

Cat.    And   the  men   men — do  they  too  sweat 

Tbe  noon  irfthig  same  erer-icorching  glory  r 
Baart.  Ah  I 

Welcome  tbe  bitter  hunchback  1  and  his  maaler. 

The  beautr  of  our  boat,  and  bia' 

And  generous  as  lorelir.     We  shall  find 

Work  Ibr  you  both  rae  morning. 

Cm.  Tou  will  Had. 

So  please  your  highnev,  no  less  tor  younelt 
Bavi.  And  It  I  do,  there  wlU  not  be  a  labourer 

Tou  may  well  say  so. 
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dlntlMn 


—but  your  tbes 


r»iirt.  Thifi  »  Mr  retort. 

For  I  pronAtd  tt :  — but  tha  Boorbon'a  brcM 
Ha>  been,  uid  itct  dull  be,  ba  adTaneed 
[d  danger^  ftcc  u  Tovn,  were  70a  tbe  daiiL 

Cat.  And  if  I  were.  I  mJ^t  have  aaied  mfid/ 
The  t(dl  trfoanlng  ben. 

J«it  Wbyre? 

Cat.  Onehalf 

Of  your  btSTc  bind*  of  tbelr  ovn  bold  accord 
Will  go  to  Mm,  tbe  other  half  be  (eat. 
Here  iwifUf ,  not  lew  ■ural]'. 

Boarb.  Arnold,  yaia 

SUghtooofcedMend't  u  make-like  in  hii  word* 
A5hla  deeds. 

ka.  Tour  hlglmen  much  mlitalLea  me. 

Hie  Bnt  inake  wai  a  Oatterer — I  am  none  ; 
ADd  tot  my  deedi,  I  only  atlng  wben  itung. 

Bemrb.  Ton  are  brave,  and  tlut'i  eitough  for  me  ; 
and  quick 
[o  •peecb  aa  sbarp  in  acttoa — and  that 'a  more. 
I   I  am  not  alone  a  soldier,  but  the  aoldien' 

Cb.  Thef  arc  but  bad  compaDr,  tout  hIghaeM : 
And  irorae  eren  for  their  tHeiida  than  lott,  aa  being 
Uore  permanent  acqualnlanee. 

Phil.  HoK  now,  fellov  i 

Tbou  waxeat  iniolent,  berond  the  privilege 

Cb*.  Toil  mean  I  apeak  the  truth. 

I H  lie  —  tt  la  aa  eaay  :  theu  you  11  pisbe  me 
for  calling  you  a  hero. 

-oMfb.  PhlUbert ! 

LM  him  altme ;  he '«  brave,  and  ever  haa  [der. 

Been  flrtt,  with  that  iwart  hce  and  niountsla  ihoul- 

eld  or  itorm,  and  patient  In  atarvatlon  ; 
Aud  for  hla  tongue,  tbe  camp  ia  full  of  licence, 
'  the  sharp  Hinging  of  ■  lively  rogue 
}  my  mind,  Ikr  preferable  to 
The  gnns.  dull,  hesvy,  gloomy  eiecratjon 

mere  &mtsh'd,  sullen,  grumbling  slave. 
Whom  noUiing  can  convince  save  a  flill  meal. 
And  wine,  and  sleep,  and  a  few  marBvcdls, 
With  which  be  deems  hira  rich. 

at.  It  woold  be  well 

If  tiie  earth's  princes  ask'd  no  more. 

Bourb.  Be  llleat  1 

Oa.  Ay,  but  not  idle.  WorkyoutKlf  with  worda! 
Ton  have  kw  to  apeak. 

FliiL  What  meana  the  aufladoua  prater  ? 

Cai.  To  prate,  like  other  propbeti. 
Bomri.  FhtUbertt 

Why  wOl  you  vex  him  7     Have  ve  not  enough 
To  think  on  r     Arnold  I  I  will  lead  the  attack 

Am.  I  have  heard  as  much,  my  lord. 

Boarb.  And  you  win  lidlow 


Am. 


It  not  1b 


Aimrb.  "T  Is  necessary  tar  the  farther  daring 
Moot  too  needy  army,  that  their  chief 
liant  the  Bnt  (bot  upon  the  tbrcmoM  ladder's 


Cm-         Dpon  lis  topmot 
So  Shan  he  have  hli  full  desi 

Qreat  capital  perchance  la  01 

Thnogh  every  change  the  wven-hill'd  dty  bath 


The  world's 


i,  and  the  Cieaar^ 


Betaln'd  her  sway  o'er  natloi 
But  yielded  to  the  Alario,  tb 
Data  the  pontlOh.     Boman,  Goth,  or  priest. 
Still  the  world'!  nuiten  I     Civilised,  barbarian. 
Or  uiatty,  itlll  the  wills  of  Bomulua 
Have  been  tbe  drcua  tf  an  empire.     Well  I 
'Twaa  tArir  turn — now  tls  oun  ;  and  let  ua  hopi 
That  we  win  fight  ib  well,  and  rule  much  better. 
Cos.  No  doubt,  the  camp 's  the  school  of  civic 
rights. 
What  would  yon  make  irf  Some 

Boarb.  That  wblch  It  wai. 

Cat.  In  Alaric'a  time? 

Boarb.  Mo,  ilave  I  In  the  firat  Coar's, 

Whose  name  you  bear  like  other  cun 

Cai.  And  kings  J 

"Tli  a  great  name  for  tdood-houods. 

Bouri.  There's  a  demon 

In  tliat  Berce  rattle-snake  thy  tongue.      Wilt  never 
Be  serious  ? 

Cat.  On  the  eve  of  battle,  no;  — 

That  were  not  soldier-like.     Tls  for  thegBnend 
To  be  mon  pensive :  we  adventuren 
Must  be  more  checrfuL     Wherefore  should  we  thbik  ! 
Our  tutelar  deity,  In  a  leader*!  shape, 
Takes  care  of  us.     Keep  thought  aloof  from  hosts  I 
If  the  knaves  take  to  tlilnklng,  you  trill  have 
To  crack  these  walls  alone, 

Boarb,  Tou  may  sneer,  since 

'TIi  lucky  for  you  that  you  fight  no  worse  fort 

Car,  I  thank  you  for  the  freedrai ;  His  the  imly 
Pay  I  have  taken  In  your  hlgbDess'  service. 

Boarb.  Well,  sir,  tD-morrow  you  shall  pay  yourself. 
Look  on  those  towen )  they  hold  ray  treasury  : 
ButiPblUbert,  wellin  tocowKfl.     Arnold, 
We  would  request  your  presence. 

.4ns.  Prince  I  my  service 

Is  yours,  aa  In  the  field. 

Boarb.  In  both  we  prise  it. 

And  yours  will  be  a  post  et  trust  at  daybreak. 

Cat.  And  mine? 

Boarb.  To  fothnr  glory  with  the  Bourbon. 

Goodnight  I 

Am.  (fa  CjUAa).    Prepare  onr  armour  fbr  the 

id  wait  within  my  tent. 

[Extant  BoDBBOH,  AaHOLD,  Fhilhiu,  |-c. 

Cat.  ((ofai).  Within  thy  tent  J 

Thlnk'st  thou  that  I  pan  from  thee  with  my  presence! 
Or  that  this  oooked  cofl^,  whtck  contiln'd 
Thy  principle  of  life,  Is  aught  to  me 
Except  a  mask?    And  these  are  men,  forsooth  1 
Heroes  and  chlefk,  the  flower  of  Adsm's  bastards  I 
This  is  the  cDosequeoce  of  ^vlng  matter 
The  power  of  thought     It  U  a  stubborn  substance, 

thinks  chaoUcally,  as  It  acts, 
Ever  relapsing  Into  Its  Bnt  dement*. 
Well  I  I  must  play  with  these  poor  puppets :  tli 
The  spirit^  pasliDM  in  his  Idler  hours. 
When  I  grow  weary  of  It,  I  have  buslncM 
Amongst  the  stan,  which  tbese  poor  creatures  deem 
Were  made  for  them  to  look  at.    T  were  a  Jest  now 
To  bring  one  down  amongst  them,  and  set  fire 
Onto  thehr  anthill  1  how  the  pismires  then 
Would  scamper  o'er  tbe  scaldhig  soU,  and,  ceasing 
From  tearing  down  each  other's  nesb,  j^ps  teth 
One  universal  orison  I   Hal  bal 

[Bxa  CasAK. 
X  3 


chy  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Brfort  tht  WidU  of  Some.  —  Tit  aaaah 
ix  motion,  with  laddcrt  to  tcaU  tht  tm. 
■OH,  aith  a  loKiU  tear/  oht  hit  armov, 

Charm  of  ^riu  in  lA>  ntr. 

'Tl9  the  room,  but  dim  aoi  dark. 
Wblther  tUe>  Uu  allent  lark  7 
Wblther  abrinki  the  clouded  luii  1 
Ib  tlw  dv  Indeed  beguD  I 
Jfature>  eye  !•  meliDcbotf 
0"er  the  dty  High  and  iuAj  i 
But  irttliout  there  li  a  din 
Should  arauM  the  lalnta  tritbla. 
And  revlTc  the  berok  isbet 
Bound  which  yelloir  Tiber  datho. 
Oh  ye  NTEU  bllli  I  amkea, 
Ere  ;our  tctt  bwe  be  ibaken  I 


Hearken  ta  the  ateadr  etunp  I 
Man  i>  hi  their  everr  tnunp  1 

Not  ■  rtep  la  oat  of  tune. 

As  the  [lde>  obey  the  moon  I 

Un  the;  march,  though  to  Mlf-ilaughler, 

Regular  as  rolllog  water, 

WhoM  high  irava  o'ersweep  the  border 

Of  huge  moles,  hut  keep  their  order, 

BpeahlDg  onlj  rank  by  rank. 

Urarken  to  tiie  imnaur'i  clank  1 

Look  down  o'er  each  ftxxnilng  wurior, 

How  he  glare*  upon  the  barrier  i 

Look  on  each  ttep  oT  each  Udder, 

At  the  itTipea  that  itreak  aii  adder. 


Look  npon  the  bristling  wall, 
Mann'd  without  an  Interval  I 
Round  and  round,  and  tier  on  Her, 
Cannon'i  black  mouth,  shining  ipear. 
Lit  match,  bell-mauth'd  musquetoon. 
Gaping  to  be  murderoui  toon  i 
All  the  warlike  gear  of  old. 
Mli'd  with  what  we  now  behold. 
In  this  ttrlfe  'twiit  old  and  new, 
Gather  like  a  toctutii'  crew, 
Shade  of  Hemus  I  til  a  time 
Awful  at  thy  brother't  crime  I 
ChrUtluu  war  agalmt  Chriaft  ihrlne :  - 
Hutt  lt<  lot  be  like  to  thine  ? 


Ai  the  earthquake  aapt  the  hill, 
Flnt  with  trembling,  hollow  motion. 
Like  a  acirce-awaken'd  ocean, 
Then  with  itronger  thock  and  louder, 
Till  the  rocki  are  cniah'd  to  powder,  — 
Onwud  eweep*  the  rolling  host  I 
Heroea  of  the  Immortal  boatt  1 
Might;  dileft  I  ctinud  ahadowa  I 
FIrrt  ftowert  of  the  bloodT  meadowi 
Which  encompisa  Borne,  the  mother 
Of  a  people  without  brother  I 


mil  TOu  ideep  when  natloni'  quairelt 
Plough  the  root  up  of  your  laureli  ? 
Ye  who  weep  o'er  Carthage  bumhig. 
Weep  luA—itTilu  I  for  Bonie  1*  mourning  i  > 


Onward  iweep  the  vailed  nadont  I 
Famine  long  bath  dealt  their  rationi. 
To  the  wall,  with  hate  and  hunger, 
Numerous  aa  wolvet,  and  itrongw, 
On  thej  aweep.     Oh  I  glorioiu  city. 
Must  thou  be  a  theme  for  pity  ? 
Eight,  like  your  flrst  aire,  each  Roman  1 
Ataric  was  a  gentle  foeraan, 
Hatch'd  with  Bourbim'a  black  banditti  1 
Bouie  thee,  thou  eternal  dty  ; 
Eouae  thee  1    Bather  give  the  torch 
vnth  thy  own  band  to  thy  porchi 
Than  behold  tuch  hoati  pcdlute 
Tour  wont  dwelling  with  their  loot. 


Ah  1  behold  yon  bleeding  spectre  1 
Ill0Q>  children  And  no  Hector; 
Prlam'a  ofbprlng  loved  their  brother ; 
Rome'a  great  aire  fOrgot  hli  mother. 
When  he  ilew  his  gallant  twin. 
With  biexplabte  tin. 
See  the  giant  shadow  stride 
O'er  the  ramparts  high  and  wide  I 
When  the  first  o'erleapt  thy  wall, 
Its  foundation  moum'd  thy  Ml. 
Now,  though  towering  like  a  Babel, 
Who  to  stop  his  atept  are  able  ? 
Stalking  o'er  thy  highest  dome, 
Bemus  claims  hla  vengeance,  Bome  I 


Now  the;  reach  thee  In  their  anger : 
Fli«  and  smoke  and  helUth  clangour 
Are  around  ttiee,  thou  world's  wonder  l 
Death  Is  In  thy  walls  and  under. 
Now  the  meeting  ateel  first  clashes, 
Downward  then  the  ladder  crashes. 
With  Its  Inm  load  all  gleamhig, 
Lying  at  Its  foot  tila^emlng  1 
Up  a^In  I  fbr  every  waiilor 
Slain,  another  climbs  the  barrier. 
Thicker  grows  the  ttrlfe :  thy  ditches 
Europe'a  mingling  gore  enriches. 
Bome  I  although  thy  wall  may  perish, 
Such  manure  thy  flolds  will  cherish. 
Making  gay  the  harvest-home ; 
But  thy  hearths,  alas  I  oh,  Rome;  — 
Yet  be  Rome  amldrt  thine  anguish, 
Fight  aa  thou  waat  wont  to  vanquish  l 


Yet  once  more,  ye  old  Penatei  1 

Let  not  your  quench'd  bearths  be  Me'i  I 

Tet  again,  ye  shadowy  heroes. 

Yield  not  to  these  stianger  Neroa  1 

Though  the  aon  who  eiew  his  mother 

Slied  Bome't  blood,  he  wu  your  brother ; 


Hn.';-. 


ttcond  AMcinus.  It  said  I 
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T  wtt  the  Roman  euTb'd  the  BoiDan ;  — 

Brcmitu  wu  &  balllfd  focnuui. 

Tet  again,  je  niob  isd  martfrs, 

Klae  I  An  youn  an  holler  charUm  I 

Hlghtf  godi  of  templet  MllDg> 

Tet  In  ruin  itUl  appalling  ! 

Mightier  foimdm  of  those  altan, 

Tnu  and  Christian,  —  strike  the  a«nult«n  t 

Tiber  1  Tiber  I  let  thy  tornnt 

Show  even  natnre's  self  shhorrent 

Let  each  breMlilng  heart  dilated 

Tum,  as  doth  the  Hon  baited  : 

Home  be  crush'd  to  one  wide  tomb, 

But  be  (till  the  Ronun's  Bnme  1 


Seiui.  Bold,  Arnold  1    I  am  flnt. 

Am.  Mot  so,  my  lord. 

B«¥rb.  Hold,  ilr,  I  charge  you  l  Follcnr  I  I  am 

!  Of  SQcb  a  follower,  but  will  brook  no  leader. 

[Bodlhoh  pianti  hu  laddtTf  and  bfgiiu  to  movtL 
Now,  boya  I    On  l  on  I 

[A  thol  ttrittthiiii,  mut  BoDuox/hSi. 
CmM.  And  off! 

Atii.  Eternal  powers  I 

The  lunt  wDI  be  a^pkU'd,  —  but  veogeance  1   ven- 

Sourt.  TIa  nothing — lend  me  your  hand. 

[BooaBON  laJut  Auioui  by  thi  hand,  and  ruei  -. 
bat  at  he  p*tt  hit  foot  on  tki  itep,  falU  again. 
Arnold  !  I  am  sped. 
Conceal  my  IUI—*U  will  go  well— conced  it  1 
Fling  mf  cloak  o'er  what  will  be  dust  anon ; 
Let  not  the  soldlera  aee  it. 


.     leaidof 
Bmai.  Vo,  my  gallant  boy ; 

X>eath  is  upon  me.    But  what  1«  ew  tife  7 
I  The  Bourbon's  spirit  shall  command  them  itUL 
Keep  them  yet  Ignorant  that  I  am  but  clay, 
T\Si  they  are  conquerors —  then  do  as  yon  may. 
Cu.  Would  not  your  lilghnets  choose  to  kin  the 

We  bare  no  priest  here,  but  the  hDt  of  sword 
Hay  serrehutead:  — It  did  the  same  ft>r  Bayard.  > 
SoBTb.  Thou  bitter  stave  I  to  name  Ain  at  this 


A  Christian  ■■  Tade  in  pace  7  " 

SOence  r  Oh  t 
Tboie  eyea  are  glailng  wbich  o'eriook'd  the  worid, 
oaL 

Arnold,  should'rt  thou  ac« 


For  but  an  hour,  ■  mlnnte  more  of  life 
To  die  within  the  wall  i    Henc^  Arnold,  hence  I 
Tou  lose  time — they  will  conquer  Borne  without 
Ihee. 

An.  And  without  due  I 

Boarb.  Not  so  j  1 11  lead  them 

In  spirit  Cover  up  my  dust,  and  breathe  not 
That  1  have  ceased  to  breathe.  Away  1  and  be 
Victorious  1 

An.  But  I  must  not  leave  thee  thus. 

Bovb.  Tou  roust — fimwell  —  Opt  up!  the  w 
is  winning.  [BouaeoH  di 

Co*.  {10  AkKou)).  Come,  count,  to  business. 
True.     -- 


>iirioh'(  hftdf  with  a 


tmd  mottnU  the  ladder,  crying 

Tbe  BourboD  I  Bourbon  I  On,  boys  I  Bonie  Is  ours  I 

Ca:  Oood  nlgbt,  lord  constable  I  thou  wert  a  man. 

[Casa>   /nUiwi  AaKoLo;  theg  rtacA  Iht  bat. 

ermmli    Aihold  and    C.£StK  an    struck 

Ctn.  A  precious  aomenet  1    Is  your  countshlp 
Injured? 

An.  No.  [BmomitU  tht  hddrr. 

Com.  a  nre  blood-hound,  when  his  own  is  hesird  I 
And  tis  no  boy's  play.    Wow  he  strikes  them  down  I 
His  hand  b  on  the  battlement  —  be  grasps  It 
As  thongh  It  were  an  alttf  ;  now  his  foot 

la  on  It,  and What  have  we  here  ?  — a  Roman  ? 

lAmanfalU. 
The  Srrt  bird  of  tbe  covey  I  be  hai  fulen 
On  the  outside  of  the  nesL  Why,  how  now,  fellow  ? 

WomuUd  Mm.  A  drop  of  water  1 

Cm.  Blood  't  the  only  Uquli 

Nearer  than  Tiber. 

Woundad  Man.  I  have  died  for  Some.  [Diet 

Cta.  And  so  did  Bourbon,  io  another  sense. 
Oh  these  Immortal  men  1  and  their  great  motives  ! 
But  I  must  after  my  young  charge.     He  la 

"■'"  "■"     ""■    '  Chai^I  charge! 


[Cai 


Die    (S^.  —  Cvaixitt   bttween    th*    Bttitgm   a 
Baitgtd  in  iiu  itrttlt.     InhabUantt  Jlying  in  ee 


Cut.  I  cannot  find  my  hero ;  he  is  mli'd 
inth  the  heroic  crowd  that  now  pursue 
Tile  fugitives,  or  battle  with  tbe  desperate. 
What  liave  we  here  ?  A  cardinal  or  two 
That  do  Dot  seem  In  love  with  martyrdom. 
How  the  old  red-shankt  scamper  [     Could  tbey  dofF 
Their  hose  as  they  have  doff'd  their  bats,  'twould  be 
A  Uesslng,  ai  a  mark  the  less  for  plunder. 
But  let  tbem  fly )  the  crimson  keimels  now 
WtU  not  much  stain  their  stocldngs,  since  the  mire 
Is  of  the  seU-same  purple  hue. 
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VART  n. 


BtUra  Piiriffyliliitg — Ai 


BoUt  I  hold,  count  I 

Jm.  Ainj  I  tber  most  not  nHj. 

Cmt.  I  tdl  thee,  be  Dot  ruh ;  ■  gotden  biU^ 
li  for  k  Bfliv  taetaj.     I  g»>e  thee 
A  tono  at  btaiOt,  um)  ui 
EiempttoD  trnm  •ome  nudadlo  of  bndr. 
But  DM  of  mliul,  itUch  ii  not  mliw  to  glre. 
But  tlumgb  I  BiTC  tlie  Ibnii  of  TheUa'  Mn, 
I  dipt  tbee  not  In  Stjn ;  aod  'giiiut  ■  Ibe 
I  would  not  vainiit  thf  cblnlile  heut 
More  ttun  Pclldtt'  heel ;  nhj  then,  be  nntinu. 
And  know  thrnU  >  moitil  MIU. 

.Am  Andvho 

With  an^t  of  Mul  would  combat  If  he  were 
Invnloenble  T     'Rut  were  pivttj  ipart. 
Thlnk'ft  thou  I  beat  for  huea  when  Uom  jon  t 

[Abitold  rwdia  int*  tin  camhal 

Cu.  A  predooi  ■imiile  of  huminltx  t 
Wen.  hi*  Hood 'tup:  indlfalittle'aihed, 
'T  will  Km  to  curb  hii  fenr. 

[AKHOtB  nffogtt  milk  a  Soman,  via  ntin 
lomanb  a  partice. 

Am.  TIeld  thee,  gUve  I 

I  pivmlN  inuter. 

Rom.  Ttait  *■  Kion  Bid. 

An.  And  done— 

Uj  woid  It  known. 

Ram.  Bo  lb*!!  be  mj  deedi. 

[  3S<y  rt-eijap*.    C««A«  eoma/oneari 

Ge*.  Whr,  Anudd  I  bold  thine  own  :  thoa  bu 


Alioa 


•o,  mT  mtuquetecT )  \  w 
The  Bourbon  ftotn  tbe  wilL 

An.  Ar,  did  he  ao  t 

Then  he  lutb  carnd  hii  moDument 

Aon.  I  ret 

Ha;  live  to  carve  faux  betters'. 
Cm.  Well  old,  m;  man  of 
Thou  ha>t  wme  pncUce  In  both  wayg  ;  and  he 
Who  eUra  CelUnl  will  luTt  work'd  u  hard 
Ai  e'er  thou  dld'it  upon  Camn'i  blocka. ' 

[AaKOLD  duarmt  and  tcowuti  Cilliiii,  hut 
tSghdfi  Ike  latttr  dram  a  pittU,  aatdfim; 
(An  TtHra,    and  ditappam    tliTOitgh    Iki 

Chi.  How  Aunt  thou  ?  Thou  bait  a  tatfe,  me- 

Of  red  Bellma't  lianquct. 

Am.  (sfo^gvi).  Tliatcratch. 

Lend  roe  thy  Bcaif.     He  thai]  not  'scape  m«  thua. 

Get.  Wben  I*  It  T 

Ar^  In  the  iboulder,  not  the  aword  arm  — 

And  Uiit'a  eoouflh.     I  am  thiintyi  would  I  bad 

■  t*  Lertllhii  mr  aniiMtiilH,''  un  BeorenoU  Cdllnl. "  I 
4iKfi>n|id  U  wllb  a  dJlbiTiU  aim  M  *  penon  <rho  tmnad 
u  be  lined  (bart  thn  nat:  but  tbe  nix  pn<ieBlsd  nM  fran 

llenrn-     Hmring  accotdlliglr  And  Iwtce 
1,  IcauClouily  flpproacbed  cba  WAlli,  and 


Then  turflloc  tuAAtaJj 


Cat.  ThafiaUqdd  DOW 

In  requiiUlon,  but  by  no  meani  cailot 

Am.  And  my  thlrit  lncTraaes;~but 

1 11  find  a  way  to  quench  it. 

Ca$.  Or  be  qoench'd 

Thy«lf? 

Am.  The  chance  I«  eren  j  we  Wll  throw 
Tbe  dice  thenon.  But  I  loae  time  In  prating  : 
Prithee  be  quick.  [Cxa«a  bindt  on  tht  tarf. 

And  what  dnt  thou  lo  Idty  ? 
Why  doM  not  (trike  ? 

Caa.  Tout  oM  philoeophera 

Beheld  mankind,  aa  niefe  ipecteton  of 
Tbe  Olympic  game*.     When  I  behold  a  priie 
Worth  WTOtUng  Ibr,  I  may  be  tound  a  BUIo. 

Am.  Ay,  'giinit  «n  oak. 

Cat.  A  Ibiot,  when  It  auitt  me : 

I  combat  with  a  mat^  or  not  at  alL 
Meantime,  ponue  thy  aport  ail  do  mine  ; 
Whidi  1>  Juat  now  to  gau,  tlncc  aQ  tbne  labomcn 
Will  rav  my  harveit  Kntth 

Am.  TbouaititlU 

AOendt 

Cmt,      AjuJ  thou — a  man. 

Arm.  Why,  aoch  I  Un  would  ibow  me. 

C«.  True— ai  meo  are. 

Am.  And  what  li  that  r 

Cat.  Thou  fceteet  and  thou  ace  "at 

\Exit  AairoLn,  jottung  in  the  eonbai  whiA  itiU 

entiako  Micwn  dtlatkedpatiitt.    ne  *e—  - 


BCBHB  tlL 

Sl  PtUi'i—Tlu  /Bftrioro/rtaCSurcJl— 7SeiVp< 
at  Iht  Altar  —  Priutt,  ifc,  craediiig  in  amfrriam, 
out  Citiiau  figing  far  Trfiigt,  fmmtdby  SabStry. 

faCn-Csua. 

A  Spattiih  SoUUr.   Down  with  them,   comndeal 
•eiie  upon  tbote  lampa  r 
CleaTe  yon  bald-pated  ihaTelliig  to  the  chlnel 
HIa  rotary  'a  of  gold. 

Luliitran  Seblitr.     Bevenge  I  rerenge  I 
Plunder  hereafter,  but  fbr  vengeance  now  — 
ToDder  ttandi  Antl-Chrirt  l 

Cm.  (iitUrpotiHg).  How 

WhatwDuld'at  Ihoul 

Latli.  SoLL  In  the  holy  name  of  Christ, 

Deitniy  proud  Antl-ChritL     I  am  a  Cbrittlan. 

Oh.  Yea,  a  dladple  that  would  make  the  founder 
Of  your  belief  nnonnca  It,  eoold  he  tee 
Such  proMlftea.     Bat  itlnt  thyiell  to  plunder. 

Lntit.  Sold.  1  a»y  be  la  the  dera 

Oat.  Hoah  1  keep  that  aecret. 

Leat  he  thonld  Teoognlie  you  for  hli 

LiitJi.SaU.  Why  would  you  aaTeblmr  I  repeat  be  b 
Tbe  detil,  or  the  devU>  vkw  upon  earth. 

Cm.  And  that 'a  the  reaaon :  would  you  n 


ntraonUikary  eeaAulDB  anioBa 

our  baring  ihol  the  Duks  ot 

■ -"-mrarti,  that  (Met  per- 

rett."— V,^i.  p.^n, 


betHI'iel]* 
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Witli  fooT  bMt  (ricDds  ?    Ton  had  br  beat  be  qukt ; 
Hll  hoar  la  not  r«t  come. 

Latit.  SM.  That  ihaU  be  nen  1 

[  71U  Lutheran  Saiditr  T%tha  Jbrumrd/  a  Mhat 
Mriia  liim  from  mtoftki  Popt'i  GvtTdt, 
and  litftOU  at  l>u  foot  of  tha  AOar. 
Caa.  ((D  thi  Litlienai).  I  told  you  lo. 
Luth.  SoU.  And  vUl  rou  not  STenge  me  } 

Caa.   Not  1 1    Ton  know  Hut  "  Vengesnce  Is  the 
Tou  we  he  lores  do  Interlopen.  [Lord's : ' 

Lmth.  Sold,  {/fying).  Oh  ! 

Hal  I  bat  lUln  him,  I  had  gone  on  high, 
Crown'd  vlth  eternal  j^or;  !     Heaven,  forgtve 
Mj  leeUenev  of  bthi  that  reach'd  him  not, 
And  take  th;  aervant  to  th;  mercy,     Tla 
A  glortooi  trlmnph  ttlll ;  proud  Babjrlon  "a 
No  nWK  i  the  Harlot  at  the  Seven  HlUa 
Bath  duuiged  her  acarlet  nlment  for  lackctoth 
And  aaba  ■  [  TTit  LulKtran  iia. 

Cat.  Tes,  thine  own  amidtt  the  reA. 

Wen  done,  old  Babel  1 

[Tikf  Guardt  d^ftad  limitloa  daperaldji, 
tckiti  tki  Pontiff  ttcapet,  5y  a  pritatt  pat. 
tagt,  la  liia  Vatiean  and  Ou  CaiOt  of  St. 

Cm.  Ba  I  right  noblr  battled  I 

Mow,  prieM  r  DOW,  aoldier  I  the  two  great  protedona. 
Together  b;  the  ean  and  heani  I     I  have  not 
Seen  a  more  comic  pantomime  ilnce  Titua 
Took  Jewry.     But  the  Boroaui  had  the  best  then  ; 
No*  the;  must  take  their  turn. 

Selditn,  Be  hath  eacaped  1 

F<dlow !  [up, 

Anotitr  Sold.  The;  have  bair'd  the  narrow  paaaage 
And  It  la  clogged  with  dead  CTcn  to  the  door. 

Cat.  lam  glad  he  hath  neaped:  be  may  thank 

In  part.     I  would  not  have  U*  bulla  aboUah'd  — 
Twcre  worth  one  half  our  empire :  bt*  indolgence* 
Demand  aonte  in  retnm ;  — no,  not  he  muat  not 
Fall ;  —  and  beddei,  hb  now  eacape  may  fumlah 
A  future  mlncle,  in  ftituR  proof 
OI  hb  InftlUbfUt;.  [  To  Vu  Spmith  SoUitrf. 

Well,  cuttbroau  1 
What  do  you  paoae  (bt  ?    If  you  make  not  haate. 
There  will  not  be  a  link  oTplouB  gold  left. 
And  you,  too,  cathoUca  1     Would  ye  return 
From  each  a  pilgrimage  without  a  relic  T 
The  very  Lutberana  hare  more  true  devotion  : 
See  how  they  atiip  the  ahrine*  1 

SoUitn.  By  holy  Peter 

He  apeak)  the  truth ;  the  heretic*  will  bear 

Cka.  And  that  veT«  ahame  I    Oo  to  1 


[71i(  SaUim  dupem,  many  quit  iht  OixTck, 

Of.  They  are  gone. 

And  othera  axne :  to  Aowi  the  wave  on  wave 
Of  what  theae  creatmea  call  etemlCy, 
Deeming  themielTei  Oie  breakera  tk  the  ocean. 
While  they  are  bnt  lt>  babblea.  Ignorant 
That  foiin  la  their  foundation.     So,  another  I 

■  rrbe  caMln  of  St.  Aagelo  wu  bHl*f*d  Ihni  Uie  tth  ol 
IImj  w  Uh  Mb  of  loot,  durint  wbltb  thae  •tanghWr  and 

' — '-" H»DpaDled  wllh  eiBfJ  nHM  o(liiiplo&,  nplm, 

tbclUeDtUie  lupeilaUAi,  dnaUatad  the  cUy 


Enter  Ounru,  flying  from  t&iptumil —  Slu  tpringi 
upon  tJu  Alter. 

Sold.   She  *■  mine  t 

Another  Sold,  (oppotjaj  tit  fimner).     Tou  lie,  I 


TonrcUlma;  1 11  make  mine  good. 

OHmp.  Infernal  alare  '. 

Tou  touch  me  not  allTe. 

3<f  Sold.  AUtc  or  dead  I 

Oliiap.  (einirooaj  a  nuuiiot  cmcift-).      Respect 

your  God  I  r 

3d  Sold.  Tea,  when  he  ahlnei  In  gold.   ' 

Gill,  you  but  gnup  your  dowry. 

[At  lu  advanca,  Ouufia,  vilH  a  itrong  anc 
mddcn  iffitrt,    caitt  doom  tht  cniafix  ;    it 
tirika  the  Soldier,  ahofaUt. 
Sd  Sold.  Ob,  great  God  1 

Olii^  Ah  I  now  yon  recognixe  bim. 
3d  Sold.  My  brain  'a  eiiub'd  I 

Comndea,  help,  bo  I    All'adarkneaal  [He  ilia. 

Other  Soldiert^comimgtg)).   Slay  her,  althougb  ihi 
bad  a  tltouaand  Uvea : 
Ebe  hath  klU'd  our  comrade. 

OHmp.  Welcome  anch  a  death  I 

Tou  hare  no  life  to  giTe,  which  the  wont  alare 
Would  take.  Great  Ood  1  through  thy  redeeming  Son, 
And  thy  Son's  Uother,  now  receive  nte  a> 
I  would  approach  thee,  worthy  her,  and  bim,  and  thee  I 

Sitttr  AaxoLD. 

Atti.  What  do  I  aee  ?     Accuned  Jackala  I 

Cat.  {atidi  and  laughing).  Hal  bal  bere'iequlty  1 

Have  aa  much  right  aa  he.     But  to  the  laaue  t 
Soldiert.  Count,  abe  bath  alaln  our  comrade. 

With  what  weapon  > 


Sold.  The  c 


li  which  he  U  c 


Ing.     Were  ye  such, 
her.    But  get  ye  hence, 


!r  Godyi 


And  tb 

For  your  a 

Of  those  dlaberell'd  locks,  I  would  have  thlnn'd 

Tour  ranks  more  than  the  enemy.      Away  1 

Te  jackals  I  gnaw  the  bones  the  Hon  leaves. 

But  not  even  these  tUI  be  permits. 

A  Sold,  (nmrmitring).  The  llOQ 


Am.  (nt* him  dotni}.  HuUneerl 

Sebel  In  bell — you  aball  obey  on  earth  I 

[  TiM  Saldien  osfooK  Ark 
Am.  Come  on  I  I'm  glad  on'tl   I  will  show  you. 


.    For  Uili  i^ctur*  ol 


int^M?  ai"  ^  o'  Cti-     \ 
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A  pcijtuy  for  which  CTea  hell  mxild  loathe  thee. 
I  know  thee. 

n.  No,  thou  knov'tt  ma  not ;  I  am  not 

Of  theee  men,  though 

flimp.  I  Judge  thee  b;  tb;  mate) ; 

It  ii  for  Ood  to  Judj^  thee  u  thou  art 
I  Ke  thee  purple  with  the  blood  of  Rome  ; 
Take  mine,  tli  all  thou  e'er  alialt  haye  of  me. 
And  here,  upon  the  marble  of  tbli  temple, 
Wbere  the  bapUemal  font  baptlied  me  Ood'a, 
I  oR^r  blm  a  blood  Ie»  holy 
But  not  lees  pure  (pure  aa  It  left  me  tben. 
A  redeem'd  Infknt)  than  the  holy  water 
The  salnta  have  sancClfled  I 

[Olihiu  iKiHi  hir  hand  to  Aairoi.D  icicA  dii- 
dain,  and  datha  htrtdf  on  the  pavwrntHtfr^m 
Hit  Altar. 
Arn.  Eternal  Ood  t 

[  (eel  thee  now  I     Help  I  help  I     She  "■  gone. 

Cat.  (approacha).  I  am  here. 

An.  Thon  I  but  oh,  lave  her  1 
Cat.  (outXin;  Mm  to  tain  OLmru).      She  hath 
done  it  well  I 
The  leap  waa  lerlous. 

'ni.  Oh  r  Bbe  It  Ufeleai  1 


When)  I  have  pitcb'd  my  banner. 

Com.  Come  then  1  raiae  ber  up  I 

An.  BotUyt 

Cat.  Ai  aofdr  ai  the;  bear  the  dead, 

Perhapa  becauM  they  cuiaot  feel  the  Jolting. 

An.  But  doth  ahe  live  indeed  ? 

Czf.  May,  nerer  taz  I 

But,  If  you  rue  It  after,  blame  not  me. 

An.  Let  her  but  Utc  I 

Cat.  The  iplrlt  of  her  Ufa 

la  yet  wtOiIn  her  breait,  and  may  revive. 
Count !  count  I  I  am  jrour  terrBnt  in  all  things. 
And  tbli  li  a  new  office  i  _  til  not  oft 
I  am  employ'd  in  such  ;  but  you  perceive 
How  naoch  a  ftiend  li  what  you  call  a  Bend. 
On  earth  you  have  often  only  flendi  for  ftiendi ; 
Now  /deeert  not  mine.     Soft  I  bear  her  hence. 
The  beautiful  half'Clay,  and  nearly  iplrlt  I 
I  BIB  almoat  eiumour'd  of  her,  u 
Of  old  the  angeli  of  hei  earlleat  lei. 

Cat.       II     Butfearnot-     1 11  not  be  your  rtvd. 
An.  Rival  t 

Cat.  I  could  be  one  right  to 

But  ^ce  I  ilew  the  leven  huabanda  of 
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THE  DEFOEMED  TRANSFORMED. 


Toblaa'  future  bride  (tai  after  all 
Twu  nick'd  otit  by  Dome  laceose),  I  bsre  laid 
Aside  intrigue :  l.la  rarely  vortfa  Uk  trouble 
OtffUnios.  o^ — what  ia  mora  difficult — 
OetUng  rid  of  your  prlie  again  ;  for  then  '■ 
The  rub  l  at  lean  to  martala. 

Ir».  Prithee,  peace  I 

Softly  1  methlnki  her  lips  mora,  her  eye*  open  1 

Ol  Like  Stan,  do  doubti  toUut" 
For  Iiudler  and  VeDus. 

!rw.  To  the  palao 

Colotuu,  »  I  told  yon  I 

Cu.  Ota  1 1  know 

Uy  way  through  Some. 
Am. 


SCBKB  1. 

/i  Cattit  in  tia  Apaamt,  nnrmaidtd  bjf  a  trOd  b* 
tmilini)  amitiy,  CAonu  of  Pauoato  tiaffinff  htfat 
dU  Gata. 

I. 
The  irar*  are  over. 

The  aprlng  li  cotoe ; 
The  bitde  and  her  lover 
Have  aongbt  their  home : 
They  are  btvpy,  we  rejoice  ; 
Let  their  hearti  have  an  echo  in  erery  voice  i 

3. 
The  (pring  !■  come  \  the  vtolet'e  gone. 
The  Htit-boRi  child  of  the  early  ion : 
Vlth  m  ahe  li  but  a  wlnCer'a  tlowrr, 

taow  on  the  hilli  cannot  blue  her  boirer, 

the  lUb  op  her  dewy  eye  of  blue 
To  tbe  youngest  aky  of  Uie  aelf-iame  bile. 

a 

And  when  the  iprlng  coma  wtth  her  heat 
Of  Sowen,  that  Sower  beloved  the  meet 
Sfarhika  tttxa  the  crmrd  that  may  confuK 
Her  beavenlj  odour  and  virgin  huci. 


Pluck  the  othen,  but  it 

Tb^  hnald  out  of  dim 

The  morning  atar  of  all  the  flowen, 

The  pledge  of  dayllghfa  lengthen'd  ho 

.  midst  the  roets,  e'er  Ibrget 
The  TlrgiD,  tlqita  vtolet 


Enter  Cuaa. 
Cm.  {tinging).   The  wi 


11  Idle, 


The  steed  Utes  tbe  bridle. 
The  cuque  'i  ou  the  walL 
There '•  reat  for  the  t^iver ; 

But  hli  armour  i>  nuty. 

And  the  vetann  growa  cnuty, 
Ai  he  yawni  In  the  h-'i. 

He  drink*  — hut  what'«  drinking? 

A  mere  pauae  thim  thinking  I 
Ho  bugle  awakea  him  with  llfe-and-death  call 


But  the  bound  bayetb  loudly. 
The  boar'*  in  the  wood. 

And  the  bicon  longa  proudly 
To  spring  from  her  hood  i 

On  the  wrist  oT  the  noble 


Cat,  Oh  I  shadow  of  glory  I 

Dim  Image  of  warl 
But  the  chase  hath  no  story. 

Her  hero  no  star, 
Snce  Nlmnid,  tbe  (bunder 

Of  empin  and  cbase. 
Who  made  the  woods  wonder 

And  quake  for  their  race. 
When  the  lion  was  young. 

In  the  pride  ot  Ms  might. 
Then  'twas  sport  for  the  strong 

To  embrace  him  In  fight ; 
To  go  (ortb,  with  a  pine 

For  a  spear,  'gainst  the  mammo 
Or  strike  through  the  ravine 


While  man  was  In  stature 
Ai  towers  In  onr  time, 

The  flrst-b(»n  d  Nature, 
And,  like  her,  sublime  I 


But  the  wan  are  over, 
Tbe  spring  Is  come  ; 
The  tiride  and  her  lover 
Have  sought  their  home  : 
They  are  happy,  and  we  rejoice  ; 
Let  their  hearts  bive  an  echo  Ihnn  every  voice  1 

[£xn«f  Iht  PtatantTji,  rinjing. 


1  Google 
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eain: 


A  MVarERY.' 


iQ  God  hid  ■ude-'-Cm.  cb.U  n 


StE  WALTER  SCOTT,  BABT. 
rail  wrsTiKT  or  cuh  ii  iMacsisis, 


TUB  AUTHOR. 


upon  ilmtlar  iul)]ect9,  vhlcb  wm  styled  "  Hriteries, 
or  HOTaUtlea."  The  uitbor  hu  bf  do  means  Uken 
(he  tune  Ubertlee  with  hla  luUect  vMcb  mm  d 
man,  fiirmerlr.  u  mar  be  Ken  bj  tnf  reader  curiaiu 


cbi  Google 


sfc; 


Ad  IkU'MiuiI  d[  Ch>  nam*  ol  Beaboir  iiriat  plrued 
"CalD,"  Mr.  shadnn  InoH,  Itisc,  3tr  I-ioceloL  and  Vlc«- 
CbutnlJor)  ■f>pll«d  lo  Lhfl  L^ird  CbHiuxUDr  fEldoQ)  for  BA 
InluDCtion  Co  pTDtsct  Hr.  Humr^  prvpflnr  In  tti«  Myttfry. 
The  1cuned«iauel,<n  tbtVUiol  tebrauj,  Ism.  ipiAau 


KdMpted  to  blB  chuutei ;  and  wtwre  It  ia  (uid  thli 

whathH-ltbatotmluceuid  bring  Into  iUin«m  ItiU  purtoT 
ucrad  hluoiy.  Thli  ijiualon  I  ht,rt  DO  rtght  to  trf ,  bcnuie 
Ir  tm  twflDHttledi  liter  fmldllAnDU  of  opfnhAiunoiiBthB 


id  En,  cdDiadAlMl.  ai 


cbuetjrto  tha  wonb  cooUlDHl  In  eaipnm.    Tbt  book.  Id 

dl)|«lttiin,  iThnUHMI^SriEtnpUMmtaBoAirUiiHIh 
bkin  to  icqDln  knowledgo.  Attn  tlw  flnt  act,  be  lode  him 
lhnH«b  naabiuot  ipaMi  and,  Intlw  tMM.  Calo  T«uni> 
vkh  a  MUl  more  gloaaif  ipliit,  AlchouA  the  poes  putt  pai- 
Bgea  iBto  Ut  Bouth,  whlcb  of  theiiiHlTBa  are  blaphemoua 
anlbiaptaiu  I  ret  It  It  what  UDton  baa  dme  alio,  both  tn  Ui 
nuwUae  LaA  and  Baoliied.  But  tkoie  paBagaa  are  power- 
(Ultr  coaMtad  bf  Ika  beautUll  artumeau  oC  hia  irlBh  Adah. 
]|  li  true  tbdt  tbe  book  nareisiti  what  Scrlptare  rnmientat 
—tint  be  K  notwUhiiandlDg,  bwtlpUed  todenrwihe  altar 

thm  the  punlitaDiant  ot  hia  erlne  ^lowi  ui  the  ntrj  wordi 

of  the  Scrlplur*  Itaelf.    Caln-t  -'-"  '-  " " — '-  -■-■-■ 

vUh  aD  the  JHiTor  of  r^mane,  i 


jid  he  nei  forth  a  vaoden 


mrk  I  bot  I  (v  that  tfSi  poem  li  it  mucb  entitled  to  lbs 
protectlan  of  the  CDUit.  hi  the  ehitnct,  a>  dlher  the  Faradlie 
LoM  or  the  Paiadlae  Begidned.  So  cooHeDI  em  I  of  thli, 
that  I  would  at  weieut  UDdertake  to  compare  It  with  tbote 
worka,  pamtt  bf  sauage,  and  itaow  that  11  li  perfecUf  ai 
moral  u  thoH  prbductlou  of  MlKoo,    EretjKDteDce  cairiei 


authority  01  Ood  It  itDwolted  (  and  Cals'i  Inoplet*  and 
are  latrodored  to  ihow  that  Ice  Juat  paDlthiDevit  unine 

taken  ahatracledlf.  iho 


.    I  Uwrefcre  trutt  that 
Um  Lord  ChaneeUot'l 


pirating  a 

■MUOBi  ueauKthera  mtj  be  publlo- 
_  _  which  Ton  M^  nerer  be  able  to  hunt 
mubrHocMdlnchi  tbeotbtrieurla.  Bat wbet* loeh  an 
action  do«  DM  lie,  I  ifa>  not  apprehend  that  It  !•  according  to 
copiTlghL  HswthlipubUcatlaa.iritlaoDelotndallatllliy 
ud  bring  Into  dlxaadlt  that  portion  of  Scripture  hlnoir  to 
which  U  relatecliapuUlcatloawith  refemce  to  wUdi.  if 
the  prindplta  on  which  the  cue  of  Dr.  Prtotle;,  at  Warwick, 
vai  dcddod,  be  Jut  prlndpln  of  law,  (ha  partr  cnuM  dc« 
reaner  aoT  damagn  In  rvnect  of  a  pliacf  of  It  Tfali  court 
haa  no  crimhial  lucHdJultaa ;  U  cuuwl  look  on  auT  thing  u 
anoMteui  hut  bi  thoH  eaaai  It  onU  adnlnlitari  jmtlee  tor 
the  protection  of  th*  dtll  rlghla  of  tboH  wbo  poncu  then, 
jnconaaaueaceofbrtngehie  to  maintain  aaaawn.  Youhave 
aUnded to MOtoci't bMWtri  worhittjUJ  buppeol^UHaHirH 

Iread^worktraobH^ngtoeiadi  it U  therefore  suite 
fnh  In  m«  BaBori,  andlt  anpean  to  me  that  the  great  oAjecl 

«rita  author  wa  to  proaioMtha  eaaae  of  ChriutaiUy ;  then  an 
BudouHadlr  ■  aRai  nanr  paHasae  In  It,  of  which.  It  ibat  wen 
Hi  luata)acl.kwoaMb*HiTl>>>P»PV  <>]''"'  toTlndlcati 
the  publication  i  but,  taking  It  all  tMether,  I"- -'—-"— "" 


IhopeitilirH   

tlaatnettUAcultTln  theee  eater,  «■ 
lag  to  permit  tbt  multlpUcacloD  of 


■^Ich  I  do'Dotpret .  ,„_ ... 

annoc  help:  and  the  Ihigiilail^  of  the  caie,  Id  thli  liiHai 
tiled  chit  work  bT  plr^T,  and  doei  bot  think  proper  to  app 
f  the  work  ha  of  that  Hiaracter  which  ■  onirl  of  common 


rr  harlng  read  the  work,  I 


dat  thli  ipode  nf  dealing  wtth  lbs 

bic' 

a 


opinion  upon  It 

work,  If  if  be  a _„  -  , _. ., 

a  door  tor  ita  iHttnailnatlnn :  iHit  tbe  do^  of  itopplnA 
woit  doea  net  belong  to  acourtof  equity,  which  haa  no 

irihecharaitaro/tbairorklii'"   '   ""  " 
■moontt  to  a  temiioTal  oilbnce. ' 

— *• —  "kd  tbspuliUcatlai  of  I 


■hould^lwtodailt 

to  Mr.  MooiVi  N«lcei  ^atiuQ^mi 
Ich  Lord  BfTOu  lulftred  rrom  the  i 
Ml  "  Cain,"  and  the  legal  prondure  i 

In  the  foOowIng  letter  to  Mr.  Uurn) 

_Iac 


the  HAtleiiai  propoul  of  Lord  Byron  to  prefiic  mj  nait>e  to 
the  Ttry  grand  and  cremPDdoul  drama  of  *  Cain.'  1  maj  t» 
partLat  to  \U  and  rou  wUI  allow  i  have  eaute  i  but  I  do  Dot 
Vnm  that  hli  UuH  baa  erer  takeo  to  lolti  a  Uiht  amid  her 
formrr  loarlngi.     lie  haa  certalolf  malclKd  Hilton  oD  hll 

ihock  ooa  dan  of  readera.  wha«nne  will  be  adopted  by 
™  .B. 


Cher  hare  a 
od  bold  bla 


iphemy  of  tbe  Oeni 


of  UHDlcbeiini.    Tbe  Derll  tatki  the  lAnguage  of  that  lect. 

Good  Prica:lple,  he  eDdearoun  lo  exalt  hhnwlf— the  KvU 

Principle _to  a  teeming  ecgiuH^wlth  the  Good)  hut  inch 

decdn  and  to  betray.  Lord  Byron  tdght  han  made  thli 
more  etUeot,  hi  pladng  In  tbe  nwuth  of  Adam,  or  of  ume 
good  and  pntecthia:  iplnt.  tbe  ttaioDi  which  render  the  «- 
Ittnice  of  moral  erU  comUtent  with  the  genttal  bene>ol«ice 
of  tbe  Deity.  Tbe  pwtt  kei  lo  the  mnteii  II  perbipi,  the 
tmpvrfbclionofour  own  bautlei,  which  aeo  and  feel  ilronRiy 
tbe  partial  eilli  whlcb  preii  upon  ui,  but  know  too  linliaf 
tbe  general  lyHaa  of  the  unirene,  to  be  aware  bow  tbe  ci- 

the  neat  Creator. 

-  To  drop  tbau  ipeculailoDi,  you  hare  much  occailon  for 
loaia  mlgh?  ipMc,  like  Lord  Byron,  to  mme  anwn  and 
trouble  the  watan  i  for,  eaccKlua  '  'I'he  . 


Mnet 


Itl  pretax,  tba  poem,  111 
Icularly  vUb  relemica  to 


I  itafnallDa  Mrangely  In  L 


■..Xs""-?; 


._,_..,.  VIJiI.TEfL  shoTT."   ' 

••  To  John  Uurraf ,  Btq." 

'  [See  note  to"  Ubiti  from  Horace,"  port.-  Payn*  Co"*"''' 
"  Annali  ot  the  Stage."  TOL  !.(  the  -  Hiiloln  du  ThUlra 
Ftant.li."roLli;rj£5 


•  [The  pungent  Sundar  print »  call 
■ome  Hale  iIdk  before  Ihlileuer  wai ' 


T,  Google 
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Ii  but  rareir)  taken  ftmi  actui)  Seripian,  be  hu 
nude  u  little  altentlon,  eren  of  wordi,  u  the 
Thytbm  vouM  permit  The  reider  will  reoollect 
that  the  book  of  Ocnesti  doe>  Dot  itate  thiC  Eve 
wiu  tempted  bj  k  demoD,  but  b^  "  the  Serpent ; "  and 
that  only  becauM  be  wu  ^  the  most  lubtll  oT  tU  tbe 
beasti  of  tbe  Held."  Whatever  Interpntatloii  tbe 
Habbliu  uid  the  FMben  nuf  have  put  upon  thii,  I 
take  the  word!  u  I  And  tbem.  and  rrply,  with 
Blabop  Vation  upon  tlmlUr  occasions,  whea  tbe 
Fithen  were  quoted  to  hlra,  ai  Hodentor  In  tbe 
tcbools  of  Camtiridge,  "  Bebold  tbe  Book  I" — hold- 
ing op  tbe  Scripture.  1  It  1>  to  be  recollected  tbat 
my  present  luttject  ha)  nothing  to  do  with  the  iVnc 
Talameiil,  to  which  no  refereace  can  be  here  made 
without  uacbroniim.  With  tbe  poems  upon  rimllar 
topics  I  bale  not  been  receutly  Bunlltar.  Since  I 
was  twenty,  I  have  never  read  Ullton ;  but  I  bad 
read  blm  m  frequently  before,  tbat  tbts  may  make 
little  diSercnce.  Cesner'i  "  Death  of  Abel"  T  tiave 
never  read  lince  I  wai  eight  yein  of  age,  it  Aber- 
deen. Tbe  general  Impresstoii  of  my  recollection  1> 
delight;  but  of  tbe  contents  I  remember  only  tbat 
Ctln'i  wife  TO  called  MubaJa,  and  Abel's  Thinar 
In  tbe  followlag  piget  I  have  called  them  "  Adah" 
and  "  ZUlah,"  the  carlleit  female  namo  which  occur 
in  Oeneda;  they  were  those  of  Lamech'i  wlv«: 
those  of  Cain  and  Abel  are  not  called  by  thelc  names. 
Whether,  then,  a  coincidence  of  lubject  may  have 
cauMd  tbe  name  in  eiprenlan,  I  know  nothing,  and 

The  reader  will  please  to  bear  In  mind  (what  few 
choose  to  recollect),  that  there  Is  no  allusion  to  a 
future  state  In  any  of  the  books  of  Mosea,  nor  Indeed 
In  the  Old  TetlBment  *  For  a  reason  for  tbli  ex- 
tnonilnary  omlulon  he  may  consult  Warhuiton's 
"  Divine  Legation ;  "  whether  satlsfiietory  or  not,  no 
better  has  yet  been  assigned.  1  have  therefore  sup- 
posed It  new  to  Cain,  without,  I  hope,  any  perrenloQ 
of  Holy  WrlL 

With  regard  to  tbe  language  of  Lucifer,  It  was 
difficult  (Mr  me  to  make  blm  talk  like  a  clergyman 
upon  the  tame  subjects ;  but  I  have  done  what  I  could 
to  restrain  him  within  tbe  bounds  of  ifdrltual  polite- 

tr  he  disclaims  having  tempted  Eve  In  the  shape 
of  the  Serpent,  It  Is  only  becauseihe  book  of  Qenesls 
has  not  tbe  nuxt  distant  allusion  to  any  thing  of  the 
kind,  but  merely  to  tbe  Serpent  la  hit  serpentine 
capacity. 

JVo(e.  — The  reader  will  perceive  that  the  author 
has  partly  adopted  In  this  poem  the  notion  of  Cuvler, 
that  tbe  world  bad  been  dcatroied  several  timet 
befon   the   creation   of   man.     Thli   speculation, 


1  r"  I  never  trnubled  myself  with  answertae  any  arfofnnitt 
which  tbfl  onnaeDti  In  (he  dlvlnlty-fclioi^s  Qrouflht  ualDit 
Iha  ArMda  of  the  Chnrcli,  aor  ever  ndailtlail  their  aatHBrtty 
udidilTeof  BdlOenlni  Ihu  luaedoa  wchoccHlaiu  touy 
to  Ibna,  hakUnf  np  the  New  Testamanl  Id  an  hand,  ■  Bn 
ucnim  Godlwin  Here  It  Iha  fCiunuhiDr  truth  1  whydoyou 
iDllo*  the  ttrsuH  deriied  INm  U  by  tophUtiy,  nr  pollutal 
by  ltaep4ittons,Driuan?'"— J^.  WaivHCtL^t.  voLl.  p.lta.] 

t  {Hnv  follovt,  in  the  origiiul  dnm^t, — "  I  am  prepared 


Iq  £n«,  which  make  a  formld^le  fiaure  aod  awrul  touad  In 
Ihv  eya  and  «an  of  thou  who  would  ba  u  much  puiiled  to 
eiplaln  the  tomt  to  baodied  about,  at  the  liberal  and  plmii 
IndDlBtrt  in  luch  eplth«tt.   Agmlntt  luch  I  cjw  dafeod  myielf, 

'  [There  m  numeroui  puiigm  dliKited  thranahiMI  Uio 
out  Tettamnl,  which  Import  Kmelblng  more  than  "  an 


derived  from  tbe  dmrcnt  si 


toimd  in  then 
not  contnrr  to  the  Hotalc  account,  but  ntber  : 
flrnia  It ;  ai  no  homan  bonea  have  yet  l>een  oiscovered 
in  those  stnta,  although  tboie  of  many  known  animals    ' 
are  found  near  the  remalDa  •£  the  unknown.     Hie 
assertion  of  Ludfer,  tbat  tbe  pre-Adamlte  worid  was   , 
alio  peopled  by  rational  beings  much  more  Intelligent   \ 
than  man,  and  propoitlonably  poweiflil  to  the  mam- 
moth, ice.  lie  Is,  of  coune,  a  poetical  flctloo  to  help 


Alfleri,  called  "Abek.-— I  have  never  read  that,  nor 
any  other  of  tb«  pOftbumoul  works  of  the  writer, 
except  bis  Life. 

Baveuia.Septia.ini. 

DRAMATIS  PEItSON.£. 

Me«._ADa«. 

Luczua. 

THE  Loan. 

rrDiMii.-.ETi. 

Ztti-aH. 

CFain: 

A  UYSTEBT.' 


Anax,  Eve,  Cuh,  Ajil,  Anas 


ASam.  Qon,  the  Eternal  I  InBntte  I  All-«lM  I 

Who  out  of  HiirVnj^  QD  the  dccp  didst  make 
Light  on  tbe  waCen  with  a  word — all  hall  t 
Jehovah,  with  returning  light,  all  ball  1 

£ce.  Ood  I  who  didst  name  the  day,  and  separate 
Morning  fhnn  nlgh^  tilt  then  divided  never - 


■lludon  (D  a  future 


tmb.  the  Old  Tntament 


abounds  tai  phniat  wbicb  hnply  the  lauBortallty  ot  (he  lonl. 
and  which  would  ba  Inilgnlfleuit  and  htidlr  taitelllidble.  but 
upon  thu  luppsilllaii.    ^Ttaa  shall  the  dim  nlurau  the 


Id  Ihey  that  (urn  moo; 


lo  rlrttMuint 
dettroT  my  t»dy.  yet  In  hit  flnh  ttiaU  I  tH  GhL"- Jdl  rl 


y  Google 


Who  dldit  diridc  the  wive  from  mve,  and  all 
?ait  of  thr  work  tha  flnument— aU  bsU ! 

JbaL  Ood  [  TTlio  didst  mH  the  cIniMnti  iDto 
Emb — oecaa — kIt — and  Ore,  and  with  the  day 
Anil  night,  and  iroridi,  which  these  iltumloate, 
Or  ibadow,  mwldt  bcbigl  to  eiijD7  tliein. 
And  lore  both  them  and  tbn—ill  haU  1  all  halll 

AJak.   Ood,  Qu  Etetiul  I   Panot  of  til  thlngi  I 
Who  dldtt  acate  Uieae  ben  and  beanteoua  belngi. 
To  be  beloTcd,  more  than  all,  atn  thee  — 
Let  me  loTC  thee  and  theni :— AH  halt  1  all  hall  t 

ZiSaM.  Ob,  Ood  I  who  loving,  making,  bleulog  all, 
Tet  dldtt  pennit  the  Serpent  to  creep  In, 
And  drive  mj  ftther  forth  from  Piridbe, 
Keep  us  fnnn  further  evil :— Hall  I  all  hall  I 

Adam,  Son  Cain,  my  flnt-bom,  whereSm  art 

Caim.   Whr  ibOUM  1  ipeak  7 
jiiiam.  To  pray.  I 

CaiTt.  Have  je  not  pray'd  ? 

AJam.   We  have,  moat  ferTently. 
Cain.  And  Imidli' :  I 

Have  heard  yon. 

Adam.  So  will  Ood,  I  tnut. 

AbtL  Amen  I 

Adam.  But  thou,  my  eldeat  bom,  art  dlent  ttilL 
Oiw.  Tli  better  I  abould  be  n. 


Cairn.  I  have  nought  to  art. » 

Adam. 

Hot  aught  t 

Grin. 

Adam.  Datt 

hjiu  not  live  ? 

Caa. 

Hun 

Em. 

The  fruit  of  oni 

fiM'tddden  tree  beglni 

Total.* 

OniL  And  wherelbfe  pluck'd  ye  iMt  the  tree  of 
life? 
Te  might  have  then  defied  him. 

Blaiphemenot:    then  are  lerpenta' wordt. 

Cait.  Why  not  T 

The  enake  tpote  tralh  .■  It  mat  the  tree  of  knowledge ; 
It  mu  the  tree  of  lift  :   knowledge  li  good, 
And  Ufe  k  good  :  and  how  can  bath  be  evil  ? 

:•  of  oar  raUgloii.  -hlcli.  Indecent  and  on. 


In  the  to^a  on  which  Ic  iB  evplofed.  Lord  Bjroo'i  HyHetf 
hu  no  Tooemblance  to  thoia  wbjcfa  II  dalmi  u  lu  prototypo. 


caJiit  kn  die  act  gf  luwUnt.  noi  In  repaatlni „ 

■Dd  llili  I  fc^ ;  for  when  I  ([ew  the  WDoden  of  creation.  I 
mm  or  Ufe.  heallli,  and  happlatH.  I  l«el  (rateAil  to  CaS%T 
(*^1S- "Bo"*  """  ''^™  ""■    ~  """"^  '  ''™*'"- 
*  r'  ^f  Ibdd.  BHall  mm.  drprivcd  all  power  of  choke, 
NeV  niH  to  Heaien  the  lupplkulog  rolce  f 


Udri  ^  Lo  [fasm,  lltn  to  nimielf.  la 
■•  Tbat«h  the  Dally  la  lodlDed,"  hti  Owi 


En.  My  boy  1  thou  aiieakeat  u  I  ipoke.  In  ain, 
Beftite  thy  birth  :  let  me  not  aee  renew'd 
Hy  mlMTy  in  thine.     I  have  repented. 
Let  me  not  Kc  my  oSkprtng  fail  into 
The  inarea  beyond  the  walls  of  Pandlse, 
Whlcb  e'ea  In  Paradlie  destroy'd  lili  parents. 
Content  thee  with  wtkat  it.     Bad  we  been  lO, 
Thou  now  hadit  been  contented.  —  Oh,  my  kh)  T 

Adam.  Our  orisons  completed,  let  us  hence. 
Each  to  hli  task  of  toll — not  heavy,  though 
Needful :  the  outh  li  young,  and  yields  us  kindly 
Her  fTuiti  with  little  labotir. 

Ent.  Cain,  my  ton. 

Behold  thy  lUheT  cheerful  and  reslgn'd. 
And  do  as  he  doth.  [Exmtl  Adam  oaif  Era. 

ZiBiih.  Wilt  thou  not,  my  brother  ? 

AbiL  Why  wilt  thou  wear  thla  gloom  apun  thy 

Which  can  avail  thee  nothing,  save  to  rouse 
The  Eternal  anger  7 

Adak.  My  beloved  Cain, 

Wilt  thon  frown  even  on  me  7 

Cain.  No,  Adah  I  no ; 

I  fUn  would  be  akoe  a  little  while. 
Abel,  I  "m  sick  at  heart ;  but  it  will  pass. 
Precede  me,  l)ii>ther — I  will  (bltow  shortly. 
And  you,  too,  sisters,  tarry  not  behind  ; 
Your  gentleness  must  not  be  hanhly  met : 
111  follow  you  anon. 

AdaA.  If  not,  I  will 

Betum  to  seek  you  here. 

Be  on  your  spirit,  brother  i 

[ExtiBil  Amel,  Zillas,  oiwf  AoaB. 
CaiH(«ilMt).  And  thin  is 

Life  1 — Tdl  [  and  wherefbre  should  I  toll  ? —  b^auti' 
Hy  father  could  not  keep  his  place  In  Eden. 
What  had  /done  in  this? — I  was  unborn: 
I  sought  not  to  be  bom )  nor  love  the  state 
To  which  that  Urth  has  brought  me.     Why  did  be 
Tleld  to  the  serpent  and  the  woman  7  or, 
Yicldhig,  why  Buffer  7     What  was  there  In  this  ? 
The  tree  was  planted,  and  why  not  for  him  7 
If  not,  why  pUee  him  near  it,  where  It  grew, 
The  fcireit  In  the  centre  7    They  h.ive  but 
One  answer  to  sU  questions.  "'Twaa  hit  will. 
And  1^  is  good. "     Bow  know  I  that  7     Because 
Be  Is  all'powerful,  must  all-good,  too,  follow  7 


*  [ThU  passage  aflbrds  a  key  to  the  temper  and  frnnfl  of 
nlnd  of  Gun  tbroecluHil  tha  puea.  He  dlulntiu  bba  HmTted 
ntlueoce  slloned  to  hiai  i  he  hai  a  rooted  horror  of  iksth. 
LneDded  with  a  vebeownl  eartnsltv  as  Id  bis  nslere  \  and  ho 
xHiiishes  a  sullen  sugar  sgahut  hit  pareou.  to  whose  mls- 
nodiNt  he  ssoUies  hGi  defraded  state.  Added  to  ttali,  he 
us  an  insatiable  thint  lor  knowledge  beyond  Iha  bmindt 
ireecrlbed  to  mortality  i  and  tUs  part  of  the  poem  hean  ■ 
rtiing  rcoemblance  to  Muttted.  whose  counterwt,  loJeed, 
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I  Jndgt  but  br  tlw  (ndti— and  tber  in  UUcf  — 

!b  I  miut  feed  (m  f»  a  bult  not  mliw. 

WliombaTe  irabcnT — A  ibipi  like  tt>  ttw  ■ncdl^ 
Tet  cf  ■  ttcfncr  aod  ■  udder  atpect 
Of  vtriCiul  OKDce :  why  do  I  qiiike  r 
Wbf  ibould  I  fear  talni  more  tban  other  (plrlta, 
Wbom  I  tee  dillr  mve  their  Berr  iwordi 
Befar*  tbe  galci  round  which  I  Unger  oft. 
Id  twtUgbt'i  bouT,  to  cUcli  ■  gUmpn  □!  tboee 
OardtDt  wblch  ere  mj  juit  InheritiDce, 
the  nlgbt  ctcea  o'er  the  inUUIed  walli 
the  hnmartal  tree*  whlcb  OTCitop 
The  eheniMm-defended  bettlemenli  7 
If  I  ibriok  not  fnm  tboe,  the  flm-ann'd  uigeli, 
Wbr  ibould  I  quail  from  him  who  no 
Yet  he  •eero)  mightier  br  tban  them, 
BeauteoDi,  and  yet  out  all  at  beauUfti 
Ai  be  hath  been,  and  ml^t  be :  aorr 
HaUofbUtnuDcnalltT.  ■     And  I*  tt 
and  can  aogbt  giiera 


SiittT  Lucirtt.  * 

Lidfir.       Uoctal  I 

Caia.  Spirit,  who  art  thou  t 

Lmfir.  Muter  of  qiliiu. 

Caim.  And  being  an,  eanit  thou 

Leave  than,  and  walk  with  diut  7 

Laeifir.  I  know  the  thooghtl 

Of  doM,  and  feel  Itar  It,  and  wttb  jou. 

Cna.  How  1 

Toil  knov  mr  thought*  T 

Laci/tr.  Tber  m  the  tboughb  of  (H 

Worthy  vftbooght; — tli  your  immortal  part 
Whlcb  ipeaki  within  you. 

Can.  What  immortal  part? 

Tbii  liaa  not  been  rereal'd  :  the  tree  of  life 
Wai  withheld  Fnan  u  by  my  (hther'i  fblly, 
WbUe  that  of  knowledge,  by  my  mother't  baite, 
Wta  plDck-d  too  »on  ;  ukI  all  Che  ftutt  !•  death  I 

Ludfir.  Tbey  have  decdyed  thcet  ttaoa  (halt  live. 

Cain.  lUve, 


[not 


But  lire  to  die :  and,  liTing,  ue  no  thing 
To  make  death  hateful,  an  an  hinate  elil 
A  loathume,  and  yet  all  invtodble 
Initlnct  of  life,  which  I  abhor,  ■*  I 
Desplae  myaelt  T«  cannot  overcome  — 
And  K)  I  live.     Would  I  bad  never  lived  I 

L*aftr.  Tbou  Uvwt,  and  muit  live  fijr  « 
The  earth,  which  ii  thine  outward  cov'rint  b 
EilMence — It  wOl  ccaee,  and  thou  wilt  be 
No  leo  than  tbou  art  now. 

Cai».  No  Uu  I  and  why 

Ho  more  ? 

Luciftr.   It  may  be  thou  ibalt  be  a>  we. 

Cain.   And  ye  r 

Litafir.  Are  wcriaitlng. 

Caia.  Are  ye  happy  ( 

LMdfir.  We  are  mighty. 

CSrin.  Are  ye  baivyr 

Laaftt.  Ho :  ait  tbon  7 

Coin.  How  ibould  I  be  lo  r     Look  on  me  I 

iMcifir.  Voot  <^  t 

And  tbou  pretendeit  to  be  wretched  I  Thon  I 

Otin.  Iain:  — and  tlkou,  with  all  thy  might,  what 
art  tbou? 

Luafir.  One  who  atidred  to  be  what  mad*  thee,  and 
Would  not  have  nude  thee  what  thou  art. 

GiiiL  Abl 

Tbou  look'it  almoit  a  god ;  and 

And  bavlng  Ml'd  to  Iw  one,  would  be  nought 
Save  what  I  un.     He  cooquer'd  ;  let  him  rclgn  I 

Gna.  Who? 

Ladfir.  Thy  ilre'i  Ibker,  and  the  earths 

And  all  that  In  them  ii.     So  I  have  Itonl 
HIi  Ktapbi  ling ;  and  »  my  fkther  nith. 

Ludfer.  Theyvy — what  they  muM  ling  and  Eay, 

Of  being  that  which  I  am —  and  thou  art — 

Of  iplrita  and  cf  men. 

Cain.  And  what  la  that  r 

Luciftr.  Souliwbodaraujetbelr immortality  —  > 

hhib.    Thorau  Aqnlaai  would  ban  MVed  Uoi  ""■»  ft* 

uii^t  him  by  tlw  Dou  ere  Uw  purbUwl  Osad  wu  avare.  — 

The  laipiety  ebartHM*  oe  lUt  Myitery  eouilita  awhily  la 
thli— tlul  lb*  poipwItH  md  ■ntotteiu  blanhsmlEa  nit 
tUD  the  moDlh  al  Ludfer  and  Caui  an  left  aanAued,  te  lUt 
they  ippeir  brtrodnced  for  Ihelr  own  nta.  aad  Ibg  dnign  of 


ay,  Ihi  irnmau. 
It  the  wlfdoa  bikI 


■ton  on  l£e  reader^  mind.    Od ^. 

U  nich  Owy  caa  be  caUad.  lerdled  inliul  1 
gaodnsM  of  Ibe  Creator,  ar*  pot  Una  wUb  . . 
■anuity.  Aad  It  hat  been  tb*  BoUe  poet'*  Kxleaiour  la  pd- 
Date  tt  uuch  at  pouiUa  the  eharaKan  oC  the  EiU  Spirit 
and  of  Ibe  Drtt  Itnrderer ;  lb*  dinner  of  whoa  li  nude  u 
■liwat,  WMMeal.  phUcaopbleal  MnUiMnlallit,  a  wrt  0<  Haa. 
ITad.— tbe  lanar  aa  Icnomit,  proud,  and  HV-viUad  liey, 
LocUtr,  uo.  i>  repmenlad  ai  darlu  ill  ititra  In  Iba  IbbpI- 
etlaa  <i  Ere,  which  ba  tbrm  m»B  lbs  Sripal  -  In  bu 
wnnlliH  o^acjn  i"  the  auUm  plMrHna,  ttau  ba  doe*  Ki 
tmlt  beoauH  tb*  book  of  OtBHli  hunoTUH  aian  dlitul 
■lliiifain  to  any  thbta  of  ihe  kind,  and  tbal  a  reference  to  >b* 
'•tamaDt  wodd  b*  aa  aoachniaiiai BO.  Ho.] 


Mint 


ln(»1 


•aihelT 


.  1  by  God  to  b*  wretched  enrlutlngly.  TMi  un 
lant,  tthkh  1*  tb*  porradlng  morai  (If  we  may  call  It  u]  ft 
'  play,  la  dereleped  In  the  Hon  vhlcb  follow.  —  Hui  il 
-liere  U  DothlajF  igaloBl  tbe  bamanallty  oT  lbs  mil  hi 
'  Calo'tbai  l^recollect.    IholdiKi  nidi  opfiilani j _but.  tn 

'  i^rm  £«iin.J 
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Hib  who  dan  look  tbe  (teutpoUnt  trnot  ia 
In  ereriuUtie  Ihce,  and  tell  him,  Outt 
li  eill  la  not  good  I  It  be  hu  nude, 
'  Ai  he  Baith — which  I  know  oat,  nor  bcUere  — 
But,  If  he  nude  oi  -^  he  cajiaot  uTimiike : 
uc  tmnwrUi  I  —  cm;,  he  'd  Aa»  us  Ki, 
That  he  nay  torture :  — let  him  I  He  li  gnat  — 
But,  In  hl>  greaDieaa,  is  no  happier  Ihan 

in  oar  conflict  I  Goodneas  would  not  make 
Evil  i  and  wtiat  elu  hath  be  mwle  •  But  tet  blm 
It  on  hb  vast  and  Hdltarr  throne. 
Creating  worldi,  to  make  etemitr 
Le»  burtheimnne  to  hii  ImmeiMt  ezlatcnce 
ind  unparticipated  wlitude  I  ^ 

Let  him  crowd  orb  oa  orb  :  he  la  alone 
Indeflnlte,  lodiatduble  tyrant  1  > 
Could  he  bat  crush  himself  twen  the  best  boon 
He  erer  grantad :  but,  let  him  reign  on. 
And  moltiidr  himself  in  mlseiT  I 
Spirit*  and  men,  at  leu 
And,  mSbring  la  concert,  make  o< 
tnnmnenble,  m(n«  endurable, 
'ly  the  unbounded  srmpathr  of  all — 
With  aU  t  Bat  ^e  /  so  wretched  ia  his  height, 


uinh 


isoni  through  mj  thought 
Becondle  what  I  uw  with  what  I  heard. 
Mr  bther  and  mr  mother  talk  to  me 
Of  wipents,  and  of  fhilts  and  trees  :  T  we 
The  gates  of  irtiat  the;  call  their  Paradise 


St  still 
thli^  which  long 


Which  tbut  them  out,  and  me :  I  feel  the  might 
Of  aany  toll  and  constant  thought :  I  look 
Annmd  a  worid  when  I  seem  nothing,  with 
Thought!  which  arise  within  me,  as  If  ther 
Could  master  all  thing!  i  —but  I  tliought  ^one 
This  misery  was  nne.  —  Mj  tUha  li 
Tamed  down ;  mj  mother  has  forgot  the  mind 
Which  made  her  thlrat  Ibr  knowledge  at  the  risk 
"  Ji  eternal  curse  ;  m;f  brother  la 
A  watching  >hepberd  boy,  who  oSen  up 
The  BntUngg  of  the  flock  to  hbn  who  bids 
The  earth  field  nothing  to  us  without  sweat; 
■Istcr  ZUlah  tings  an  earlier  hymn 
o  the  blrdi'  matlna  j  and  my  Adali,  my 
Own  and  beloTcd,  ihe,  too,  underitBads  not 
The  mind  which  ovgrwhelms  me  :  Derer  till 

'  met  I  aogbt  to  lympathise  with  me. 
Til  wen — I  rather  would  consort  with  iplrits.  [unl 
Lmfir.  Andhadst  thoa  not  been  Bt  by  thine  own 


Tbfl  terpenl'i  cbuiniiis  tjabdi,  u 


IN^ SSI 

For  such  companionship  I  would  not  now 
Hare  stood  belbre  thee  as  I  am  :  a  serpent 
Had  been  enough  to  charm  ye,  as  befbre.s 
Cain.  Ah  [  didst  (AoK  tempt  my  mottier  7 
iuci/tr.  I  tempt  none. 

Save  with  the  troth  ;  wM  not  the  tree,  tbe  tree 
Of  knowledge  7  and  was  not  the  tree  of  liffc 
Still  thiitflil  ?  4    Did  y  Ud  her  pluck  them  not  7 
Did  /  plant  things  prohibited  within 
The  reach  of  l)elngs  Innocent,  and  curious 
By  tlidr  own  Innocence  7  *    I  would  have  made  ye 
Oods ;  and  even  He  who  thrust  ye  forth,  >o  thruat  ye 
Because  "  ye  should  not  eat  the  fruits  of  lift. 
And  become  gods  u  we."  Were  those  his  words  7 
Cain,  They  were,  is  I  hiTe  beard  from  tbose  who 

In  thunder. 

Lutiftr.  Then  who  wsa  the  demon  7  He 
Vho  would  not  let  ye  live,  or  lie  who  would 
Have  made  ye  lire  fbr  ever  In  the  Joy 


Cai^ 


Would  they  had  snatch'd  both 
One  is  yours  already ; 


The  fruits, 
Lwnfir. 
Tbe  other  m^  be  stni. 

Coui.  flow  so  7 

I^tafir.  By  tieing 

loorselvea,  in  your  reriatance.     Nottdng  can 
Quench  the  mljid,  it  tbe  mind  will  be  Itaelf 
And  centn  of  surrounding  things      'tis  made 
Tonny. 

Cat*.      But  didst  Uiou  tempt  my  pannts  7 
iKi/a-.  1 7 

Poor  clay  1  what  ihocld  I  tempt  them  tor,  or  how  7 
Caia.  They  say  the  serpent  was  a  sphlL 
Litafcr.  Who 

Salth  that  7    It  is  not  written  so  on  high  : 
The  proud  One  will  not  lo  (ar  faliUy, 
Though  man's  last  Cent  aud  little  nmity 
Would  make  him  cast  upon  the  vliitual  nature 
His  own  tow  fidling.     Tbe  snake  was  tlie  snake  — 
Mo  nton  ;  and  yet  not  less  than  ttiose  he  templed. 
In  nature  being  earth  also— .Bupn  In  vrsdoni. 
Since  be  could  OTetoome  them,  and  foreknew 
The  knowledge  fatal  to  their  narrow  joys. 
Think'st  thou  I'd  take  the  shape  of  things  that  die  7 
CaoL.  Bat  the  thing  had  a 
Lmfer.  He  but  woke  one 

In  those  he  spake  to  with  his  forky  tongue. 
I  tell  thee  that  the  serpent  was  no  mora 
Than  a  mere  serpent :  ask  the  dierutdm 
Who  guard  tbe  tempting  tree.  When  thoosand  ae 
Haie  roU'd  o'er  your  dead  ube*,  and  your  seed's 


symbol  or  (■cnmeotof  Ibstalesttsl  priodpla  •hicb  Dourlabes 
the  HiuliokuBiicUUiyP—BuBar  HoiHa.] 
>  [The  Edecdc  rerlewer,  we  bellne  tha  laic  Robert  1 
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But  we,  who  ■«  till  truth,  most  >peik  It.     Thy 

Fond  parents  Utten'd  to  a  cneping  tbiag. 

And  f^U.  Farwlutiliould  i^ts  tempt  tlmnt  What 

Wtt  then  to  earj  In  the  nuniw  tiouadi 

Of  Pandlae,  that  tpMli  who  ptrtwle 

Space but  I  ipeak  to  thee  of  wbat  tboa  know'tt 

Witb  all  tlir  tree  of  knawlHl«t. 

Cain.  But  Uua  cuut  nM 

Speak  augbt  of  knowledge  which  I  wouU  not  know. 


Luafir.  And  heart  to  I 

Cat*. 

Lacijir.  Darot  thon  Id 

Con. 


Be  It  proYid. 
Death  r 

He  hu  Dot  7ft 


Lmciftr.  Bat  mu 

Ona.  Hi  &ther 

Saji  he  li  aMDCthlng  dTeadfhl,  and  m?  mother 
Weep*  when  be  li  named  ;  and  Abel  UfU  hk  era 
To  heaven,  and  ZUlab  caiti  hen  to  the  earth, 
And  ^hi  a  pnyer  |  and  Adah  kxAi  on  me. 
And  ipeaka  not. 

Lueiftr.  And  thon  ? 

Cain.  Thooghtt  nniptaktUe 

Crowd  In  mr  breiat  to  burning,  when  I  keai 
or  Ihla  almighty  Death,  who  l>,  it  seenu, 
IneriUble.      Could  I  wre«lle  with  him  ? 
I  wrestled  with  the  lion,  when  a  boy. 
In  play,  Ull  he  ran  roaring  timn  my  gripe. 

Luaftr.  It  hai  no  shape  ;  but  will  sburb  all  thing) 
That  bear  the  tiinn  of  taith-bora  being. 

I  thought  It  wai  a  being :  who  could  do 
Such  e*U  thingt  to  belngt  wtb  a  being  ? 

Luaftr.  Aik  the  Deatroyer. 

Co«.  Who  f 

Liaifer.  Kw  Maker —  caU  him 

Which  name  thou  wlH ;  h*  makes  but  to  deHmy. 

CbiK.  I  knew  not  that,  yet  thought  It,  shicc  I  heard 
or  death  •.  although  I  Itnow  not  what  It  la. 
Yet  Lt  teemi  horrible.     I  have  look'd  out 
In  the  vast  desoUte  night  In  tcarch  of  him  ; 
And  when  I  »w  gigantic  ibadowi  in 
The  umbrage  of  the  walls  of  Eden,  chequer'd 
By  the  ftr-Oashing  of  the  chenihe'  tworda, 
I  watch'd  for  what  I  thought  hli  coming  ' ;  for 
With  fcar  rose  longing  in  my  heart  to  know 
What  twBi  which  shook  us  all  — but  nothing  came. 
And  then  I  tum'd  my  wrary  eyes  from  off 
Uur  native  and  forbidden  Paradise, 
Up  tn  tbe  lights  above  us.  In  the  aiure. 
Which  are  so  beautlfhl :  shall  they,  too.  die  T 

Xim/cr.    Fcrhip* — but  long  outUie  both  thine 
and  thee.  [die— 

Cam.  I  "m  glad  of  that :  I  would  not  have  them 
They  an  so  lovely.     What  ts  death  ?    I  feai, 
I  feel.  It  Is  a  dreadAil  thing ;  but  what. 


irlt  ino;™war  ...ry  p 
otrrlaui  criHdnii  on  thsH  pa 


lamnkind  had,  l«g  m  thift.  iMan  quiia  fu 


Ijang  ftnllj  d 


I  cannot  compass  :  tis  d( 

Both  them  who  ilim'd  and  slnn'dnat,  as  an  01  — 

What  111  r 

Lmafir.   To  lie  rsaolved  into  the  earth. 

Cain.  But  ihall  1  know  It  r 

LuaftT.  As  I  know  not  death, 

Oiia-  Were  I  qidet  earth 

That  were  no  evil  i  would  I  ne'er  bad  been 
Augbt  else  but  dust  1 

Lueifir.  That  la  a  grovelling  wish, 

Less  tlun  thy  Ikther's,  for  he  wlah'd  to  know. 

Cain.  But  not  to  Uve,  or  wherdWc  pluck'd  he  not 
The  life-tree  r 

Lttdfer.  Be  was  hlndcr'd. 

Cmn.  I>Fadly  error  I 

Not  to  snatch  flrst  that  f^t :  —  but  en  he  pluck 'd 
The  knowledge,  be  was  ignorant  of  death. 
Alas  I  I  scarcely  now  know  what  It  is, 
And  yet  I  ftar  it~tbar  I  know  not  what  1 

LMtiftr.  And  1,  vho  kooii  all  things,  ftax  nothing : 

What  is  true  knowledge. 

Cain.  Wilt  thou  teach  me  all  7 

Lmdfir.  Ay. 

Cain. 


MamelL 
!— thy  Lord. 


Lmdftr. 
Thou  doat  foil  down  and  worahlp 

Coin.  Thou  art  not  Om  Lot4  i 

iaa/o-.  No. 

Gun.  His  equal  1 

Ludfir.  So; — Ihave  nought  In  eoromon  with  hlml 
Nor  would  :  I  would  be  aught  above  —  tKueath  — 
Aught  save  a  shinr  or  a  servant  oT 
His  power.     I  dwell  apart  ;  but  I  am  greU  :  — 
Hany  then  an  who  wonhip  me,  and  more 
Who  shall  —  be  than  anwngat  tbe  drat. 

Oiui.  I  never 

As  yet  have  bow'd  unto  my  fother^  Ood, 
Although  my  brother  Abel  oft  Implon* 
That  I  would  Join  with  him  In  sacrlflea  :  — 
Why  ahouU  I  bow  to  thee  t 

LitiJrT.  Bast  thon  ne'er  bow'd 

Tohbnr 

Cats.     Havel  not  «>ld  It  I— need  I  say  It  7 
Could  not  thy  mighty  knowledge  toeb  thee  that7 

LtKifir.  He  who  bows  not  to  hhn  has  bow'd  to  me  I 

CMa.  But  1  will  bend  to  netther. 

LMcifer.  Ne'er  tbe  less. 

Thou  art  my  worshipper :  not  wonblpplng 


Be  taught  the  mystei;  at  my  being. 
Where  I  will  lead  thee. 


Cain. 

But  I  must  ivtiic 

Totmtheearth- 

-forlhadprwnised 

i«./o-. 

WhitT 

Cain.    To  col! 

>ne  flrst-hitts. 

i«./n-. 

Why  7 

Cain. 

TooStotip 

IN 
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i  Tbe  cbenib*  ind  tbe  i 
I  Liketbem. 

^im.  But  then  m  apliUg  loflln 

Tht  trthMiKTls. 

Liri/ci-.  And  itm  loftier  tiun  thi 

Adah.  Af  — butintblasaL 
Lvlfir.  VQu 


I  biTC  bcwd  It  idd, 
;  The  femplw  hoe  luri— cbentblm  kmov  mo$l — 
&nd  this  dtoold  b«  >  ehenib  —  ilnce  he  lorea  not. 
LHci/rr.  And  If  the  higher  knowledge  qnenche* 

What  moat  Ac  ht  ;<">  ctnnot  lore  when  known  ?  ■ 
Stnce  tbe  »II-lrHiwlng  cherubim  lore  lemrt, 

. "  »■  lore  on  be  but  ignorin™  : 
That  they  are  not  ccmiKtible,  the  dooin 
tt  thy  tooa  piicnta,  for  tbeir  darbis,  pram. 
ChooK  betwixt  lore  and  knowledge  —  since  there  Is 
1Id  other  choice  :  janr  lire  bath  cboaen  niltmij  ; 
ait  worahJp  U  but  tar. 
Adak.  CHi,  Cain  I  choow  lore. 

Cain.  For  tbee.  nif  Adab,  I  cbooae  not — It  wu 
Boni  with  me — but  I  love  Dougbt  el«. 

k.  Our  p«renli  t 

1.  Did  thcT  tore  m  when  thejr  miteh'd  (Mm 

Tbit  which  bath  drlTcn  m  all  fram  Fu-adte  ? 

Aday  We  were  not  bom  then — and  Ifwehad  been. 
Should  we  not  lore  them  and  our  children,  Cain  7 
Cain.   Uj  UtUe  Enoch  I  and  bb  IHdng  sMer  I 
Could  I  but  deem  them  bappr,  t  would  half 

Forget hut  It  can  nerer  be  forgotten 

Through  thrice  a  thouaand  generalioni  I  nerer 
~   ■"  "  le  remembrance  of  the  man 

cd  of  erll  and  mankhid 
In  the  Mine  hour  I    Ther  pluck'd  the  tree  of  idence 
And  ein  —  and,  not  content  with  their  own  lorroii, 
Begot  hh— tA«~and  all  the  tew  that  are, 
And  all  Che  □nnumber'd  and  InnumeraUe 
If  uldtDdea,  milUoni,  mTriads,  which  mar  be, 
To  inherit  agonlva  accumulated 
~  —and  /  mnst  be  lire  of  mch  thing*  I 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  love — my  love  and  )oy. 
The  rapturoug  moment  and  the  pladd  hour,* 

:  children  and  each  other, 
But  lead  tliem  and  ovtwtTca  through  many  yean 
Ofalnand  pain — or  few,  but  itOl  at  aortvw, 
Intercbeck'd  with  an  Inatantof  brief  pleanire. 
To  Death — the  unknown  I    Hethlnk*  the  tree  of 

knowledge 
latb  not  folflll'd  tti  piomlM :  —  tf  they  rinn'd. 
It  lean  they  ought  to  have  known  all  tblngi  that  are 
Of  knowledge  —  and  the  myilerj  of  death. 
What  do  they  know  F  —  that  the;  are  miserable. 
What  need  of  inakei  and  fTuIla  to  teach  lu  that  > 
I  am  nt^  wretched,  Cain,  and  tf  thou 

Wert  h^pj 

'"jtn.  Be  tbon  happy,  then,  alone — 

1[  have  naught  to  do  with  bapploeai. 


Which 


unblea 


Ada\.  Alone  I  could  not. 

Nor  votUd  be  happy :  but  with  thoae  around  ua, 
k  I  could  be  10,  despite  of  death. 


>  [Tbli ■■  pladd  b«iu"orCi 


Which,  ai  I  know  tt  not,  1  dread  not,  though 
It  aeema  an  awful  afaadow  —  If  I  may 
Judge  from  what  I  have  beard. 

Luaftr.  And  thou  coQidat  not 

Atone,  thou  ny'at,  be  happy  ? 

Adak.  Alone  1  Oh,  my  Ood  t 

Who  could  be  h^ppy  and  alone,  or  good  1 
To  me  my  acdltude  aeemi  >ln  ;  unless 
When  I  think  how  soon  I  shall  lee  my  brother. 
His  brother,  and  our  children,  and  our  parents. 

Ludfer.   Tet  thy  God  It  alone ;  and  la  he  happy  r 
Lonely,  and  good  1 

Adah.  Be  is  not  so;  be  bath 

The  angels  and  the  mortals  to  make  happy. 
And  thus  becomes  to  in  dlfllulng  iof  ? 
What  else  can  Joy  be,  but  the  spreading  Joy  T 

Litafir.  Aak  of  your  aire,  the  exile  fresh  ftt 
Eden; 
Or  of  his  flrst-born  aon  :  aak  your  own  heart ; 
It  is  not  tianquH. 

Adah.  Alaa  1  no  I  and  jou  — 

Are  you  of  heaven  ? 

Ludftr.  If  1  am  not.  Inquire 

The  cause  of  thb  B]l-spl«adlng  happiness 
(Which  you  proclaim)  of  the  all-gnat  and  good 
Maker  of  life  and  living  things ;  tt  is 
His  secret,  and  be  keeps  it      Wt  must  bear, 
And  some  o(  ua  rertst,  and  both  In  vain, 
Uls  aeraphs  say ;  but  It  la  worth  the  trial. 
Since  better  may  not  be  wlthont :  there  la 
A  wisdom  in  the  tplHt,  which  directs 
To  right,  as  In  the  dim  blue  air  the  eye 
Of  you,  young  mortals,  lights  at  once  upon 
The  star  which  watches,  welcoming  tiie  mom. 

Adah.  It  la  a  beautlftU  star;  I  km  tt  ftw 
Its  beauty. 

Ltidfir.     And  why  not  adore  7 

Adah. 
Adores  the  Invisible  only. 

Lucifer.  But  the  symbols 

Of  the  Invisible  are  tbe  loveliest 
Ofwhat  lavirfble;  and  yon  bright  star 
Is  leader  of  the  host  of  heaven. 

Adah,  Ourftther 

Salth  that  be  has  beheld  the  Ood  Umself 
Wlio  made  tkim  and  our  mother. 

iMofir.  Hast  Oon  awn  him  1 

AdiA.  Tea — in  hb  works. 

Lmftr.  But  In  his  being  7 

Adah.  Ho  — 

Save  In  my  fkOier,  who  la  Ood't  own  Image  ; 
Or  In  bla  angels,  who  an  like  to  thee  — 
And  brighter,  yet  less  beautlflil  and  powerful 
In  wemlng :  as  the  silent  sunny  noon. 
All  light  they  look  upon  us  ;  but  thou  seemU 
Like  an  ethereal  night,  where  long  white  clouds 
Streak  the  deep  piuple,  and  unnumber'd  start 
Spangle  the  wonorrfol  mysterloua  vault 
With  things  that  l"ok  as  If  they  would  be  suns  ; 
So  beautiful,  unnumber'd,  and  endearing. 
Not  danllng,  and  yet  drawing  ua  to  them. 
They  flU  my  eyes  with  tears,  and  so  dott  thou. 
Thou  aeem'at  unhappy  :  do  not  make  ua  to. 
And  I  will  weep  Ibr  thee.  * 


Ourbther 


iGoosle 


Cguldit  thou  bDt  know  whUocams  will  te  ailed 

AdaA.  By  ma  7 
iMifir.  Bf  tn. 

AdaA.  Wbit^r 

Lueiftr.  Tlie  mllllan  miHkiu  — 

The  myriMl  rorriad*  — tlu  ■U-peoplcd  arth  — 
The  unpeopled  euth — and  tbt  o'er-po^ed  Hell, 
Of  vblch  tbj  koann  li  the  germ. 

AdaM.  O  C«in  I 

I  Thli  iplrit  cnneth  lu. 

Con.  LethiinuroD; 

Him  win  I  follow. 

AdaS.  Whither? 

Ijoijir.  To  ■  i^ace 

V»nce  ha  ihaU  ouM  iMck  to  tbee  In  m  hour  I 
But  in  tlut  luiur  mc  thinga  ot  minr  dajn. 
Adak.  Hmr  cm  that  be  ? 

L4ieifir.  Did  not  your  Maker  make 

Oat  <rfoid  woridi  tlLb  new  one  In  few  d^i? 
Lnd  cannot  I,  wiio  aided  In  thli  work, 
Show  IB  an  luNnr  what  he  liatb  made  In  nun;, 
Or  iuth  deatrof'd  in  few  r 

Catii.  Lead  on. 

AdaJL  Till  he, 

[n  noth,  ntnm  wlEUn  an  hear  r 

Ladfir.  Be  abaU. 

mth  at  acta  an  exempt  frnn  tboe,  end  we 
Can  crvwd  etcmltr  into  an  hour, 
tretch  an  liouT  Into  eleraltr  i 
We  breathe  not  bj  a  mortal  meanuement — 
But  that  '•  a  myeterr.     Cahi,  come  on  with  mt. 
Adak.  Will  he  retum  I 

Lmeifir.  Af,  iroman  I  he  alooe 

Of  moitali  from  that  place  (the  flnt  and  hut 
Wlko  iball  return,  utv  On), — fhall  ctnne  back  to 

Uae, 
To  mate  that  lilent  and  eipeetant  woibl 
Aa  popnloui  aa  thla :  at  present  there 
Are  few  InhaUIants, 

dak.  Whn<  dweDeet  thou  ? 

atija:  Throogboot  all  Igace.     Where  ahonid  I 
&tna?    Where  are 
Thy  God  or  Ooda— there  am  I:  aU  thingaara 
ded  with  me  1  life  and  death— and  time— 
Dity — and  bearen  and  earth — and  that 
WUch  la  not  heaven  nor  earth,  but  peopled  with 
ntcee  who  once  peopled  or  ahijt  people  both — 
le  an  my  nalmi  [    So  that  I  do  divide 
md  poeaeaa  a  kingdom  which  la  not 
ir  I  wen  not  that  which  I  have  a^ 
Could  I  itaad  here  ?    Hia  angela  am  wltUn 
TouTTlilail. 

AdaJi.  So  they  were  when  Ow  feir  aeipent 

Bpoke  witb  our  mother  Brat 

Ladfir.  Cain  1  tlian  hast  heard. 

[f  thou  dost  long  for  knowledge,  I 
That  tUrat;  nor  aak  thee 


eipRUloD. 
WLucKiB  I 


•d  llary.'faDLdi 

d  him  io  ui  aa  Sf^****-  P^^'v,  ud 
Iw  opprond,  and  betpcaki  OUT  piEy. — Srtt.  OriLI 


Which  ahall  deprive  thee  of  a  alngle  good 
The  conqueror  haa  left  thee.     Fallow  me. 
Coil.   SirirtI,  I  have  aald  It. 

^Bxtva  Lociria  ami  Caii 


■}>).  Cain  J  roy  brother 


Ton 

Lkt^.  Have  lUth  tai  me,  and  tboa  thalt  he 
Borne  on  the  air,  of  which  I  am  the  prince, 

Gna.   Can  I  do  ao  without  InqiieCy  J 

Ladfir.  Believe  —  and  link  not  I    doubt and 

perlahl  thoa 
Would  run  the  edict  of  the  other  Qod. 
Who  namea  me  demon  to  till  angela  ;  they 
Echo  the  sound  to  miserable  things, 
Whlclk,  knowing  nought  beyond  tfadr  ihallow  aenaes, 
Wonhlp  the  woid  which  strika  their  ear,  and  deem 
£t11  or  good  what  la  procUlm'd  to  them 
In  tbdr  ahaafTDcuL      I  will  have  none  auch  : 
Wmsblp  or  worahip  not,  thou  dialt  behold 
The  worlda  beytmd  thy  little  world,  nor  he 
Amerced  fbr  doobla  b^ond  tby  little  life. 
With  torture  of  lay  dcxnnhig.      Tbere  will  come 
An  hour,  when,  toaa'd  upon  tome  water-dnpa,  9 
A  man  ahall  aay  to  a  man,  "  Believe  hi  me. 
And  walk  the  waCen;"  and  the  man  thall  walk 
The  billows  and  be  aafe.     /  will  not  say. 
Believe  In  i»,  aa  a  anulitional  cned 
To  aave  thee  ;  but  fly  with  me  o'er  the  gulf 
Otqiace  an  equal  flight,  and  I  wlU  show 
What  tbou  darU  not  deny, —  the  history 
Orpaat,and  present,  and  of  future  wtn'lda. 

CaiK.  Oh,  god,  or  denwo,  or  whace'er  thou  art, 
b  yon  our  earth  r 

Litdfir,  Boat  thou  not  Rcognlee 

The  duit  which  Ibrm'd  yonr  Wbsr  t 

Cain.  Can  It  be? 

Ton  small  blue  drcle,  awlogliig  In  tu  ether. 
With  an  hiferior  drclet  near  it  still. 
Which  looks  like  that  which  Ut  oar  earthly  night? 
Is  thb  our  Pandlse  ?    Where  are  Its  walls. 
And  they  who  guard  them  ? 

Ludfir.  Ptint  me  out  the  dte 

or  Pandlse. 

Cote.  Howshonldl?    As  we  more 

Like  sunbeams  onward,  K  grows  small  and  amaller. 
And  aa  it  waxes  little,  and  Chen  leas, 
Gathers  a  halo  round  It,  like  the  light 
Which  shone  the  roundest  oC  Che  stan,  when  I 
Beheld  them  from  the  akirts  of  Paradlae  : 

'  [ThsannDcladei  wl(b  tba  departure  or  Cain,  under  Ihs 
fuldBDCe  ofhli  new  joDDltor,  (d  t«  tha  pla»  ot  dapaTud 
■pirlU.    Their  Bight,  to  the  tmC.  aeniM  am  ttntt  o<  IpiES. 

prt«.,UTM7fln..  — HaaaaJ*         '  '  "™" 

C  An  hour,  vtien,  walking 


Ihe  dollLnlM  (fpMt  ind  ftno™ -orUt.    They 
'al  of  exceptloiulilii  talk — Jirraai,] 
■,  wHeo,  walking  on  ■  p«ty  Wmv 
luUuy.Ac.-  — MS.] 
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MetUnki  thcT  both,  h  wb  need*  (Mm  tbcm, 
Appear  to  ioln  the  Innumerabli  dm 
Whlcb  tn  trouod  lu  i  uid,  ■»  w»  mo**  on, 
IncRtM  Uidr  niTTiuls. 

Laeifir.  And  tf  then  ahoold  b« 

Woridi  gie«ter  th«n  thine  tnm.  Inhabited 
Br  grater  thlng%  and  tber  tbenuelm  &r  more 
In  number  thin  the  duit  at  fbj  dull  earth, 
ThDOgh  moItlpUed  to  animated  atonu. 
All  Uvlog,  and  all  doom'd  to  death,  and  wretched. 
What  wouldft  tboo  think  1 

Cairn.  I  alMRlld  tie  proud  c^  thoogbt 

Which  knew  >uch  tUngt. 

Lmii/tT.                   But  If  that  high  thoogbt  were 
Unk'd  to  t  (errOe  mui  of  matter,  and. 
Knowing  auch  thingt,  Mplrlng  to  lucb  thlngi. 
And  icLence  rttll  beroiid  them,  were  clialn'd  down 
To  the  moat  grou  and  pettr  laltrr  want*. 
An  fool  and  rulaome,  and  the  t«7  bat 
Of  thine  mJojDMntf  I 
A  mot  enerntllig  and  Oltbr 
To  lore  tbee  on  to  the  renewi 
Preab  louli  and  bodlei 
A>  frail,  and  few  «>  banir ' 

Cain.  Spirit  I  I 

Know  nought  of  death,  nn  u  a  dreadful  thing 
Of  wblch  1  bare  heard  mr  parenta  ipeik,  ai  of 
A  bldeou)  heritage  I  owe  to  tbem 
No  lesg  than  lift  i  a  heritage  not  happr. 
If  I  mir  Judge,  tUl  now.     But.  iplrit  1  If 
It  be  u  thou  bast  aald  (and  1  within 
Feel  the  prophetic  torture  of  Ita  truth). 
Here  let  me  die :  for  to  gin  Urtb  to  tboae 
Wbo  can  but  viBer  man;  rean,  and  die, 
Methlnka  la  mcreir  propagating  death. 
And  multiplying  muider. 

Lvd/ir.  Thon  canst  not 

All  die — tbeic  la  what  muat  lunire. 

Cain.  The  Other 

Spake  not  of  thli  onto  m;  bther,  when 
He  ahut  him  Ibrth  from  Firadlae,  with  death 
Written  upon  hla  forehead.     But  at  leaat 
Let  what  la  mortal  of  me  pertlh,  that 
I  nur  be  in  the  rat  aa  angeia  ue. 

Lueijir.  I  am  angelic  ;  wouldit  thou  be  as  I  am  T 

CiJA.  I  know  not  what  (hon  art :  1  aee  thy  power. 
And  aea  thou  ahow^  me  thlngi  berood  my  power, 
Berood  all  power  ofiUT  bom  (acnltles. 
Although  inftrlor  atUI  to  mj  dcilrea 
And  mjr  conceplloni. 

LiKifir.  What  are  thej  which  dwell 

8o  humbly  In  tbelr  pride,  a*  to  aojoum 
WItb  worma  In  clay  I 

Cau.  And  what  art  thon  who  dwelleat 


that  rbe  ooaverutl^  oftti* -— ,^.  — , — 

■u  a«  Ukalj  to  l»  TeiT  ODeuleptloublii  i 
authortly  of  Hllinn,  or  the  HiUion  of  (he  ai 
tucb  oOboalTe  colLoqulsa.  The  fkct  li,  that 
arguiAtDI— aad  a  vtrj  tlmborat^  wd  ipvfi 
li  —  It  directed  aaalnvt  tike  aDodaeH  or  tb 
Daity  I  and  llMre  h  m  auwer  to  niiicli  ••  a 
elVaoit  ve  dootrtnaa  Ikat  an  ao  ftTCODaaalT  li 
Deril  and  Ui  pu^  ban  thg  Md  aatlrelf  to  1 
■re  eogouDterad  wUh  aothlDi  lut  table  obta. 
reaonlnv  horron.  Nor  la  fbli  anuaipntadi 
mere  iuotiladtal  derormltr  Una  aruea  In  thi 
■dbq  direcud  to  tlie  commDD  rnqpathici  i  ^ 
farmi.  ca  thfl  coDlnrr,  tbe  ami  auple  of 
enplH.  we  ibnuM  (htnk,  act  l«i  Uuia  tvatl 


lUppOH,  thU  LncUflT 
onliwlai  dlilne,  and 


that  wbicblam; 
And  tberebre  do  I  aak  of  tbee,  if  thou 
Wouldst  be  immcvtal  ? 

Cata.  Tbou  haat  aald,  I  mus 

Immortal  in  deapite  of  me.     I  knew  not 
Thla  until  lately— but  ilncc  It  moit  be, 
Let  me,  ac  happy  or  unhappy,  learn 
To  anticipate  ray  Immortality. 

Lvrifir.  lltoa  didat  before  I  came  upon  tbee 

Cain.  E 

L*cifir.  By  raAring. 


Andn 


1  will  try.     But  now. 


LiKlflr.    We  & 

behold  t 

It  It  not  ^oriooa  ? 

Cow.  Oh,  Urau  beautiflil 

And  unlmagbialile  ether !  and 
Ye  multiplying  maannn  of  Inereaied 
And  BtlU  Incnadng  Ughta  I  what  are  ye  T  what 
I>  thla  blue  wilderaeaa  of  intannlaable 
Air,  where  ye  roll  along,  aa  I  haye  «en 
Tbe  loTCT  along  the  UrapLd  atreama  of  Eden  I 
la  your  coum  meaanted  for  ye  7    Or  do  ya 
Sweep  on  In  your  unbounded  revelry 
Through  an  arfrla)  unlvena  of  endlaia 
Eipanilon — at  which  my  aool  achci  to  think- 
Intwdcatcd  with  eternity  7 
Oh  Ood  I  Oh  Gtodi  I  or  whitaoe'er  ye  are  I 
How  beautlfkil  ye  are  I  how  beautiful 
Toot  worka,  or  acddenla,  or  whataoe'w 
They  may  be  1    Let  nu  die,  aa  atonu  die, 
(If  that  they  die)  x  know  ye  in  your  might 
And  knowledge  t    My  tbooghta  are  not  In  thla 
Unworthy  what  I  aee,  though  my  dott  la  t 
Spirit  I  let  jne  expire,  IX  aee  them  □(««*. 

Litd/tr.  Art  thou  not  nearer  F  look  back  to 

Cain.  Where  la  It  7     I  ace  nothing  sive  a 
Of  moat  Innumeralde  light*. 

I.ncifir.  Look  there ! 

dan.  I  cannot  aee  It 

Lneifir.  Yet  It  aparklei  atUL 

Cain.  Thai! — yoodert 

Latifir. 

Caia. 
Why,  I  have  aeei 
Sprinkle  the  dnaky  gnirea  and  the  green  banks 
In  the  dim  twUii^t,  bri^ter  than  ym  worid 
Which  tieara  tbem. 

Lndfir.  Thon  haat  aeen  both  worma  and  worlda, 
Ewdi  brj^t  and  Bparkling — what  doat  think  of  tbem  r 


Yea. 
And  wUt  thou  teU  m 


dnly  hate  no  otitealiw  to  Lflid  BnoB  vrWnK  ■"  fV 
bn  alijilo  of  arO,  and  alftlng  Ike  whole  of  (hat  lut  and 
lexlDg  aableet,  with  tba  fgn»  and  the  fiwdom  tbu  would 
tpecied  and  allowed  Id  a  fMr  |AllcM>iphLc*l  diKiuuou  i 
>e  do  not  think  It  Ur  thu  to  argna  U  pBiUally  aad  ten 
re.  In  Um  name  of  LiicKarandCilD.  wHluMtthaivpiina- 
llabnttylo  auwer.  that  w"  '*   ^ 
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Icua.  Tlut  theTuebeauUfal  In  their  own  aphere. 
And  that  tbe  night,  which  maksi  both  beaudful. 
The  little  thlnlng  fircflr  In  iti  Sl^t, 

I  the  Iminortal  ttar  In  Iti  gnat  coone, 
Hum  both  be  guided. 

Lueifir.  But  b;  whom  m  what  I 

Cain,  Shaw  rat. 

iMCtfir.  Oar'at  thou  behoU  ? 

Qbm.  Hdw  know  1  what 

I  dan  behold  J  Aj  yet,  thou  halt  Ibown  nought 
1  dare  not  gaae  on  further. 

LutiflT.  On.  then,  with  me. 


Cain.   Whr,  What  *i 


Cain. 


But  what 
! 
The  things  IluTe  not  Men, 

"  laath.  [died, 

a  thee  thinei  which  have 
whkh  cannot  die? 


Lutifer.  What,  If  I 
Aa  1  have  shown  thee 
din.  Do  10. 

Ludfir,  Away,  then 

Cain.  Ob  f  how  we  cleave  t 


rbe  earth  [  when  Is  my  eartlt  r  Let  Me  look  on  It, 
For  I  waa  mad*  id  It 

Laafir.  T  b  now  beyond  thee. 

Less,  In  the  unlyerse,  than  thoa  In  It ; 
~     deem  not  that  thou  canst  escape  It  i  thou 
Shalt  soon  return  to  earth,  and  all  Its  duat : 
Tla  port  of  thy  (temlly,  and  mine. 

Oiia.  Where  doM  thou  lead  me  ? 

Lnctfir.  To  what  waa  betbre  thee  t 

Tbe  phantasm  of  the  world  j  of  which  thy  world 
U  hat  the  wreck. 

Cain.  What  1  la  It  not  then  new  r 

Lutifir.  No  man  than  life  Is  j  and  that  was  ere 

l>r  /  were,  or  the  things  which  teem  to  us 
Greater  than  either:  many  thtngi  will  luTe 

nd  ;  and  some,  wblch  would  pretend  to  hare 
no  tieglDnlDg,  have  had  oue  as  mean 
Ai  thou  :  and  mightier  things  have  been  extinct 
To  make  way  tar  much  meaner  than  we  can 

Dlie ;  tor  viomtnlt  only  and  the  ipaet 
HaTc  been  and  most  be  all  tauhangtablt. 
But  change!  make  not  death,  except  to  clay  ; 
~   ■  thoa  art  clay, — and  canst  but  comprehend 
That  which  was  day,  and  such  thou  ahalt  behold. 
Cain.  Clay,  spirit  I  what  thou  wilt,  I  can  survey. 
Lueifir.  Away,  then  1 

Cain.  But  the  llghta  fode  from  me  tut 

And  some  tOl  now  gnw  larger  aa  we  approach 'd. 
And  wore  the  look  of  worlds. 
L-utifir.  And  tncb  they  ire. 

Cain.  And  Edens  In  them  t 
Lnti/tr.  It  may  be. 


u  IKnII  pi 


— ill  prapbiH  (o  hlDHlf  In  u 

through  chs  abiH  or  ipji»,  lo  iliow  htm 

a  the  Did  iDiHini  are  bung  up  to  dry."  To  pion 
J  a  im  bajDnd  the  gnie.  wm  lunilr  BO  iMrt  c 
u  vhen  he  iru  en^afad  In  Tonarlng  Ibe  tmH^iuiti 
lO  raplnod  ■£  thfl  naCMtlCy  of  drlnv-  And,  tliDL„ 
■oem.  that  aotfre  Hade*  U.  In  Lord  Brroo'f  picture,  . 


U.  Id  Lord  BjToo'f  | 
udler  hliuelf  had 


Cain. 


Aodm 


Lnei/tr.  Tea,  oi  things  higher, 

Cain.  Ay  1  and  Hrpents  too  ? 

Lutifir.  Wouldat  thou  have  men  without  them  t 

Breathe  save  the  erect  ones  t 

Cain.  How  the  lights  recede  1 

Where  fly  we  r 

Ludfir.  To  the  world  of  phantoms,  which 

An  beings  past,  and  ahadowi  itlU  to  come. 

Cain.  But  it  glows  dark  and  dark  —  the  start  an 


K.  lights 


'T  is  a  teaital  tight ! 


Table. 


The  veiy  Uue  of  the  empurpled  night 
Fades  to  a  dreary  twilight,  yet  I  see 
Huge  dusky  masses  :  but  imlike  the  worlds 
We  were  a^qiroachlng,  which,  begirt  with  light, 
Seem'd  Ibll  of  life  even  when  their  stmoephen 
Of  light  gave  way,  and  ahow'd  them  taking  sbapea 
Unequal,  of  deep  valleys  and  vast  mountains  ; 
And  loiiie  emitting  sparks,  and  some  displaying 
Enormous  liquid  plains,  and  some  begirt 
With  luminous  belts,  and  floating  moons,  which  took, 
Idke  them,  the  featuiea  of  fkir  earth :  —  Instead, 
All  here  seems  dark  and  dread&d. 

Lueifir.  But  distinct. 

Tbou  seekett  to  behold  death,  and  dead  things  ? 

Cain.  Iseekitnoti  but  is  1  know  there  are 
Such,  and  that  my  sin's  sin  makee  him  and  me. 
And  all  Uiat  we  Inherit,  liable 
To  such,  1  would  behold  at  once,  what  I 
Must  one  day  see  perforce. 

Ludfir.  Behold  I 

Ccajt.  'T  ii  darkness. 

Ludfir.  And  ao  It  shall  be  ever ;  but  we  will 
Unfold  its  gates  1 

Cain.  Enormous  vapours  Toll 

Apart — what's  this  ? 

Ludfir.  Enter  t 


Cain. 

Ludfir.  Return  I 


:  how  else  should  death 


Its  present  realm  Is  thin  to  wbat  it  will  be. 
Through  thee  and  thine. 

Cain.  The  clouds  still  open  1 

And  wider,  and  make  wtdening  cinies  round  us. 

Ludfir,  Advance  I 

Cain.  And  thou  I 

Ludfir.  Fear  not  —  without  mr  I 

Couldst  not  have  gone  beyond  thy  world.     On  I 

[  Thtf  ditapptar  ihrmifh  (Ac  ttouili. 
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For  thej  Kem  more  thin  out,  uul  jei  more  p«i|il<d 

Than  the  hu^  brilUint  [umhioui  ortM  which  nimg 

So  tbickir  In  the  upper  air,  that  I 

Had  deem'd  them  nther  the  bright  poputaee 

or  aame  all  unlnuglnable  heaTea, 

Than  thhiga  to  be  Inhabited  themielveB, 

But  that  on  dniirlag  near  them  I  beheld 

Their  iwelUng  loto  palpable  ImmeniiCy 

Of  matter,  vblch  Mcm'd  nude  tbr  Ufb  Co  dwell  on. 

Rather  than  life  Itaell      But  here,  all  It 

So  ihadowy  and  m  full  of  twlUcht,  that 

It  ipeaki  of  a  day  pa>t. 

Xnet/a--  It  li  ttie  realn 

Of  destb.  —  Wouldat  hare  It  pmcut  ? 

Cam.  TilllkDOW 

That  which  It  reallr  la,  I  eaonot  annnr. 
But  ir  it  be  ai  I  hare  heard  my  htlwT 
Deal  out  In  hb  tang  homtllea,  tli  a  thing  — 
Oh  Oodl  I  dare  not  think  ant  I    CuTMd  be 
He  who  Invented  life  that  teadi  to  death  ] 
Or  the  dull  masi  of  lift,  that,  being  life. 
Could  not  ntaln,  but  needi  muM  forfeit  It  — 
Eveo  for  the  Innocent  I 

Ltirifir.  DoM  thou  cune  thy  bther  T 

Coin.  Cunedhenot  raeln  glTlng  meniy  Uith? 
Cuned  be  not  me  before  my  Urth,  in  dailng 
To  pluck  the  tmt  forbidden  ? 

Lud/tr.  Thou  ■ay'it  well : 

The  cunt  li  mutual  twlit  thy  tin  and  (hee  — 
But  for  thy  arau  and  broibei  f 

Cola.  Let  them  ihan  it 

mch  me,  their  lire  and  brother )  What  elw  ti 
Bequeath'd  to  me  ?  I  leave  them  my  luherltuice. 
Oh,  ye  IntenDlnabli:  gloomy  mlma 
or  swimming  ahadowi  and  enormoui  ihapei. 
Some  fuUy  shown,  wime  Indlitlnct,  and  all 
MIgbty  and  melancholy  —  what  are  ye  J 
Live  ye,  or  haie  ye  llnd  T 

LiKiftr.  Somevbat  of  both. 

Cain.   Then  what  ]■  death  7 

Lud/tr.  What;    Hath  not  he  who  nude  ye 

Said  tli  another  lUc  ? 

Cain.  Till  now  he  hath 

Said  nothing,  nve  that  all  ihall  die. ' 

Ludfir.  Fertaapa 

He  one  day  wUi  unfold  that  fulthtr  aecret 

Cain,  Happy  the  day  t 

Liteijir.  Tea ;  happy  1  when  unfolded 

■  C"  »<•[)>.  Ui*  <>■>  and  man  dreadriil  of  all  aTlli.liHbr 

Itam  balni  one,  that  tl  li  tba  Inhlllble  cure  tar  all  othtn— 

*  To  dla,  U  iisdlH  im  noa  illtai  •bnn, 

Wbov  MIIdwi  nnw  bw.Dor  lenpeMa  nir  I 

Bn  w^  w«  IM  the  Meoiiy  KKike,  tti  oVr. 

bj  «i«  moch  nvuer.  whldi  It,  hr  llrliia  Uir  ever  i  bj  wfaldi 
meaDi  our  wIckediKH,  uomtrdnvd  trr  tba  pnusct  of  a 
ftiturs  fttate,  woald  gnw  u>  uDiupportabla,  our  tunrinfi  u 

rqMiltDB.  [tiu  M  being  In  the  uhIihh  cduM  bs  n  ami- 


ai  a  punUhmaot, 


k  upon  dealta  u  an  ertl,  ortaftm 

>  paatafa  to  a  mon  HiiiKt  Ui 
Id  (unxntion  of  mU  IdbtotI 


^BTthn 

••  abeurd la  nplBa^Btdrru.  laVinT^in  would  be 
-  iHdto  tainudr  a  d«ll(hlnil  tout  Itamogli  varhiui 


TbTOUgh  agonlea  uaipeakahle,  and  clogg'd 
With  agoolea  eternal,  to  Innumerable 
Tet  unborn  myriad*  of  unconsciau)  atomi. 
All  to  be  animated  for  (hi)  only  1 

Cain,  What  ue  theae  mighty  phantoma  which 
Floating  around  me  I  —  They  wear  not  the  form 


>f  theh 


Hot  wear  the  form  of  man  u  I  have  vlew'd  It 
In  Adam'i,  and  In  Abel'*,  and  In  mine, 
Nor  In  my  alater-bilde'),  nor  lu  my  cblldren'i : 
And  yet  they  have  an  aspect,  whldi,  though  not 
Of  men  nor  angels,  looki  like  aomething,  which 
If  not  the  lait,  roM  higher  than  the  Hnt, 
Haughty,  and  hl)^  and  beautiful,  and  tiill 
Of  aeenilng  itrength,  but  of  IneipUcable 
Sbape  ;  for  I  never  nw  aneh.     They  bear  not 
The  wlngof  leraph,  nor  the  foce  of  man. 
Nor  fbim  of  mightiest  brute,  nor  aught  that  la 
Now  breathing ;  mighty  yet  and  beautiful 
Aj  the  moat  beauiIAil  iai  mighty  which 
Live,  and  yet  ao  unlike  (hem,  that  I  acarce 
Caa  call  them  llvlDg. 

Lncifir.  Tet  they  Uved. 

Cain.  Where? 

Lmtifir.  Where 

ITiouliveat 

Cbu.  Whenr 

tncifir.  On  what  thou  calleit  earth 

They  did  InhaUt 

Can.  Adam  li  the  fint 

Ludfir.  Ofthlne,Igtantthee — but  too  mean  to  be 
The  laat  of  theae. 


Cain. 


That  which 


Thou  (halt  be^ 

Cain.  But  what  wen  they  ? 

Ludfir.  Living,  high. 

Intelligent,  good,  great,  and  glorlout  thing), 
Aj  much  niperfor  onln  all  tliy  lire, 
Adam,  could  e'er  have  been  In  Eden,  aa 
Tlie  ility-thaunndth  generation  shall  bet 
In  ita  dldl  damp  degeneracy,  to 
Thee  and  thy  am; — and  how  weak  they  are,  judge 
By  thy  own  lledL 

Cain.  Ah  me  I  and  did  1%  perUh  f 

Li^ftr.  Tea,  ftrom  their  earth,  at  thou  wilt  bde 
from  thine. 


ud  are  to  hr  from  befog  edli  deHntng  (bete  eomplalnti, 
thai  Uh7  an  Uia  ■onm  sTaur  greauit  pltHuna,  ■■  ibn  are 
the  MHiree  <a  all  aorelty.  (rom  whlcfa  our  (^»XM  plaw™ 

kuman  Ilh,  by  daily  pnaewftif  to  ai  newKneh  rakdcr  tt 
unwMa,  •ul,  Uka  tlioa  al  Aarar,  aOind  ui  deiltbu  by 
thatrcbannwU^lka^cAceniillbaa  eouldnolilic  oil^ 
tbelr  conttDUa&».  In  tlie  iprfng  of  UIV,  the  aihUBg  of  the 
■uiuhloe,  tlia  ranlne  of  Ifae  neldi,  and  tlia  varlented  paint- 
Ingi  of  tlu  Iky,  are  io  eiqulilte  In  the  torn  of  InfioU  al  their 
a_.  I — kin.  qbnwd  lata  a  Mwworid,  ai  nottaln;  perhiqa 
equal.  Hie  heal  and  vl^mr  of  (he  luuMdlng 
tt.  ..b.—  ^ir  na  paw  plMiure*. — the  blooming 
and  Ibe  fodal  ehaH :  (be  htihh 


of  oar  veiMly  punnlta  i  i 


n^our  topa  and  beI]tir.borK>,  and  with  Uie  laineiunrUg  that 
»ulJ  erer  MmDch  anlanaln  oi  eogaae  ui."—  fanin.-- 


1  Google 


Lmafir.  It  Wli. 

Cain.  But  Dot  u  ni 

It  la  too  little  ud  too  \mAj  to 


Lufiftr.  True,  It  wh  more  glorlaus. 

Oris.  And  wbtrelbn  did  tt  Ul  r 

Lad/tr.  Aak  tdm  who  fclla. 

Cam.  But  bow  ? 

Liuiftr.  By  *  mot  cnuhlng  uid  baexanbla 

DatrocttDii  and  dlwrder  of  the  elementi, 
Wblch  itmck  >  world  to  chxn,  u  ■  cbao* 
Subddfng  lua  ttrnck  out  ■  world  :  luch  tblnga, 
Tbough  ran  In  time,  an  frequent  In  eternity.  — 
Vtm  on,  and  gue  upon  tbe  put. 

Caiii.  Tliswfull 

L-utifir.  And  true.  Behold  theee  phantonu  1  they 


din. 


It  Ibe 


£wJ/<r.       Let  He  who  made  thee  aonrer  that 
I  ihow  thee  what  tby  predecenon  an, 
And  what  they  mn  thou  helest.  In  degree 
Inferior  ai  thy  pettf  (bellngt  and 
Thy  pettier  portion  of  the  Immortal  part 
or  high  InteUlgeuce  and  earthly  itrengtb. 
VhU  ye  In  common  have  with  what  they  had 
I>  life,  and  what  ye  tiUS  have —  death  1  thereat 
Of  your  poor  attrlbatea  b  auch  aa  aulta 
RrptUea  engmder'd  out  of  the  aubaldlng 
SUme  of  a  rotghty  nnlverse,  cnuh'd  hito 
A  acai(ely-yet  ahaped  planet,  peopled  with 
Thinga  wheae  enioymelit  wu  to  be  In  blludneaa  — 
A  Piradiw  of  Igncmnce,  from  whkb 
Knowledge  waa  ban'd  ai  polaon.     Bat  behold 
Vbat  theae  auperlor  bdngi  are  or  were ; 
Or,  If  It  lA  thee,  turn  thee  back  and  till 
Theearth,  thytaak  — III  waft  thee  there  hi  aaftty. 

Cain.  No:  111  BtajF  here. 

Ludfir.  Bow  long  t 

Cam.  For  ever  I    Since 

I  mult  one  day  return  here  from  the  earth, 
I  rather  would  remain  ;  I  am  alck  of  all 
That  doit  ha>  ihowD  ma — let  me  dwell  hi  ihadowa. 


n*  ipaciilattoiu,  ym  eeold 

up  Adua  uhd  Eve,  uid 
ii  to  be  pol  up  In  their  U 
DiadV  fhlnta  muit  b(Ta 


■pi 


bow  t>  tba  lUBei 

beini  wrecked  Ir 

hudiblp  end  M!... ~. ,.  ~ 

•ammhftii  Hka  U  _  n  w>  ue  LapUnden,  EHntaaui.  Ire, 
luArior,  bi  the  pmeDl  d4le,  ai  ibe  eleoairta  Hcomv  more 
bknorwe.    Biit  evAn  then,  thia  hlfher  pre-AdamUB  Bup* 

^IL  Cr&U'>r  It  A  morB  natunl  li^ltlDatlon  thjin  a  ftirtultouJ 
Mocoun*  of  nComi  -,  lU  thlngl  remminl  to  •  tounlBia,  tboucb 
thoy  nuy  flow  lo  aa  octwn." — Bgron  Dfarg,  tS^UJ 

t.  throufh  Hr,  Humj,  lugceted  lb< 
L  porUoD  of  thit  dldlD^a.  Lord  BrrDn 
PUHni  cannot  bs  ollei    ' 
»  tha  Blihnp  or  Lonlan.  i 


'JSi 


einy  body,  A>  to  ■  aUrmt,'  *c.,  do  you  really  think  w 
thiBM  eter  lad  any  body  Mtray?  Are  thew  people  b 
Imptbui  than  MDton'i  Stun  ?  «r  tho  Vramelheua  M  JCac 


LiKifir.  It  emaot  be :  thou  oow  beholdeat  aa 
A  TliloD  that  which  la  reality. 

To  make  tbyaelf  lit  fbr  thli  dwelUoft  tbon  [paia'd 

Hon  paaa  through  what  the  thinga  thou  aee'it  have 

Cain.  By  what  gate  ban  we  euter'd 

iMtifir.      By  mine  1    But,  plighted  to  return, 
Hy  qitrlt  buoya  thee  up  to  breathe  In  regloni 
Where  all  li  breathlen  save  thyaelK      Gate  on  ; 
But  do  not  think  to  dwell  here  tUl  thine  hour 


Caia.  And  19. 

It  la  not  with  the  earth,  tbongh  I  moat  till  It, 
I  feel  at  war,  but  that  I  may  not  profit 
By  what  It  bean  of  beauHAil  untoUiDg, 
Nor  gntl^  my  tbouaand  iwelUng  thoughta 
With  knowledge,  nor  allay  my  thousand  feara 
Of  death  and  lift. 

Latifir.  Wbtt  thy  world  tt,  thou  aee'ct. 

But  canst  not  comprehend  the  ahadow  of 
That  which  It  waa. 

Cain.  And  theae  enormona  rreaturea. 

Phantoms  Inferior  In  IntetUgence 
(At  leaat  >o  aeemlng)  to  the  thlngi  we  have  paai'd, 
Besembllng  aomewhat  the  wild  bsblCanIa 
Of  the  deep  wooda  of  earth,  tbe  bugeat  which 
Boar  nightly  In  tbe  forced  but  ten-fold 
In  magnitude  and  terror  ;  taller  than 
The  cherub-guiided  walla  of  Eden,  with 
Eyes  flaahlng  like  the  flery  iworda  which  fence  them, 
And  talks  prqiectiiig  like  the  trees  atripp'd  of 
Their  bark  and  brancbea  —  what  were  tbey  7 

Lud/a:  That  which 

The  Mammoth  la  In  thy  world ;  —  but  theae  lie 
By  myriads  underneath  lla  lurtbce. 

CViia.  But 

Noueonitr' 


by  a  poen  ?  I  b^  leave  to  obterre.  that  there  It  no  rrrad 
■onal  bypothnli  or  mine  In  all  this  i  but  1  wu  oblleed 
u  Cain  and  LacUbr  talk  conilKenlly  i  aad  surely  Oils 
— jt  been  nennltted  to  poeiy-  Cain  It  ■  woud  ibi~ 
ir  pFomJiod  hlni  UnidDni,  Ac.  Lt  would  tiaie  hi 


*  (Hadta  It  a  plat*.  In  Lord  Byroa't  description,  very  dJf- 
iBiTnt  Una  all  thu  wo  had  mllclpMed.  He  lupnotn  that 
.1 ij  _,.j.i .....v..  ...J  .. —  pre^dai  hj  mmny 
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LMnifir.       Mo;  fortbr  fnQ  im  to  mr 
With  tbcm  would  render  0»  cnnc  cm  It  mdm  — 
T  would  *e  d«»lror'd  m  <ai\j. 

Cain.  Butwhfiw* 

Luetfir.  Ton  have  Ibrgotten  ths  denuncUtloo 

WUcb  droTe  your  Ttat  from  Eden  — war  with  ill 


And  deatb  to  all  thlngi,  and  diwsM  to  moat  thingi, 

pangs,  and  UttrancM  ;  thcac  wars  tlie  ttuiti 
Ortb«  Ibrbiddca  tree. 

Did  thFT,  too,  eat  of  It,  Uut  they  miut  die  7       [jon, 
iMcLftt.  Tour  Maker  told  re,  ti^  were  made  for 

As  Tou  for  him.  —  Yon  would  not  hBTe  tlielr  doom 
~     :ilor  to  your  own?    Had  Adam  not 
FaTlen,  all  ti*d  itocid. 

Cain.  Alaa  I  the  hopeleaa  wretchea  1 

Thef  too  mnit  share  my  iIk'i  late,  like  his  loni ; 
Like  them,  too,  without  havlnif  atured  the  apple  i 
Like  Ihera,  too,  without  the  •odear-bcFuehChiaiBbiiiii/ 
*t  was  a  iTlDg  tree  —  for  we  laimo  notUng. 
Lt  least  It  promiud  knottUdge  at  the  price 
Ofdeath  —  bat  lauHclidgi  itiil -.  bat  what  ibuwt  man  F 

Lutijfr.  It  ina]>  be  death  Ifads   to   the   highat 
knowledge; 
And  being  of  all  things  the  sole  thing  certain, 
At  leait  leads  to  the  nreiC  aclence :  therefore 
The  tree  wu  true,  though  deadly. 

CniL  Theee  dim  realms  t 

[  aee  them,  but  I  know  them  not 

Lucifa:  Becanae 

Thy  hour  li  yet  aftr,  and  matter  cannot 

ipnhend  aidrit  wholly  —  but  tii  something 
To  know  then  an  auch  realms. 

Cain.  We  knew  already 

That  there  wu  death. 

Ludfer.  But  not  what  wu  beyond  it 

Giin.  Nor  know  I  now. 

Lncifir.  Thon  knowett  that  there  la 

A  state,  and  many  atatea  beyond  thine  own— 
And  this  thou  knewest  not  thli  mom. 

Cain.  But  aU 

Seems  dim  snd  ihadowy. 

Ludfir.  Be  content  i  It  wtU 

Seem  clearer  to  thine  hnmortatlty. 

Cain.  And  yon  immeasurable  liquid  space 
Of  glorloiu  aiora  which  floats  on  beyond  us. 
Which  looks  like  water,  and  which  I  should  deem 

river  which  flows  out  of  Parsdlse 
Past  my  own  dwelling,  but  that  It  Is  banklesa 
And  boundless,  and  of  an  ethereal  hue  — 
What  Is  It  ? 

uci/er.      There  la  stDl  wme  snch  on  earth. 
Although  Inferior,  and  thy  chlidnn  shall 

II  near  It  —  t  Is  the  phantasm  of  an  ocean. 
ain.   'Tis  like  another  world ;  ■  liquid  sun — 
And  those  Inordinate  creatures  sporting  o'er 
lis  sUnlng  surfhce  F 

Laci/er.  Jtrt  Its  inhabitants, 

The  past  lerlathans. 

Coin.  And  yon  loutMIU* 

Serpeol.  which  rears  Its  dripping  mane  and  Tastf 
Bead  ten  times  higher  than  the  haughtiest  cedar 
Forth  from  the  abyss,  looking  as  he  could  coll 
Hhnself  around  the  orbs  we  lately  look'd  on — 


mi)  In 


il  tvltirtna.    We  reillr 
ie»  or  lUbOin*,  which  h 


Is  he  not  of  Uie  kind  which  bask'd  boieatta 
The  tree  In  Edent 

Laeijir.  Ere,  thy  mother,  beat 

Can  tell  what  ih^ie  of  Krpent  tonpted  her. 

Cain.  This  seems  too  tenlhlB.  Ho  douU  Oe  other 
Had  more  of  beauty. 

Lueifer.  Halt  thon  ne'er  beheld  hlm  7 

Cain.  Uany  <rf  the  same  kind  (at  least  so  cat 
But  nerer  that  precisely  which  persuaded 
The  btal  fhilt,  mx  eren  of  the  same  aspecL 

Lueiftr.  Your  bther  saw  him  not  7 

Cuiii.  Mo  I  'twas  my  mother 

Who  tempted  hlm — she  tempted  by  the  serpent. 

Lnaftr.  Good  man  t  wheneVr  thy  wife,  or  thy  sons' 


Tempt  thee 


them  to  aught  that 's  new  or  strange, 
ae  lore  tnou  see'st  Srst  who  hath  tempted  thtm. 

Cain.  Thy  precept  comes  too  latai  there  Is  no  mo 
for  serpents  to  tempt  woman  to. 

Liatftr.  But  there 

Are  some  things  stUl  which  wc^nao  may  tempt  man  to* 

Uy  counsel  Is  a  kind  ope  t  for  't  is  even 
Glren  chiefly  at  my  own  eipeose :  t  Is  true, 
Twtll  not  be  fbllow'd,  ■>  there  •»  Uttle  lost. 

Cain.  I  understand  not  this. 

Lncifir.  The  happier  thou  1— 

Thy  world  and  thon  are  still  too  young  I     Thou 

thlnkest 
Thyself  most  wicked  and  unhappy:  Is  It 
Not  so  F 

CaJB.  For  crime,  I  know  not;  but  for  pain, - 
r  have  folt  much.  • 

Lndfir.  Finl-bom  of  the  first  man  I 

Thy  preaent  state  of  aln — and  thou  art  evil. 
Of  sorrow — and  diou  suSD-rest,  arc  both  Eden 
In  all  Its  Innocence  compared  to  what 
Thou  shortly  may'st  be  ;  and  that  state  (gain 
In  Its  redoubled  wretchedness,  a  Paradise 
To  what  thy  aoru'  sons'  sons,  accumuUting 
In  generations  like  to  dust  (which  they 
In  hct  but  add  to),  shall  endure  and  do. — 
Now  let  us  back  to  earth  I 

Cain.  And 

Lead  me  here  only  to  Inform  me  thi 

Latifir.  Was  not  thy  quest  for  ki 

Cain.  Tea  ;  as  bdBg 

The  road  to  hap^ness. 

Lucifer.  If  truth  be  so, 

Thou  hast  It 

Gu'ii.  Then  ray  fether's  Ood  did  wel 

When  he  prohibited  the  IkCal  tree. 

Lueifir.  But  bad  done  better  In  not  plantln 
But  Ignorance  of  evil  doth  not  save 
From  evil :  It  must  still  loU  on  the  same, 
A  part  (tf  all  thIngL 

Cain.  Hot  of  all  things.  No: 

Illnotbeltevelt— fori  thirst  for  good.  [evtl 

Lnaftr.  And  who  and  what  doth  not  7    Who  covets 
For  111  own  bitter  sake  ! — Nont — nothing  I  "tls 
The  leaven  of  all  Ufe,  and  llfelcisiiGas. 

Colli.  Within  thoee  gloiions  orbs  which  we  behold, 
Distant,  and  daaiUag,  and  Innumerable, 
Ere  we  came  down  Into  this  phantom  realm, 
111  cannot  come :  they  ai«  Coo  beautlM. 

CDnildEral>ly  leu  than  i  ilogle  uep  Temored  Iran  the  rldico. 


.Google 


uafa,  Tbou  hut  mcd  them  bwn  aftr — 
din.  And  what  of  Hut  r 

DlstuiM  can  but  dlmlnUh  glory — they. 
When  nearer,  mnM  bt  mora  tneOhble.  [tlfiil, 

La^ftr.  Appnadl  th«  things  of  euth  mo«t  bent- 
And  Judge  th^  beautf  neir. 

Om.  I  bkn  done  thli — 

The  loYelint  thing  I  know  Is  breUHt  nearest. 

'uafir.  Then  tbera  muM  be  deludon. — What  t> 

VMch  being  nearest  to  thine  eyn  Is  itill 
Hare  beaudful  than  beauteous  things  remote  1 

Om.  My  sister  Adah.  — All  the  stan  of  henven, 
rhe  deep  lilue  noon  of  night,  lit  by  on  orb 
Which  looks  ■  uplrit,  or  ■  spirlfs  world  — 

hoes  of  twUight — the  nin'i  gorgeoni  coming — 
■etUng  Indocribable,  which  flllii 
Eyes  wltb  pleasant  tears  as  I  behold 
Htm  sink,  and  [Cel  my  heart  Boat  sotU;  with  htm 
Along  that  western  paradise  of  clouds—      [voice  — 
~~     (OrcM  iliade  —  the  gram   bough  —  the  bird's 
The  leaper  bird's,  which  «emi  to  dng  ot  love. 
And  mlnglea  wUh  'Cat  song  of  ctaeruUm, 
be  day  doaes  over  Eden's  walls ; — 
thcae  arc  nothing,  to  my  eyes  and  heart, 
Like  Adah's  tkce :  1  turn  from  earth  and  beaven 
Togaaeonlt. 

XBeiftr.  T  Is  fUr  as  tndl  mortality, 

In  the  flnt  dawn  and  bloom  of  young  creation, 
&nd  earliest  embnces  of  earth's  parents, 
Can  make  Its  ol^irlng  ;  Mill  It  is  deluslan. 
Odn.  Ton  think  so,  being  not  her  bcuther. 
Lmifir.  Mortal! 

Hy  brotberbofid  "i  with  those  who  have  no  children. 
"an.  Then  thou  canst  hate  no  fellowship  with  us. 
■ci/ir.  It  msi  be  that  thine  own  shall  be  for  me. 
If  than  dost  possess  a  beaotlAil 
Being  beyond  all  beaaty  In  thine  eyes, 
Why  ait  tboa  wretched  ? 

"■(rill.  Why  do  I  eiltt  ? 

Why  art  fAoii  wretched  T  why  are  all  thlngt  so  f 

I  he  who  made  us  mnit  be,  as  the  maker 
Of  things  unhnppy  I     To  produce  destruction 
Can  mrely  never  be  the  task  of  Joy, 
And  yet  my  sire  says  he 's  omnipotent : 
Then  why  Is  evil — he  being  good!    I  a^'d 
This  queitlan  ol  my  fother;  and  he  said, 
~    ime  this  evil  only  was  the  path 
To  good.     Strange  good,  that  must  arise  ftwn  out 
leadly  opposite.  >    I  lately  saw 
mb  stong  by  a  reptile :  the  poor  snekUng 
Ijif  foaming  on  the  earth,  beneath  the  Tain 
And  piteous  bleating  of  it*  restless  dam ; 
My  bther  pluck'd  saoN  herbs,  and  bid  them  to 
wound ;  and  1^  degrees  the  helpless  wretch 
imed  its  careleas  lift,  and  rose  to  drain 
The  mother^  milk,  who  o'er  It  tremulous 
Stood  licking  Its  NTlTlng  limbs  with  joy. 
Behold,  my  ion  t  said  Adam,  bow  tmm  etQ 
S^ngs  good  I 

Laajtr.  What  dldrt  ttiou  answer  J 

CauL,  Kotblng;  for 


["God  AliDlghlyl 
n» Knl  oFgoodiiHi hi  Ihlsci erll, 
I  nelghhDUH  miks  ui  inrl;  itirren, 
Mh  hoalibllLl  uiA  anod  huabandry  i 
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He  Is  my  bther :  but  I  thought,  that  t  wen 

A  better  portion  tbr  the  animal 

Never  to  have  been  itattg  at  all,  than  to 

Porchaae  renewal  of  Its  lltUe  life 

With  agonies  unutterable,  though 

DtspeU'd  by  antidotes. 

Lttcifir.  But  as  thou  saldst 

Of  all  beloved  thbigs  tbou  lovest  her 
Who  shared  thy  mother's  milk,  and  giveth  hers 
Doto  thy  children 

Cain. 
What  should  I  be  without  her? 

Lmftr.  What  ai 

Cairn.  Doat  thou  love  nothing  T 

Ludftr.  What  does  thy  Ood  love? 

Cain.  All  things,  my  &ther  tays ;  but  I  confess 
I  see  H  not  In  their  allotment  here.  [love 

Znci/b'.  And,  therefore,  thou  canst  not  see  If  / 
Or  no.  except  some  vast  and  general  purpose, 
To  which  particular  things  must  melt  like  snows. 

Coin.  Snows  1  what  are  theyr 

Lntifir.  Be  happier  In  not  knowing 

What  Uiy  remoter  ofbprtng  must  encounter ; 
But  bask  beneath  the  clime  which  knows  no  winter  t 

Coin.  But  doat  thou  not  love  something  like  thy- 
self? 

Lntljir.  And  dost  thou  love  tkgt^ff 

Qdn.  Tea,  but  love  more 

What  makes  my  feelings  mora  endurable, 
And  is  mora  than  myself,  because  I  love  IL 

Lncifir.  Thou  loveat  it,  because  't  Is  beauHftil, 
As  was  the  apple  In  thy  mother's  eye ; 
And  when  It  ceases  to  be  so,  thy  lore 
Will  cease,  like  any  other  appetite. 

Gn'a.  Cease  to  be  beauOftil  I  how  can  that  beT 

Licifa-.  Withthne. 

CafiL  But  Ume  has  past,  and  hitherto 

Even  Adam  and  my  mother  both  are  fiir ; 
Not  blr  like  Adah  and  the  seraphim— 
But  very  blr. 

Lnei/er.  All  that  mult  pass  away 

Coin.  I'm  sorry  for  It;  but 

Cannot  conceive  my  love  fOr  her  tlie  less. 
And  when  her  beauty  disappears,  methlnks 
He  who  creates  all  beauty  will  h^  more 
Than  me  in  seeing  perish  such  a  work. 

Ludfir.  I  pity  thee  who  loveit  what  must  periah. 

Ciiin.  And  I  thee  who  lov'st  nothing. 

Luciftr.  And  thy  brotbet'- 

SHs  he  not  near  thy  heart? 

Cain.  Why  should  he  not  1 

Ladfrr.  Thy  ftther  loves  him  well — so  does  thy 

Cain.  And  SO  do  L 

Lncifit.  "I  Is  well  and  meek). 

CofiL  Meekly  1 

Lntifn:  He  Is  the  second  bom  of 

And  Is  his  mother's  &Touilte. 

Cain.  Let  him  kee] 

Her  ttaTour,  Ance  the  serpent  was  the  Hist 
To  win  II. 


ral  «■  ihfl^aTU  hinuelt "  - 
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Lueiftr.  And  hti  bthei'i  T 

Cain,  Wb&t  ia  that 

To  me  ?  ghauld  I  not  lore  tbat  wblcb  sll  Iot*  7 

Lutiftr.   And  the  Jetionh — the  Indulgent  Lord, 
And  bountcoui  planter  o(  bUT'd  FituUk  — 
He,  too,  look*  nniUnglr  on  AbeL 

Cain.  I 

Ne'er  Mw  him,  utd  I  kmir  not  if  he  imltet. 

Ltaifir.  But  TOa  haTe  Men  hi*  angeli. 

Cotn.  Butlr. 

Liiei/er.  But 

Sufficiently  to  KC  thej  lore  yone  brother: 
Hii  Hcrlflcea  are  acceptable. 

Cain.  So  be  they  1  wtaerefbR  apeak  to  nM  of  thlir 

Xicct/cr.  Became  thou  hut  thought  of  thlg  ere  now. 

Cain.  And  if 

I  katH  thought,  why  recall  a  thuight  that {lu 

pauteti  at  OffHated)^  Spirit  I 
Hen  we  are  in  ttji  world  :  ipeak  not  of  nw.  [thoK 
Thou  hatt  ihowD  me  wouden  ;  thou  haat  ahown  loe 
Mighty  pre-Adunlte*  who  walk'd  the  earth 
or  which  oun  1>  the  wreck  ;  thou  halt  pointed  out 
Myriad)  of  itarry  worldi,  of  which  our  own 
la  the  dim  and  nmate  companion,  In 
InBol^  of  life  :  thou  haat  ahown  me  ahadowi 

Jut  eilatence  with  the  dreaded  name 
Which  my  aire  brought  ua  —  Death  '  i    than  hut 
ihown  me  much  — 
not  aU ;  ihow  me  where  Jehovah  dwells, 
In  hla  eipecial  Pumdlae, — or  Miu  ,■ 
Where  la  It  ? 

iMcifir.       Hm,  and  o'er  all  apace^ 

Cain.  But  ye 

iluTc  Bome  allotted  dwelling  —  ai  all  things  i 
Clay  haa  Iti  earth,  and  other  worlds  tlidt  tenantii 
All  temporary  breathing  creaturea  thdr 
Peculiar  element  I  and  tilings  which  have 
Long  ceaied  to  breathe  our  breath,  have  tlidrs,  tbou 

aay'atj 

And  the  Jehovah  and  tbyielf  liave  thine  — 
Ye  do  not  dwell  together  ? 

Lneifir.  No,  we  reign 

Tc^ther  1  but  onr  dwelUngi  are  aaunder. 

lain.  Would  there  were  only  one  of  ye  I  perchance 
An  unity  of  purpoie  might  make  union 
In  element!  wblcb  aeem  now  jarr'd  la  ttorma. 
~  w  came  ye,  being  aptrita,  wlae  and  InBnlte, 
To  aeparate  t  Are  ye  not  aa  brethren  In 
Four  etaence,  and  your  nature,  and  your  glory  r 

Lutifer.  Art  tliou  not  Altel'a  brother? 

Qn'n.  We  are  brethren, 

tod  u  we  iball  remain  ;  but  were  It  not  ao^ 
Is  spirit  like  to  Besti  ?  can  it  &I1  ant  7 
Infinity  with  Immortality  7 
iHrring  and  turning  apace  to  misery  — 

Lueiftr.     To  reign. 


•eflDdtbf 

"  TkmitUftiraSpricliifLiitHiT,titlke  Tngrif  ct  Cairn. 


I  to  no  puTpou  to  fuppoie  two  toch  oppc 
IT.  tiail  thu  ■  bulng  InflnlUly  inlKhlaiou 


Did  ye  not  tcD  me  that 


Lmaftr.  Tea  t 

Cain.  And  whU  I  have  aeen. 

Ton  blue  Inunenilty,  la  boondleia  7 


-iMiftr. 


(m 


And  cannot  ye  both  rtign  tl 
Enough  7  — why  abould  ye  dl^r  T 

Lwafer.  We  both  reign. 

Cain,  But  one  of  you  makea  evil. 

Lneifir.  Which  7 

Tlioul  for 


If  til 


whyd< 


Lnci/er.  And  why  not  he  who  made  7  /  m 

Te  are  JUi  creature*,  and  not  mine. 
Cain. 

we  are,  or  ahow  ma 

S- 

I  could  ihow  thee 


Tlien  leave  ni 


Thy  dwelilDg,  or  hla  dwell 

Ln^fir. 
Both ;  bat  tlte  time  will  n 


Ofth 


The  little  I  have  shown  thee  Into  calm 

And  clear  thoogfat  i  and  thou  wouldst  go  on  aspiring 

To  the  gnat  double  Hysterles  t  the  Ins  Fritipla  I  > 

And  gaie  upon  them  on  their  secret  tbronea  t 

Dust  t  limit  thy  ambition  ;  for  to  aee 

Eltlter  of  theae,  would  be  tor  thee  to  perish  I 

Cu'a.  And  let  me  periali,  so  I  see  them  t 

Lndftr.  There 

The  son  of  her  who  snatch'd  the  apple  apalic  I 
But  thou  wonldit  only  perlih,  and  not  see  them ; 
That  sight  la  for  the  other  stale. 

Oan.  Of  death  7 

Lvaftr.   That  ia  the  prelude. 

Cain.  Then  I  dread  it  leaa. 

Now  that  I  know  It  lead!  to 

Lmaftr.  And  now  I  wiH  convey  thee  to  thy  world. 
Where  thou  khalt  multiply  the  race  of  Adam, 
Eat,  drink,  toll,  tremble,  laugh,  weep,  tleep,  an 

Cain.  And  to  what  end  have  I  liebeld  theae  I 
Which  thou  hast  ahown  me  7 

Lscifit.  Dtdst  tbou  not  require 

Knowledge  7  And  hare  I  not,  in  what  I  ihow'd. 
Taught  thee  to  know  t)iyaeU7 


Cain. 


ia!  Ia« 


Nothing. 

Lndfir.  And  thb  should  be  Ihe  human  aum 
Of  knowledge,  to  know  mortal  nature's  noIhlngncM : 
Bequeath  that  science  to  thy  ctdldreo,  and 
"Twill  spare  them  many  tortures. 

Cain.  Haughty  aplrtt  1 

Thou  speak'at  it  proudly  i  bat  thyself,  though  prood, 
Haat  a  superior. 


bdni  alio  hifinit 
etemsl  oppoflda 
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.Mcifir.  No  !  by  bHTcn,  nUch  Ho 

Holds,  and  the  mbfM,  and  the  Immnultr 
Of  vorUi  lod  Uh,  which  I  hold  wlUi  him— No  I 
I  have  ■  Tlctor — true  ;  but  do  lupcrlor. 
Honuge  he  lua  troro  ill — bat  none  ftnm  me  : 
I  bUUe  It  i^lMt  htm,  u  I  battled 
In  hlgbot  heaven.     Through  all  eternitr, 
And  the  untuhomable  guUi  of  Hado, 
&Dd  the  iDtemtlnable  realnii  of  apace. 
And  the  iQBaltjr  of  endlen  agei. 
All,  lU,  will  I  dlqtute  1    And  world  hf  worid. 
And  itar  hf  itar,  ind  onlrerM  by  nol^erM, 
Shall  tremble  in  the  baUoce,  till  the  great 

BIct  Bhall  ceaw.  If  ever  It  (haU  ceue. 
Which  It  ne'er  ihall,  till  he  or  I  be  quench'd  I 
And  what  can  quench  our  immortalitr, 
Or  mutual  and  bTCTOCBble  hate  ? 
~    ai  a  conqueror  wQl  call  the  conqneT'd 
I,-  but  what  win  be  the  good  he  gives  ? 
■e  I  the  victor,  hit  worki  would  be  deem'd 
The  only  evD  ones.     And  yon,  ye  new 
And  Karce  bom  mortali,  what  have  been  his  gifts 
To  yon  already.  In  your  little  world  ?  ' 

Caia.  But  ftw  I  and  some  of  ttaoee  but  bitter. 
Lwafir.  Bb 

With  me,  then,  to  thine  eartb,  and  tir  the  r«tt 
Of  his  celettlal  boons  to  you  and  youn. 
Evtl  and  good  are  things  in  their  own  enence, 

■  not  made  good  or  evil  by  the  giver ; 
Bat  If  he  gives  you  good — so  c»ll  him  i  if 
Evtl  spring!  from  Aim,  do  not  name  It  nn'iu, 
~~ll  ye  know  better  Its  true  fount ;  and  Judge 
it  tiy  words,  though  of  spirits,  but  tlie  Anita 
Of  yauT  existence,  tocb  as  It  must  be. 
On  good  gift  has  the  fiUal  apple  given  — 
Toor  rauon  ;  —  let  It  niFt  be  over-iway'd 
By  tyrannous  threats  to  force  yon  Into  (bith 
'Oalnst  all  external  sense  and  Inward  (etUng  : 
Think  and  endure, — and  (brm  an  Inner  world 
In  your  own  bosom  —  where  the  outward  ftdls  ; 
80  ahaU  yon  nearer  be  the  spiritual 

le,  and  war  lilumpbant  with  yonr  own.  ■ 
ITf^dii 


ACT  m. 


GCBNE  I. 

7U  Earth  aear  Edat,  a*  la  Ad  I. 

Enttr  Cain  and  Ad*d. 

Adah.  Hush  1  tread  softly,  Cain. 

Coi*.  I  will  I  but  wberefbre  7 

anoiRh*pp<Bai  li  a«lll«  lohltgoodMSiibulUutltlina 
fnalcr.  Is  oiriDK  vnly  Ui  DonriTn  ;  that  Ij.  La  our  nat  harlQf 
mr  lohtmit  right  la  say  h^iptnas,  or  aren  (o  mt  eilitinCB 

■  [Aa  to  the  queitloii  of  the  oHgln  of  nil,  Lord  Bttoq 
»  Dijlhsr  thmn  sny  saw  IW>>  upon  It,  nor  du-koHd  the 

t  iras,  lu  Hs  BiclMj,  UBTSUioiped 
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Ada}i.  Our  little  Enoch  Bleeps  upon  yon  bed 
Of  leaves:,  beiMatb  the  cypres. 

0>^  Cypress  1  tis 

A  gloomy  tree,  whlcOi  looks  as  If  It  moum'd 
O'er  what  It  shadowi ;  wherefore  didst  thou  choose  It 
For  our  child's  canopy  i 

Adah.  Because  Its  branches 

Shut  out  the  sun  like  night,  and  thenfore  seem'd 
fitting  to  shadow  slumber. 

Cni».  Ay,  the  last— 

And  longest ;  but  no  matter — lead  me  to  bini. 

[Tht^ go  t^  to  tht  thild. 
How  lovely  he  appears  l  his  little  chetio. 
In  ttaelr  pure  Incarnation,  vying  with 
The  rose  leaves  strewn  beneath  them. 

Adah.  And  his  lips,  too. 

How  beautifully  parted  1  No ;  yon  shall  not 
Kiss  him,  at  least  not  now :  he  will  awake  soon—' 
His  hour  of  mid-day  rest  is  nearly  over; 
But  it  were  pl^  to  disturb  him  tUI 
'T  Is  closed. 

Cain.  Tou  have  said  well ;  I  will  contain 
Hy  beart  Oil  then.    He  smiles,  and  sleeps  t — Sleepoa 
And  smile,  thou  little,  young  inheritor 
Of  a  world  scarce  less  young:  sleep  on,  and  smile  I 
Thine  are  the  hours  and  days  when  both  are  cheering 
And  Innocent  I  lA<ni  hast  not  pluck'd  the  ftidt  ~ 
Than  know'ac  not  thou  ait  naked  [  Untt  the  time 
Come  thou  shalt  be  amenxd  lor  ains  unknown, 
Which  were  not  mine  nor  thine  i  But  now  sleep  on  1 
His  cheeks  are  reddening  into  deeper  smiles, 
And  shining  lids  are  tremUIng  o'er  his  long 
Lashes,  dark  as  the  cypress  which  waves  o'er  them  ; 
Half  open,  tram  beneath  them  the  deal  blue 
Langhs  out,  although  in  slumber.    He  must  dream  — 
Of  what?  OfParadlset  — Ayldreamof  It, 
My  disinherited  bo;  I  "T  Is  but  a  dream ; 
For  never  more  thyself,  thy  sons,  nor  bthen. 
Shall  walk  In  that  brtddden  place  of  Joy  1  > 

Adah.  Dear  Cain  I  Hay,  do  not  whisper  o'er  our  son 
Snch  melancholy  yearnings  o'er  the  past : 
Why  wUt  thou  always  mourn  fbr  Paradise  7 
Can  ae  not  make  another  ? 

Coin.  Where  7 

Adah,  Here,  or 

Wbere'er  thou  wilt :  where'er  thou  art,  I  kel  not 
The  want  of  this  so  much  regretted  Eden. 
Have  I  not  thee,  our  boy,  our  sire,  and  brother, 
And  Zlllah — our  sweet  sister,  and  our  Eve, 
To  whom  we  owe  so  moch  besides  our  birth  7 

Cain.  Tes — death,  too,  is  amongst  the  debts  we 

owe  her.  [hence, 

Adah,  Cain  I  that  proud  spirit,  who  withdrew  thee 

■a  mind ;  ta  thit  Ludhc  It  little  nore  tbsa  the  pmonllM 
-.□KHiafbii  linaglDallan :  and  AiTthsr.  the  kU  oT  (ullt  sikI 
felly  Into  whirh  Cain  Is  hurrioi  are  not  treated  as  aecM^ntsl, 
-  u  omslcaed  by  naulBC  canies,  but  as  spriniliig  from  sb 
«nul  fery,  a  mDrhld  Mate  aUn  to  phmisy,  a  dIem  dlaiall^ 
d  with  Itself  and  all  thlnn,  and  hsuated  by  an  Inwllsbla, 
ibbon  longlni  stler  kunrMn  lathar  thso  bswIiKss.  and 
bial  pronmsu  to  dwell  oD  lbs  erll  ilda  Dt  lUnfa  rslber 

I  curbing  Chli  dlipailtlnn  (which  Is.  alter  sll.  parhapi,  the 

._..._  j„„^  homanlti.)  ainnttlflsd  la  t 

i  anl  wa  10  br  think,  thlt  [ha  maral 
penisal  of  IhLi  Hymteiy  li  a  Taluable 
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Tbe  promlKd  wonden  whlcb  tboa  hut  beheld, 
Vlalmu,  tbou  nj'tt,  of  put  Ud  lueaent  worlda, 
Would  ban  Eompoud  th;  mind  Into  tlu  calm 
or  ■  omileatal  knowledge  i  but  1  Me 
ThT  sulda  hath  drae  thee  evil :  ttiU  I  thank  bbn, 

I  can  brglTC  blin  all,  that  he  u  loau 
Hath  given  thee  back  to  M. 

Cain.  So  aoonr 

AJaA.  'Ti<  acarcel; 

Two  tmon  ihwe  ye  dcpartnl :  two  long  houn 
To  nu,  but  only  tmn  upon  the  bul 

Cai*.  And  ]'et  I  have  aiqKoach'd  that  ran,  and  Men 
World!  which  he  once  (hone  on,  and  never  more 
ShaU  light ;  and  worlda  be  never  lit :  methought 
T«ua  bad  nll'd  o'er  mr  ibaence. 

Adai.  Hard];  houn. 

Cain.  The  mind  then  bath  capacity  of  time. 
And  meuurei  It  bf  that  which  it  behold^ 
Pleulng  or  painful ;  little  or  almighty. 
I  had  beheld  the  Immemorial  inirka 
Of  eadlets  belngi ;  ■Utr'd  eitlngulib'd  worlds ; 
And,  gulng  oa  etenltr,  methought 
1  had  bonow'd  more  by  a  few  drop*  of  agea 
From  Iti  imnienalty ;  bat  Dow  I  feel 
Hy  llUlentM  again.     Well  uU  the  aplrlt, 
That  1  waa  nothing  I 

Adak.  WhereAneuldheuT 

Jehovah  aald  not  thiL 

Oaii.  No :  Ae  mntentl  him 

With  making  ui  the  nalhiytg  wblcb  we  ace ; 
And  after  flattering  duit  with  glimpea  of 
Eden  and  Immortality,  resolvei 
It  back  to  dutt  again — for  what? 

Adak.  Thon  kttOw'rt — 

Even  tar  our  parenta'  error. 

Cain.  What  li  that 

To  lu?  they  dno'd,  then  fet  Oitm  die  J  [thought 

AdaK.  ThoD  hast  not  tpoken  well,  nor  1*  that 
Thy  own,  but  of  the  eplrit  who  wu  with  thn. 
Would  /could  die  fOr  them,  m  tAiy  might  llrel 

Coin.   Why,  so  lay  I — provided  that  one  victim 
Might  latlate  Che  Insatiable  of  life. 
And  that  our  little  roey  ileeper  then 
Might  never  taste  of  death  nor  human  sorrow. 
Not  hand  It  down  to  thoM  who  aprlng  from  him.  [day 

Adah.  How  know  we  that--- ■-   ' ■      - 

Hay  not  redeem  our  race  1 

Caiit. 
The  birmlen  Ibr  the  guUty?  what  at 
Were  there  ?  why,  Df  art  lanocent ;  what  have  we 
Done,  that  we  must  be  victims  for  «  deed 
Before  our  birth,  or  need  have  victims  to 
Aiooe  for  this  mysterious,  namelees  sln^ 
If  It  be  nicb  a  sin  to  seek  fbr  knowledge  ? 

Adak.  Alas  I  thou  alnneit  now,  my  Cain :  thy  word* 
Sound  impious  In  mine  eaia. 

"iiit.  Then  leave  me  t 

idah.  Never, 

Though  tby  Ood  left  thee. 

CatH.  Say,  what  have  we  here  T 

Adah.  Two  altan,  which  our  brother  Abel  made 
During  thine  absence,  whereupon  to  oflfcr 
A  aacilfice  to  Ood  on  thy  return. 


Qn's.  And  how  knew  it,  that  /  would  be  lo  ready 
With  the  burnt  oOuings,  which  he  daily  biii^ 
With  a  meek  brow,  whote  bue  humility 
Showa  more  of  fear  than  wcnhl^  ai  a  bribe 
To  the  Creator  1 

Adah.  Sorely,  tla  well  done. 

Giix.  One  altar  may  auSce ;  /  have  no  offering. 

Adah.  The  Ihilta  of  the  earth,  the  early,  beautiful 
Bloesom  and  bud,  and  blomn  ot  flowers  and  fruits. 
These  are  a  goodly  oflbiing  to  tbe  Lord, 
Given  with  a  gentle  and  a  contrite  ipliit. 

Cdiii.  I  have  toil'd,  and  tlll'd,  and  iweaten  In  the  lua 
According  to  the  curve  i — mut  I  do  morer 
For  whit  abould  I  be  genUe  ?  for  a  war 
With  lU  the  elements  ete  they  will  yield 
Tbe  bread  we  cat  ?    for  what  must  I  be  grateful? 
For  being  dust,  and  grovelling  In  the  dust, 
Till  I  return  to  dust?     If  1  am  nothing— 
For  nothing  ahall  I  be  an  hypocrite, 
And  seem  well-pleased  with  inin  ?    For  what  abould  I 
Be  contrite  ?  fbr  my  father's  sin,  already 
Expiate  irith  what  we  all  have  undergone, 
And  to  be  more  than  expiated  by 
The  age*  proptacded,  upon  our  seed. 
Little  deems  our  young  blooming  sleeper,  then, 
Tbe  genns  of  an  eternal  misery 
To  myriads  is  within  blm  I  better  twera 
I  snalcli'd  him  in  his  sleep,  and  daah'd  him  'gaiiut 
The  rocks,  than  let  him  live  to 

Adak.  Oh,  my  Ood  I 

Touch  not  the  child— my  diildl   (Ay  chlldl   Oh 
Calnl 

Cain.  Fear  not  t  tor  all  the  atan,  and  sU  the  power 
Which  iwaya  them,  I  would  not  accost  yon  Infint 
With  ruder  greeting  than  a  father's  kiss. 

Adak.  Then,  why  to  awflil  in  thy  speech  ? 

Cain.  Inld 

'Twere  better  that  he  ceased  to  live,  than  give 
Life  to  BO  much  of  sorrow  as  he  must 
Endure,  and,  harder  still,  bequeath  ;  but  since 
That  saying  jars  you,  let  us  only  say  — 
'Twere  better  that  be  never  had  been  bom. 

Adak.  Ob,  do  not  say  BO  I  Where  were  then  the  joyt. 
The  mother'a  joy*  of  watching,  nourlahing. 
And  loving  him  7    Soft  ]  he  awakea.    Sweet  Enoch  1 
[Shi  goa  la  tit  ckild. 
Oh  Cahl  llook  on  him ;  aee  how  fUU  of  life. 
Of  strength,  ot  bloom,  of  beauty,  and  of  joy. 
How  like  to  me — how  like  to  thee,  when  gentle. 
For  (A«  we  are  oS  alike i  lat  not  so,  Cain? 
Mother,  and  aire,  and  son,  our  Matures  are 
BeBected  in  each  other ;  u  they  are 
In  the  clear  waters,  when  ikrj/  are  j^tnilt,  and 
When  Ihou  art  gtnUi.     Love  us.  then,  my  Cain  I 
AiHl  love  thyself  tor  our  sakes,  for  we  love  the*. 
Look  I  how  he  hiQghs  and  atretches  out  his  arms. 
And  opens  wide  his  blue  eyes  upon  tbioe. 
To  haU  hia  btber ;  while  his  little  form 
Flutters  as  wlng'd  with  joy.     Talk  not  of  pain  t 
Tbe  chlldleia  chenibs  well  might  envy  thee 
Tbe  pteaanrea  of  a  parent  I    Bless  blm,  t^n  I 
Aa  yet  be  hath  no  words  to  thank  thee,  but 
Hla  heart  will,  and  thine  own  too.  i 

Cain.  Bless  thee,  boy  I 
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A.  rapaie^  lubtlet;. 

On's.  Of  thai  I  doiibt ; 

Sot  blo*  biin  ne'er  the  leaa. 

jfilai.  Our  brother  come*. 

Caia.  Tbj  tirothet  AbcL 

Enlir  A«i. 

Welcome,  Clin  I  Mf  brother, 

IthMt 

Abel,  ban  I 


Jbd. 
Fbe  peace  <rf  God  be 

MiL  Our  diter  telli  me 


In  high  cammDnkm  with  «  ipirlt,  br 
Be;ond  our  wooted  nui^.     Wta  he  of  those 
We  hsTe  Ken  and  ipokeii  with,  like  to  our  fother ' 
Oil'-.  No. 

AbtL      Why  then  conuumie  itlth  him  ?  he  may  be 
A  foe  to  the  Uwt  High. 

CaU.  And  friend  to  mm. 

Bu  the  Host  High  been  so — If  so  you  term  him  T 
'btL   ZhrM  Aim  I  fonr  wordi  in  Mnnge  to-day, 
my  brother. 
Hy  dster  Adah,  leaTC  lu  for  awllQe— 
We  mean  to  aacilflce. 

dah.  Parewell,  xaj  Cain ; 

But  ant  embrace  thf  loa.     Mar  hia  aoft  aplrlt, 


'O  peace  and  boUoen  t 


Abd. 
Cain.  Ik: 


\ExU  Adas,  mlh  htr  ^ild. 


ITDOt. 


Whe^ 


Nor  vhat  thou  but  seen  ? 
Caia.  The  dead, 

rbe  Immortal,  the  unbounded,  the  omnipotent. 
The  DTerpoverlog  myslerlea  uf  space — 
The  Imiamerable  norldi  that  vera  and  an — 

whirlwind  otiuch  overwhelming  things,    [spheres 
Sons,  moms,  and  eartlu,  upon  tbclr  loud-voiced 

in  thonder  round  me,  aa  have  made  me 
[iDfit  fi>r  mortal  convene  i  leave  me,  AbeL 

.4M  Thine  eres  are  flashing  with  unnatunl  Ugbt— 
Thy  cheek  li  flush'd  with  an  unnatural  hue  — 
Thy  wordi  are  fraught  with  BO  uaoatural  aound  — 
What  may  this  mean? 

dill.  It  means 1  play  tbee,  leave  me. 

Abd.  Not  till  we  have  pray'd  and  sacrlOced  together. 
Caia.  Abel,  I  pray  thee,  sacrifice  alone — 
Jehovah  loves  thee  welL 

Both  well,  I  hope. 
le  better:  I  care  not  for  that ; 
Tboa  art  fitter  fiir  hli  worship  than  I  am  ; 
Bevere  bim,  then — but  let  It  be  alone  — 
At  leaM,  without  me. 

Abd.  Brother,  I  should  in 

Deserve  tbe  name  of  our  gnat  fkther'a  aon, 
U,aamj  elder,  I  revered  thee  not. 
And  In  the  worship  of  our  Qod  islt'd  not 
On  thee  to  Join  me,  and  precede  me  In 
Our  printhood— tia  thy  place. 

Caia.  But  I  have  ne'er 

Aasertcdlt 

AbiL  The  mon  my  grief ;  I  pray  thee 

To  do  BO  DOW :  thy  nul  leema  labouring  In 
[  delu^on  ;  It  will  calm  thee. 


IN.  S3S 

Caia.  No; 

Nothing  can  calm  me  more.    Gait  /  say  1 7  Never 
Knew  I  what  calm  wai  in  the  soul,  although 
I  have  seen  the  elements  stlll'd.  Hy  Abel,  leave  me  I 
Or  let  me  leave  thee  to  thy  pious  purpose. 

Abd.  Neither  ;  we  must  peifbnn  our  task  together. 

Caia.  If  It  must  be  %0         iwell,  then. 

What  shall  I  do  ? 

Abd.  Choose  one  of  those  two  altars. 

Caia.  Choose  for  me  :  they  to  me  an  so  much  turf 
And  atiHie. 

Abd.         Choose  thou  1 

Colli.  I  have  chosen. 

Abd.  'TIS  the  hlghesl. 

And  suits  thee,  aa  the  elder.      Now  pnpare 
Thine  olfeiings. 

Caia.  Where  are  thine  i 

Abd.  Behold  them  here— 

The  flntllnga  <rf  the  flock,  and  Ikt  thereof— 
A  shepherd's  humble  offering. 

Caia,  I  have  no  flocks  i 

I  am  a  tiller  of  the  ground,  and  must 
Yield  what  It  yleldeth  to  my  toil  —  Its  fhdt ; 

[Hi  gatken  fiuili. 
Behold  them  In  their  various  hioom  and  ripeuns. 

[  Tlicy  drat  their  altari,  and  kindlt  a  fiame 

Abd.  Uy  brother,  as  the  elder,  oif^  flnt 
Thy  prayer  and  Ihauksgltlng  with  sacriOce. 

Cain.  No — I  am  new  to  this ;  lead  thou  the  way, 
And  I  will  Ibllow — as  I  may. 

Abd  (hatdiag).  Oh  Ood  I 

Who  made  ui,  and  who  breatlied  the  tnvalh  of  life 
Within  our  nostrils,  who  hath  Wesscd  us, 
And  spared,  despite  our  lUher's  iln.  to  make 
His  children  all  loet,  as  they  might  have  been. 
Had  not  thy  justice  been  bo  temper'd  with 
The  mercy  which  Is  thy  delight,  as  to 
Accord  a  pardon  like  a  Faradiae, 
Compared  wllh  our  gnat  crimes :  —  Sole  Lord  of  light  I 
od,  and  glory,  and  eternity ; 
3ut  whom  aH  were  evU,  and  with  whom 
Nothing  can  err,  except  to  aome  good  end 

'  Ine  omnipotent  benevolence — 
Inacnitable,  but  itlll  to  be  fuiflU'd  — 
Accept  from  out  (hy  humble  first  of  shepherd's 
Flist  of  the  Brst-born  flocki — an  offering. 
In  Itaelt  nothing— as  what  ofiiiring  can  be 
Aught  unto  thee  I  —  but  yet  accept  !t  fiH' 
The  thanksgiving  of  him  who  spreads  It  In 
The  tticx  of  thy  high  heaven,  bowing  Ills  own 
~  'en  to  tile  dust,  of  which  he  is,  in  honour 
'  thee,  and  of  tby  name,  tbr  evermore  1 

Ceia  (daadiag  tml  durixg  Ihit  rptniy.   Spirit! 
whate'er  or  whoaoe'er  thou  art. 
Omnipotent,  It  may  be — and,  if  good. 
Shown  In  the  exemption  of  thy  deeds  from  evQ ; 
Jehovah  upon  earth  1  and  Ood  In  heaven  I 
And  it  may  be  with  other  names,  because 
Thine  attribulet  seem  many,  aa  thy  worka :  — 

ni  most  be  propitiated  with  prayen, 
Take  them  I    If  thou  must  be  induced  with  altara, 
And  foftCD'd  vHh  a  ncrlflce,  receive  them  I 
Two  beings  here  erect  them  unto  thee.         [smokca 
If  thou  lov'st  blood,  the  sbepherd'a  shrine,  which 
On  my  right  hand,  hath  slied  It  Sir  thy  service 
In  the  ei«t  of  hia  dock,  whose  limbs  now  reek 
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BC  ti>  th;  iUh  ; 
iw«t  and  bloamlng  frulla  of  euO>, 
And  milder  KUoni.  which  tbe  uoiUln'd  turf 
I  apnad  thrm  on  now  oRlrn  in  the  hce 
or  the  broad  nm  which  rlpm'd  them,  m>]r  Kem 
Good  to  the«,  tnumuch  as  the;  have  hot 
Suffer'd  Id  Ibnb  or  life,  and  nther  form 

jnple  of  thy  worki,  than  (uppllcatlon 
To  1«ak  on  our)  I  It  a  ihrine  without  Tlctlm, 
And  altar  without  gore,  may  win  thy  IhTour, 
Look  on  it  1  and  for  him  who  dnneth  It, 
He  !■ — inch  ai  thou  mid'it  him  j  and  aeeks  nothing 
Which  mult  b«  won  tiy  kneeling :  ifhe'aertl, 
Stilke  hi-"  I  thou  art  omnipotent,  aad  may'at  — 
For  wliat  an  he  oppoae  J    If  he  be  good. 
Strike  hiTi,  or  apare  him,  at  thoa  wilt  I  alnca  all 

nd  good  and  evil  teem 
To  have  no  power  thenuelTee,  Bve  In  thy  will  i 
And  whether  that  be  good  or  lU  I  know  not, 

}t  being  omnipotent,  nor  it  to  Judge 
Onmipotencc,  bat  merely  to  endure 
Ita  raandUe ;  which  thui  <kr  I  have  endured. 

[  Tlu  Jin  mpan  U<  ahar  s/Aaii,  Undla  UtD  a 
aliaivi  if  Ut  brighlai  Jlanu,  axd  atctudr  ta 
htatt* !  ahila  a  mhirliBind  throw  dim  Iht 
altar  vf  Cuh,  and  teoHtrt  Vu  fiviti  abroad 

AM  (hading).  Oh,  brother,  pny  I  Jehonh'a  wmtli 

with  thee. 
CaiH.  Why  to? 

Abd.  Thy  frulu  an  totter'd  on  tbe  cuth. 

Cain.  From  earth  they  cune,  to  earth  let  them 

Their  teed  will  bear  fnah  fruit  there  ere  the  lummer : 
Thy  burat  fleth-olTrliig  prcapen  lietter  ;  aee 

w  beay'D  llcki  iv  the  flames,  when  thick  with 


It  ia  too  late. 

!UJL  I  wHI  build  no  more  alton, 

Hot  luSer  any.  — 

Abd  (riting).         Cain  t  what  meaneit  thou  f 
Cain.  Tocut  down  yoQ  Tile  flatfrerof  the  cloudt, 
TlK  tmoky  harbinger  of  thy  dull  prty'n  — 
Thine  altar,  with  lla  blood  of  lomba  and  ktdt. 
Which  fed  on  mllfc.  to  be  deOioy'd  In  blood. 

Aid  {oppoiitg  Aim).   Thou  alialt  not !  — add  not 
imploui  worki  to  imploua 
Wordal  iBtthat  altar  itand—tlahallow'd  now 
he  Immortal  plenure  of  JehoTah, 
ill  acceptance  of  the  vlcUmi. 
'ain.  HitI 

Hit  pUaun  I  what  «u  hli  high  pleaaun  in 
The  rumc*  of  tcorchlng  fleih  and  imaking  blood, 

)  [It  U  erldenl  that  Lord  Bynn  bad  ItudJed  hla  niblst 
Bry  deeply  I  hmI,  thou^  beliAi  vaHad  a  little  fnnd,  or  goUB 
little  bc^Hid.  the  letter  of  Scaiptiiie,  vhkh  U  rery  cDiic1a«, 
vt  ha  hai  ^ipaTDoUy  entftreil  nitli  CT«aL  exactnou  into  tha 

-ilndi  or  Cain  and  Abel  in  thli  mcM  Interfiling  tone  ;  and 

were  il  allnirible  to  aurlto  to  lh«  aiulwr  at  >  ilruutlc  vork 

the  pHndpla  Dt  haUiua  oT  >a  or  toy  e'  " 

ecpl  H  adopUnf  them  Sat  hh  nrHniUT 

MentllM  wtlb  Calii,  or  wllh  Abd|t 


'  ou^bt  moat  to  bs 


To  the  pain  of  the  bkattng  rootlien,  which 
Etill  yeam  fOr  their  dead  oftprlng  ?  or  the  pangt 
Of  the  tad  Ignorant  Tlctinu  tmderneath 
Thy  plana  knlte  7     OlTe  way  1  thli  bloody  ntmA 
Shall  not  itand  In  the  tun,  to  ahame  creation  1 

Abd.  Brotha*,  gire  back  1  thou  thalt  Dot  touch  my 
altar 
With  Tbdescc :  If  that  thou  wUt  ado^  It, 
To  try  another  tacrlflce,  tia  thlna. 

Ona.  Another  ntoUce  I  Olye  way,  or  else 
That  lacrillce  may  be 

Abd.  What  mean'at  tliou  7 

CUa.  OlTe  — 

Olveway! — thy  Ood  lorea  bloodi  — then  look  to 


Stand  back  till  I  baye  itrew'd  thli  turf  along 
Ita  native  aoU  :  —else 

Abd  (oppaiiitg  Mm).  I  lora  God  Ikr  more 

ThanlUb.1 

Cain  (itriifv  ^^  "^  >  irtmd,  o*  iSt  templrt, 
wJUcA  A«  naUietfliim  (!<  altar). 

Then  take  thy  lUb  unto  thy  Ood, 
Since  he  lovea  Um. 

Abd  (filli).     What  baM  thou  done,  my  brother  r 

Coia.  Btothert 

Aid.  Oh,  Ood  1  recdre  thy  tervant,  and 

Forglye  hit  ilayer,  fbr  he  knew  ntC  what 
He  did  —  Cain,  glTeme — ^te  me  thy  hand ;  and  tell 
Poor  Zinah 

Coia  {ajltr  a  monwaj't  th^faetioH').    tfy  band  1 
t  It  aU  red,  and  with  — 
Wbatr 

[vf  liia^  paiMM.  —  XjOoking  donali/  rona^ 
Where  am  IT  alone)    Where 'a  Abel?  where 
Cain  r     Can  It  be  that  I  im  he  r     My  brother. 
Awake  I  —  why  Heat  thou  to  Ml  the  green  earth  7 
'T  li  not  the  boor  of  ilmnber ;  —  why  to  pate  7 

What,  bait  thou  I thou  wert  fuU  of  life  thli  mom  I 

Abel  I  I  pny  thee,  mock  me  not  I    I  unota 
Too  fiercely,  but  not  Ihtally.     Ah,  why 
Wouldtl  thou  oppnae  me  7     Thla  U  mockery; 
And  only  done  to  daunt  me:  — two  a  blow  — 
And  but  a  blow.     Stir — itir — nay,  only  ttlr! 
Wby,  BO  — that't  well  l  — thou  breath'tti    breathe 
Oh,  God  1    Oh,  God  I  [tipon  me  1 

Abd  (otry  fiiit^).  What^  be  Who  qwaki  of  Ood  I 


Caim,  Thy  murderer. 

Abd.  Then  may  Ood  fbrglTe  him  1     Cain, 

Comtbrt  poor  ZDlah :  —  ibt  hat  but  one  brother 
Now,  [AaitA'et.  * 

cataitrof^  of  the  draiDa.  U  no  otbvwUe  than  incidentillT 
we  may  aay  ■cddcotally,  producBd  1^  (hoH  wbich  prfcndv  it. 

enrlout  and  malidoui.  rather  tliu  Implnut  .—thti  Cain,  u 
painted  by  Lord  DyigD.  hai  no  quursl  wllb  hli  biDther  whu- 
(TCT,  Dor,  ncept  hi  a  ifaigle  word,  doei  hs  Indmiu  any 
lealduiy  of  bin.    Two  icti.  lad  hiilr  Um  ttalrd.  tie  puHl 

..i,i.«>  ~..  -inndDf  aeind-  —  ' '-  ■' .....— 

anil  CaUi  by  a  I 
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Cow.  And  I  none  I  — Wbo  nukci  mc  brathcrlen  ? 
HIi  era  >n  opCD  I  thcD  he  Ii  not  dod  I 
Death  Ii  like  ilecp ;  and  ikep  >huU  dmm  our  lids. 
Ult  Up*,  too,  ue  apui  ;  trhy  then  he  bnathn  I 
Andyet  IfbellCnot— HliheutI  — bbheartl- 
Lct  me  lee,  doth  It  beat  ?  methlDk* Nol  — nol 

This  it  >  Tliioti,  elie  I  am  bcoxnc 
Th«  lUtJTe  of  inotber  and  vone  world.  [vet; 

The  earth  Bwinu  round  me  :  — .That  Ifl  thb  7  — tis 
[Palt  Alt  liami  to  Ait  bnm,  lad  lA™  bob  at  it. 
And  ytt  then  are  DO  dews  I  'Tts  blood  —  myblood  — 
Hf  bitither'i  and  m;  own !  and  ahed  bj  me  J 
Than  what  have  I  Amber  to  do  with  lift. 
Since  I  tuTe  taken  life  tVom  my  own  Iteth  7 
But  he  can  not  be  dead  I  —  Is  sUence  deatb  I 
Mo;  he  win  wake:  then  let  me  watcb  by  him. 
life  cuinot  b«  so  dlgbl,  a*  to  be  quencb'd 
Tbui  quickly  I  —  he  h^  spoken  to  me  since  — 
What  ahill  I  say  to  him  7  —  Uy  bTOther  I  —  No  i 
He  will  not  answer  to  that  name ;  for  brethren 
Smile  not  each  other.      Tet  —  yet  —  speak  to  me. 
Oh  I  for  a  word  more  of  that  gentle  Tolce, 
That  I  may  bnr  to  hear  my  own  again  I 


ZiSoA.  I  heard  a  heavy  soond  ;  wbit  can  It  be  7 
Tis  Calo ;  and  watching  by  my  hudiand.     What 
DoR  thou  there,  brother  ?    Doth  he  sleep  ?     Ot 
heav'nl  (no 


Hebreathea  not:  udhlsbanda  dropdmrn  from  mine 
With  stony  Ufelessneei  1    Ah  t  cruel  Cain  1 
Why  cam'st  thon  not  in  Ume  to  saTe  blm  from 
Thl*  Tlolenee  7     Whatever  hath  aiaail'd  hlin, 
Thou  wert  the  stronger,  and  abould'st  have  stepp'd  In 
Between  Um  and  ■ggroalon  I     Father  I  —  Ere!  — 
Adah  I  —  come  hither  I    Death  la  in  the  world  r 

[Exit  ZiLUR,  caBing  on  A<r  Parr<ai,  f«. 
Cbia  (Bltii}.  And  wbo  hath  brought  him  there  7 
—  I  —  who  abhor 
The  name  of  Death  so  deeply,  that  the  thought 
EmpoUoaM  an  my  Vtt,  belbre  1  knew 
His  aspect  —  I  bare  led  him  ben,  and  giv'a 
Uf  brother  to  hli  cold  and  RiH  embrace. 
As  If  be  would  not  haye  snerted  bli 
Ineiorahle  cUm  without  my  aid. 
I  am  awake  at  last  —  a  dreary  dieam 
Had  madden'd  me  i  —  but  Ae  shall  ne'er  awake  t 


What  do  I  Ke? — "PlalPuel  —  My  son  I — my  son  I 
Wranan,  behidd  the  serpcnt'i  work,  and  thins  1 

[3hETi. 

Bvt.  Oh  1  apeak  not  at  it  now :  the  lerpent'i  &ngs 
Ats  in  my  heart      My  best  belored,  Abel  I 
Jehovah  I  this  fi  punishment  beyond 
Amothel'stin,  to  tid»  Aisi  from  me  I 

Adam.  Who,    [thou 

Or  what  hath  dime  this  deed7 —  speak,  Cain,  ilnce 
Wert  present;  was  it  some  mon  hostlle  sngel. 


w  Mi.  Hun 


w  orifinsl  MS.    In 
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Who  wslks  not  with  Jehovih  7  or  some  w 
Bnile  of  the  fbreat  7 

£h.  Ah  1  s  livid  light 


Spesk,  and  assure  us,  wretched  ■■  we  ar«^ 
That  we  are  not  mon  misenble  stllL 

Adah.  Speak,  Cain  t  and  say  it  was  not  tkm 
Eve.  I 

I  sec  it  now  —  he  hangs  his  guilty  head. 
And  covers  hia  hrocioos  eye  with  hands 
iDcanadlne. 

Adah,  Mother,  thon  dost  him  wrong  — 

Cain  1  clear  thee  fnnu  this  .hoitible  accuial, 
Whkb  grief  wrings  from  our  paienL 

£h.  Hear,  Jeb 

Hay  the  et 


■hi 


emal  serpent's  cnne  be  oa 
For  he  was  Btter  Ibr  his  seed  than  oun. 
May  all  his  days  be  desidale.     Hay 

Adah.  Hold  1 

Curse  htm  not,  mother,  for  he  ii  thy  son  — 
Curse  btm  not,  mother,  Ibr  be  Is  my  biother. 
And  my  betrotb'd. 

Em.  He  hath  left  thee  no  brother— 

Zillah  nobushand — me  no  tat  I — Ibr  thus 
I  cuTM  blm  from  my  sight  Ita  evermore  r 
All  bonds  I  break  between  as  I  at  be  broke 

That  of  hb  nature.  In  yon Oh  death  I  death  [ 

Why  dldit  thou  not  take  an,  who  9rst  Incurr'd  thee  t 
Why  dcst  thou  not  so  now  7 

Adam.  Eve  1  let  not  this. 

Thy  nabml  grleC  lead  to  Impiety  [ 
A  heavy  doom  was  long  lon^okea  to  ut; 
And  now  that  it  begins,  let  It  be  borne 
In  such  sort  at  may  show  oar  God,  that  we 
Are  UthfDl  wrvanla  to  his  holy  wlU. 

EvtipotiOingla  Cain).  HitwiSf/  thewiUotyt 


Of  death,  whom  I  have  brought  upon  the  esrth 
To  straw  it  with  the  dead.     Hsy  sii  tbe  corses 
Of  life  be  on  him  I  and  lilt  agonies 
Drive  him  fiirtb  o'er  the  wilderness,  like  us 
Fnnn  Eden,  till  his  children  do  by  him 
As  he  did  by  tiis  brother  I    Hay  the  swords 
And  wings  of  Bery  cherubim  pursue  him 
By  day  and  nigbt  —  snakes  spring  up  in  his  path — 
Earth's  fruits  be  ashes  in  his  mouth— the  leaves 
On  which  he  lays  his  head  to  sleep  be  strew'd 
With  scorpions  1    May  his  dreams  be  of  his  victim  I 
Els  wsklng  a  continusl  dread  of  death  J 
Hay  the  clear  riven  torn  to  blood  at  be 
Stoops  down  to  stain  them  with  his  raging  Up  I 
Hay  every  element  than  or  change  to  bim  I 
May  be  live  in  the  pangs  which  others  die  with  I 
And  death  itself  wax  something  wone  tlian  death 
To  him  who  flnt  acquainted  litan  with  man  I 
Hence,  fratricide  1  henceforth  that  wrad  is  Oh'ii, 
Through  all  the  coming  myriads  of  mankind, 
Wbo  iball  abhor  thee,  though  thou  wert  their  aire  t 
May  the  gtaia  wither  from  thy  tKt  1  tbe  woods 
Deny  tliee  shelter  t  earth  a  home  t  the  dust 
A  gravel  the  sun  his  light  1  and  heaven  her  Ood  I  > 
[B««  Eva. 
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Adam.  CilD  1  g«  thee  ftwth :  w«  dwell  no  more 

Dfpart  I  ind  lesTC  On  dead  to  nw 1  Ko 

Henceforth  alooe  —  we  nerer  must  meet  nwre.   [not 

A<^tL,  Oh,  part  Dot  with  him  thin,  mr  lUher :  do 
Add  thj  drep  curse  to  Eve*!  upon  hli  head  I 

Adan.  I  cuTK  him  not:  hii  iphU  be  hli  euree. 
Came,ZtlUhJ 

Ziaah.  I  mutt  mteh  nj  boiband'a  cone. 

Adam.   We  will  retnni  igiln.  when  he  li  gone 
Who  hath  provided  for  at  thli  dread  offlce. 
ComcSUahl 

Z^ak.  Tet  one  Mm  on  rcn  paJa  dir. 

And  thoee  llpt  onn  ao  warm — my  heart  J  mr  heart  1 
[Emn(  AoxM  and  ZlLLAH,  iH>pii<;- 

yUuL  Cain  I  tboa  hot  btard,  wa  miut  gn  forth, 
lamreadr, 
Sa  ihall  our  cUldnn  be.     I  win  bear  Enoch, 
And  jou  hia  atoter.     Etc  the  tun  decUnea 
Let  mdepiM,  dot  walk  the  wUdemeM 
Cnder  the  dond  of  night.  —  M>r,  qwak  to  mt, 
Td  ih— (Auh  oam. 

Cain.  Leate  me  I 

AdtJi.  Whr.  all  hare  left  thee. 

CariL  And  wherefiHcUagereM  thou  t    Dott  thou 

To  dwell  with  one  who  hath  done  thlaT 

Ada*.  Ifcar 

NothlDg  except  to  leave  thee,  moch  ai  I 

Shrink  from  the  deed  whkh  leavea  thee  brotheileaa. 
utt  not  apeak  of  thli—  It  H  hetween  Qiee 

And  the  great  God. 

A  roictfivm  vitkiH  izcbtnu,  Cain  1  Cain  I 
Adah.  Bttx'tt  thou  that  voice  7 

7%ePoictmtkin.  Calnl   Cain  I 
Adai.  It  •oundeth  like  an  angel'i  tone. 

Enitr  Iki  Axon  of  tit  Lord. 

An^d.  Where  li  thy  brother  Abel  ? 

Cain.  Am  I  then 

Uy  brotber'f  keeper  ? 

Angd.  Cain  I  what  halt  than  done  f 

The  voice  of  thy  ilaln  brother'a  btood  e^tt  out. 
Even  from  the  groimd,  unto  the  Lord  I  —  Now  art 

thou 
Curaed  from  the  earth,  which  open'd  lale  her  nioalb 
~    Irlnk  thy  brother*!  blood  trora  thy  raah  band. 
Henceforth,  when  thoa  ihalt  tlU  ibe  ground,  it  ihill 

not 

Tteld  thee  her  rtrength  ;  >  fUgttlTe  ihalt  thou 
Be  from  ttali  day,  and  vagabond  on  nnh  1 

Adah.  Tbli  punlihment  It  more  Ihan  he  can  botr. 
Behold,  thou  drirat  blm  from  the  ftce  of  eaith. 
And  from  the  foce  of  Ood  (ball  he  be  hid. 
A  fujdtlve  and  vagabood  on  earth. 
Twill  come  to  put,  that  whoeo  findetb  him 
ShaU  day  him. 

"aix.  Would  they  could  1  but  who  are  fhej 

Shall  flay  me  1     Where  are  theaa  (Hi  the  lone  earth 
Ai  yet  unpeopled  ? 

Axgd.  Thou  hart  daln  thy  brother. 

And  who  abal]  warrant  thee  acalntt  thy  lonT 


AdtA.  Angel  of  Ugfat  1  be  modftil,  nor  iay 
That  thli  poiK'  aching  breaat  now  nouilihei 
A  morderer  In  my  boy,  and  of  hli  fkther. 

Angd.  Then  he  would  but  be  what  hli  bthcr  b. 
Did  not  the  milk  of  Ere  give  outrimcnt 
To  him  thou  now  N«'>t*D  benaear'd  with  bloodr 
The  fratricide  might  well  engender  parrlddea.  — 
—  ....„  ^ — ^^  Lord  thy  Ood 


On  Cain,  ao  that  lie  mar  80  forth  In  MMy. 
Who  alayeth  Cain,  a  levenfold  vengeance  ihall 
Be  taken  on  hli  head.     Crane  hltherl 

CafH.  What 


GUI'.  Ho,  let  me  die  1 

Aiigd.  It  muit  not  be. 

(7^  AvuL  mU  tkt  morkmi  Cx»'i  iraw. 

DitK.  It  barm 

Hy  brow,  but  tMoght  to  that  whidi  la  wltUs  It. 
Ii  there  more  ?  let  ma  meet  It  at  I  may. 

Angd.  Stem  halt  thou  been  and  atnbtom  btm 

Ai  the  ground  thou  mult  hencelbeth  tlD ;  but  be 
Tluni  ilewM  wai  gentle  at  the  Bock*  he  tended. 

Ctiia.  After  the  fid]  too  toon  wai  I  begotten ; 
Ere  yet  my  mother'i  mind  aubdded  ftnm 
The  urpent,  and  my  rite  itlll  mouni'd  for  Eden. 
That  which  Iam,Iam:  Idldnotteek 
For  llfo,  nor  did  I  make  myielf ;  but  coold  I 
With  nty  own  death  redeem  him  thHn  the  duit.— 
And  why  not  lo  !  let  him  rctum  to  day. 
And  I  lie  shaitly  1  n  ihall  be  lertond 
By  Ood  the  life  to  hiui  be  loved  ;  and  taken 
From  me  a  being  I  ne'er  loved  to  bear. 

AngA.  Who  Ihall  heal  murder  1  what  it  done  it 

00  forth  t  ftil«i  tty  day*  I  and  be  fliy  deeda 
Unlike  the latt I  {Tht  Ahoil (ff*ii;fieara. 

Aia\.  He  "i  gooe,  let  nt  go  forth  t 

1  hnr  oar  little  Enoch  ciy  within 
Our  bower. 

Caau       Ab  1  little  knowt  be  what  he  weepa  for  t 
And  I  who  have  abed  blood  cannot  ihed  teaia  t 
But  tbe  four  rivert '  would  not  claanae  my  anoL 
Thlnk'tt  thou  my  boy  will  bear  to  look  on  me  ? 
Adah.  If  I  thonght  that  ha  would  not,  I  wouU  — 
Cult  {inUmptiitg  An-).  Mo, 

No  more  of  threaCt :  we  have  had  too  many  of  thcan  i 

00  to  OUT  children  ;  I  will  follow  thee. 

Adah.  I  will  not  leave  thee  lonely  with  the  dead ; 
Lot  u>  depart  together.  * 

Cm*.  Oh  I  thoa  dead 

And  evcrlasOng  wHneo  1  whose  unrinking 
Blood  darkena  earth  and  heaven  1  what  thou  turn  Ut 

1  know  not  1  but  If  thou  ■ee'tt  what  /  am, 

I  tUnk  thou  wilt  forglvE  him,  whom  hit  Ood 
Can  ne'er  for^ve,  nor  hli  own  soul.  —  Farewell  1 
I  must  not,  date  not  touch  what  I  have  made  thee. 
I,  who  tprung  from  the  lame  womb  wtlh  thte,  draln'd 
The  tame  breatt,  cUip'd  thee  ttua  to 
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In  fombuai  brothoir  and  boilata,  I 

Con  never  meet  thee  more,  nor  ereii  dare 

To  do  that  to  thee,  which  thou  ibauldst  hsTe  done 

Far  mr — compoae  thj  llmba  Into  Uiclr  grave  — 

The  Sm  grave  ret  dug  for  mortallt]'. 

But  who  hitta  dug  Out  gnve  ;  Oh,  earthi  Oh,  eilth 

ror  an  the  fruJU  thou  hut  render'd  to  mc,  1 

(Hve  thee  back  thli.  —  Now  Ibr  the  wlldemeu. 

[Adas   tUapt  dmen  wid  jh'uu  Ihi  body  of 
Amc 
Adah.   A  dRU;,  and  an  earl;  doom.  luy  brother, 
Bv  been  thy  lot  I    Of  all  who  mourn  for  thee, 
I  alone  mutt  not  weep.     Mr  office  is 
Hencefiirth  to  dry  dii  tear*,  and  not  to  shed  them  : 
Bat  yet,  of  aU  who  moom,  tmaa  mourn  like  me, 


l[Th.l 


tfHt  hu  Mtn  whs  ar  WiHer  S 
Cain  "  vu.  Id  the  letter  appended 
,p.aiT.  Hr.  Moart's  vu  coniejnl  u  Lord  Bjri 


"  I  haia  read  Foecari  and  CaJii.  Tlia  Ibnner  doei  not 
piBui  me  Id  bUblj  ai  Saidtnaiialu.  II  hu  ths  bull  of  all 
tboM  tMHU  VmetlaD  Oorlfi:  being  uoDsdiral  and  Empro- 

tbem,  appeaUns  but  renuMelj  to  one'i  ij'mpatble*.  But  Cain 
lanudar^  — terrible — oerar  to  bv 'orvotteu.  IT  I  am  not 
Mli^aB,  U  alll  link  deep  Into  tbe  •orlS'i  bun  i  and  whUa 
aiaiir  WW  ibudder  at  ha  bUwhemr,  all  vuit  fall  proilrata 
bvfivt  Ita  grandBiir.  Talkof  ^ichvluiaad  hii  Froraethnul 
bare  k  the  true  aplrlt  both  of  tbe  Poet  —  and  Ibe  UotU." 

LordBjnn'iBoiiverto  Mr.  MoorconthJtoccajlonfoatalnt 
the  lobaUAni  of  all  thai  be  aver  Chou^L  At  to  adTmnce  la 

"  WHh  napKt  to  retlgiDD,"  he  tMjt,  "  cu  I  rvw  corTlnca 
vm  that  I  acM  no  audi  oplnfoni  ai  the  chancleti  In  tbat 
dnma,  which  aaeou  to  bare  frightaiwd  everj  bod;  ?    Mf 

atlTo  men,  I,  of  coune,  embndf  sifHlr  arltli  the  chirncinr, 
•nUIr/*iIHil,buliKil  a  moment  slier  Ibe  pen  la  [cam  off 
the  paper." 

He  (kaa  lUodaa  to  the  eUbcta  of  the  critint  Unnjnt  eidled 
bj  -  Caln,~  la  tha  alcrrnth  canto  of"  Don  Juao  ;'— 
■  bi  twice  Bia  jean  the '  imUd  llrteg  poet,* 
Like  to  the  duunplon  Id  the  fljtj  rLng, 

Altbonah  th  HI  ImaBliiarT  thlcr. 

*^j-i^ii:!?,i'i".'a^j;?'?"-..'.''. 


Berlew. 

Mr.  JeSVer  ana. —  ■  Tboofb  ■  Cain  ■  abound!  In  beotlfUl 
paMagoa,  a^rfowi  vorapmr,  perhapi.  than  •^o' *J 

■ttbaoM  enr  han  baenpiiblUhad.  ..Txord  Brion  hai  no 
priaatllka  cant  or  prieillUie  lerUlui  to  apprehewl  from  ua. 
We  da  nu  chacfi  hfan  with  befaif  either  a  diidpla  or  an 
apaiUs  of  LucllB  I  Boi  do  we  deacrlbe  hb  poetr/  aa  a  men 
comnand  of  falauHMiDT  and  obacenltj.  On  the  conCraFy,  we 
arebidlHd  to  benera  that  he  wUws  wdl  to  the  b^plneis  of 
na^dndiaadarafladlaleal^that  hla  poema  abound  with 
aiWliMiaii  of  great  Jgnlgand  tenderne«i,ai  wU  ai  paiiaiea 
(d  brialta  nMnltr  «db«aii». ....  FtaUoaoslij  and  poatiT 
are  both  Terr  goDd  tUngt  tn  tbair  wv  s  but,  in  oor  opinion, 
ttvr  do  not  go  ntj  well  tosathar.  It  ti  bat  a  poor  and 
paibnilc  nrt  of  poenv  that  tealu  to  ambodr  nothing  but  ma- 
tmbraleal  nMlatles  aod  alMtr«!t  dadaahna  of  raauD — and 
a  •arr  mpkloaa  pblloiopliT  that  ilDi  at  eatabllablog  lu 
dodnnea  1^  appoit  ta  1^  paalooa  and  the  Aukt.    Though 


ioMTlouaaji 


IN.  889 

Not  only  Ibr  thjielt  bat  hfm  who  slew  thee. 
Sow,  Cain  I  I  will  divide  thj  harden  with  thee. 

Cain.  Euitward  from  Eden  wlU  we  take  our  war  i 
TIb  the  moat  dnolate,  and  niita  mr  ateps.  [Ood 

Adah.  I^ad  I  thou  shatt  be  my  guide,  and  mar  our 
Be  thine  1    Now  let  us  carry  Ibrth  our  children. 

Cain.  And  ht  who  Ueth  there  was  childless.     I 
Hare  dried  the  fokintaln  of  a  gentle  race, 
Which  might  have  graced  hla  recent  mBrrlage  coucb. 
And  might  have  temper'd  this  Hem  blood  of  mine, 
Uniting  with  our  children  Abel's  oBbptlng  [ 
OAbeir 

.^doJi.     Peace  be  witb  him  I 

Cain.  But  with  m 


IE«, 


that  po^  on 
craad  and  m 


d  mondln  of  ibalr 

Lt  poetical  draaman  and  upblata  who  wecaod  to 
according  In  tbetr  ferarlab  Canclea.  without  a  warrant 
mm  auIhaHtr  or  rauon,  ooght  to  be  baniibad  the  cnnunoD- 
WMlth  of  letters.    In  the  eourti  of  morally,  poets  are  nnai. 

dapoae  to  Acta  whether  good  or  III  t  but  we  demur  to  tbalr 
artiitraiT  and  eair.pleaaing  summing  up  x  tbaj  era  tuipactad 
Jud^et,  and  rbot  retr  «ukae  aafb  advocatei,  where  great 
oueitloDi  are  concaraad,  aad  unlrenal  prlndptca  bcou^  to 

The  Iterlewer  hi  the  Quartarlr  wai  the  lata  Uibop  Habar. 

HU  artkta  anda  ai  bUowt  :  — 

"  We  do  not  think,  Indaed,  that  thrrs  U  much  vigour  or 
poetical  prfrpTlctjr  1o  an;  of  the  characters  of  Lord  Bjroo'i 

herself  with  encrgr,  and  not  nen  than  with  aof  great  depth 
orthitmataraalKeUngwtalchthadeatbof  berhiourita  i«i 
wai  UkalT  to  eidK  In  her.    Adamuorallsea  without  dtgnltf. 


absurd  to  dncriba  (nor  baa  Loid  Biron  ao  dcKrll 
m^feadorhli'wVoai^Jdt^ch^Hharai^ 


n.  TbedWoguefscoldsadcaanT 
are  Uka  the  sMdowi  of  a  phantaa 
ilncl  and  arUadaL  Except  Adah,  tbira  it  no  pcrtoe  In 
va  (ortunea  we  are  latsraatad  4  aad  we  cloae  the  book  witb 
UKIncI  or  cUngtu  lecoUactkn  of  ani  ilngla  oauige  io  It, 
I  with  tb*  general  fanpratsloa  onljr  thai  Ludfoi  hu  lald 
chaoddoHUttlLaoZlhatCalnhaibeen  unhappy elth. 
grounds  and  wickad  wilboat  so  object.  But  If,  ai  a  poem, 
u  U  Uttl*  qoallflad  to  edd  la  Lord  Brcoo't  reputation,  wo 

unCOrtnitaldr  coutrahiad  10  obtaria  that  iti  poetical 
KuarathOTetTsmalleitofttadsvMrlls.  Itlsnnt,  hidaed, 

direct  attack  on  Scripture  and  on  theaulhoiity  cC 
e  oapreaikHis  of  Cain  and  I^tdhr  are  oot  more 

than  HUloo,  without  oOHigs,  has  1^  Into  the 
aingi  sbnilarir  tltuslad.    And  Ihougta  the  inten. 

anoRible)  ofour  uatnipollt  tadrcuialethevock 


Hi^b*, 
In  adwB 


rsoBS  will  be  very  deeply  or  laitlngly  Im. 
10  obvlouily  tranicend  the  range  of  human 


=0 
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rHi'J-'*  cut*  iBd  ^L" 
nH  Mloirlaa  «tncl  l<  ft«B  Mr.  CUDptell'i  IfafBlBe  !— 
"  ■  Citii'  ii  illocBba  of  ■  hMict  onto-  IhHi  "  S«d«™- 

en  *  uid  the '  Two  Taaeaii.^  Lord  Byroa  bu  noK.  iDdeedt 
lUed  our  aipntutou  of  >  IICuOc  slchM  oT  lh>  flnt 
mardH*;  (Or  tbare  U  aantf j  uf  pudon,  axopt  Ihtlu. 
BadluaHonr<>(i^«>'')>MibrkuioatlMaUMrD|>taei  nd 
Cam  htawuli  Hon  "Ort  tluo  lEo  •^ct^oT  ni|>n«l<nl 
teuei.  TMi  ptoa  U  iiiiiitlill]riiimilM  bat  twhlgetor 
■DlkM  tlloiloai  to  Om  miibtT  utiRnedoiii  ot  DtUh  nd 
UfcTiurnkr  ud  Ttaw  I  (or  «a  bat  dia  doarlpllou  of  Uia 
ncMoa  a' BpBce,  Hid  br  darlu  dirpotaUou  on  tlut  grtMt 
probloa,  tbaofulii  Af  evil.  Tte  crooDdwork  of  tba  Arpi- 
Btouoo  Ibiaiiftil  «ib)octibudMI>TBraBB«>-P'*«i 
batthnanimTodta  (mt  m^^  of  Uaguan  ud  con. 
ducted  «kb>fr%htflJwdKltr.  Tke  dinct  uui^  on  Uu 
tBodD*wci(God  B.  BOi.  MrtiiBi,  UlMo  ^lut,  lioWwtt™ 
HHBWuaiofKUMBi  WHi«liiv<ro<|idU  i  diOkrail 
macniEMUH.  In  IhinUEK  of  n«dlu  Lott.  ■«  noior 
f«fud  ilM  Drttf,  or  sun,  ••  oOiw  Uiu  irnl  ml.™ 
paHn.  CKiUd  br  tbt  ImutnUcn  of  Iha  poat  Tbcpswual 
UiatltT  wUek  HUtoo  bu  ilna  lo  hit  (|iun<ul  InteUlgcoot*, 
— tbaleal  baMtUtau  wOi^  be  )iu  itilsaei  UMB^_tlIo 
BUattal  boWr  *lib  wUch  bo  bu  ImMed  tluir  Ibmi,  —  lU 
IkwnnHM&eldooeflaiiuTt^froBitbtlrdlHnirHi.  Bi* 

■-■ii.ofLord»jroii'«Liit«(W.BM«p<lil"|K«hM: 

oolr  Qui  be  BijtinerlbeBi  ud  the  wholo 


3  conilfteDCF  nf  tbo 
>   bnltUe   MUlonl 


bIihUc  pneri  — tbit  power  bf  whlcb  out  nettpoec  bu 
■udabi*  H»na  ud  IMl.  ud  tbo  nrr  nftgu  of  Hoo. 
•■tiUiBe  ralldoe,  palnlble  to  tbe  fmoglDUloii,  ud  tau  treced 
tbo  HiMwwiH  of  bill  uidle  meiHWeri  witta  the  prodilcn  of 
aoculptor.  TbeLad&roCCiiB'libnonbBdDwebitnc- 
tluB,— the  ihedow  of  ■  dogu;  ud  >U  Ibe  KenetT  o'er 
wblelibepre(kloii>dIsi,ncue.ndHeDoidrlnfiiliitoulltDe. 
Tbeiol»,w>iloQbt.»"iTUi>cmiinioo  power  dtnlefiid.  e>en 
latliUita>dowhicoulofibectb(taiil}onr»Tof  tbe  iplrltud 
fall  tlctlM,  ud  !■  tbe  rut  tkelcb  at  tbe  world  ol  phuiluiDi 
U  wMchUiw  •"■!«:,  liV.'.'^_"«S^i?  JS^i^  "i!^''! 
^Wndanal  lIBplelf  la 
though  111  tUKUafe  CO 


-OHOf  IbepteceewhkbbiTebod  tbe  eUbct  of  IbrowlDt 

tbe  u«l  unlbTounbl*  huei,  not  upon  Uh  brtiaincr  of  Lord 
■jroo'i  ps«iT,  bol  upoD  )U  iwulu  to  ncMf,  li     "  '    ■ 


to  bolf  IsipSulao. 


eur,  uid  puriljr  of  lendmenl  knd  eourepIlDD  ; 
idott  ilguUf'TvUflouj  miDd  would  bare  nmA, 
m>  IFociiHirtcin.  or  uf  other  pun  whne  oMr 


of  lOiiicchLDt  ippnocbLn 


1  write  lucfa  peiuni  could 
It  u  the  rebrilloDi  ud- 


of  Dunelirei, 


dlEail  flumple,  aod  tbe  fUt  of  Cfthi'i  Irvu. 
(d  Id  IbTilbe.  the  dhDhIdii  of  tbe  deiliD 

re  defect  In  tbt  poefi  Jodguent.    ttrndUhl 
Itr-r  toown  duncter  u  aEillSpfrU  pre- 


IB  mare  porfKl  putl  Of  C«ta,' 


-  II  leemi  u  If  Lord  Brron  permded  btaiieU;  wia  recvd 
to  bu  own  belnt.  Uu(  be  bad  uwin  witUn  bbn  two  conuur 
■pirlu  of  food  ud  nil  conlendtaii  Rir  * 


elentjan  ud  purllrwltb  i  Mibmliilsa  lo  tbo  pciito.tbel 
ndlr.the  wortdl}p(Hloiu,tbe  world!/ ralaTBau,  tbe  eo 
pored  putliiMe,  tha  (unlBu'  huDHor,  tbe  nilfirtBi*.  II 

dertd  bbueir,  ud^l^tb*  no 


dldunctcr.  Mucb 
I  Dflan  tpont  In  Ike  wiiiitD^ 
CDCDpioed  of  tbe  eiAflnceof 
n  oil  (tall  Urge  pontoa  of  bli 

iu  winn  iqlo  Sbenel  regloDit  fbr  iibovo  the  pou  end  Kb. 
nul  c^H>r>>enle  of  tbli  grorelUnt  eutb.  Did  be  deal,  ae 
■dnar  piwu  deal,  In  BKia  qitendoar  of  worda.  bit  poRtj 


•r  lendlT  bo1>t  rotcei 


applaiue,  bU  poema  wen  not  rao 
Judgment  thn  meriled,  Ukd  that  te 
were  attached  lo  then  bj  thoaa  wl 


raging  decorum  and  tbe  rerpect  due  lo  1^  pubilc  never.  In 

confer  praite  Id  a  wrong  pUce  it  Co  iaiulc  and  pro* obe.  Lord 
Bjrofl.  tberefonv  bad  aoC  aAer  alU  the  eDanin«nn«il  that  la 

and  noble  courage  that  dill  prompc«l  hini  to  peraorere- 

"  For  tbia  reaaon,  u  well  u  for  othen.  I  think  hia  Iblvign 
raaldaBcu  were  more  proplilout  to  tbe  enrrglei  of  tala  Hue 

polaoD  of  tba  praliu  Ibal  were  Intldloui  did  not  reacb  bbn 
ao  aeon ;  aod  he  waa  not  beaet  br  trfacbeEvur  covpanlona, 

(odMr^hlehUmaa  and  lowen  the  tone  of  lbs  mind.  To 
Bbiila  much  with  the  world  la  la  be  InfiUliU;  degcaddd  br 
tamUlarItT ;  not  to  nibi(le.  u  leaM.  among  the  buH  and  the 


tMbo  wttUnlTTtbhik  that  b*  would  h«Ta  tbiown  Si^ili 
pen  at  aonie  of  tbe  altaeka  be  recelred,  and  given  Mmicif  i» 
lo  Ibe  aeuuil  pleaura  of  hit  ruk  Cur  the  remalndar  of  bft 
IH&  Tbe  Aoer  paita  of  tali  poema  were  of  ancb  aplrltual 
iplendour,  and  ao  pure,  thou^  paadoDate,  an  eleraHan,  that 
ther  onght  10  bn*  redHmed  tnj  paru  whiiih  were  open  lo 
doubt  from  a  maleroleot  coDitmctlon,and  eiea  bare  ecllpeed 
ud  rendered  unnetlceahle  mu/ poilllTe  taulli.  Lord  Hj- 
ron'a  atyle,  like  hit  tboagbli,  bad  ercrjr  tarletr !  It  did  not 
anenpl  (u  la  the  conunon  practloe)  to  make  poeliT  br  UH 
Datiiiwkal  and  Iba  flgMnUre;  II  MIowad  tk  Ibaughlh 


ipoiltion,  the  bum  ucbaitbic  aiM 
Bmw'i  WDitia :  ud  1  tUnk  ao  adll. 
luoB  detacbedl/,  and  '~~ 


Lord 

_, <  left  1  bol  (ha  daal 

whou  tbla  nocn  la  Uketj  to  Intereat  an  of  ao  rerr 
derated  a  caaL  and  Ibe  eSKt  of  tbe  poetn  la  W  reSne.  apT- 

uneaituV  aubllmltj,  that  the  mind  of  Ihew.  I  am  penuadod. 
wOl  baurme  too  unn*  m  hKur  anr  lahil  thu>  pmucMdi  beu 
Ibe  detect  which  baa  bean  as  much  iuIHod  oil"] 


iGoosle 


VSl^nmvt  or  tte  HWbttitanttt 


A  TRAGEDY. ' 


THE     ILLUSTBIODS     QOETH^ 


PKETACE. 
Tbb  fblhnring  drama  ii  taken  mtlnlj  from  Qm 
**  Gtrmm'M  Tale,  KniidMr,"  pubUabcd  naiiy  jtan 
»ea  tn  Ltt't  CaHltrbury  Tola,  written  (1  belleie) 
br  two  riiten,  of  wbam  one  furnlilu:d  mil;  thli  itorj 
■Dd  motiier,  both  of  wUcb  are  cmisldered  (upeiior 
to  tbe  laDuhHler  of  Uie  collectloii.  >  I  IwTe  ulcqjtcd 
tbe  duneten,  pUn,  aod  even  the  langaa^,  of  many 
parti  of  tbli  itory.  Some  of  the  duncten  are  nuxU- 
fled  or  altered,  a  few  of  the  namei  changed,  and  dub 
character,  Ida  of  Stralenheiia,  added  by  myielf ;  but 
In  the  mt  the  original  li  chiefly  followed.  When  1 
waa  young  (about  fourteen,  I  think.)  I  first  re«d  thl« 
tale,  nhtch  made  a  deep  impressloD  upon  me ;  and 
may,  Indeed,  be  lald  to  contain  the  germ  of  much 
that  I  have  since  written.  I  am  not  luie  that  It  ever 
wai  Tery  popular ;  or,  at  any  rate,  1C>  popnlari^  has 
ilDce  been  ^paed  by  that  of  other  great  writen  In 
the  same  department  But  I  have  generally  found 
that  thoae  who  had  read  It,  agreed  wllh  me  in  tbdl 
estimate  of  the  lingular  power  of  mind  and  concepUon 
whkb  It  developes.     I  should  alio  add  caaaprian. 


'  tTht  traRdr  of  "  Verner "  wu  IwgiiD  at  Plu.  De- 
CBnter  lUh.lnt,  campleliid  Jannur  Mb,  tan.  ind  pub- 
Uthad  In  iJHidoB  bi  Uw^Drember  CnflowlDg.  Tbe  ravii:>i 
of  "  Wtnei "  wMB,  wllhaul  eiojpllon,  u^™ir.hlB.  One 
crlCli|iH  of  the  tfane  elmi  apeu ;  — 

"  Wbo  aonM  be  K  lUurd  x  la  Italnk.  that  a  drunatln  hu 
Bo  rlflit  t9  make  Ave  with  other  peDplv't  liiblei  r  Oa  the 
aatm,  wa  are  anlla  aware  UiU  Ih^  ju^iiiUir  iptrlei  af 
■mluwbklilinfilMtadia  thacmutmcIloD  of  ploU,  Drcrr 
at  anj  pailod  Oouriibed  Id  EngbuuL  Wc  all  kDow  t)iu 
BhikMan  UbihU  leak  faii  itorln  from  lulion  nanli. 
DoMi  HgM,  Bnallik  Chronldei.  Plularch'i  Llv«— from 
an  whm  rathariaia  lk«u  U>  own  luiwtlDa.  But  lUd  he 
(■(■Udrtgileor  HaiBlM,or  Juliet,  or  Blchird  Ibe  Third, 
or  ABUnjaBdClaimaln.  frDmaarottlwBforelfiiKUTCai  V 
DU  In  Batann<,lB  the  nobliif  huh  of  Ibe  word,  alt  the 
alonKAnof  Uaptaiet?    Who  dnami  tbit  anr  old  IlaUu 

sfnekacnatowasluUetT  Who Awmi that  tbeRAKun 
«r  Shakaaan,  tlie  pilDnl*  entkuilaat.  the  aulaiKliolT  phl- 
kwpk*'.  that  ipMt  rtiMd  (Ten  U>  palD,  that  B0«  Idobi- 
pnliatUe  and  aawpmashihleof  all  Itaa  erHUoH  of  kunan 
nliM,l>  Iba  HiBabelnftlDSiirtMaibaC  tbenaiiw,  wfth 
tbe  rsiuA,  smo|4iaiRai,  bloodir-handad  Auarr  at  tba 
Dorth  ?  Wio  It  Iheco  IhaC  lUpHMM  Gwtbe  to  hiTe  tOen  tbg 
chanKtar  or  Mr  Fanit  IVoDi  the  nurtnr  rbyniH  and  peDnr 
jamphMt  ilxnl  the  Darll  ind  Doctor  Fiuitiu  ?  Or  who.  to 
nne  Daarer  bcOH.  ImagliHi  that  LotA  Byroa  hlmHlf  ttmod 

"Sua  jIat  Lord  Brroahu  fimem4e4  notblug — afeaolut^l* 
KiTama,  There  la  not  dw  hKldeat  Id  Ui  plav.not  nan  Iho 
BOM  UMa],  tbrt  U  not  to  he  lOuad  In  Wm  Lee'i  noTd.  oc- 
cnrtoff  eaactlf  Id  the  unM  maDDOT.  brought  about  bxeiaetl^ 
tba  bdBa  agviiti,  and  prodiHtaa  eiaetlj  the  Hme  eflbctt  od 
tbe  plot.    And  tlbCD  at  to  the  Okaracten— oot  oolr  it  ervry 


rather  than  exeeutloQ ;  Sir  the  itoiy  ml^t,  perhapi^ 
bare  been  dereloped  with  greater  advantage.  Amongit 
tboee  whose  oplnloni  agreed  with  mine  upon  this  itoiy, 
I  could  menUon  some  yeryblgh  names  :  but  It  la  not 
necessary,  nor  Indeed  of  any  use  t  (br  eTCiy  one  mnit 
Judge  according  to  hit  own  feelings.  I  menly  retbr 
the  reader  to  the  original  story.  th«<-  he  may  see  to 
what  extent  I  hare  borrowed  boat  It;  and  im  not 
unwilling  tliat  be  sliould  find  much  greater  pleasure 
in  perusing  it  than  the  drama  i^ilch  Is  founded  upon 
ita  contents. 

I  had  begun  a  drama  apon  this  tale  so  (hr  back  aa 
IBIG,  (tbe  Bnt  I  ever  attempted,  except  one  at  thir- 
teen years  old,  called  "  U!ric  and  Hvita,"  which  I 
had  sense  enough  to  bum,)  and  had  nearly  completed 
an  act,  when  I  was  Interrupted  by  drcumitances. 
Thia  li  somewhen  amongst  my  papers  In  En^and; 
but  aa  it  has  not  been  found,  I  hare  re-written  the 
first,  and  added  the  lubaequent  acts. 

Tbe  wbde  it  neither  Intended,  nor  hi  any  shape 
adaiited,  (br  thettage.  * 
Tlta.  Tabnary,  Irm. 


.iiathlDBsoperiiBctlT: 

rbo  has  DOC  read  the  CmMfbuij  fralai.  wHI  heahitloftina 

"TboH  who  hart  Barer  rewl  HIh  Lee'i  ba<dk,  wBI.  bow- 
TW,  bvplHsed  with  this  prodiKClon  i  for.  In  tmth.  th«  Morir 
I  ona  of  the  most  sowarfUUr  cooodTOd.  ona  of  the  a 
icturetqaa.  and  at  tba  itma  daio  lonructlr-   ' 


cbi  Google 
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7imt~-li»  CZm>  ^A*  TlUrlf  Titr^  War. 


ACT  L 
SCBMB  L 

T%i  Hall  ofadmayd  JWoca  Mor  a  (wiJI  Ibvit  on 
lAi  Nbrifan  Fnmtitr  of  SiUm—A*  Nighl  Um- 


Xa,  but  not  to  thyielf :  thj  pacc'It  hinrted, 
And  DO  one  mUs  ■  chamber  like  1o  oun 
With  )tep*  Uke  tUn*  vben  his  beart  la  t  rot 
Were  ft  t  girden,  I  ibould  deem  thee  happy. 
And  Kepiilas  with  the  bee  from  Bower  to  flower ; 
Butter*/ 

Wtr.         T  b  chin  1  the  t^Mtrrleti  through 
The  wlDd  to  which  It  waTxi :  my  Uood  li  ftmen. 

Joi.  Ah,  not 

Ver.  (oulu^).  Thy  1  wotddri:  than  biTt  It  ao  T 

Jot.  I  would 

H^Tc  tt  >  hMlthfUl  cmreM. 

tHr.  Let  H  flow 


1   KmlEiBar— 1«  aifaidnblr  drxTD. 
■"  him  the  pQTtralt  or  too  coaiDcm  a 


II,  brlUlanl  protpecU,  i 


^1n  Oiii  piftj,  Ldi4  Dttoq  adopt!  tb 
Eodr  In  Ua  fonner  dranatlc  anara.    hia,~li 


Jaa.  Then  euut  tbonwlih  tor  that  which  moat 
break  mine; 

Wir.  {appnadung  ha  iloul^).  But  for  (W  I  had 
been— no  nutter  what. 
But  nUKh  of  (ooa  and  evil  I  what  I  am, 
nimi  knoweat  i  what  I  might  or  ihould  have  been, 
Thou  knoweit  not :  but  Mill  I  love  thee,  nor 
Shall  aught  divide  ui. 

[WiaHaa  mU>  on  lAnf^,  and  tA«  approachti 
JoauaiHi. 

The  ilonn  of  the  night 
Feihapi  affects  roe  i  I  ini  ■  thing  of  ftelin^, 
Aild  have  of  late  been  ilcUy,  aa,  alaa  I 
Tboukoow'at  b;  luAiinga  more  Uunnilne,  my  lovst 
In  watching  me. 

/oi.                    To  lee  thee  well  it  much — 
To  lee  thee  happy 

Wtr.  When  halt  thou  aeen  Ndi  ? 

Let  me  be  wretched  with  the  nat : 

JbL  B«itthliik 

Bow  many  In  tMi  hour  of  tempcM  ihlver 
Beneath  the  UtlDg  whid  and  heavy  laln, 
Whoee  evoy  drop  tKnn  them  down  naier  earth. 
Which  hath  no  chamber  Ibr  them  gave  beneath 
Her  (urhce. 

Vtr.  And  that'i  not  the  wortt :  who  cam 

For  ehamben  ?  reat  la  alL     The  wretches  whom 
Thou  nameK —  ay,  the  wind  bowla  round  them,  and 
The  dull  and  dropping  rain  upi  In  th^  bones 
The  creeping  marnjw.     I  have  been  a  soldier, 
A  hunter,  and  a  tnveller,  and  am 
A  beggar,  and  should  know  Ok  thing  thou  talk'st  oC 

Jot.  And  ait  thou  not  now  sheltcr'd  from  them  all  1 

Wtr.  Yes.     And  from  these  atone. 

Jot.  And  that  la  ramethlng. 

Iftr.  True — to  a  peasant. 

Jbi.  fihonld  the  nobly  bom 

Be  thanhlest  for  thatref^  which  theli  habits 
Of  early  delicacy  render  more 
Needful  than  to  the  peasant,  when  the  ebb 
Of  fortune  leare*  them  on  the  ahoals  of  llfk  7 

Wtr.   It  is  not  that,  thou  know'st  It  Is  not ;  we 
Have  home  all  this,  I'll  not  say  patieutlr. 
Except  in  thee — Init  wehave  borne  It. 


outward  luOblngi 


Wit.   Something   beyond  OUc 
(though 
These  wen  enough  to  gnaw  Into 
Hath  itnng  me  ott,  and,  mon  than  ever,  new. 
When,  but  for  this  untowaid  ilckoess,  which 
Seised  me  upon  this  desolate  frontier,  and  ' 
Bath  wasted,  not  alone  my  strength,  but  means. 
And  leaves  us — no  L  this  la  beyond  me  t  —  but 
For  this  I  had  been  happy  >  —  tAm  been  hwpy- 
The  aptendonr  of  my  nidi  sustaln'd — my  name 


-loUnked  •wntnau  lone  dnnoul:"  MlUMrfi  UweuT 

-Ilia'  •"'*" "™"™"'"~"~' 

•[Tnlhli  drama  tbare  It  ibnlatelT  do  poetty  to  be  fcuad  i 

aunj^e  of  vhat  we  are  to  expect  for  the  fUur«,  wn  bave  onlr 
Id  HitTMl  Ibni  Lonl  ByroD  will  drop  the  careuooT  of  cutdna 

Dp  tail  prou  Into  Uiwiot  ten.  aleren.  or  twdrg^U^ika  (fcr 
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My  lUbcr'aiume — bccnMUl  ivhcldi  uiil,mor« 

Ttun  ttuMB 

r.  (abigitfy),  Hj  Kin — OUT  ton  —  our  Dlrlc, 
el^'d  iff^  In  ttacM  Umg-ttaptj  una. 
And  *U  B  moCbtr'i  hunger  wtlifled. 
TmlTC  r>*nl  b«  **•  but  ejgbt  then:  —  bcsutiftil 
Be  ms,  ami  beaattful  ha  muit  be  now, 
Uj  Dirk  1  m;  idond  I 

'"  I  hare  been  fun  oft 

The  chue  of  Fortune ;  now  ibc  hath  o'crtiikeii 
Hf  i^t  wbne  tt  cumot  tnni  at  bey, — 
sick,  poor,  and  limely. 
Joi.  Lonely  I  mj  deer  hiubend ! 

Wrr.   Or  worn — taivolvlng  all  t  love.  In  this 
Far  irone  than  K^tudc     Alont,  I  bad  died. 
And  all  been  irrer  tn  ft  nameteH  ^r&ve. 

At.  And  I  had  not  outllTcd  tbee  ;  but  pray  talM 
Cmlmt  I    We  hare  itruggled  long ;  and  they  who 

With  Fortune  win  w  weary  her  at  but, 
)o  that  they  Bnd  the  goal  or  ccaae  to  ftd 
Further.     Take  oomfbrt, — we  aball  And  our  boy. 

'.  We  were  In  aight  of  him,  of  erery  thing 
Which  coul(||  bring  eompenatian  Ibr  pait  aorrow — 
And  to  be  baflM  thu*  I 

•foe.  We  are  not  tnlBed. 

Wtr,  Alt  we  not  pennHeaa  ? 

Jot.  We  ne'er  were  wealthy. 

Wer.  But  I  waa  bom  to  wealth,  and  rank,  and 

Eqjoy'd  them,  lored  them,  and,  alaa  L  abuaed  them. 
And  tbrftlted  them  by  my  bther'a  wrath, 
a  my  o'er-fcrrent  youth  ;  but  lOr  the  abuae 
Lcoig  aulhrlnga  hire  atoned.     My  htbrr'a  death 
Iicft  the  path  oiKil,  yet  not  without  anana. 

VlDg  klnamin,  who  ao  long 
Kept  hia  eye  to  me,  ai  the  make  upon 
The  fluttering  bird,  bath  ere  thla  tbne  ootatept  me, 
"  '  IT  (tf  my  rigbti,  and  lord 

Dominion  and  domain. 

Who  knows  7  our  aon 
Hay  hiire  retum'd  hack  to  hi*  grandalre,  and 
Even  now  uphold  thy  rights  r      '      ' 


War. 


Tbhi 


Since  bla  atrange  diavpearance  from  my  fiitber'i. 

Entailing,  aa  It  were,  my  ilns  upon 

"'    xV,  no  tldli«a  have  reieal'd  hIa  courae. 


promlaa  that  hla  anger  would  atop  abort 
le  third  generation  ;  but  Heaven  aecma 
lalm  her  atem  prerogative,  and  vlait 
Upon  my  boy  hla  ftlher^  bulla  and  Iblllei. 

Jet.  Imaathi^betteratUI,— ■ticaatwehavoyet 

Baflted  the  long  punult  of  Stralenhebn.  [neaa  ; 

Iftr.  We  ataonU  have  done,  hut  fbr  thla  lUal  ilck- 

Horc  bill  than  a  mortal  nulady, 


It  lite,  b 


tUfe'ai 


Even  now  I  ftal  my  ipbrlt  girt  about 
"    "le  anarea  of  thla  avarldoui  Bend  ;  — 
do  I  know  he  hath  not  track'd  u»  here  ? 


ill  b,  iBdael.  taysad  m,    U  Uili  ba  jweuy,  Ikaa  *■  wcr 
gni  in  UUng  hla  LonWilp'i  pnOce  Ibr  praaa.    U  win  ru 
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Jot,  He  doea  not  know  thy  penon  ;  and  hla  aptea, 
Who  to  long  watch'd  lliee,hB.Te  been  left  at  Hambiu^ 
Our  uneipected  Joomey,  and  thli  change 
or  name,  leavea  all  dlacovoij  br  behind  : 
None  bolda  ua  heie  for  aught  aava  what  we  aeetn. 

Wtr.   Sate  what  we  leem  I  ibtc  what  we  a 


That  bEtter  Uugh  t 

fTer.  mo  would  read  In  thli 

The  high  aou]  of  the  aon  of  a  long  line  7 
Who,  In  thla  gaib,  the  helc  of  princely  landi  I 
mo.  In  thla  sunken,  alckly  eye,  the  pride 
Of  rank  and  anceatrj  7  In  tUs  worn  cheek 


Too 


And 

Which  dally  feaata 

Jin. 
Fooder'd  not  thui  upon  theae  woridly  thlnga, 
Hy  Werner  !  when  you  delgn'd  to  chooae  Ibr  bride 
The  (breign  daughter  (^  a  wandering  exile. 

Wtr.  An  exile'a  daughter  witli  an  outcaat  aon 
Were  a  fit  matriige  ;  but  I  aUll  had  hopei 
To  lift  thee  to  the  atate  we  both  were  bora  fbr. 
Tour  bther'a  houae  waa  noble,  though  decay'd  ; 
And  worthy  by  Ita  birth  to  match  with  oun.  [noble ; 

Jot,  Tour  btber  did  not  think  ao,  though  'twaa 
But  had  my  birth  been  all  my  claim  to  match 
Wiai  thee,  I  ahould  have  de«m'd  it  what  It  la. 

ffer.  And  what  1*  that  In  thine  eye*  7 

X(.  An  whkh  it 

Hu  done  tn  our  bebaUj  —  nothing. 

fFrr.  How,— not 

Joi.   Or  wone  ;  tw  It  haa  been  a  canker  In 
Thy  hcui  from  the  beginning  -.  but  Ibr  thK 
We  bad  not  fdt  our  poverty  but  a* 
MUllona  of  myrlada  feel  It.  cheerfully  ; 
But  for  theae  phantcsna  of  thy  Itudal  btheii, 
Tbon  mightit  have  earn'd  thy  bread,  aa  tbounnda 
nit; 


htunble,  tried  b;  commeice, 
\jT  oLuer  CIVIC  meana,  to  amend  thy  fijrtimea. 

Iftr.  (_irtmically).  And  been  an  Hanaeatie  burgher  1 

EiccUeot  I  [ari 

Jot.  Whate'er  thou  ndghltt  have  been,  to  me  thou 
What  no  atate  Ugh  or  low  can  ever  change, 
My  heart'i  flnt  chidce ; — whkh  choae  thee,  knowini 

neither  [lonowi ; 

Thy  birth,  thy  hope*,  thjr  pride ;  nonght.  tave  thy 
While  they  laat,  let  me  combrt  or  divide  them  I 
When  they  end,  let  mine  end  with  them,  or  tbee  1 
Wtr.  Hy  better  angel  I  loch  I  have  ever  ftnmd 

thee; 
Thla  raahneea,  or  thla  weakneia  of  m;  temper. 
Ne'er  ralaed  a  thought  to  Injure  thee  or  tUne. 
Thou  dldat  not  mar  my  fiatunea  i  my  own  natma 
In  youth  waa  auch  ■*  to  unmake  ut  empire. 
Had  audi  been  my  Inheritance ;  but  now, 
Chaaten'd,  mbdued,  out-worn,  and  taught  to  know 
Hyaelt— to  loae  thla  ftir  our  aon  and  thee  ; 
Truat  me,  when.  In  my  two^nd-twentietll  aprillA 

AdiM  by  mndr  i  bat  In  Iba  reit  the 

OrtilDafiicblallF  Rillinrad.    When 

I  vu  TonnE  (abDut  tDuneen,  1  IbInk)  I 

Flnt  read  thli  tale,  wUch  lude  a  ittf  bnpreuloD 

Nor  li  Ibere  a  Uae  In  Ibata  ao  lama  aad  li>ldD(.  M  ire  eoild 


,G. 


WORKS.  AOT 1. 

\iiA  If  foS  lud  not,  I  "tc  do  vIdc  to  oAfcr, 
Slwltwerejoan:  butthliyoukiiow,  aribraUknaiit 
toil  Bee  I  UD  poor,  and  dck,  and  will  Dot  m 
rhit  I  would  be  aloDt ;  but  to  four  buunca  I 
Vhit  brlDgs  you  hen  ? 

Idea.  Wby,  what  aboold  brlDg  me  here  ? 

IFtr.  I  know  not,  though  I  think  that  I  could  gatm 
rhat  which  will  Kiid  you  hence. 

J)j.  (an'ifc).  Patience,  deiT  Wtmer  I 

Idm.   Tou  doD't  know  what  hM  taappco'd,  then  t 

Jot.  How  ihoaM  we  ? 

/dEn.  Tbe  ilTer  hai  o'eiflow'd. 

Joi.  Atai  t  we  haTE  known 

rhat  to  OUT  uitDW  for  thcie  Btc  dayi ;  dnce 
Et  keep*  IM  here. 

IdtK.  But  what  you  dont  know  U, 

That  *  gnat  penonage,  who  bin  would  ctom 
Against  tbe  itTeam  and  three  poaUlksu'  wtibes, 
[s  drown'd  below  tia  fbrd,  with  five  pot-honti, 
k  moDkey,  and  a  maatlff,  and  a  ralet. 

Jix.  Poor  creature*  1  are  you  «ure  r 

Idat.  To,  of  tbe  mmkcy, 

koA  tbe  Talet,  and  the  cattle  ;  butai  yet 
We  know  not  If  hl«  excellency '«  dead 
Or  no  ;  your  noblemen  are  hard  to  drown, 
As  It  li  fit  that  men  In  office  ■hould  be ; 
But  what  is  certain  li,  that  he  hw  ■waUow'd 
Enough  of  the  Oder  to  haTe  bunt  two  peasants ; 
And  now  a  Suon  and  HongailBii  tnTeller, 
Wbo,  at  their  proper  peril,  inatch'd  him  from 
Tbe  wblrllng  riTcr,  have  sent  on  to  crave 
A  lodging,  or  a  grave,  according  ai 
It  may  turn  out  with  the  live  or  dead  body. 

Jot.  And  where  will  you  recelTc  blm  1  here,  I  hope, 
It  we  can  be  of  service  —  say  the  word. 

Idtn.  Here  7  no  ;  tnit  In  the  prince' 
Ai  fiti  a  noble  guest :  —  t  is  damp,  no  doubt. 
Not  having  been  Inhabited  these  twelve  yean ; 
But  then  he  comes  from  a  mucb  damper  plaoc. 
So  scarcely  will  catch  cold  In  1,  If  be  be 
Sdll  liable  to  cold  —  and  if  not,  wby 
He  II  be  worse  lodged  to-roorrow :  ne'erthetew, 
I  have  order'd  Are  and  all  appliances 
To  be  got  ready  for  tbe  wont — tliat  b. 
In  case  be  should  survive. 

Joi.  Poor  gentleman  I 

t  bope  be  wDl,  tdth  all  my  heart 

W,r.  Intendant, 

Have  you  not  leam'd  hie  name  1     Hy  Josephine, 

\AtiJt  la  hit  tBtfi. 
Ketlrei  fUsinUdsfoaL  [Exit  JcaETmo*. 

Idea.  Bis  name  r  Ob  Lord  I 

Wbo  knows  If  be  bath  now  a  name  or  no  F 
TIs  time  enougb  to  ask  it  wbeo  he '>  able 
To  give  an  answer ;  or  if  not,  to  pat 


i;  yousaywenandvlaely. 


t  of  mnterloas  horror  Is  thrown  roond  hii  tm- 
Id  Alt  Ule  I  but,  In  Ihc  duniL  bs  li  only  s 
J,  noodF,  hl£h.BiKtled  soldier  of  fDrtuDe.  wboie 
._ — a  jT 1  slikn  dngularij  Inoppor- 


y  Google 


Thb  1>  the  palace;  thla  a  itnnger  like 
TouiKlf  1  I  pray  you  make  yoimelf  at  borne : 
But  where  '■  hb  eicellenef  7  and  how  fltrea  he  ? 

Gab.  Wetly  Mid  wearily,  but  out  of  peri! : 
He  pauaed  to  change  his  ganuenta  la  a  cottage, 
(Then  I  doff  V  mine  fyr  tbne,  and  came  on  hltbcT) 


He  wl]l  he  b 

Uf.  WliBt  bo,  there  1  buHle  1 

mthDot  there,  Herman,  Wetlburg,  Peter,  Coor^  1 


I  here  to  night — ace  that 
All  u  m  oroer  m  the  dumuk  diambcr — 
Keep  up  the  Rore — I  wUlmjeelf  to  the  cellar  — 
And  Madame  Idenateln  (my  camort,  itnnger), 
ghaU  ftunlih  Ibrtb  the  bed-appanl ;  tor, 
Tomj  Ou  troth,  tber  arc  marrelkHu  want  of  this 

Left  It  Kme  doiea  yean  ago.     And  thai 
Hb  (scellency  will  gup,  donbtieM  J 

Gab.  Fdlhl 

I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  ihoubl  tblnk  the  pillow 
Would  plea»  him  better  than  the  Uble  after 
HEa  aoiUng  In  your  river :  but  for  tiau' 
Tour  Tlanda  should  be  thrown  away,  1  mean 
To  tDp  mytelf,  and  have  ■  friend  without 
'"  '   honour  to  your  good  cheer  with 


Gab.  I  do  not  know. 

Idtn.  And  yet  you  saTcd  hli  UCe. 

Gab.  I  belp'd  my  Mend  to  do  so. 

/<&■.  Well,  that  'a  attange. 

To  gave  a  man'a  UA  whom  yon  do  not  know. 

Gab.  Mot  10 ;  for  there  are  aome  I  know  to  well, 
I  scarce  ibeuld  give  myaelf  the  trouble. 

/dn.  Fr^, 

Good  Mend,  and  who  may  you  be  1 

By  my  bmlty. 


Which  la  eaU'd  ? 
Go*.  It  mattera  little. 

libn.  (oaida).  I  think  that  aU  the  world  are  grown 


ic  what  be  'a  Call'd  I 
Pray,  his  hl>  eioUenry  a  large  suite  t 

Chi,  SoffidenL 

^tia.  How  many  r 

Gab.  I  did  not  count  them. 

Ve  came  up  by  mere  acddent,  and  just 

In  Umc  to  drag  him  through  Ills  carriage  window. 

Idea.  Well,  whit  would  I  give  to  save  agreat  man 
Mo  doubt  you  11  have  aawlngehig  anm  ai  KCMOpettM 

Gab.  Perhaps. 

Mn.  Mow,  bow  mneb  do  you  reckon  oo 

Cai.  I  have  not  yet  put  up  raysdf  to  sale : 
In  the  mean  time,  my  belt  reward  would  be 
A  ^aia  of  your  Bockchehner —  a  ^raea  glass, 
Wreath'd  with  rich  gnpea  and  Bacctumal  devkes, 
Cerflowlqg  with  the  old«t  of  your  vintage ; 
For  which  I  promise  you,  In  case  you  e'er 
Run  haiaTd  of  being  drown'd,  (sitttough  I  own 
it  aeema,  itf  all  deaths,  the  least  likely  for  you.) 
I  U  pull  you  out  for  uothliig.     Quick,  my  friend. 
And  think,  for  every  tnimper  I  shall  quaff, 
A  wave  the  leas  may  roll  above  your  head. 


Jdtn.  (oiufa).  Idon'tmuchllkethlifellaw— c 

e  seemi,  two  things  wblch  suit  me  not ;  howeve: 
Wine  he  shall  have  j  If  that  unlock  him  not, 
I  not  alecp  to-night  for  ci  ' 


fkii 
er  of  the  I 


Gab.  (to  WiaNia).  This  master  of  the  ctremoulet  b 
The  lutendant  of  the  palace.  I  preeume : 
Tls  a  fine  building,  but  decay'd. 

fFir.  - 

Deslgn'd  for  Urn  you  rescued  will  be  found 
In  fitter  order  for  a  sickly  guest 

Cot.  I  wonder  then  you  occupied  It  not. 
For  you  seem  delicate  In  health. 

Wcr.  (quicify).  Slri 

Gab.  Piay 

Excuse  me :  have  I  said  aught  to  offend  you  ! 

ITcr.  Nothing :  but  we  are  strangera  to  each  other. 

Gab.  And  that 's  the  resson  I  would  have  us  less  so : 
I  thought  OUT  buttling  guett  without  bad  said 
tou  were  a  chance  and  passing  guest,  the  counterpart  I 
Of  me  and  m/  companions. 

Wtr.  Yery  true. 

Gat.   Then,  as  we  never  met  lieforc^  and  m 
It  may  be.  may  again  encounter,  why, 
I  thought  to  cheer  up  this  old  dungeon  here 
(At  least  to  me)  by  asking  you  to  share 
The  bre  of  my  dHUpanlons  and  myself. 

Wcr.  Pray,  pardon  me  i  my  health 

Gab.  Even  as  you  please. 

I  have  been  a  tcddler,  and  perhaps  am  blunt 
In  bearing. 

Wtr,  I  have  also  served,  and  con 

Bequlte  a  soldier's  greeting. 

Gab.  In  what  service  7 

Thelraperialf 

Wtr,  (ytiicily,  and  tieu  inltmiptiag  Anuelf). 
commanded — no — I  mean 
I  served ;  but  It  It  many  years  ago. 
When  first  Bohemia  raised  her  tanner  'gainst 
The  ■     ■  ■ 


Gab. 


WeD,  that 's  over  now,  and  peaea 
Has  tum'd  some  thousand  gallant  hearts  adrift 
To  live  as  tbey  best  nuy ;  and,  to  say  truth. 
Some  take  the  shortest 

Wtr.  What  is  that  7 

Gab.  Whate'er 

They  lay  their  hands  on.     AH  SUesla  and 
Losatla's  woods  are  tenanted  by  bands 
Of  the  late  tnxva.  who  levy  on  the  country 
Their  maintenance  t  the  Cbatelalm  must  ke^ 
Their  eutle  walls — beyond  them  't  it  but  doubtful 
Travel  Ibr  your  rich  count  or  tUI-blown  baron. 
Hy  comfort  it  that,  wandtf  where  I  may, 
I  've  little  left  to  lose  DOW. 

Wtr.  And  I — nothing. 

Got.  That  "s  harder  stUL     You  say  you  were  a 


11  soldlenara 


ITo-.  Jw 

Gab.  Ton  look  one  tt 

Or  should  lie  oHnndea.  even  though  enemies. 
Our  swords  when  dnwn  must  croat,  oar  engines  al 
(Wblle  levell'd)  at  each  other's  hearts ;  but  when 
A  truce,  a  peace,  or  wbat  you  wUl,  remits 
Tlie  steel  Into  It*  scabbard,  and  lets  sleep 
Theapark  which  llghti  the  mati:Mock.wearebrcBiren. 
Tou  are  poor  and  sickly  —  I  a 
bealthyt 
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I  want  ftjT  Doddiig  wbkli  I  ooDot  winC ; 
Tou  Hem  devoid  (rfthli—wUtatuR  It  I 

[Qabok  puQ*  out  hU  par 

Wer.  Wlio 

ToM  you  I  ma  *■  beggv  I 

6^  Tou  yomvclfl 

Id  uytng  fou  were  k  nldier  during  poce-Hmc 

WtT.  [looliing  at  kim  wilk  tiapicilm).      Ton  kD 


b«ld  tl 


Sir,  I  Uuok  yen. 
Tour  oAiT  'i  noble  were  it  to  ■  friend. 
And  Dot  unkind  is  to  an  onknown  rinnger. 
Though  fcueci;  prudent  i  but  no  lest  I  ttuuk  you. 
I  im  ■  b^gw  In  all  btc  Ms  tmde ; 
And  wben  I  beg  of  my  one.  It  liall  ba 
or  Um  vlio  m*  the  &r>t  to  ollhr  whit 
Few  can  obtain  by uklng.   Pudon  me.  [Exil. 

Gab.  <Mi(w).  A  goodly  ftilow  by  hli  lookh  though 

As  moat  good  feUowi  are,  by  pain  or  pleasure. 
Which  tear  Ufii  out  itf  m  behn  our  time ; 
I  ictica  know  which  moM  quickly :  but  he  acema 
To  have  aeen  better  dayi,  ■>  wbu  has  not 
Who  haa  aaen  featerday  ? — But  here  approachea 
Our  aage  Intendant,  with  the  wine :  however, 
For  the  eup*a  nke  1 11  bear  the  cuptanrr. 
Enitr  iDiHtniH. 

Afeiu  'T  la  here  1  the  iupemaculum  [  twen^  yean 
Of  age.  It 't  la  a  day. 

Gab.  Which  epoch  makei 

Toung  women  and  old  wine ;  and  t  la  gnat  pltf, 
or  two  auch  excellent  thlnga,  Incrcsae  or  jeaia, 
Which  itDl  hnproTca  the  one,  ahould  apall  the  other, 
mi  full — Here 'a  to  our  hoaCaa  I — toui  Iilr  wife  t 
[TaJtathtplaa. 

Idm.  Fair  1  — Well,  I  truat  your  taau  in  whie  ia 

To  that  yon  ahow  tor  Iteaaty  ;  but  I  pledge  you 
NeTertbelen. 


Gab. 


Bt  In  the  adjacent  hall,  who,  with 
An  air,  and  port,  and  eye,  which  would  have  better 
Besecoi'd  this  palace  in  Iti  brightest  daya 
(Though  in  a  garb  adapted  to  ill  pnsent 
Abandonment),  retuni'd  my  olutatlon  — 
la  not  the  aime  your  apouae  t 

IiJai.  I  would  ihe  were  I 

But  you  "re  mlitaken; — that't  the  itnnger'a  wife. 

Gab.  And  bf  her  aspect  she  might  be  a  prince'a  i 
Though  Ume  bath  touch'd  her  too,  she  stltl  retains 
Much  beauty,  and  more  m^Joty. 

Idm.  And  that 

If  more  than  I  can  ny  lor  Madame  Idenatein, 
At  least  in  beauty :  aa  for  majesty. 
She  has  lome  of  Iti  propertlea  which  might 
Be  apared — but  never  mind  I 

Gab.  I  ioa't.     But  who 

Ifaj  be  thia  Itnmger  r    He  too  bath  a  bearing 
Above  hia  outward  Ibrtnna. 

Idm.  There  t  differ. 

He  'a  poor  aa  Job,  and  not  ao  patient ;  bat 
Who  he  may  be,  or  what,  or  aught  of  him, 
Except  hb  name  (and  that  I  only  Icarn'd 
T«>ttlgbt>  I  know  not. 


Gat.  Bnt  how  came  he  here  ? 

/dm.  In  a  moat  mtaerable  old  caledie, 
Aluut  a  month  since,  and  Immediately 
Fell  sick,  almost  to  death.     He  should  have  died. 

Gab.   Tender  and  true  ! — but  why  p 

idn.  Why,  what  la  life 

Without  a  living  7    He  haa  not  a  adver. 

Gab.  In  that  caie,  I  muidi  wonder  that  a  penoa 
Of  your  ^ipaient  prudence  abould  admit 
Quixta  aa  fbrlom  Into  this  noble  mansion.  [make 

Id™.  That  'a  true ;  but  pity,  aa  you  know,  doa 
One'i  tteait  commit  the«e  ftollles  ;  and  besides. 
They  hod  some  valuables  left  at  that  time. 
Which  paid  their  way  up  to  the  present  hour ; 
And  ao  I  thought  they  might  aa  well  be  lodged 
Here  aa  at  the  imail  I&iem,  and  1  gave  them 
The  run  of  some  of  the  oldest  palace  rooma. 
They  aerved  to  air  them,  at  the  least  as  long 
Aa  they  could  pay  for  dre-wood. 

Gab.  Focr  louli  I 


Gab.  And  yet  unoaed  to  poverty. 

If  I  mbtakenot     Whltlier  were  they  gohig? 

Idm.  Oh  !  Heaven  knowa  where,  unlcaa  to  heaven 
ItaelC 
Srane  days  ago  that  look'd  the  likelleit  Jonnwy 

Gab.  Werner  I  I  have  baud  the  name  i 

But  It  may  be  a  felgn'd  one. 

Idtn.  Like  enough  1 

But  bark  I  a  nirise  of  wheels  and  nrices,  and 
A  blaie  of  torches  from  without.    Aa  aure 
As  destiny,  his  excellency  'a  come. 
I  must  be  at  my  post :  will  you  not  Join  me. 
To  help  him  from  bla  carriage,  and  prcstnt 
Tour  humble  duty  at  the  door  ? 

Gab.  I  dragg'd  htm 

From  out  that  carriage  when  he  would  have  given 
HIa  barony  or  county  to  repel 
The  ruahtaig  river  tnna  his  gurgUng  throat 
He  has  valeU  now  Biough :  they  stood  aloof  then. 
Shaking  their  dripping  ears  upon  the  shore, 
AU  roaring  "  Help  I '  but  offering  none  i  and  aa 
Tmdutf  (aa  you  call  It) — t  did  mine  (Ami, 
How  do  jroKTi.  Hence,  and  bow  and  cringe  him  here  I 

Idm.  /cringe  t — but  I  shall  lose  the  opportunity — 
Plague  take  it  I  hellbe  jlen,  and  Inctl^ertl 

[Exit  iDutnuM  iatt^. 


Allsc 


SUll  here  t     la  he  not  [AthiVii?  Qauom. 

A  spy  of  my  pursuer'a  7     His  (nuik  oOtr 
So  suddenly,  and  to  astnoger,  wore 
The  aspect  of  a  aecret  enemy  ; 
For  frienda  are  slow  at  such. 

Gab.  Sir,  yon  seem  r^i 

And  yet  the  time  la  not  akin  to  thought. 
These  old  walls  win  be  noliy  aoon.     The  baron. 
Or  count  (or  whatsoe'er  this  half-drown'd  noble 
Hay  be),  tat  whom  this  desolate  village  and 
Its  lone  Inhatdtonts  show  more  respect 
Than  did  the  elements,  is  come. 

Idm.  (trUhmiy.  This  way— 

ThIa  way,  your  eicellenc?  i — have  a  car^ 


iGoosle 


The  Kaircan  li  a  little  gloomy, 
Bomeirbat  decaj'd  ;  but  If  we  had  expected 
ilgh&guot — Pnj  take  m;  arm. 


kinll 


SmUt  arKALUHsuf,  Idinruii,  ayid  AUtmdml* — 

partlghit  am,  aad  partly  Btlauttrt  iff  tie  Jiomaia 

of  which  iDiHtntiH  i*  hUauiant. 

StraL  I  "O  mt  me  ben  ■  moment 

/dai.  (to  tlu  leraaKtM).  Ho  [■  chair  t 

taitMatly,  knana  j  [ST&AUNaiiii  liti  dotm. 

Wtr.  (lauk).         Th  he  I 

StraL  I  'm  better  now. 

Who  are  thne  atrasgcra  ? 

Idtm.  Fleiw  70U,  my  good  lord, 

One  Bji  he  li  no  itnoger. 

Wir.  (^alomdimdliatlify').      WhiajtOaiJ 

[  ■niy  bai  at  him  ipilh  nrpriie. 

Idn.  Whr.  no  one  ipoke  o/you,  ot  to  ym  / — but 
Ben  '■  one  his  excellonc;  aaj  be  pleased 

[  FbintJRjr  tv  Gakii. 

iiso.  I  leek  not  to  dlitnrb 

tt  Doble  taaaocj. 

StraL  I  apprehend 

Thb  la  one  of  the  itntngen  to  whme  aid 
I  owe  my  Rscoe.     la  not  that  the  other  ? 

[B»Htiag  to  WianiK. 
Hr  >tate  wbeti  I  mi  ■acoour'd  moat  excuse 
1^  Qncertalnty  to  whom  I  owe  90  much. 

Iden,  He  [  —  no,  my  loid,  he  rather  mntt  (br  reacue 
Than  can  aSbrd  It    'T  la  ■  poor  alck  man, 
Tnvel-tired,  and  hUelj  rten  from  •  bed 
c  be  nercr  dream'd  to  riae. 

HeUuaght 
That  there  wene  two. 

Gab.  There  were^  In  CDrnpaQr  i 

Bat,  In  the  aervlee  render'd  to  jour  lordihlp, 
1  needs  muit  saj  but  one,  and  he  li  abaent. 
The  chief  part  of  irtiatever  aid  ma  render'd 
~     ~  la  his  fortune  to  be  flriL 

tSj  will  waa  not  Inferior,  Imt  hit  atrength 
And  jouth  outatri^'d  me  j  therefijrc  do  not  wiata 
Your  Ihanka  on  me.     I  was  but  a  glad  lecond 
DdIo  anobtcT  prlnclpaL 

1.  Mr  lord,  he  tarried  In  the  cottage  where 
Tour  eiecHency  rested  tor  an  hour, 

~d  he  would  be  here  to-morrow. 

:  Till 

That  hour  arrives,  I  can  but  oSer  thanks, 
And  titea 

Gab.  I  seek  no  more,  and  acan^  deserve 

80  modi.     Hr  eomrade  maj  ipeak  for  hlmselfl 

StraL  (Jlrimff  hit  eyea  aptn  Weayta :  then  oucJb), 
It  cannot  be '.  and  jet  he  must  be  look'd  to. 
T  ia  twentr  years  dnce  I  beheld  him  with 
These  ere*  ;  and,  though  mj  agents  still  bare  kept 
on  him,  poUc;  lias  held  aloof 
■n  from  hie,  not  to  alarm  him  Into 
Suspicion  ot  my  plan.     Why  did  I  tesTe 
'•t  Hamburgh  thoae  who  would  have  made  asaurance 
f  thla  be  lie  or  no  ?    I  thought,  ere  ik>w. 
To  hare  been  k>rd  of  Siegendor^  and  parted 
In  haste,  though  even  the  elements  appear 
To  flght  against  me,  and  thla  sudden  flood 
Hay  keep  me  priamer  hers  tm 

(He  pauses,  and  looti  at  Wiana ;  lAtti  rtnmtt. 
This  man  must 
Be  watch'd.     If  it  la  he,  be  It  so  ehai«(d. 


His  &ther,  rising  from  hb  grave  again. 

Would  pass  hhn  by  unknown.     1  must  be  wary  1 

An  error  would  ipdl  alL 

/•fcn.      Your  lordship  seem* 

FeDsiv&     Win  It  oat  please  you  to  pass  on  7 

SlraL  'Tl*  past  btlgue  which  gives  my  welgh'd- 

An  outward  show  of  thought.     I  wUl  to  rest. 

tdtJt.  The  prince's  chamber  Is  prepared,  with  all 
The  very  Aimlture  the  prince  used  when 
Last  here.  In  Its  full  sptendour. 

(Aiide.)  Somewhat  tatterM, 
And  deiiliah  damp,  hut  Bne  enough  liy  torch-ilght  i 
And  that  *•  enough  tat  your  right  ddUo  Uood 
Of  twenty  qnarterings  upon  a  hatdiment ; 
So  let  their  bearer  aleep  'neath  something  like  one 
Now,  aa  be  one  day  will  tor  ever  Ue. 

StraL  (riling  lud  tming  to  Oabok).   Qood  nl^it, 
good  people  I     Sir,  I  trust  to-morrow 
Win  find  me  apter  to  requite  your  service. 
In  the  mean  time  I  crave  your  c<Hnpany 
A  moment  la  my  chamber. 

Gab.  I  attend  ycKL 

Siral.  (afitr  a  fm  tlrpt,  panto,  and  aaSt  Wu- 
Mia),  Friend  1 

Wtr.  Sir ! 

Iden.  Sir/Lord— oh  Lord  1  Why  don't  you  say 
His  lordship,  or  his  eieelleDcy  J     Pray 
My  lord,  excuse  this  poor  man's  want  of  bnadlng : 
He  hath  not  been  sccustom'd  to  admlsalon 
To  sucb  a  presence. 

Strxd.  (to  iDmsiEiM).  Peace,  Intendant  [ 


Idea. 


Ohl 


StraL  (to  WxBim).  Hive  yoa  been  limg  ber*  t 

Iftr.  Longr 

.ItraL  1  smight 

An  answer,  not  an  echo. 

Wer.  Tou  may  aeek 

Both  from  the  walla.     I  am  not  used  to  answer 

Those  whom  1  know  not. 

Strai.  Indeed  t     Ne'er  the  leai, 

Tou  migbt  reply  with  courtesy  to  what 

Wtr.  When  I  know  It  fuch, 

I  will  requite — that  la,  reply — In  onlaon. 

StraL  The  intendant  aald,  you  had  been  detaln'd 

If  I  cooU  aid  you — Jonmeying  the  same  way  ? 

fFer.  (juiMg).  I  am  not  Journeying  the  aame  way  1 

StraL  How  know  ye 

That,  ere  you  know  my  route  1 

^tr.  Because  there  la 

But  one  way  that  the  ri<±  and  poor  moat  tread 
Together.  Ton  diverged  from  that  dn^  pelh 
Gome  boun  ago,  and  I  acme  days :  henceforth 
Our  roads  must  Be  asunder,  thongh  they  tcsid 
All  to  one  home. 

SlraL  Tour  language  Is  above 

Tour  station. 

Wir.  (bitUr^y.  Is  It  7 

Stral.  Or,  at  least,  beyond 

Tour  garb. 

ITn-.         T  it  wen  that  It  Is  not  bewatb  It, 
As  aometlnie*  b^ipens  to  the  better  clad. 
But,  in  a  word,  what  would  yon  with  me  7 

Stral.  (ttartUd).  1 1 

Wtr.  Yea — you  I  You  know  me  not,  '~'        ^"~ 
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jytr.  tttaj  hwre  tach  i  — HaTC  ;ou  ni 


'er.  Then  <iirgl*e 

The  sinw  ankDown  md  hnraUe  itnaiger.  If 
He  witbcs  10  lOiMln  ao  to  tbe  nun 
Who  can  ban  DOo^t  In  common  with  him. 

UnL  Sir, 

U  Qot  balk  your  humour,  though  untoward  : 
I  onlf  meant  jrou  acrrlce — but  good  ni^C ! 
iDleniUnt,  ibow  the  w^  I  (lo  Oasok.)  Sir,  you  wU 

\^BiaaU  SrmAUCimiK  andallexdanlii  loni- 
■raiK  owl  OtBoi. 
Wer.  (nfu).  11a  be]  I  am  takm  in  tbe  toflL  fie- 

I  quitted  Hamburg  Gluilo,  bll  lite  itRnnl, 

Infonn'd  me,  that  he  had  obtaiu'd  an  order 

From  BnmdenbuiK'*  Sector,  ft]r  tlie  arrat 

Of  KrultuMT  (nich  the  nanu  I  tlien  bore),  wiien 

I  eamc  upon  the  fnntleT  ;  the  bw  dc; 

Alone  preaerred  my  freedom — till  1  ]«ft 

~ti  waili— Ibol  that  I  wh  to  qoit  them  I     But 

deem'd  tbii  homUe  gub,  and  isute  obKun, 
Had  baffled  tbe  alow  homtda  in  thdr  purtnit. 
What  'a  to  be  done  7  He  knowi  me  not  bj  penon ; 

IT  could  aught,  aaTe  the  eye  of  aH>celienaloa, 
Have  recognlaed  An,  after  twenty  yean. 
We  met  to  rarely  and  ao  coldly  in 
Our  youth.     But  thoae  about  bim  I    Now  I  can 
Divine  the  frankneae  of  the  Hungarian,  who 
No  doubt  is  ■  mere  tool  and  apy  of  Stnleohilm's, 
To  lound  and  to  Becuiv  me-     Without  meana  J 
,  poor — brgirt  too  with  the  flooding  riven, 
Impaaaable  ecen  to  tbe  wealthy,  with 
All  Uw  api^iancea  wUch  porchue  model 
Of  overpowering  peril  with  men'a  liva,  — 
How  can  I  hope  I    An  hour  ago  metbought 
My  atate  beyond  despair ;  and  now,  t  ii  aueli, 
Tbe  paat  leenii  paradise.     Anothet  day. 
And  I'm  detected,  — on  [lie  tery  eve 
Of  hononra,  ri^ta,  and  my  Inbcrttanct, 


Bxer  iDanniiK  and  Fuii  in  eaawrMitiim. 

^ib.  Tmmediflteiy. 

IdtM.  I  ten  you  t  la  Impowible. 

mn.  ItmuM 

Be  tried,  liowever;  and  If  one  expreaa 
Fan,  yon  must  aend  on  otben,  till  the  answer 
Ajrfva  from  Frankfbrt,  Ihim  tlie  conunandant. 

Idm.  1  wm  do  wllat  I  can. 

Frill.  AndrecoOect 

To  span  no  troutde ;  you  win  be  repdd 
TeniUd. 

/dm.       The  baron  li  retired  to  rert  t 

FViU.  He  hath  thrown  himself  into  an  easy  cbltr 
Beaicle  the  Are,  and  siumtwra  ;  and  bai  orderM 
He  may  not  be  dlsturb'd  until  eleven, 
Vtaen  he  Will  take  himself  to  bed. 

Idm.  Before 

An  hour  h  put  1 11  do  mj  best  to  serve  lilm. 

tut*.  Bemember !  [Exit  Tan. 


Idtn.  The  devn  take  thcae  great  men  I  they 

Think  aU  things  made brtbem.     NowheremuUI 
Bouse  up  some  half  ■  doien  iblvcrlng  vaasali 
From  their  scant  pallets,  and,  at  peril 
Of  their  Uto,  despatch  them  o'er  the  ri*er  towards 
Frankfort    Methlnka  the  baron's  own  experience 
Some  boun  ago  might  teach  bim  ftUow-fseilng : 
But  no,  "  it  nwf,"  and  there  "■  an  end.     How  now  T 
An  you  there.  Mynheer  Werner  7 

Wir.  Ton  have  left 

Tour  noble  guest  ilgbt  quickly. 

Ida.  Tea — be 's  doiing. 

And  seems  to  like  that  none  should  deep  beddes. 
Hen  is  a  packet  tor  the  commendant 
Of  Frankfort,  at  all  risks  and  aU  eipeUM* ; 
But  I  must  not  kiae  dme :  Good  nigbt  I  [E^. 

Wwr.  "ToFranktortr 

So,  so,  it  thickens  l  Ay,  "  the  commandanL" 
This  tallies  well  with  all  the  prior  steps 
Of  this  cool,  calculating  fiend,  who  walks 
Between  me  and  my  Iktiier'a  houae.     Bo  doubt 
He  writes  for  a  detachment  to  convey  me 
Into  sinne  secret  fortresi.  —  Sooner  than 

This 

[Wiama  joois  aroioA,  and  Bial^a  sp  a  hiiji 
lying  OS  a  latlt  in  a  rtcet. 

Now  I  am  mister  of  myaelf  at  least 
Hark, — footstepsi   How  do  I  know  that  SCnlenhebn 
wm  wait  tor  even  the  ahow  of  that  authority 
Wlilcb  la  to  oeenhadow  usurpation  7 
That  be  suspects  me 's  certain.     I  'm  alone ; 
He  with  a  numerous  train.     I  wok  ;  be  strong 
In  gold,  in  numbers,  rank,  authority. 
I  namelew,  tx  involving  in  my  name 
Destrucrion,  till  I  reach  my  own  domain ; 
He  full-blown  with  bis  tities,  which  impose 
Still  further  on  these  obscure  petty  burghen 
Than  they  could  do  elsewhere.      Hark  I  nearer  atlD  t 
I  '11  to  the  secret  psMge,  which  ctHnmuniotea 
mth  the No  I  an  ia  silent— 't  was  my  fkncy  t— 


the  breathleasiDteml 
The  Hash  and  tbunder: — I  must  bu 
Amidst  its  perils.     Tet  I  wlU  rethv. 
To  see  if  stni  he  unexplored  tbe  psaiige 
I  wot  of  1  it  win  serve  me  as  a  den 
Of  secrecy  for  some  liours,  at  the  worst 

[  Waama  draiei  a  pantl,  and  txil,  doilag  it 
afirr  him. 

Eiier  GAEoa  awf  JosiriUHi. 

Gab.  Where  is  your  husband  ? 

/«.  ifen,  I  thought:  I  left  htan 

Not  long  since  In  his  chamber.     But  these  rooms 
Have  many  outlets,  and  he  may  be  gone 
To  accompany  the  InCendant 

Gab. 
Put  many  questions  to  the  intendant  on 
The  BUldect  of  your  lord,  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  bare  my  doubts  if  be  means  welL 

JoM.  Alas  I 

What  can  Qien  tie  in  common  with  the  pr 
Attd  wealthy  baion,  and  Ibe  unknown  Wet 

Gal.  Tliat  you  know  best 

Jot.  Or,  If  It  w( 

Come  yon  to  stir  younelf  In  Ida  belulf , 
Bather  tlian  that  of  him  whose  lUfe  you  sav 

GoA.  I  help'd  lo  save  lilm,  as  in  peril ; 
Idldnot  pledge  myself  to  aerve  lilm  in 
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Oppntsloo.     I  kmnr  well  these  noblo,  and 
Their  thoiuanil  modes  of  trampling  an  the  poor. 
I  have  proved  them  ;  and  my  spirit  boUa  ap  when 
I  Bnd  them  pisctiBlng  agaliut  tile  weak  :  — 
This  la  mr  onl;  motlTe. 

Joi.  It  would  b« 

Mot  Kutj  to  penuade  m;  consort  of 
lour  gooc]  intentlom. 

Cofr.  I>l 


goipldon  1*  a  XuATf  annonr,  and 

VUh  iti  own  wdgbt  Impedes  more  than  protecti. 
Oood  night !  I  tnut  to  meet  with  bim  at  daybreak. 
[jEzilQuoa. 

Ac-enter  iDiHmiN  mufwau  Ftataait.     JoaipaiHi 
ntim  Mp  iht  Hall. 

Flm  Piataal.  But  If  I  'ra  drown'd  ? 

.£in.  Why,  you  will  be  well  paid  for't. 
And  hare  rld'd  more  than  dnnming  (or  ai  much. 


ITlpi 


datu 


Id  the  prince*!  body-guard — It  you  succeed  ; 
And  yon  shall  have  beaidei,  In  sparkling  coin. 
Two  thalen. 

TUnf  PtatanL  Ho  more  1 

JdcH.  Out  upon  your  avarice  1 

Can  that  low  vice  alloy  so  much  ambition  I 
I  tell  thee,  fellow,  (hat  two  thalers  Id 
Small  ctianAC  will  subdivide  Into  a  treasure. 
Do  Dot  Ave  hundred  thousand  hcroea  daily 
Risk  Uvea  and  souls  for  the  tithe  of  ooe  thaler  ? 
When  had  you  half  the  sum  ? 

TTiini  Pauan/.  Hevcr — but  ne'er 

The  less  I  must  have  three. 

Urn.  Have  you  forgot 

Whaae  vuaal  you  were  bom,  knave  ? 

Jiird  PtataiU.  No— the  prince's. 

And  not  the  stranger^ 

lOt*.  Sirrah  I  In  the  prince's 

Abaence,  I'm  soverdgn  ;  and  the  baron  Is 
Hy  Intimate  eonnectlan ;  —  "  Cousin  Ideikstein  ] 
(Quoth  he)  you  11  order  out  a  dojen  vmalns." 
Ami  so,  you  villains  I   troop  —  march  —  mardi,  I 

And  If  a  sfaigle  dog's-ear  of  this  packet 

Be  sprinkled  by  the  Oder— look  to  It  I 

For  every  page  of  paper,  shall  a  hide 

Of  joun  be  rtretch'd  as  parchment  on  a  drum. 

Like  aska's  skin,  to  beat  alarm  to  aU 

Refnctory  vassals,  who  can  not  ettect 

ImpoadblUUei  — Away,  ye  earth-worms  r 

[Eiil,  driving  thm  mil. 
Jot.  {coming  forward).  J   fiiln  would  shun   these 
scenes,  too  oft  repeated. 
Of  tbudal  tyranny  o'er  petty  victims ; 
I  cannot  aid,  and  will  not  witness  such. 
Even  hen.  In  this  remote,  minamed,  dull  spot. 
The  dhnnint  In  the  district's  map,  exlit 
The  Inioteace  of  wealth  In  poverty 
O'er  aomethlng  poorer  sdll — the  pride  of  rank 


S49 


In  servitude,  o' 

And  vicx  tn  misery  aActing  itfU 

A  tatter'd  splendour.      What  a  state  of  being  [ 

In  Tuscany,  my  own  dear  sunny  land. 

Our  notiles  were  but  cUliens  and  merchants. 

Like  Cosmo.     We  had  evUs,  but  not  such 

As  these ;  and  our  aO-ripe  aitd  gushing  valleya 

Hade  poverty  more  cheered,  where  each  herb 

Was  In  Itaelf  a  meal,  and  every  vine 

Raln'd,  as  it  were,  tbe  beverage  which  makes  glad 

The  heart  of  man  ;  and  the  ne'er  un&lt  sun 

(Bui  rarely  clouded,  and  when  clouded,  leaving 

nis  warmth  behind  in  memory  of  bis  beams) 

Hakes  tJie  worn  mantle,  and  Qie  thin  robe,  less 

Oppressive  than  an  emperor's  jewell'd  purple. 

But,  here  I  the  despots  of  the  north  appear 

altate  the  Ice-wtnd  of  their  clime. 
Searching  the  shivering  vassal  through  his  rags. 
To  wring  his  soul — ai  the  bleak  elements 

"inn.      And  'tis  to  he  amongst  these  sovereigns 
usband  pants  I  and  luch  his  pride  cf  Urth — 
That  twenty  years  of  usage,  such  as  no 
Father  bom  in  a  humble  state  could  nerve 
[lis  soul  to  penecute  a  son  witlul, 
Hath  cltanged  no  atom  of  his  eariy  Datnre  t 
But  L  bom  nobly  also,  from  my  tuber's 
Klndnees  was  taught  a  dilTerent  lesson.    Father  I 
May  thy  long-tried  and  now  rewanled  iplrlj 
Look  down  on  us  and  our  so  long  desired 
Dlrlc  1    1  love  my  son,  as  thou  didst  me  I 
What's  that?    Thou,  Vem«rl  can  it  be?  and  thus? 


Wir.  {not  al  firtt  r. 


Why  ait  thou  not  at  re 


What  rest  ?    Hy  God  I 
I   rottiua,).    Hen's   gtild — gold. 


What  doth  this  mea 
Wrr.  {ihotnng    c 
Josephine, 
WDl  rescue  us  tlnm  this  detested  dungeon. 
Jin.  And  how  obtaln'd  ?  —that  knife  1 
fFer.  'Tis  bloodlcn— jiet. 

Jot.  But  whence  comest  thou  ? 

fTer.  Ask  not]  but  let  us  think  where  we  shall 
go  — 
This— this  will  make  us  way  — (tAimiiv'*' TOJiO— 
1 H  fit  them  now. 
Jet.  I  dare  not  think  thee  guilty  o(  dishonour. 


Wtr. 

Let  us  hen 

TisthelaH 

Ight,  I  trust,  that  we  need  pass  here 

Jot.  And 

3t  the  worst,  I  hope. 

IPb-. 

Hope  1  I  make  si 

But  let  us  to 

lur  chamber. 

Jot. 

Tet  one  question  — 

What  hast  thou  domt 

Wer.  ificrcdg'j.  Lett  one  thing  lu 

Had  made  all  well :  let  me  not  think  of  1 

Jot.      Alas,  that  I  should  doubt  of  thi 
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A  Bi^  >■  <A(  tart  Palaet. 
BmUr  IiwiiniiH  and  (Mtn, 
Iden.  nnc  dolnga  I  goodly  doing)  1  boDMt  dotnga  [ 
L  bunn  pUlBged  In  *  prince'i  p*)>ce  t 
Where,  IIU  thij  hoar,  mch  i  sin  ne'er  wm  heurl  of. 

ill.   It  hardly  could,  unless  the  nU  deapoU'd 
Tbe  mice  of  ■  few  >tmd)  of  tipeKiy. 

tdei.   Ob  I  thRt  I  e'er  ghould  Uv<  to  KC  thli  da;  t 
The  honour  of  our  citj '«  gone  for  erer. 

Fritz.  Well,  tint  now  to  dlKorer  the  ddioquenl ; 
Tbebuon  ia  dctennhied  not  to  Ion 
rhls  aoin  vlCboat  a  March, 
/rf^  And  10  am  L 

Frill.  But  whom  do  you  luipect? 
fdia.  Suspect  1  an  people 

Wlthoot--wlthin — above  — below— Heaven  help  me! 
Frilt.  Ii  there  no  other  entnnce  (o  the  chamber? 
Idem.  Nona  whatsoever. 

FritM.  Are  you  sura  of  that  7 

Idtn.  Cartain.     I  have  lived  and  aerved  here  since 
my  birth. 
And  if  there  were  fuch. 


■t  have  heard  of  auch, 


Fritz. 
Iladacce 


rid.  The  DWn  call'd  Wenur't  poor  t 
bx,  Poor  a:i  a  miser. 

But  lodged  10  br  off.  b  the  other  wtDg, 
:  .J  wlilch  there  *■  no  conunmiicatlDn  irlth 
The  baron't  chamber,  that  It  cant  be  be. 
Bealdea,  I  bade  Um  -  good  night"  !□  the  halt, 
AlmoM  a  mUe  off,  and  which  only  leads 
To  his  oirn  apartment,  about  the  uune  time 
When  tht>  borglaTloaa,  larcenoui  felony 
Appeal*  to  have  been  conmlUted. 

Friit.  There 'a  another, 

Theitnnger 

Idi*.  TheHnngariant 

Fritz.  He  Who  help'd 

To  tlih  the  bDwa  fMon  the  Oder. 

Idem.  not 

Dnlikely.     But,  hold— might  it  not  have  been 
One  ot  the  suite? 

Fritz.  Howl 


/deo. 


No — not  yDn, 


le  Inferior  knaves.      You  say 
The  baron  was  aaleep  In  the  great  chair — 
~~ie  velvet  chair — In  hia  emhroldErM  night-gown ; 
Bia  toUet  apreid  belbre  him,  and  upon  it 
"   rt  with  letter*,  papers,  and 
rouleaui  of  gold -,  of  which  «(  only 
Baa  disappear'd; — the  door  unboiled,  with 
No  dlfflcnlt  acc(M  to  any. 

Frilt.  Good  sir. 

Be  not  so  quick  ;  the  honour  of  the  corpa 
Which  fonns  the  baron'a  household  'a  unlmpeach'd 
From  steward  to  Kolllon,  save  in  the  fair  way 
Of  peculation  ;  such  as  In  accorapts, 
Weights,  meaaurea,  larder,  cellar,  buttery. 


Where  all  men  take  their  prey ;  as  abo  Id 
Postage  of  letter*,  gathering  of  renta. 
Purveying  feaatx,  and  understanding  with 
The  liimeat  tradea  who  Hinilah  noble  masters: 
But  for  your  petty,  picking,  downright  thievery. 
We  acorn  it  ii  we  do  board-wages.      Then 
Bad  one  of  our  (cAs  done  It,  he  would  not 
Have  been  lO  poor  a  spirit  as  to  baard 

neck  for  a»  roul^  but  have  iwoofi'd  aU; 
Abo  the  cabinet,  if  portable. 

/ilot.  There  la  umie  lenie  in  tliat 

Frilx.  "0,  sir,  be  snre 

waa  none  of  out  corpa  ;  bat  some  petty,  trivial 
cker  and  stealer,  without  art  or  genlua. 
The  only  question  la  —  Who  ebe  could  have 
Accen,  save  the  Hungarian  and  yourself  7 

Idm.  Tou  don't  mean  me  7 

Fritz.  Mo,  ilT  1  I  hoDonr  mon 

Tour  talents 

Hea.  And  my  prlndples,  I  hope. 

FriU.  Of  wune.    But  to  the  pohit:    Wbafi  to 

Idem.  Nothing — but  then 'i  a  good  deal  tobeidd. 
We  11  offer  a  reward ;  move  heaven  and  earth. 
And  the  poUoe  (though  there  'i  none  nearer  tlian 
Frankfort)  ;  poit  noticei  In  manuscript 
(For  we  "ve  no  printer)  i  and  aet  by  my  clerk 
To  read  them  (for  few  on,  save  he  and  I). 
Well  send  out  vUlains  to  strip  bcggar^  and 
Search  empty  pocketi;  aiao,  to  arrest 
All  gipsies,  and  lU-dothed  and  aaUow  people. 
Prisoners  well  have  at  hast,  if  not  the  culprit  j 
And  for  the  baron's  gold  —  If  'tis  not  found. 
At  least  he  ihall  have  the  ftill  aalislkctlon 
Of  melting  twice  lU  substance  In  the  raising 
The  gbost  of  this  rouleau.      Here'*  alchemy 
For  your  lord'i  losses  1 

Fritz.  He  hath  (bund  a  better. 

Idm.  Where  7 

Frill.  In  a  most  immense  inheritance^ 

The  late  Count  Biegendor^  bH  distant  fctnaman. 
Is  dead  near  Prague,  !□  Iili  castle,  and  my  lord 
laon  hla  way  to  take 


Was  there 
>hdr? 

Fritz.     Oh,  yea;  but  lie  has  disappear'd 
mg  tWra  the  world's  eye,  and  perhaps  the  woiM. 
__  prodigal  son,  beneath  his  fUher's  ban 
For  the  laat  twenty  yean ;  (br  whom  hit  sire 
Befuied  to  kill  the  fttted  calf;  and,  there^re. 
If  living,  be  moit  chew  the  husks  »  "" 
The  baron  would  And  n 
Were  he  to  n    . . 
And  has  much  Inauence  with  a  o 
/•fen.   He's  fortunate. 
Ftitt.  Tls  trae,  there  ia  a 

Whom  the  late  count  reclalm'd  trara  Ida  son's  hi 
And  educated  as  his  lidr  i  but  then 
Hla  birth  li  doubtful. 

Idtn.  Bow  so  ? 

Frill.  nis  lire  mai 

A  left-hand,  lore,  Imprudent  lort  of  marriage. 
With  an  Italian  exile's  dark-eyed  daughter  : 
Noble,  they  say.  too;  but  no  match  for  lucb 
A  houae  as  Sl^ndorf  s>     The  grandsin  111 


iGoosle 


Could  brook  tbc  dUancei  ud  could  ne'er  be  brought 
To  fee  the  pareDls,  though  he  took  the  too. 

'Itm.  If  he '*  a  lad  of  mettk,  he  nu]t  f  eC 
Dispute  yma  dalm,  and  wtaira  >  nb  that  taay 
Funic  your  tamn  to  unnveL 

FriU.  Wlijr, 

Pot  mettle,  he  hu  quite  enough  :  the;  ttj, 
He  formi  a  hippj'  mixture  of  hia  lire 


The  ft 


Why,  yo: 


The  itrangeit  is,  that  he  too  dIuiipcarV 

mcmthiago. 

•.  Thederllhe  did] 

It. 

It  bare  been  at  hli  raggrtUan,  at 
An  boar  lo  crlticsl  M  n«  the  ere 
Of  the  old  man'*  death,  vhow  heart  vm  broken  by  tL 
Idin,  Waa  there  no  cause  aolgn'd  } 
JHtc.  Plenty,  no  doubt. 

And  xKMt  peth^ia  the  tnw  one.     Some  averr'd 
It  wai  to  aeek  hb  parent! ;  lome  becaun 

Id  man  held  hb  ^diit  hi  lo  itrlctly 
(But  that  could  ecarce  be,  fbr  he  doted  on  him); 
A  third  beliervd  he  wbh'd  to  eerre  In  mr, 
But  peace  bdng  mule  eoon  a 
He  might  have  elnce  retum'd,  were  that 


lere  waa  Mnneuilng  Miaoge  and  myttic  la  blm. 
That  In  the  wDd  exuberance  of  hii  uature 
He  bad  Joln'd  the  Mack  baodi,  who  lay  waste  Luatia, 

[  the  laat  yean  of  war  had  dwindled  Into 
A  kind  <rf  general  coudottlen)  fyitem 
"*  'landlt  inibie ;  each  troop  with  Ita  chief; 


ii£m.  That  cannot  be. 

A  young  heir,  bred  to  wealth  and  luxury. 
To  riak  hb  Wb  and  honoait  with  dbhandwl 
SoldleT*  and  deapetadocs  1 

Fritt.  Htaren  bett  kuowi  I 

But  there  are  human  natuiee  >a  allied 
TTnto  the  ange  knre  of  enterp'l'e. 
That  they  will  teek  An  petll  aa  ■  pleuun. 
I  're  heard  that  ootblng  can  reclaim  your  Indian, 
Or  tame  the  tiger,  though  their  inbncy 
Were  fed  on  milk  and  honey.     After  ail. 
Tour  Wallenitehi,  your  TlUy  and  Ouatavna, 
Your  Bannler,  and  your  Tontoison  and  Weimar, 
Were  but  the  nme  thing  upon  a  gnutd  telle; 

'  now  that  they  are  gone,  and  peace  proelalm'd. 
They  who  would  follow  the  same  pastime  must 
Punue  It  on  thetr  own  account      Here  comes 
The  baroQ,  and  the  Saion  etiaiiger,  who 

hia  chief  old  in  yesterday'!  easqie. 
But  did  not  leave  the  cottage  by  the  Oder 
Colli  thb  morning. 

Enltr  EtaALxMBiui  aid  Clric.  ' 
IraL  Since  yon  have  refused 

AH  compensatlan,  gentle  !tiinger,  lave 
Inadequate  thanks,  you  almoat  check  even  them, 
MaUng  me  (eel  the  worthleMnen  of  word!. 


S5t 

And  bln!h  at  my  own  barren  gratitade. 
They  seem  lo  niggardly,  compared  with  what 
Your  courteous  courage  did  hi  my  behalf 

Vlr.  I  pny  you  pren  the  theme  no  further. 

Stral.  But 

Can  I  Dot  serve  you  7     You  are  yonng.  and  of 
That  mould  which  throws  out  faenxs;  &lr  In  Avour; 
Biave,  I  know,  by  my  living  now  to  M^  !0 ; 
And  doubtleesly,  with  mch  a  form  and  heart. 
Would  look  Into  the  flery  eyes  of  war. 
As  ardently  Ibr  glory  oi  you  dared 
An  obscure  death  to  lave  an  unknown  etianger 
In  an  IB  perilous,  but  i^poslte,  element. 
"       ire  made  lor  the  service  :  I  have  served ; 

rank  by  birth  and  soldiership,  and  tHends, 
Who  shall  be  yours.     'T  b  true  thli  pause  of  peace 
Favours  sucb  views  at  present  scantl^ ; 

twllt  not  last,  men's  spirits  an  too  stirring ; 
And.  after  thirty  yean  of  conflict,  peace 
Is  but  a  petty  mr,  la  the  timea  show  us 


War  win  reclaim  hii  own  ;  and.  In  the 
You  might  obtain  a  peat,  which  would  eneure 
A  higher  eoon,  and,  by  my  influence,  lUl  not 
To  rise.     I  speak  of  Bnmdenburg,  wherein 
~  stand  well  irith  the  Elector  ;  In  Bohemia, 
Like  yon,  I  am  a  stranger,  and  we  an  now 
Uprai  Its  frontier. 

'"V.  Too  perceive  my  garb 

Is  Saxon,  and  of  coarse  my  service  due 
To  my  own  sovereign.     If  I  must  decline 
Tour  oOkr,  t  b  with  the  same  fceUng  which 
Induced  It. 

StrdL         Why,  thbbmerenmuyl 
owe  my  lUfe  to  you,  and  you  refuse 
The  acquittance  of  the  Interest  of  the  debt. 
To  heap  more  obligations  on  me,  till 
'  bow  beneath  them. 

Vlr.  Tou  shin  s^  so  when 

I  claim  the  payment 

Stral.  Well,  dr,  Once  yon  Will  not — 

Tou  are  nobly  fcom  1 

Ulr.  1  have  heard  my  kinsmen  say  so. 

SiraL  Tout  actions  show  It.     Might  I  ask  your 


Ulr.  CMC. 


Ob-. 


Tour  house's  ? 


ryofll. 


1 11  aniwer  yoiL 

SiraL  (oiuf*).  Host  probably  an  Austrian, 
Whom  these  unsettled  times  IbrUd  to  beast 
Hb  Uncage  on  these  wild  and  dangerous  fhmtlen. 
Where  the  name  of  hb  country  b  abborr'd. 

[Aland  to  Fam  owJ  Idhrxih. 
Bo,  sin  I  how  have  ye  sped  In  your  neearcbea  7 

Idex.  Indlflbrent  well,  yoor  cxccUcacy. 

StraL  Then 

I  am  to  deem  the  plunderer  b  caught  t 

Ideiu  Humph  t — not  exactly. 


rabu  (a  pl^  tlM  mssnilico— both  cbugnl  vUh  basir 

---'-Iti,  ml  bglh  radjla  git  rid  of  liiHl  SKtuwiby 

ui'^inkcn,  rsUinl  mso,  bWi-brwid,  btlgbt-tysd,  bLsck- 
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Wn  I,  md  that 't  the  cause  I  knmr  no  more 

Than  dots  joai  ciceDaief  • 

StroL  Doltl 

/Jn.  Why,  If 

Tout  locdahlp,  Wag  robb'd,  dont  recognin 

~'ic  rogue  i  bow  thanU  I,  not  bdng  robb'd,  Identifr 


lethkfai 


ICay  It  pteaae  your  cicclltiKT,  rour  thief  look) 
Euctlf  Uka  the  reM,  or  rather  better : 
T  Is  Old;  at  Uu  bar  and  In  Ibe  dungeoa 
Tbat  wiae  men  know  toot  feku  by  hli  ftaturea; 
But  111<nffwe,tbatlf  Kcn  then  but  once. 


Aral,  ((o  Fkot).      Prtthee,  Friti,  Inforni  me 
What  bath  bem  dme  to  tniK  the  fellow  T 

5Ktt.  Faith  t 

Uy  lord,  not  mnch  a*  jet,  except  oanjeetOR.       [me 

'Vol.  Tlfriilra  tbe  bm  (whkh,  I  mnit  own,  aficti 
Juat  DOW  maleiiall;),  I  need*  would  find 
TbeiriUalnout  of  puUlcmotlTiai  for 
So  deitaroiH  a  qioller,  who  could  creep 
Through  taj  attendants,  and  ao  man;  peo[4ed 

Id  lighted  cbamber*,  on  m;  rot,  and  naatch 

le  gold  before  mf  tcarce-cloKd  erea,  would  aooD 
Leave  bare  your  boiougb.  Sir  Intendant  I 

Men,  Truej 

If  there  were  anght  to  cairy  off,  my  lord. 

(A-.  What  la  all  tbb  7 

SIraL  Tou  joln'd  iu  bat  thli  momtog, 

id  ba<re  not  heard  that  I  wa>  robb'd  lait  night. 

t/fr.  Some  nuDOur  i^  it  reacb'd  me  aa  I  pau'd 
Tbe  outer  chambers  of  Uw  palace,  but 
I  know  no  further. 

rhe  Intendant  can  lnA»m  joa  of  tbe  Qicta. 

Idai.  Moat  willingly.     Tou  see 

SbvUin^atiBiIfy).  Defer  yonr  tale. 

Tin  certain  of  tbe  beartt'a  i«tience. 

/dm.                                               That 
Can  onlf  be  ^ipToved  by  proob.    Tou  lee 

StraL  (agaiii  inttmtftiiig  Aua,   and  addniiiag 

In  iboTt,  I  waa  asleep  upon  a  chair, 

Ky  cabbiet  befbre  me,  with  lome  gold 

npOD  It  (more  thin  I  much  like  to  kne, 

Tbougb  in  part  only)  i 

Contrived  to  glide  through  all  my 

~   '  lea  those  of  the  place,  and  bore  away 

A  hundred  golden  docata.  which  to  find 

I  would  be  Mn,  and  there  '■  in  end.   Perb^a 

Tou  (aa  I  ttili  am  rather  Unt)  would  add 

To  yesterdaj'i  great  obligalloti,  this, 

Thougb  (lighter,  yet  not  alight,  to  aid  tbese  mai 

(Who  seem  but  lukewarm)  In  recovering  It? 

Ulr.   Host  wUllogly,  and  without  loss  of  time  - 
(  Tb  iDiHaruH),  Coiae  bither,  mynheer  I 

/dn.  But  ao  much  haile  be 

Right  little  speed,  and 

VIr.  Standing  motlonica 

None  ;  so  let's  marcb  ;  well  talk  as  we  go  on. 

/d«.  But 

Vlr.        Show  the  spot,  and  then  111  answET  y 

FHlx.  I  will,  sir,  with  tab  eicenency't  leave. 

StrvL  Do  so,  and  take  yon  old  ais  with  yon. 


/Hd.  Henc 

Vlr.  Come  on,  old  oracle,  eipoond  tby  riddle  t 

[Ssit  wWi  Idinbtuh  and  Fans. 
Stnd.  (tolmi).   A  Malwirt,  acttve,  soUlerJaoklOg' 
stripling, 
Handiome  aa  Hercules  ere  his  flrst  labour. 
And  with  a  brow  of  tliought  beyond  his  yeui 
When  In  repose,  till  his  eye  kindles  up 
In  aniweilng  fours.     I  wish  I  could  engage  blm  ; 
I  have  need  t^  nime  such  qitrlts  near  me  now. 
For  this  Inlieritance  Is  worth  a  struggle. 
And  though  I  bid  not  the  man  to  yield  wUhoot  one, 
Ndther  are  they  who  now  rise  up  between  me 
And  my  desire.  The  boy,  tlie;  say,  's  a  bold  one  i 
But  he  hath  play'd  tbe  truant  In  some  boor 
Of  (reaklsli  folly,  leaving  fbrtune  to 
Champion  his  clalmi.   That  'a  welL  The  Ihtber,  wfaooi 
For  ye&ra  I  've  track 'd,  as  does  the  blood-hound,  never 
In  sight,  but  conitantl]'  In  toeot,  had  put  me 
To  bult  1  but  hen  t  Ash  blm,  and  that's  better. 
It  must  be  is  /    Ail  dmmialanoe  prodaima  tt  i 
And  careless  voices,  knowtng  not  the  causa 
or  my  tnqidrles,  still  confirm  It.  — Tes  t 
Tbe  man,  his  bearing,  and  the  mystery 
Of  bis  arrival,  and  the  time )  the  account,  too, 
Tbe  Intendant  gave  (tor  I  have  not  beheld  her) 
Of  bla  wife's  dlgDlOed  but  foreign  aspect ; 
Besides  tbe  anUpalhy  with  which  we  met, 
A>  smites  and  lions  shrink  back  from  each  other 
By  secret  Instinct  that  both  must  be  Ibes 
Deadly,  wltliout  being  natural  pre;  to  either ; 
All  —  all  — .confirm  It  to  my  mind.     However, 
We  Tl  gr^tple,  ne'ertbeless.     In  a  tew  houn 
The  order  comes  tram  Frankfort,  If  these  waters 
Rise  not  the  higher  (and  the  weather  flivouii 
Thdr  quick  abatement),  and  111  have  him  sale 
Within  a  dungeon,  where  he  m»y  avoncb 
His  real  estate  and  name  -,  and  there 's  no  hum  done. 
Should  be  prove  otber  iban  I  deem.     This  robbery 
(Save  for  the  actual  loss)  Is  lucky  also: 
He  'i  poor,  and  that 's  suspicious  —  he 't  unknown. 
And  that 's  defenceless.  — ■  True,  we  have  no  pTooft 
Of  guCt,  _  bat  what  hath  be  of  innoceacc  T 
Were  be  a  man  Indlffi^rent  to  my  prospect^ 
In  other  bearings,  I  staonld  rather  lay 
The  biculpatlon  on  the  Hungarian,  who 
Hath  something  wblch  I  like  not ;  and  almM 
Of  all  around,  except  tbe  Intendant,  and 
The  prince's  household  and  my  own,  bad  Ingna 


Sitter  OABoa. 

Filend,  bow  Ibre  you  t 

Gat.  As  those  who  &ie  well  everywhere,  when  they 
Have  supp'd  and  tlomberM,  no  great  matter  how  — 
And  you,  my  lord  ? 

^irat  Better  In  rest  than  pnise; 

Une  Inn  ii  like  tn  coat  me  dear. 

Gab.  I  beard 

or  your  late  IMS  t  but  t  Is  a  trifle  to 
One  of  your  mder. 

Strut,  Tou  would  hardly  think  so. 

Vert  tiie  loss  youra. 

GiA.  I  never  bad  so  much 

(At  once)  in  my  whole  life,  and  therefore  am  Itot 
Fit  to  dedde.   But  I  came  here  to  seelt  yon.    [then, 
Tour  coorien  are  tum'd  tack  —  t  have  outstrlpp'd 


J 
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troL  Toal— Wb^r 

rut.  I  >r«nt  at  dBfbmk, 

To  wMch  (nr  Uie  abatemmt  of  tha  livcr, 

Idng  uuloul  Ki  miime  m;  ioumey. 
TouimesKngen  wen  all  cbeck'd  like  royaelf  ^ 
AtmI,  Melog  the  cue  bopeleas,  I  kwilt 
The  euTKot'i  plcunre. 


fab.  Could  jon  cider 

The  Oder  to  diTlde,  u  Hoaei  dM 
The  Red  Sea  (ecarcelj  redder  than  the  flood 
Ot  the  ntolD  •treun  ),  ud  be  obey'd,  pertupe 
Thej  might  have  Tsntund. 

StnL  I  mart  Me  ti>  U : 

TheknaTesI  the  «U<n*t — but  tllFj  dull  nnart  for 
thU.  (EfifSrajki-iHiiiuf. 

Gab.  (»!■»).   There  (oea  my  miUt,  feudal,  eelf- 
win'd  baron  I 
Epitome  of  what  bimve  chlTaliy, 
The  pnui  cbenllera  of  the  good  old  tlmei. 
Hare  left  ua.     Teatenia;  he  would  have  given 
Ht>  landa  (If  be  hath  any),  and,  atlU  dearer, 
Vii  diteen  quartering!,  ibr  aa  much  freifa  air 
Ai  would  have  flll'd  a  bladder,  while  be  lay 
OnlgUng  and  fewning  ludT  way  through  the  window 
Of  hb  o'enet  and  water-logg'd  oonvejranee ; 

now  he  Hormi  at  half  a  doieii  wrctcbea, 
Became  they  lore  their  Uvea  too  I  Tet,  be  'a  right : 
'TIS  rtnogetbey  should,  when  luchaa  he  may  put  them 
To  hanrd  at  bli  pleaiure.     Oh  I  thou  world  I 
Tbou  art  Indeed  a  melancholy  Jeat  [      [Eril  Gaaoa. 

SCBHE  II. 

Tht  Jpartaat  of  WtBMaa,  in  Ou  FiJact. 

EiiUr  JoaimrHi  and  Dliic. 

Jm.  Stand  back,  and  let  me  look  on  thee  again  I 

My  Ulric  I — my  betored  I — can  It  be — 

After  twelve  yean  ? 


Vlr. 


Hydi 


Te*[ 


Uy  dram  ii  realised — how  beautlftil  r- 
How  more  than  ill  I  ilgh'd  for  I  Heaieo  receive 
4  motber*!  tbanki; — a  mother's  tean  of  joy  ! 
This  is  Indeed  thy  work  1  —  At  such  an  hour,  too, 
He  comes  not  only  u  a  loD,  but  nTiour. 

Utr.  If  such  B^y  await  me,  it  must  double 
'What  I  now  foel,  and  lighten  from  my  heart 
A  part  i^  the  long  debt  of  duty,  not 

ne  (fhr  that  was  ne'«r  withheld) — fin^Femel 
This  long  delay  was  not  my  IhulLi 

'•*.  I  know  It, 

But  cannot  think  of  Mnrow  now,  and  doubt 
e'er  felt  it,  t  Is  ao  danled  from 
.  memoiT,  by  this  obllTlom  ttwuport  t  — 
My««.! 

Eabr  WaaMn. 

'w.         What  have  we  here,  —  more  strangen  ? 
«-  No! 

look  upcHt  bim  r  What  do  you  see  7 

>[UlTte  baham  Ikr  t» bopaAll j ud  (oadutiniUr  tcvai 
jtaiiiD  and  t  briguul.    Ue  ii  of  thn  Qlbnir  and  tba  Lar 


For  the  fliat  time 

Ulr.  (Jaudinp).  For  twelve  long  yean,  my  bther  1 

Wrr,  Ob,  Ood  I 

Jot.  He  hints  I 

»iT.  No— I  am  better  no 

THrlc  I     {Embraca  him. ) 

Vh.  My  felher,  Slegendorf  I 

Wtr.  {tiattinii).  Hush  I  boy— 

The  walla  may  hear  that  name  I 

Ulr.  What  then? 

Wt.  Why,  then  — 

But  we  wtU  talk  of  that  anon.     Remember, 
I  must  be  known  here  but  as  Werner.     C<»ne  ) 
Come  to  my  anni  again  I     Why,  tbou  look'nt  all 
I  should  have  been,  and  was  not.     Josephine  I 
Sure  t(B  Dolkther's  fondness  daisies  mti 
But,  had  I  seen  that  form  amU  tan  thousand 
Touth  ot  the  chcriceat,  my  heut  would  have  cboaen 
This  for  my  son  I 

ta-.  And  yet  you  knew  me  not  i 

Wer.  Alas  [  I  have  had  that  upon  my  soul, 
Which  makes  me  look  on  all  men  with  an  eye 
That  only  knows  the  evU  at  flm  glance. 

Uit.  lly  memory  served  me  £u  more  fondly :  I 
Have  not  forgotten  aught ;  and  i^tlmea  In 
The  pnnid  and  princely  balil  of — (1 11  not  name  tbem, 
Aa  yoa  say  that  t  Is  perilous)  —  hut  I'  the  pomp 
Of  your  sire's  feudal  mansion,  I  look'd  baA 
To  the  Bohemian  mountains  many  a  sunset. 
And  wept  to  see  another  day  go  down 
O'er  tbec  and  me,  witb  thoM  huge  bUk  between  us. 
They  shall  not  part  us  more, 

Wer.  I  know  not  that. 

Are  you  aware  my  fUher  Is  no  more  1 

Vb.  Ob,  heavens  i  I  left  hhn  In  a  green  old  age. 
And  looking  like  tbe  oak,  worn,  hut  still  steady 
Amidst  the  elements,  whilst  younger  trees 
Fell  fest  around  him.  T  was  scarce  three  DHmths  since. 

Wtr.  Why  did  you  leave  him  ? 
Joi.(tmbrating'CiMxi:).  Can  you  ask  that  queitloo  ? 
Is  he  not  hm  f 

Wrr.  True :  he  hath  sought  his  parents. 

And  Anmd  them  ;  but,  oh  I  Aov,  and  in  wbat  state  I 
Ulr.  AH  iball  be  bettcr'd.     Wbat  we  have  to  do 
Is  to  proceed,  and  to  assert  our  rights, 
Or  rather  youn  :  far  1  waive  all,  unless 
Tour  fether  bas  dlipoaed  in  such  a  sort 
Of  his  broad  tends  u  to  make  mine  the  (bremoat. 
So  that  I  must  prefer  my  claim  for  form  : 
But  I  trust  better,  and  that  all  is  yours. 
Wer.  Have  you  not  hrard  of  Stralcnheim  ? 
Uh.  I  saved 

BlsUfobutyesteid^;  he's  ben. 

The  serpent  who  will  sting  ui  all  I 

Vlr.  Tou  speak 

Riddles  :  what  Is  this  Stralcnheim  to  us  !         [lands ; 

Wer.  Every  thing.      One  who  claima  our  futher's 
Our  distant  klnaman,  and  our  nearest  fee. 

Ulr.  1  never  heard  his  name  till  now.    The  count. 
Indeed;  apoke  aometlmes  of  a  kinsman,  who, 
If  his  own  Hne  should  fell,  might  be  lemotcly 
Involved  In  tbe  succeation  ;  but  hla  titles 
Were  never  named  before  me — and  what  then  ? 
His  right  must  yield  to  ours. 

Wer.  Ay,  if  at  Prague . 

But  here  be  is  aD-powerftil ;  and  baa  aprcud 
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SnuM  for  tbf  bthcr,  whicb,  if  hitherto 
He  hatb  «caii«d  them,  Ii  b;  fortune,  not 
By  fivour. 

Ulr.  Doth  he  personiHr  know  yon  ? 

ffV.  No  i  but  be  gataet  ihreirdly  at  my  penon, 
As  be  betnr'd  lut  nlgbt ;  and  I,  perhaps. 
But  ove  my  tnnponiry  liberty 
To  hli  uncertBioty. 

Ulr,  I  think  you  wrong  lilm 

(Excuse  me  for  tbe  pbrase) ;  but  StraleDbdm 
Is  not  what  you  prejudge  him,  or,  it  to. 
Be  owea  me  lomethlng  both  for  peat  and  present. 
I  aved  bis  life,  he  therefore  tnuts  In  me. 
He  hath  been  plunder'd  too,  ilnce  he  came  liltber : 
I>  dck  1  a  stranger  ;  and  u  >ucb  not  now 
Able  to  trace  the  vttlaln  who  tiatti  robb'd  htm : 
I  liave  pledged  myself  to  do  bo  ;  and  the  buiincra 
Which  brouglit  me  here  wb>  cbleflj  that  ■ ;  but  I 
Have  found.  In  warcbtng  for  aDothcT'i  dron. 
My  own  whole  treasure — you,  my  parents  [ 

Ifir.  (agitattdlg).  Who 

Taught  you  to  mouth  that  name  of  "Tlllaln  !" 

Ulr.  Wh»1 

More  Dolile  name  belongs  to  eommon  thieves  f 

Wtr.  Who  taught  you  thus  to  brand  m  unlmowr 
being 
mih  an  Infernal  stigma  7 


Vlr. 


Myo. 


Taugbt  me  to  name  ■  rufBin  from  his  deeds. 

11V.  Who  taught  you,  long-sougbt  and  Hl-fonod 
boy  I  that 
It  would  be  safe  fbr  my  own  ton  to  Insult  me  i 

Vlr.  I  named  a  lUlain.   What  is  there  In  common 
With  such  a  being  and  my  tUher  ; 

Wer.  Every  thing  1 

That  rufflan  is  thy  fUher  !  • 

Joi.                                     Oh,  my  son  1 
Believe  him  not — and  yet  I {her  eoict  falliri.) 

Vlr.  {linHt,  looii  tamlUls  at  WiiLNEa,  and  (An 
myi  dovity,)  Ajid  you  avow  It  7 

Wcr.  Ulric  t  before  you  dare  despise  your  bt^er, 
Learn  to  divine  and  judge  his  actions.     Young, 
Raah,  new  to  life,  and  rear'd  In  luxury's  lap. 
Is  It  fbr  you  to  measure  passion's  force, 
Or  mlseiy's  temptation  7      Walt — (not  long. 
It  cometb  like  the  night,  and  quickly)  —  Walt  I — 
Walt  till,  tike  me,  your  hopes  are  bUghtcd  3  —  till 
Sorrow  and  shame  are  handmaids  of  your  cabin  ; 
Famine  and  poverty  your  guest*  at  \Me  ; 
Despair  your  bed-fellow  —  then  rise,  but  not 
Frcsn  sleep,  and  Judge  I    Stiould  tliat  day  e'er  arrive — 


ic  orl^i]  p( 


luppom  to  Bern/  pr«iAr'  — ^''^ — "     '  --- 


Should  you  aee  tlien  the  lerpent,  who  hath  cidl'd 

Himself  around  all  that  Is  dear  and  nobte 

Of  you  and  youn,  lie  slumbering  In  your  path. 

With  but  Au  folds  between  your  itepa  and  happlnen, 

When  Ae,  who  lives  but  to  tear  from  you  name. 

Lands,  lift  itself,  lies  at  your  mercy,  with 

Chance  your  conductor  ;  midnight  (br  your  mantle ; 

The  tttre  knih  in  your  hand,  and  earth  asleep. 

Even  to  your  deadliest  foe  ;  and  he,  as  t  were 

Inviting  death,  by  looking  like  It,  while 

His  death  alone  can  save  you  ;  —  Thank  your  Qod  1 

If  then,  like  me,  content  with  petty  plunder, 

~  aside 1  did  so. 


Ulr. 

Wer.  (abrmpdy). 
I  win  not  tiTook  a  human  voice  — 
Listen  to  my  own  (if  that  be  bun 


But- 


I  still)  — 


He 't  mean,  deceitful,  avaricious. 

l>eem  yourieif  safe,  as  young  and  brave ;  but  team 

l*onB  are  secure  from  desperation,  few 

From  Bubtilty.     My  worst  fbe,  Stralenhelm, 

Housed  In  a  prince's  palace,  couch'd  wItMn 

A  prince's  chamber,  lay  below  my  knife  I 

An  instant  —  a  mere  motion  —  the  least  Impulse  — 

Had  swept  bim  and  all  (tm  of  mine  from  earth. 

He  was  wlUdn  ray  power  —  my  knift  was  raised  — 

Withdrawn  —  and  I  'm  In  his :  —  are  you  not  so  ? 

Who  tells  you  that  he  knows  you  not  9     Who  says 

He  hath  not  lured  you  here  to  end  you  T  or 

To  plunge  you,  with  your  parents,  In  a  dungeon  7 

tJlr.  Proceed  _  proceed  1 

Wtr.  Me  he  hath  ever  known. 

And  hunted  through  each  change  of  time  —  name — 

fortune  — 
And  why  not  j/mt  f    Are  yon  more  versed  In  men  t 
He  wound  mare)  round  me  ;  Bung  alorvg  my  path 
ReptUes,  whom,  tn  my  youth,  I  would  have  spum'd 
Even  thim  my  presence  ;  but,  bi  (pnmlng  mm. 
Fill  only  with  f»sh  venom.     Will  you  be 
More  patient?     Diric  I  — Ulric  I— there  are  crimes 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  temptalloni 
Which  nature  cannot  master  or  forbear,  i 

Ulr.  {hoh  firtt  at  Mat,  and  fAen  at  Joiifhiiii). 


Ay  t    I  thought  so  :  you  liave  now 
le  parent.     I  have  lost  alike 
md  son,  and  stand  alone. 


me,   YOU  hiT«  bll^hlfd  jour  Stirat   hopH — ha 

£ble  dliT  iTHi  .rrtie,"  Vc /M*.]  ^^ 

1  Delle'B  Win  to  be  iBE^  »rdid^iie' 


1  Google 


Jm.  (to  Uuic).  I 
of  pmlOT 

AtaUL     ThlDk'it  tbon,  tint  wen  It  mil  ftir  him, 
I  bad  not  fotloWd  7 

Wr.  I  obey  you,  niotbcr, 

AlthoDgb  rcluctutly.     Hy  BrR  ict  ihiU  not 
Be  one  of  dljobcdlencc 

Joi.  Ob  I  be  !•  good  r 


1  not,  until  thla  >[ 


Tbat  thli  ii  but  the  nirftce  <rf  hli  •ool. 
And  tbat  the  depUi  la  rich  In  better  tUngi. 

Ulr.  TbcM  then  ue  but  my  bther^  prlndiih*  1 
Uy  mother  tMnki  not  with  him  I 

/si.  Not  dolb  he 

Think  u  he  (peaki.     Alu  l  long  yean  of  grief 
Have  nude  blm  MmwHme*  Ihtu. 

Ulr.  Explain  to  roe 

Hare  clearly,  Iben,  tbew  cUmi  of  Stralenbebn, 
That,  vhen  I  we  tbs  lutdect  In  lie  bearingt, 
I  may  preiwe  to  bee  blm,  or  at  lean 
To  extricate  you  from  your  preient  perlli. 
1  pledge  mywlf  to  accompUih  thl) — but  would 
I  had  arrived  ■  tew  boun  aooner  I 

Jot.  Ay  I 

Hadit  tbon  but  done  w  I 

EtOtr  Qisoa  ouf  iDnsmH,  intl  AUendawU. 
Gab.  (la  Ulxjc).       I  have  aougbt  you,  eomnde. 
So  tbii  li  my  reward  1 


Got.  'Sdeath  1  have  I  Uvi 
Ibrtbial 
(7b  Idekriim).    But  far  ] 


s  and  fbDy,  I 


Idta.  Help! 

Handt  off  I    Touch  an  Inteodant  I 

Gab.  So  not  think 

111  honour  you  w  much  ■■  nve  your  throat 
From  the  SavenMoue  '  by  choking  you  myaelf. 

Idm.  I  thank  you  (or  tbe  reipite  :  but  tltere  are 
Tboea  vbo  have  greater  need  of  It  than  me. 

Ob-.  Dnrlddle  thli  vile  vraagUng,  or 

Gab.  At  once,  then. 

The  baron  bai  been  robb'd,  and  upon  me 
Thli  worthy  pcnooige  bat  ddgn'd  to  flx 
nil  kind  nuplcfcHU — me  l  whom  he  ne'er  >aw 
Till  yeMer'  evenhig. 

Idtn.  Wouldit  have  me  lotpect 

My  own  uqualntancei  7    Ton  have  to  leun 
That  I  keep  better  company. 


Gab. 


{0*. 


Wr.  (iirterftrM!,). 
ne  'a  old,  unann'd  —  be  tempente,  oibm  I 

Gab.  (Uaing  go  laaxiTUH).  True  i 

I  am  a  feol  to  loee  myaelf  becaute 
Fooli  deem  rae  knave  i  it  1>  their  homage. 

Vlr.  (to  InaiinxiK).  How 

Fare  you? 

Idti^        Help ! 

Ulr.  1  imt  help'd  you. 


^a^Jn.. 


dn^S.    [8« 


Gab.  I  am  calm— 

Idai. 
Than  you  ihall  do.  If  ther 
In  Oernuny.     The  baron 
Gab.  Doea  A>  abet  yon 
Idni.  Doe*  be  sot  r 
Gab.  Thei 

Ere  I  go  hang  Ibr  «n«ti-hif 
But  here  he  comea  I 

EntrSn 

Gai.  (jnx*  t^  lo  bim).  '. 

StraL  Well,  air  I 

Gab.  Han 

StraL 
Have  witli  you  J 

Gab.  ToukD 

Flood  haa  not  waab'd  iwa] 
But  that'a  a  trifle.  1  atai 
In  pbraaea  not  eqidvocal,  1 
iDtendant,  at  tbe  pillage  oi 
Or  chamber :  — la  the  ch> 

SiraL   lac 


Cat. 


Tl 


Should  know  whom  ast  to 
Oppceai'd  hen  liy  theae  n> 
To  you  for  remedy -.-teacl 
To  look  for  thievea  at  boa 
If  duly  Uught ;  but,  in  n 
Have  an  accnaer,  let  It  be 
Worthy  to  be  ao  of  a  man 
I  am  your  equal. 

Slral  Tout 

Gab. 
Aught  that  yon  know,  aup 
I  do  not  aak  for  hlnt^  and 


And 

or  what  I  have  di 

To  have  at  leaat  i 

Than  paid  myael(  had  I  b 

Your  gold.     I  alao  know,  I 

The  villain  I  am  deem'd,  t 

So  recently  would  not  pen 

Puraue  me  to  tbe  death,  « 

Such  ai  would  leave  your  i 


Andoi 


May  beirfln 

Gab,  -ae 

Are  hot,  air. 

Gab.  Moab  I  tUH 

Befbre  tbe  breath  of  menli 

Stml.  nirlc  I  you  know 
Ftrwr  company. 

Gab.  We  founi 

Would  w«  had  left  you  the 
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SlraL  I  gi*e  you  UuDki,  dr. 

Gab.  I'n  nm'd  tbem ;  but  might  bavc  eun'd 
mon  ftom  others, 
FerchiDce.  If  I  bad  l«ft  jou  to  raur  &t«. 

StniL  inric  1  you  know  thli  nun  ? 

Gai.  Ho  more  thui  you  doi 

If  be  aToocha  not  m;  honour. 

Vb-.  I 

Cta  vouch  fouc  courage,  and,  ag  &r  la  ra; 
Own  hrief  cotuwctioii  led  me,  kumour, 

Stroi  Then 

I'm  uUaBed. 

Gab.  (tnnucdSjf).   Klgbt  a 
What  li  the  ipeU  !□  Mi 
Uore  than  Id  mine  7 

Stnd.  I  merely  ndd  Out  / 

Waa  aatlifled — not  that  )«u  are  ahaolved. 


Gab.   . 
Sral 


HI 


If. 


Goto 


And  genenl  luqildon  lie  agalnat  ;au, 

I*  the  &ult  mine  ?    Ii  t  not  enough  that  I 

Decline  all  qimtian  of  four  guilt  or  innocence  7 

Gab.  Mj  lord,  mj  lonl,  ttal*  i>  men  coceiuge, 
A  vile  equlTocatioa ;  jou  irell  know 
Tout  doubt*  are  certatntia  to  aQ  annmd  jou — 
Tour  looka  a  voice — your  (Toinii  a  Mntencc )  you 
Are  pntcCiaIng  your  poirer  on  me — because 
You  have  It ;  but  beware  I  you  know  not  wbom 
Tou  Mrlve  to  traad  on. 

SlraL  Thmt'it  tbou  ? 

Gab.  Not  10  much 

Ai  you  accuse.     Tou  hint  the  buert  Injury, 
And  I  retort  it  with  an  open  waming> 

Slrid.  As  you  have  said, 'tis  true  I  owe  you  some- 

For  which  you  seem  disposed  to  pay  youiseU. 
Gab.  Not  with  your  gold. 
SlraL  With  bootlen  Insolence. 

[  7b  Air  AUendamU  aitd  Idihstuh. 
Tou  need  not  fUrUicr  to  moieat  this  man. 
But  let  him  go  his  way.      Qlrlc,  good  morrow  I 

[£xil  SrtaLiMHaiu.  iDiMnuH,  and  Attend- 


Thought 
Gab. 
Vlr. 


Tour  own  reason,  with  i  mameDfi 


Pshaw  I  «e  all  must  beu 
The  arrogance  oT  mmcthing  higher  tlian 
Oureelvea— the  highest  cannot  temper  Satan, 
Nor  the  lowest  hia  vicegerents  upon  earth. 
I  're  Men  you  brave  the  elements,  and  bear 
Things  which   had    made   this   sUkworm  cast  bii 

skin  — 
And  shrink  you  from  a  hw  sharp  mecri  and  words  7 
(7u6.  Must  r  bear  to  be  deem'd  a  thief  7  Iftwere 

A  baadit  of  the  wood^  I  could  have  borne  It 

There's  something  daring  In  it ; — but  to  steal 
~'  ;  j«  of  a  slumbering  man  l  — 


Wt. 
You  arc  nut  guilty  7 


Uu 


Do  I  hear  aright  7 
I  merely  isk'd  a  simple  questton. 


Gab.   It  the  Judge  aik'd  me,  I  would  amwer 
"Ho-— 
To  you  I  aniwa  Oaa.     (Ht  Aavi.) 
Uh.  (drawing).       With  all  my  heart  I 
Jot.  Without  there  1  Hoi  help  1  help  I — Ob,  Qod  I 
here 's  murder  I 

[Exit  Joiariuil^  Arithiag. 

OAioa  and  Vuntc  fight.     Oinoa  it  diianmdjutl  at 
SiajkLEiTDUii,  JouMUNE,  IcEHniiN,  g'c.  re-*nler. 
Jot.  Ob  t  ^oriout  heaven  1  He's  taft  ! 
StraL  (W  JoatBitit),  Ifho't  safe  f 


Jot. 


My- 


Vlr.  (inlamplinff  htr  mtk  a  ttent  hok,  and  ttm- 
ing  afltrvardi  to  STBALiMauii).     Both  I 
Here  'a  no  great  harm  done. 

StraL  What  hatta  caused  ill  this  7 

Uh.    Tim,  boon,  I  believe  (  but  as  the  effect 
It  barrnkv,  let  It  not  disturb  you.  —  Qabor  t 
There  It  your  sword  ;  and  wben  you  bare  It  next. 
Let  It  not  be  against  your^'ncJi. 

[CLaic  pronotmeu  Ike  tail  uordi  ilamfy  and  em- 
phalicallif  in  a  loa  voict  la  Gabok. 

GiA.  I  thank  you 

Less  for  my  lifb  than  fbr  your  couoseL 

StraL  These 

Brawls  most  end  here. 

Gab.  {laUng  hu  noard).  They  tWL     Tou  have 
wrong'd  me,  Clrlii, 
More  with  your  unkind  thoughts  than  sword:  Iwould 
The  last  were  in  my  bosom  rattaei  than 
The  Brat  tn  youra.     I  could  have  bome  yon  noble's 
Absurd  insinuations — Ignoraacc 
And  dull  luipidon  are  a  part  of  bit 
Entail  will  last  him  longer  than  Ut  lands. — 
But  I  may  St  him  yet : — yon  have  mtqulsh'd  me. 
I  was  the  fad  of  paatlon  to  conceive 
That  I  could  cope  with  you,  whom  I  had  teen 
Already  proved  by  greater  perils  than 
Best  in  this  arm.     We  mar  meet  by  and  by, 
However  — but  In  frlendtliip.  [Eril  Gaiob. 

SlraL  I  win  brook 

No  more  1    Tbis  outrage  Ibilowlng  up  bis  imulti. 
Perhaps  bis  guUt,  bat  canceli'd  all  the  UtHe 
I  owed  him  heretofore  fbr  the  so-vaunted 
Aid  which  he  added  to  your  abler  succour. 
Clrle,  you  are  no '  ' 


Uh. 


Hotel 


Slral.   (to  loaxsTiiN).     Intendant  I    take  your 

Ton  fellow  :  I  revoke  my  torracr  lenity. 
He  BhsU  be  sent  to  Frankfort  with  an  escort 
The  Instant  that  the  waters  have  abated. 

Ida.  Secure  bhn  I  He  hath  got  his  iwonl  agalit — 
And  seems  to  know  the  use  out ;  tis  his  tnde. 
Belike ; — I  "m  a  dvnian. 


Fooli 


Uh.  Banm,  I  do  beseech  you  I 

StraL  I  must  ha 

Obeyd.     Vc  words  I 

Iden.  Well,  if  It  muM  be  to— 

March,  vassals  I  I'm  your  leader,  and  will  bring 
The  rear  up ;  a  wise  general  never  should 
Eicpose  his  precious  lift — on  which  all  rests. 
I  like  that  article  of  war. 

[ExU  Idihstuk 


by  Google 


DMc ;  «b«t  doa  ttab  wornan  ben ! 
I  Tecogntee  ber,  t  Is  tbe  >tniigcr'i ' 
Iflioni  tiuj  MM!  ■■  Wcmcr." 


Jot.  Who  neks  bim  ? 

Slrxd.  No  one — for  the  pnacnt :  but 

I  Ma  would  piriej,  Ulrlc,  wtth  fountlf 

Ulr.    I  «fU  retire  wltb  rou. 

Jbt.  Nntao: 

Toa  are  Uie  Utert  itraiiger,  and  canmumd 
All  pUee)  btre. 
(Aiidi  to  Oluc,  o*  tA«  gon  mt.)  O  Ulrlc  t  bave  « 

Bemember  vb«t  depeodi  on  a.  nib  word ! 

OIt.  (M  JoiirHiHi).  Few  not  [ — 

(£2it  JaurHiKi. 

And.  Ulrlc,  I  tblDk  that  I  may  tnut  jou : 
Ton  iBTed  m;  lift — *Dd  acta  Uke  tbese  brget 
Unbounded  confidence. 

Ub.  Sqron. 

StToL  H}iterioiK 

And  loiig-engender'd  drcunuCancea  (not 
To  be  now  tbllf  enter'd  ou)  luve  made 
TUt  man  obnoxious — perbapt  &tal  to  me. 

Uh.   Wbo  ?  Qabnr,  tbe  Hongarlu  ? 

Stnd.  Ko— this  •■  Werner"— 

Vlth  tbe  fiOw  name  and  baUL 

Ulr.  How  can  tlUi  be  J 

He  la  tbe  pooreft  of  the  poor — and  jcUow 
Slcknen  tita  cavemM  In  bis  hollow  eje : 
Tbe  man  la  be^leii. 

Stnd.  Hell — tli  no  matter;  — 

Bnt  tr  he  be  the  man  I  deem  (and  that 
He  Is  ao,  all  aroond  ua  bere — and  much 
That  1>  not  here — couSna  m;  apprehension) 
He  must  be  made  lecure  ete  twelre  houra  fttfther. 

Ub.  And  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  ? 

Stnd.  1  have  sent 

To  FrankroTt,  to  the  goreraor,  mjr  fHend, 
(I  have  the  anthorit;  to  do  w  b; 
An  Older  of  the  boiue  of  Brindenbnrs), 
For  a  fit  escort — but  this  cuned  flood 


Ban  all  accesa,  and  may  do  for  some  houn. 

Ulr.  U  is  abating. 

StT^ 

ThatlawelL 

Ulr. 

AmlcoBcem'dr 

Aa  one  who  did  BO  mndl 

t  be  Indlffitrent  to 

Ihat  which  It  of 

nore  Import  to  me  than 

The  life  yon  rescued.— Keep  your  eye  on  Aim  / 

The  man  avoids  i 

e,  knows  that  I  now  know  Um. — 

Watcb  Urn  1—«a  yon  would  watcb  tbe  wild  boar  when 

Be  makes  gainst 

rou  in  the  hunter^  g^  — 

likeUmbemns 

bespewT'd. 

Vh. 

Oh  I  could  you  see  it  1    But  you  sbalL 

Ulr.  I  hope  so. 

StroL  It  Is  tbe  digest  of  the  rich  Bohemia, 

Unscmthed  by  scordilng  war.     It  Ues  so  near 

Tbe  atrongeit  dty,  Pngue,  that  Are  and  sword 

Haee  sUmni'd  It  lightly;  so  that  now,  bcsldo 


Ulr.  Ton  describe  It  fid(hl\illy.  [but, 

Stnd.  Ay — could  yni  see  II,  you  would  say  so  — 
As  I  bave  said,  you  tbalL 

Ulr.  I  accept  tbe  omen. 

Stnd,  Then  claim  a  reeom|iensc  from  it  and  me, 
Such  as  both  may  make  worthy  your  acceptance, 
And  services  to  me  and  mine  for  ever. 

Ulr.  And  this  tole,  dck,  and  miserable  wretch-^ 
This  way-worn  BtrangCT — standi  between  you  and 
This  Paradise  ?—  (As  Adam  did  between 
The  devU  and  his)  —  [.^nds.] 

StraL  He  doth. 

Vlr.  Hatb  he  no  right  7 

StraL  Bight  I  aone.     A  disinherited  prodigal, 
Wbo  lot  these  twenty  years  disgraced  Ilia  lineage 
In  all  his  acts — but  chiefly  \iy  lila  marriage. 
And  living  amidst  eonnnerce-fetcblng  burghers. 
And  dabbling  merchanti.  in  a  mart  of  Jews. 

[/fr.  Be  bas  a  -mVt,  then  ? 

StraL  Too'd  be  sorry  to 

Call  sucb  your  motlwr.     Tou  bave  seen  the  woman 
He  oifi  bis  wUe. 

Ulr.  Is  she  not  so  r 

StraL  Ho  more 

Than  he's  your  btber: — an  Italian  glri. 
The  daugliter  of  a  baniab'd  man,  who  Uvea 
On  ioie  and  poverty  with  this  same  Werner. 

Ulr.  They  are  childless,  then  F 

StraL  There  Is  or  was  a  bastard. 

Whom  tbe  old  man — the  grandalre  (as  old  age 
Is  ever  doting)  took  to  warm  bis  bosom, 
As  It  went  cbllly  downward  to  tbe  grave  : 
Bat  the  Imp  stands  not  In  my  path — he  has  fled. 
No  one  knowi  whither  \  and  If  he  bad  not. 
Bis  claims  alone  were  too  contemptible 
To  stand Why  do  you  imHe  7 

Ulr,  At  your  vain  fbars: 

A  poor  man  almost  in  his  grasp — a  child 
Of  doubtful  birth — can  startle  a  gnnilee  I 

StraL  AH  ^  to  be  feared,  where  all  Is  to  be  galu'd. 

Ubr.  Tme ;  and  aught  done  to  save  or  to  obtain  IL 

StraL  Tou  have  harp'd  the  very  string  next 

I  may  depend  iQion  yon  7 

Ulr.  'Twere  loo  late 

To  doubt  it 

StraL  Let  no  Ibollab  pity  shake 

Tour  bosom  (for  the  appearance  of  tbe  man 
Is  pitlftil}— be  Is  a  wretcb,  as  likely 
To  have  robb'd  me  aa  tbe  fellow  more  suspected. 
Except  that  circumstance  Is  less  against  blm ; 
Be  being  lodged  far  off,  and  In  a  chamber 
Without  approach  to  mine '.  and,  to  say  truth, 
I  think  too  well  of  blood  allied  to  mine. 
To  deem  lis  would  descend  to  inch  an  act : 
Besides,  lie  was  «  soldier,  and  a  brave  oite 
Once  —  though  too  rash. 

Ulr.  And  they,  my  lord,  we  know 

By  our  experience,  never  plunder  till  [hcln. 

They  knock  the  brahii  out  flrsl^-wblch  make*  t' 
Not  thieves.     The  dead,  who  feel  nought,  can  lose 

nothing. 
Nor  e'er  be  robb'd :  their  spoils  are  a  bequest — 
No  more. 

Stral.       Go  to  I  you  are  a  wig.     But  »y 
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Wcr. 


Wt. 


Ol 


Tou  younelf  could  □ 
Will  be  bli  MDtlnet. 

StroL,  Bt  tUi  yoa  nuke  mc 

Tinin,  ind  tn  enr. 

Ub.  Such  li  roj  Intention.  \BsnM. 


Entir  WiaiiiK  amd  Gihi- 
(TciA.   Sir,  I  lun  tiAl  m;  talc ;   If  It  »  ] 
'H)  give  nn  refuge  for  *  ftw  boun,  well  — 
If  not.  111  tr;  my  (totuix  die«beTe. 


Tbe  wounded  tkn  hl>  cod  ave.  HetUnki 
Too  nther  look  Ilk*  ooe  would  turn  U  tnj. 
And  rip  the  hunter'i  entntUi. 

ITtr.  Ahl 

Gab.  Iiarenot 

If  It  be  M,  being  much  dlipoaed  to  do 
The  nnie  my eelC     But  will  you  ■helCcr  me  ? 
I  un  oppro'd  like  job — and  poor  like  you — 
Dtagnuxd— ■  (graced  1 

Ver.  (lAnjUfy).  Who  UM  yea  thu  I  wu  dls 
Gobi,  No  oae  I  nor  did  I  ny  yon  were  n :  with 
Tour  poverty  my  UkeneiB  ended ;  but 
I  Mid  I  wu  »>~uid  would  add,  with  Imth, 
Ai  nndeMTTcdLy  u  yon. 


Gab.  Or  my  otber  boneit  nun.  [me 

What  the  deril  would  yoa  hiTC  ?     Tou  dmt  belkre 
OuUty  of  tU)  bMe  theft  t 

Wtr.  No,no  — Icumot 

(Toi.  Vby  that  '■  my  heart  of  honour  I  yon  young 

Tour  mlierly  Intendant  and  den»  noUe — 
All — all  luipected  me ;  andwhyf  because 
I  am  tbe  woist-clothed,  and  leaat  named  amongst 

Although,  were  MomuA'  lattice  In  ymir  hrcuti, 
Hy  aoul  might  brook  to  open  It  more  widely 
Than  thyrsi  but  thus  It  li — yon  poor  and  bdpleas — 
Both  itlll  more  than  mytdt 

WcT.  now  know  you  that  7 

Gab.  Tou  Ve  right :  I  aak  for  ahelter  at  the  hand 
Which  I  call  helplcM  ;  If  you  now  deny  It, 
I  were  well  paid.    But  you,  who  seem  to  have  proved 
The  wholesome  blttemen  of  lift,  know  well. 
By  lympatby,  that  ail  the  outspresd  gdd 
or  the  new  world  the  Spaniard  bouts  about, 
Could  never  tempt  the  man  who  knows  It*  worth, 
Weigh'd  at  its  proper  yaioe  in  the  balance, 
Save  in  such  guise  (and  there  I  grant  its  power, 

Because  I  feel  it,)  as  m^  leare  no -'-"■■ 

Upon  his  heart  o'  idgbt*. 


Coi.  Just  what  I  say ;  I  thought  my  speech  wai 
plalu: 
Ton  an  no  thief — nor  I — and,  as  true  men. 
Should  aid  CKb  other. 

Wtr.  tt  i*  a  damn'd  world,  dr. 

Gab.  So  la  tbe  nearest  of  the  two  next,  as 
The  priests  s^  (and  no  douttt  they  should  know 

best), 
Tberefore  1 11  stick  by  thU— as  bdng  loth 
To  suffer  martyrdom,  at  least  with  such 
An  epitvh  as  larceny  upon  my  tomb. 
It  ii  but  a  night's  lodging  which  I  crave ; 
To-morrow  I  will  try  the  waters  ai 
Tbe  don  did,  trusting  that  they  b«Te  abated. 

Wb.  Aljatedr  Is  there  hope  of  that  r 

Gab.  There  w 

At  noontide. 

Wtr.  Then  we  may  be  safe. 

Gab.  AreyoK 

In  peril  r 

Wtr.       Pomty  is  ever  so. 

Gab.  That  I  know  by  long  prwstlce.   Will  you  not 
Promise  to  make  miilelsssr 

Wtr.  Tour  poverty  t 

Gab.  No — yon  dont  look  a  leccbfbT  that  disorder  I 
I  meant  my  peril  Mily :  you've  a  root 
And  I  have  none ;  I  merely  seek  a  covert 

Wtr.  Kightly;  Ibr  how  shouU  audi  a  wretch  as  I 
Have  gold  r 

Cat.  Scarce  btmestly,  to  say  the  truth  ont. 

Although  I  almost  wisb  you  had  tlie  baron's. 

Wtr.  Dare  you  '"*'""■'*  7 

ffni.  WbatT 

Wtr.  Are  you  aware 

To  whom  you  speak  t 

Gab.  Ho;  and  I  am  not  used 

Greatly  to  care.  f^A  luatt  heard  vitboni.')   Butharkt 
the;  cornel 

Wit.  Who  come  7 

Gab.  The  Intendant  and  bli  mau-hounds  after  me  i 
I  'd  face  them  —  but  it  were  In  vain  to  expect 
Jiutlce  at  bands  like  theirs.     Where  shall  Igor 
But  ihow  me  any  place.     I  do  assure  you. 
If  there  be  Mlh  in  man,  lam  most  guiltless : 
Think  if  It  were  your  own  case  J 

Wtr.  (andt. )  Ob,  Just  God  ] 

Thy  bell  la  not  hereafter  I    Am  I  duat  still  ? 

GiA.  I  see  you 're  moved  j  and  it  showa  well  In  you: 
I  may  live  lo  requite  it. 

Wtr.  Are  yon  not 

A  spy  of  Strslenbdm'a  7 

Gab.  Hot  It  and  If 

I  were,  what  Is  there  to  espy  In  you  7 
Althou^  I  RcoUect,  his  tRquent  qucatko 
About  you  and  your  spouse  mi^t  lead  to  some 
Suiplclon )  but  you  beet  know — what — and  why. 
I  am  bis  desdUeA  foe. 

Wtr.  Taut 

G<A.  After  (ueb 

A  treatment  fbr  the  serrice  which  In  part 
I  render'd  him,  I  am  hi*  enemy : 
If  you  are  not  his  friend,  you  will  snist  me. 

Wo-.  I  win. 

Gab.  But  bow  7 

Wtr.  {Aoming  tht  pamtl).  There  Is  a  secret  spring  i 
Bemember,  I  disoover'd  It  by  fiance. 
And  used  It  but  for  saftcy. 
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Gnh.  Open  It 

^d  1  will  use  It  for  tbc  nnw. 

Wer.  I  IbDDd  It, 

Ka  I  have  nld :  It  leads  tbrougli  winding  mlli, 
;3a  tblck  u  to  bear  pitlu  within  their  rlba, 
i'et  kwe  DO  Jot  of  tticngtll  or  itateUneas,) 
lad  hollow  celli,  uid  obicuTe  nietaei,  to 
[  know  not  wUlher ;  you  muM  not  odraicc : 
Oive  me  jonr  wonL 

Gab.  It  Is  unnecaoTT : 

How  ibonld  I  make  my  yny  In  dirkDea  through 
A  Gothic  tebyrlnth  of  imknown  windlngi ; 

">■.  Tet,  but  wlio  knows  to  what  place  It  may  lead  ? 
/know  not — (mark  you!)  —  bk^  who  knows  It  might 

Lead  even  Into  Che  chamber  of  your  fbe  ^ 
~o  Btnngdr  wen  contrived  these  gaUetles 

J  our  Teutonic  (kthen  In  old  days, 
When  mul  buUt  less  igdnst  the  elements 

n  his  neit  neighbour.     Ton  must  not  idTaDce 
Beyond  the  two  tint  windings ;  IT  you  do 
(Albeit  I  nerer  pass'd  tbem),  III  not  answer 
For  what  you  may  be  led  to. 

Gab.  But  I  wIlL 

1  tbousiQd  thanks  I 

Wt,  TouH  flud  the  spring  more  obvloiia 

On  the  otlier  aide ;  ind,  when  you  would  return. 
It  yields  to  ttae  least  touch. 

"ab.  ITIln— fiuewellt 

[QABoa  gea  in  bs  tkt  tterrl  pamL 
'er.  (kJiu).  What  bave  I  done  ?  Alas  1  what  And 

Befbre  to  make  this  fearful  7     Let  it  be 

some  atonement  that  I  ssTe  the  man. 
Whose  sacrifice  had  saved  perhaps  my  own — 
They  crane!  to  seek  elsewhere  what  Is  before  them] 

Eniir  Idihethh  and  Oikeri. 

/(fen.  Is  he  not  here  r   He  must  have  nnlih'd  then 
Through  the  dim  Oothlc  glass  by  pious  aid 
Of  pictured  saints  upon  the  led  and  yellow     [sunrise 
Casements,  through  which  tlw  sunset  Hreams  like 
On  long  pearl-coluur'd  beards  and  crimson  ennses, 

id  gilded  croileni,  and  croes'd  arms,  and  cowls. 
And  helms,  and  twisted  armour,  and  long  swords. 
All  the  bntastlc  furniture  of  windows 

n  with  brave  knights  and  holy  hermits,  wboee 
Likeness  and  fame  alike  rest  In  some  panea 
Of  cryMal,  which  each  nttllng  wind  proclaims 
As  fhill  as  my  other  life  or  glory. 
He 's  gone,  howerer. 

Ifir.  Wimn  do  you  seek  ? 

IdtM.  A  Tlllaln. 

Wer.  Thy  need  you  come  so  Ikr,  then  7 

/(fen.  In  the  search 

Of  him  who  robb'd  the  baron. 

'ir.  Ate  you  sure 

Ton  hare  divined  the  man  T 

Stand  there :  but  Where's  be  gone  7 

Wer.  Who? 

Ideit,  He  we  sought. 

Vcr.  Tou  see  he  is  not  here. 

Idn.  And  yet  we  traced  him 

Dp  to  tUs  ball.     Are  you  accomplices  r 
Or  deal  you  in  the  black  ait  7 

—er.  I  do]  plainly. 

To  many  men  the  blackest. 


Our  aearch  for  t'  otber. 

Wer.  Tou  had  beat  begin 

Your  Inquisition  now ;  I  may  not  be 
So  padeat  always. 

IdtH.  I  should  like  to  know, 

In  good  KOth,  If  you  really  ore  the  man 
That  Stralenhelm's  In  quest  of. 

Wit.  Insolent  I 

Said  you  not  that  he  waa  not  here  7 

But  there's  another  whom  he  tracks  more  keenly, 
And  soon,  it  may  be,  with  authority 
Both  paraniouot  to  bis  and  mine.     But,  come  I 
Bustle,  my  boys  t  we  are  at  fbult. 

[Exit  iDEKsraiH  ami  AtteadatiU. 
Wer.  In  what 

A  maie  hath  my  dim  destiny  Involved  me  I 
And  one  base  sin  hath  done  me  lem  lU  than 
The  leaving  undone  one  &r  groiter.     Down, 
Thou  busy  devil,  riidng  in  my  heart  I 
Thou  art  too  late !    1 11  nought  to  do  with  blood. 


Vtr.  No;  Stialenhelm  Is  Ignorant  of  all 
Or  any  of  the  tiea  between  us ;  more — 
He  sends  me  here  a  spy  upon  your  actions. 
Deeming  me  wholly  Ua. 

Wer.  1  cannot  think  It : 

TIs  but  a  snare  be  winds  about  ua  both, 
To  swoop  the  sire  and  son  at  once. 

Ulr.  I  cannot 

Pause  in  each  petty  fear,  and  stumble  at 
The  doubts  that  rise  like  briers  In  our  path. 
But  must  break  through  them,  aa  an  unarm'd  ci 
Would,  though  with  naked  limbs,  were  the  vrolf 

ruE  Cling 
In  the  same  thicket  where  he  hew'd  for  bread. 
Nets  are  for  thrushes,  eagles  are  not  ought  so : 
Well  overfly  or  rend  them. 

Wer.  Showme&no? 

Ulr.  Can  you  not  guesa  7 

Wer.  I  cannot 


Vlr.  Then  we  shall  never 

More  undeirtand  each  other.     But  Co  change 
The  to^c 

Wer.  Tou  mean  to  pttrtiu  It,  aa 

TIsof  oursaftty. 

Vlr.  Bight ;  I  stand  corrected. 

1  nee  the  Bulject  now  more  clearly,  and 
Our  general  situation  In  Its  bearings. 
The  waten  are  abating ;  a  fen  hours 
WUl  bring  his  summon'd  myrmidons  from  Ftankrort, 
When  you  will  lie  a  prisoner,  perhaps  wone. 
And  1  an  outcast,  bastardised  by  practice 
Of  tills  same  baron  Co  make  way  for  him. 

Wer.  And  now  your  remedy  I   I  thought  to  cKSpe 
By  means  of  this  accursed  gold ;  but  now 
I  dare  not  use  1^  show  It,  scarce  look  on  It. 
Hethlnks  It  wean  upon  ICs  foce  my  guilt 
tot  motto,  not  the  mintage  of  the  atate ; 
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.  fcr  the  aorenign'i  betO,  my  own  begirt 
Witb  hissing  inakei,  which  aiii  iroimd  my  temples, 
Uid  CI7  to  all  beholden.  La  !  >  vUlalnl 

Ulr.  Ton  must  not  use  It,  at  Inut  now ;  bnt  take 
This  ring.  [Hi. 


D/r. 


IS  such  la  Dcnr  jrour  own.      Wllh  this  too  muit 
Bribe  the  intondaQt  tar  Ms  old  odecbe 
And  horses  to  purane  yonr  rauU  »t  nmrlae. 
Together  with  ray  mother. 

""  And  leave  you. 

So  lately  ftmnd.  In  peril  too  ? 

Fear  nothing  1 
The  only  fear  were  If  we  fled  together. 
For  that  would  make  oar  ties  beyond  ill  donW. 

le  In  flood  between 
This  burgh  and  Frankfini ;  ts  hi't  in  our  bTOur. 

lo  Bohemia,  tbongh  encumber'd, 
Is  not  Impamble  1  and  when  you  gain 
A  few  boun'  start,  the  dlffleultlea  will  be 
le  nme  to  your  pumen.     Once  beyond 


Thefr 


My  noble  boy  1 

Ulr.  Huih  !  bush  [  no  transporin  1  well  Indulge 
In  Castle  Slegendorf  I  Display  no  gold :  [In  them 
Sbow  Idensteln  the  gem  (I  know  the  man, 

id  have  looh'd  through  him) :  It  will  answer  tho* 
A  double  purpose.      Stnlenhelm  lost  gold — 
No  Jewel !  tbereflwe  It  could  mrt  he  his ; 
And  then  the  man  who  was  possot  of  this 
Can  hardly  be  suspected  of  absliacllng 

le  baron's  eoln,  when  he  could  thus  convert 
This  ring  to  more  than  Btralentaelra  has  loat 
By  his  bat  night's  riunber.     Be  not  over  timid 
In  your  address  nor  yet  too  arrogant. 
And  Idcnstein  win  serve  yon. 

JFer.  I  «m  follow 

liiall  things  youf  direction. 

Spared  you  the  trouble  ;  but  had  I  appeai'd 
To  take  an  interest  tn  you,  and  s&n  more 
By  dabbling  with  a  Jewel  in  your  fevonr. 
All  had  been  known  at  once. 

My  guardian  angel  I 
This  overpaya  the  past.     But  how  wilt  thou 
Fan  in  our  absence  7 

Stralenheim  knowi  nothing 
or  me  as  aught  of  kindred  '  "* 


U  but  wait  a  day  or  two  with  hi 
To  lull  an  douhli,  and  tb 


O'er.   To  part  ni 


I  know  not  that ;  but  a 
The  least  we  71  meet  again  once  more. 

~  My  boy  I 

My  tticnd  I  my  only  child,  and  sole  preserver ! 
It  bate  me  I 

Hate  my  fUher  I 


Ifir. 


Ay. 


Thou  know  ni 


myself; 


re  In  thy  words  I 
Thou  canst  not " 
Tet  (hate  me  n< 

•ITr.  Ill  wait/ 

In  the  mean  time  be  sure  that  all  a  son 
do  Ibr  parents  shall  be  done  tot  mbie. 


Further — that  you  despise  m 
Ulr. 

Wtr.  Must  I  repeat  ray  hui 
Ulr. 
have  tUhoiB'd  It  and  yoo. 


ortfa 


Or  it 


Wherefore  should  I  r 


it  let  ua  talk 


The  present  dlffleultlea  of  our  house. 
At  secret  war  with  that  of  Stralenhelm: 
All  we  have  Dow  to  think  of  la  to  baffle 
HiH.     I  have  shown  dh  way. 

JTer.  The  Only  one. 

And  I  emhcaee  It,  as  I  did  my  ion, 
Wlio  show'd  Ainn(//Bnd  father's  ta/rfy  in 
One  day. 


OTr. 


Would  Sti^enhelm's . 

Disturb  your  right,  or  mine,  If  once  we  were 

Admitted  to  our  bmdsf 

Wer.  Afluredly, 

Situate  a«  we  are  now,  although  the  firat 
Poweasor  might,  as  uiual.  prove  the  strongest. 
Especially  the  next  la  blood. 

Ulr.  Blood/  lit 

A  woM  of  many  meanings ;  Id  the  veins, 
And  out  of  tbem.  It  I)  a  dlAbrent  thing — 
And  so  it  should  be,  when  tbe  same  tn  blood 
(As  it  Is  cali'd)  an  alleni  to  each  other. 
Like  Theban  brethren ;  when  a  part  Is  bad, 
A  few  spilt  ounces  purify  the  rest 

Wtr.  I  do  not  siiprehend  you. 

Ulr.  That  may  be  — 

And  should,  perhaps ' — and  yet but  get  ye  ready ; 

Tou  and  my  mother  must  away  to-night. 

Hera  comes  the  Intendant :  sound  him  with  the  gem  j 

'Twill  sbik  into  his  venal  soul  like  lead 

Into  the  deep,  and  bring  up  slime  and  mud. 

And  ooie  too,  from  the  bottom,  •■  the  lead  dolh 

With  Itl  greased  undentratum ;  but  no  less 

Will  serve  to  warn  our  vessels  through  these  shoals. 

The  flight  is  rich,  so  heave  the  line  In  time  I 

Farewell  I  I  scarce  have  tinie,  but  yet  your  hand. 

My  atherl 

ffer.  Let  me  embrace  thee  I 

Ulr.  We  may  be 

Observed  1  subdue  your  nature  to  the  hour  I 
Keep  off  (hom  me  as  from  your  foe  I 

Iftr.  Accursed 

Be  he  who  is  the  stifling  ause  which  smother* 
The  best  and  sweetest  feeling  of  our  hearti ; 
At  such  an  hour  too ! 

VIr.  Tes,cune— it  wiUeaseyoul 

Here  Is  the  Intendant 

EltlfT  iDIHSIEtW. 

Master  Idensteln, 
How  ftre  you  in  your  purpose  1     Have  you  csught 

Idtn.  No,  Mth  1 

U^.  Well,  there  are  plenty  more  : 

Tou  may  have  better  luck  another  chase. 
Vbere  Is  the  baron? 

Idat.  Gone  back  to  his  chamber  1 

And  now  I  think  on 't,  asking  after  you 
With  nobly-born  Impatience. 

Ulr.  Tour  great  men 

Most  be  answer'd  on  the  Instint,  aa  the  bound 
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Of  the  stung  iteed  n;>llet  unto  the  ipur : 
TIi  well  the;  ia.n  bona,  toot  Ibr  if  the;  hid  ttot, 
I  fenr  that  men  miut  draw  their  chulotii,  u 
They  ay  Ungs  did  BooCrt). 

Idea.  Whowuhe? 

an  imperial  gipqr. 

For  the;  pass  bj  both  naiiies.     And  wu  he  one  ? 

Uir.  I  "vt  heard  m  )  but  I  muat  take  leaTe.    Id- 
Tout  wrrantl — Werner  (W  W««m«»  dighilg),  H 

that  iw  foul  Mnw, 
Toon.  {Exit  nunc. 

Ida.  A  weH-apoken,  pretty-ftced  young  man  I 
And  prettily  ixhaved  I    He  knows  hii  itatkn. 
Tou  see,  air ;  bow  be  gave  to  each  his  due 


I  percdTcd  It,  and  applaud 


Wer. 


That's  very  weD.     Tou  also  know  your  place,  too; 
And  yet  1  do  nt  know  that  I  know  your  place. 
Wtr.  [dUHeing  (Ae  rinf).     Would  this  assbt  four 


Wir.       Tb  your  own  oi 

IJm.  Hbu  I— Name  U 1 

IFt.  That  hereafter  you  permit  nw 

At  thrice  it*  ndue  to  redeesa  It ;  tls 
A  Ibnily  ring. 

/(&■.  Abmilyl — jpmrtl — ageml 

I'mbrotUessI 

Wtr.  Tou  matt  also  ftunish  ma 

Ad  hour  ere  dsybreak  wllll  all  means  to  quit 
This  pUcc 

Idta.         But  is  it  real  ?     Let  me  look  on  it : 
Diammd,  by  all  tbat  *s  glorious  1 

Wtr.  Come,  I II  trust  you : 

Tou  have  goesa'd,  no  doubt,  that  1  was  bom  above 
Hy  present  seeming. 

Idat.  I  can't  say  1  did, 

TboDgb  this  looks  Uke  it:  this  is  the  true  breedli« 
or  gentle  blood  1 

Wer.  I  have  important  reasons 

Ftt  wisbing  to  continue  privU; 
Hy  ioumey  bence. 

Idtri.  So  then  yon  on  the  man 

Wbom  StnOenhelm's  tn  quest  tf  ? 

ITer.  lamnoti 

But  being  taken  for  him  might  conduct 
So  mucb  embarrassment  to  me  Just  now, 
And  to  the  baron's  self  hereafter — tis 
To  Sparc  both  that  I  would  moH  all  bustle. 

Idea.  Be  you  the  man  or  no,  t  Is  not  my  business ; 
Betides,  I  never  should  obtain  the  half 
Tram  tbis  proud,  niggardly  noble,  who  would  raise 
Ttie  country  fbr  some  mining  Uts  of  coin. 
And  never  offer  a  precise  reward  — 
Bat  &it  I  —another  look  I 

Wer.  Qate  on  It  ftcelyj 

At  d^-dawn  it  Is  yours. 

IdtiL.  Oh,  tbou  iweet  iparUer  t 

Thou  more  than  stone  ot  the  phDosopher  I 
Tbou  tottchatone  of  Philosophy  herself  I 
Tbou  bright  eye  of  the  Mine  I  thou  loeditar  of 
The  soul  I  the  true  magnetic  Pole  to  which 
All  hearts  point  duly  north,  like  trcmlillng  needles  I 


NER.  s6l 

Tbou  flaming  Spirit  of  the  Earth  I  which,  aitUng 
High  on  the  monarch's  diadem,  attractest 
More  wonhlp  than  tlie  majesty  who  sweats 
Beneath  the  crown  which  makes  his  head  ache,  Utf 
Uillioris  of  hearts  which  bleed  to  lend  It  lustre  I 
Shalt  thou  be  mine  ?  I  am.  methlnks,  already 
A  little  king,  a  lucky  alchymlst  I  — 
A  wise  migidaji,  who  has  bound  the  devQ 
Wllbout  the  forfeit  of  his  souL     But  come, 
Werner,  or  what  else  r 

Wer.  Can  me  Werner  stlU  ; 

Tou  msy  yet  know  me  by  a  loftier  title. 

/dn.  I  do  believe  In  thee  l  thou  art  the  spirit 
Of  whom  1  long  have  dream'd  in  a  low  garb.  — 
But  come,  111  serve  thee  ;  thou  shalt  be  as  tree 
Aa  air,  despite  the  waters  ;  let  ui  hence : 
ITI  show  thee  I  am  hmicat — (oh,  tbou  Jewel  I) 
Tbou  sbalt  be  ftinilah'd,  Werner,  with  such  means 
Of  flight,  that  If  thou  wen  a  snail,  not  birds 

Sliould  overtake  thee Let  me  gaie  again  I 

I  have  a  fester  brother  in  the  mart 
Of  Hamburgh  sklU'd  in  predoos  stones.     How  many 
Carats  may  it  weigh  ?  —  Come,  Werner,  I  will  wing 
thet.  [Exei 


Jt  sleepy. 


SiaALnniiiM  and  Fam. 

FriU.  An  "t  ready,  my  good  lonl ! 

StraL  Iamu< 

And  yet  I  must  to  bed ;  I  bin  would  say 
To  rest,  but  something  heavy  on  my  spirit. 
Too  doll  tat  wakefulness,  too  quick  Ibr  slumber. 
Sits  on  me  as  a  cloud  along  the  sky. 
Which  win  not  let  the  sunbeams  through,  nor  yet 
Descend  hi  rain  and  end,  but  spreads  Itself 
"Twiit  earth  and  heaven,  tike  envy  between  man 
And  man,  an  everlastiiig  mist ;  —  I  will 
Uuto  my  plDow. 

Frill.  May  you  rest  there  well  I 

Stnd.  I  feci,  and  fear,  I  shaU. 

FriU.  And  wherefore  ffar  7 

SlTol  I  know  not  why,  and  Iherefore  do  fear  more. 

Because  an  undncrlbable but  t  Is 

AU  folly.     Were  the  locks  (as  1  desired) 
Changed,  to-day,  of  this  chamber  ;  for  last  night's 
Adventure  nukes  it  needfUL 

FriU.  Certainly, 

According  to  your  order,  and  beneath 
The  Inspection  of  myself  and  the  young  Saxon 
Who  saved  your  life.    I  tMnk  they  caU  Mm  "  Ulrle. " 

SiriJ.   YoufAiaJtf  yousuperdllousslavel  whatright 
Have  yOQ  to  tax  your  memory,  which  should  be 
Quick,  proud,  and  happy  to  retain  the  iuii» 
Of  him  who  saved  your  master,  as  a  lllany 

Whose  daily  repetition  marks  your  duty 

Get  hence  I  " Yoa  ihixi"  Indeed  1  you  who  stood  si 

Howling  and  drippllng  on  the  bank,  whilst  1 

Lay  dying,  and  the  stranger  daata'd  aside 

The  roaring  torrent,  and  restored  me  to  [scai 

Thank  him  —  and  despise  you.     "  Yoa  Mini  /  "  and 

Can  leecdlect  his  name  1    IwUlnotwasta 

More  words  mi  you.     Call  me  betimes. 

FriU.  Oood  night  I 

I  trust  to-moTTOW  will  restore  your  lordsblp 
To  Rnovaled  strength  and  temper. 

\Thtmtta  ektf. 


.Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


ACT  U 


ECBNB   IlL 
I^Mcnt  Pattagf. 
Gabor  {Ktm).  Four  — 

■In  —  ilx  houn  luve  I  counted,  Itkc  the  guvd 
Of  oat-poits  on  the  uever-raerrj  clock  ; 
Thu  hollow  tongue  of  Ume,  which,  even  wben 
It  ■Dondi  for  joy,  Utes  lometlilDK  from  enjoyment 
With  every  cling.      Tli  a  perpctiul  knell. 
Though  for  ■  mBfrfage  fCast  It  ring)  :  each  itroke 
Fe*ls  for  s  bope  the  l«s  ;  the  funeral  not« 
Of  Lore  deep-burted  wHbout  reaurTectloo 
In  the  grave  of  Fouesdon  ;  wUle  the  knoU 
Of  loog-llved  parenti  flndi  a  Jovial  echo 
To  triple  Time  In  the  Mm's  ear. 

I'm  cold  — 
iQ  diut  1  I  Ve  hlowQ  my  flngcra — numtier'd  o'er 
And  o'er  my  itepi  —  and  knock'd  my  head  igaloit 
Some  ntty  buttranea  —  and  roused  the  nti 
And  bats  In  general  [nsurrectlon,  till 
Their  cuned  pattering  ftet  and  whirling  wingt 
Leave  me  icarce  hearing  fbr  another  loundL 
A  ll^t  I   It  li  at  dlitance  (It  I  can 
Meature  In  darkneu  distance) ;  but  It  blinks 

\9  through  a  crevice  or  a  key-hde.  In 

The  Inhibited  dlrcctloa  :  I  must  on, 

Neverfhelesi,  ffom  curlodty. 

A  distant  lamp-llght  Is  an  hiddent 

In  such  a  den  as  this.     Fny  Heaven  It  lead  me 

To  nothing  tliat  may  tempt  me  I  Ebe  —  Heaven  ak 

:a  obtain  or  to  escape  ft  I  Shining  Rill  1 
Were  It  tlie  star  of  Ludfer  tahnseU. 
Or  he  tilRuelf  girt  with  Its  beams,  t  could 
Contain  no  longer.     Softly  I  ml^t;  well  I 
That  comer 'itum'd— so— ahl  Dol—rtghtl  Itdnw 
Niiir<T.      Ben  la  a  darksome  angle — so. 
That's  weather'd. — Let  dm  paose. — Suppose  It  leadi 
some  greater  danger  than  that  which 
ve  escaped — no  matter,  t  is  a  new  one ; 
And  novel  perQs,  like  fresh  mistresses. 
Wear  more  magnetic  aspects :  I  will  on. 
And  be  it  where  It  may  —  I  have  my  dagger, 

Which  may  protect  me  at  a  pinch Bum  sUH, 

Thou  little  light  I  Thou  art  my  igtdx  fatuuM  I 
My  stationary  Will-o'-the-wisp  I  —  So  1  so  I 
He  bean  my  InTocatlon,  and  IhUs  not 

\_Thitmu  dot* 


EiUtr  Wianu. 
^.Icould  not  sleep — and  now  the  hour 'sat 

I  ready.     Idenatehi  has  kept  his  wonl ; 

And  itation'd  in  the  outskirts  of  the  town. 
Upon  the  fbrest's  edge,  the  vehicle 
Awaits  us.     Now  the  dwindling  slara  begin 
To  pale  In  heaven  ;  and  for  the  last  time  I 
Look  OD  these  horrible  wails.     Oh  I  never,  nev 

I I  fbrgEt  them.  Here  I  came  moet  poor, 
not  diabonour'd :  and  I  leave  tbem  with 
Hd,  —  If  not  upon  ray  name,  yet  la 

My  heart  I  — a  never-dying  canker-worm. 
Which  ail  the  coming  splendour  of  the  lands, 
And  rights,  aiul  sovereignty  of  Slegendorf 
Can  scarcely  lull  a  moment     I  must  Bnd 


Some  means  of  restitnllon,  wlilch  wotild  ease 
My  soul  In  part ;  but  how  without  dlKorery  ?  — 
It  must  be  done,  however ;  and  1 11  pause 
tJpon  the  method  the  ftrat  hour  of  safety. 
The  madness  of  my  misery  led  to  this 
Base  infiuny  \  repentance  must  retrieve  It : 
I  wDl  have  nought  of  Stralenbelm's  upon 
Hy  spirit,  though  he  would  grasp  all  of  mine ; 
Lutds,  freedom.  Ufe, — and  yet  he  sleeps  as  soundly. 
Perhaps,  as  In&ncy,  with  gorgeous  curtains 
Spread  fbr  his  canopy,  o'er  silken  pillows. 

Such  as  when Hack  I  what  noise  Is  that?  Again: 

The  branches  shake;  and  some  loose  stones  have  Ulen 
From  ymder  terrace. 

[ULaiR  (so/H  doan  from  Ikt  Itrraa. 
Clric  I  ever  welcome  I 
Thrice  welcome  now  I  this  fllial  ~ — - 


Ulr. 
We  appnwcb,  tell  me  - 


Tou  prlie  your  life,  or  mine  I 


ipl  £ 


o  what  m 


Ulr,       Are  you  or  an  you  not  the  a«w'<ln 
Of  Stralenhelm  t 

Wer,  1  never  was  as  yet 

1^  murderer  of  any  man.      What  mean  you  ? 

Ulr.  Did  not  you  Mi  night  (as  the  nlgbt  bcfbre) 
Betrsce  the  secret  passage?     Did  you  not 
A^H  revisit  Stralenhen        -       - 


(fir.  rroceea 

Ulr.  Died  he  not  by  your  hand  f 

Wtr.  Great  Ood  I 

Ulr.  Ton  are  binocent,  then  I  my  ftther  "s  Innocent  I 
Embrace  me  1   Tea,  —  your  tme — your  look — yes, 
yes,— 

Wtr.  If  I  e'er.  In  heart  or  mind. 

Conceived  deliberately  such  a  thought. 
But  raUier  strove  to  trample  back  to  hell 
Such  thoughts — It  e'er  they  glared  a  moment  through 
The  Irritation  of  my  opprosed  spirit  — 
Hay  heaven  be  shut  fbr  ever  thnn  my  hopes 
As  from  mine  eyes  I 

IRr.  But  Stralenhelm  la  dead. 

Wrr.  'TIalKnTlblel  t  is  hideous,  as  t  is  hateM  I  _ 
But  what  have  1  to  do  with  this  7 

Vb.  Ho  bolt 

Is  fbrced ;  no  violence  can  be  detected. 
Save  on  his  body.     Part  ot  his  own  boaseboM 
Have  been  alarm'd  ;  but  as  the  inlendant  la 
Absent,  I  took  upon  myself  the  care 
Of  mustering  the  police.     His  chamber  has. 
Fast  doubt,  been  enter'd  secntly.     Excuse  me, 
If  nature 

Wtr.  Oh,  my  boy  I  what  unknown  woes 

Of  dart  fttality,  like  clouds,  are  gathering 
Above  our  house  1 

Vir.  Hy  bther  1  I  acquit  you ! 

But  will  the  vorid  do  so  7  wQl  even  the  Judge, 
If But  you  must  away  this  InstauL 


.Google 


Ill  bee  It.     WlioshiU  dare  luipect  me? 

Mr.  1 

Tou  hul  iw  guHti — no  sMCera — no  life 
Breathing  wound  yon,  UTe  m;  motlier'i } 


The  HungiHan  I 
Ub-. 


He  b  gone  1  he  dl>app«si'd 
£re  nuuet. 

fTtr.  No ;  I  bid  him  In  that  very 

Concesl'd  and  &U]  gallery. 

Ub-.  Hurt  111  find  Um. 

[0  LUC  M  snitg- 

Wer.  It  li  too  late :  he  bad  left  the  palace  era 
I  quitted  It.     I  bond  the  lecret  panel 
Ojteii,  and  the  doon  whkh  tod  tram,  that  ball 
Which  mutu  tt  i  I  but  thought  be  had  matcb'd  the 

dlent 
And  bToimble  moment  lo  escape 
Tbe  myimldona  of  Ideniteln,  who  were 
Dogging  him  yerter.-eveik 

Wr.  Tou  redoaed 

Thepmelr 

WtT.  Tes  ;  and  not  without  reproach 

(And  Inner  trembling  for  tbe  avoided  peril) 
At  hit  dull  heedlenneu,  In  ksTlng  tbui 
Hli  ibelterer'i  aaylum  to  (lie  riak 
Of  a  discovery. 

Uh.  Tou  are  aure  you  dosed  It  F 

Wtr.  Certain. 

Uh.                Tbat'i  wen ;  but  bad  been  better,  tf 
Ton  ne'er  bad  tum'd  It  to  a  den  for {Ilcpautu. 

Wit.  Tblera  I 

Tboa  WDUldBt  ny:  I  muit  bear  it  and  deterre  It ; 
But  not 

Ulr.  Ho,fttber|  donotipedcoTthii: 

TUa  la  no  hoor  to  think  of  petty  crimes. 
But  to  prerent  the  consequence  of  great  aaa. 
Why  would  jou  ihelter  this  man  r 

Wit.  Could  Ithunlt? 

A  man  ponoed  by  mj  chief  fbe ;  disgraced 

Imptorfng  a  (tm  hours'  concealmer.t  from 
The  vety  wretch  who  was  the  cause  be  needed 
8udi  lejhge.     Had  he  been  a  waif;  I  could  not 
Have  In  such  drcumslances  thrust  him  forth. 

Vh.  And  like  the  wolf  he  hath  repaid  you.     But 
It  l9  too  late  to  ponder  thus: — you  must 
Set  out  ete  dawn,     I  will  remahi  here  to 
Trace  tbe  murderer,  If 't  is  posdble.  [loch 

Wtr.  But  thli  my  sudden  Ugbt  will  gtre  the  Ho- 
Suaptdon :  two  new  vfctima  In  the  tleu 
Of  one,  If  I  remain.     The  fled  Hungarian, 
Who  seam  the  culprit,  and 

VIr.  Who  M«mi  1    Who  elM 

Wer.          Not  /,  though  just  now  yon  doubted — 
Tou,  my  uml — doubted 


TbeAigit 


Hay  doubt  even  of  (he  guilty'a  guilt     Tour  heart 
Is  free,  and  quick  with  virtuous  wnCh  to  accuse 
Appearances ;  and  views  a  crimbul 
b  Innocence's  shadow.  It  may  be. 
Because  tis  duiky. 


VJt.                       And  If  I  do  so, 
What  will  mankind,  who  know  you  not,  or  knew 
But  to  oppren  J    Tou  must  not  stand  the  haaurd. 
Awayl—Illmakealleasy.     Idenstein 
Will  for  his  own  sake  and  his  Jewell  hold 
His  peace — be  also  fi  a  partner  In 
Tour  lli^t — moreorer 

Wtr.  Fly  I  and  leave  my  nam^ 

Llak'd  with  the  Hungarian's,  or  preferr'd  as  poonat. 
To  bear  the  brand  of  bloodshed  ? 

Vb;  Pshaw  I  leave  any  thing 

Except  our  fUher*!  sovereignty  and  castles. 
For  which  yon  have  so  long  panted  and  in  vain  t 
What  mauf    Tou  have  «  nainc,  since  that  you  1 
I>  (elgn'd. 

Wer.  Host  true  ;  but  still  I  would  not  have  It 

Engraved  in  crimaco  In  men's  memories. 

Though  Ya  this  moat  obscure  abode  of  men 

Besides,  tbe  seardl 

Ufr.  I  win  provide  against 

Aught  that  can  touch  you.    Mo  one  knows  you  here 
As  heir  of  Slegendorf :  if  Idenstein 
Suspects,  tis  bt  au)nam,  and  be  Is 
A  fool :  Ms  folly  ihall  have  such  employment. 
Too,  that  the  onknown  Werner  shall  give  way 
To  nearer  thought!  of  self.     The  laws  (If  e^r 
Laws  reacb'd  this  vHIage)  an  all  In  alwyance 
With  the  late  general  war  of  thirty  yean, 
Or  crush'd,  or  rising  slowly  from  tbe  dust, 
To  which  the  march  of  aimles  trampled  them. 
StralenlieEm,  although  noble,  is  unheeded 
Here,  save  as  firfA—<"  without  lands,  Influence, 
Save  what  hatb  perisb'd  with  blm.     Few  prolong 
A  week  beyond  their  funeral  rites  their  sway 
O'er  men,  unless  by  relatives,  whose  hitcriBt 
Is  roused  :  Bocb  is  not  here  the  case  ;  be  died 
Alone,  unknown, — a  solitary  grave. 
Obscure  as  his  deserts,  without  a  scutcheon, 
la  all  he 'U  have,  or  wants.     If  /  discover 
Theasaaidn,  'twill  be  well— if  not,  bcUeve  me 
None  else  ;  though  all  the  fuU-fod  train  of  meuials 
May  howl  above  his  ashes  (aa  they  did 
Around  him  in  his  danger  on  tbe  Oder), 
Will  no  mors  stir  a  Anger  noa  than  thai. 
Hence  I   hence  I    I  mnst  not  bear  your  answer.— 

Look! 
The  stars  are  almost  Ikded,  and  the  grey 
Begins  Co  gristle  tbe  Idack  hair  of  night 
Tou  shall  not  answer :  —Pardon  me  that  I 
Am  peremptory  ;  'tis  your  son  that  speaks. 
Tout  long-lost,  lale-fhand  ton. — Let's  caO  my  DKi 

tberl 
Softly  and  swiftly  step,  and  leave  the  rest 
To  me :  111  answer  for  tbe  event  as  br 
As  regards  yox,  and  that  is  the  chief  pdnt, 
As  my  first  duty,  which  shall  be  observed. 
Well  meet  in  Castle  Slegendorf — once  more 
Our  banners  shall  be  glorious  I    Thinli  of  that 
Alone,  and  leave  all  other  thoughts  to  me. 
Whose  youth  may  better  tnttte  with  them.  — Hence 
And  may  your  age  be  happy  1 — 1  will  Hss 
Uy  mother  once  more,  then  Heaven's  speed  be  with 


nil 


I — but  Is  It  honourable  ? 
a  child's  chief  bonoDT. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


To,  Ibr  minim, 
_  it  be  anto  tboM  xrho  long  lot  norelt;, 

Thou^  nude  bf  &  new  gtSTE  i  but  u  br  mtM 

Hto  tnidil  homltalltr  ■  hl^ 

r  pilncc  of  the  empire. 

For  the  mere  cop  md  tmidwT,  we  no  doubt 


Ha.  The  old  count  lored  not 

The  nwr  at  nrel  i  en  jm  tun  that  Mft  docs  ? 
Eric  As  Tct  he  helh  been  courteous  u  he  *$  bouu- 

And  we  ill  lore  him. 


Erie.  Pnj  Bama  he  keep  the  present  1 

Then  his  bnve  son.  Count  Ulrlc — then  'i  ■  knlgllt  1 
Pit)'  the  WHi  are  tfa  l 

Hm.  Why  so  f 

Eric  Look  ua  Um  1 

ind  uswer  that  jonneIC 

Hm.  He  "s  Teiy  yaathful, 

And  ilraDg  snd  beratUul  u  s  young  Uger. 

£r{b  That's  not  ■  UthAil  nHir>  Ukeoen. 

Hin.  But 

Perhaps  a  true  Cfoc 

EHc.  PItT,  as  I  Slid, 

The  wan  an  over :  in  the  hall,  who  like 
Count  Dlric  for  »  wetl-iupported  pride. 
Which  awes,  but  yet  oS^ndi  not  P  In  the  Held, 
Who  like  Mm  with  hii  spear  In  hand,  when,  gnashing 
His  tuiki,  and  ripping  up  thim  right  to  left 
ThebowUng  hounds,  the  twaj- makes  Ibr  the  thicket  ? 
Who  backs  a  horse,  or  bean  a  hawk,  or  won 
A  aword  like  htm  ?  Whose  plume  nods  kalghtUer  f 

'Ten.  No  ooe'i,  I  grant  you.    Do  not  fai.  If  war 
Be  long  In  coming,  he  Is  of  that  kind 
Will  make  it  fbr  himself  IT  he  bath  not 
Already  done  ai  much. 

"'rtc.  What  do  you  mean  7 

In.  Ton  can't  deny  hli  tnln  of  foDowen 
(But  (M  OUT  native  f^low  Taasals  bom 
On  the  domain)  are  such  ■  sort  of  koaTes 
is (Aiatw.) 

Erie.  What? 

Hen.  The  war  (you  lore  so  moch)  leav**  living. 
Like  other  parents,  sbe  qioQi  her  worst  ehlldren. 

Eric,  Nonsense  I  they  are  all  hravc  Iron-vlsaged 

Such  as  old  Tilly  loved. 


Hrm.                                       And  who  loved  TlUy  ? 
Ask  that  at  Bfagdeboms — ot  for  that  nutter 
Wanenstdn  either  J — the;  are  gone  to ■ 

Erie.  Best  i 

But  what  beyond  t  Is  not  oun  tc  pronounce. 

Hm.  Iwlih  theyhad  left  us  something  of  thetrmt: 
The  country  (ootninaUy  now  at  peace) 
In  over-run  with — God  knows  who  :  they  fly 
By  night,  and  disappear  with  sunrise  ;  but 
Leave  ut  no  leas  deeolatlon,  nay,  even  more, 
Than  the  most  apen  wiilkre. 

Erie.  But  Count  UMc — 

What  has  an  this  to  do  with  him  ? 

Se».  With  kin  r 

He might  prevent  It      As  you  iiy  he 's  food 

Of  war,  why  makes  he  It  not  on  those  marauders  r 

Erie.  You 'd  better  ask  blmse1£ 

Heit.  I  would  Bi  Boon 

Ask  the  Hon  why  he  l^is  not  milk. 

Brie  And  here  he  coma  [ 

HtH.  The  devil  I  you  H  hold  yonr  tongue  T 

£rie.  Why  do  you  turn  so  pale  1 

Hen.  -T  Is  nothing— but 

BetOenL 

Eric       I  win,  iqion  what  ynu  have  said. 

HtM.  I  assure  you  I  meant  nothing, — a  mere  sport 
or  woidi,  no  more  ;  besides,  had  it  been  otherwiie. 
He  Is  to  eqionse  the  gentle  Baronesi, 
Ida  <rf  Stralenhdm,  the  late  baron'i  heiress ; 
And  she,  no  doubt,  wHI  soften  whataoerer 
Of  Oeicenees  the  lite  loog  IntestiDe  wan 
Have  ^ven  all  natures,  and  most  unto  those 
Who  were  bom  In  them,  and  bred  up  upon 
The  knees  of  Homldde ;  sprlnklei^asltwere, 
Wim  blood  even  at  tbeir  bapUim.     Prithee,  pe«ce 
On  all  thU  I  have  said  I 

Emtrr  Ulsic  and  Bodoltd. 

Good  mmrciw,  cotmt. 

Olr.  Good  montm,  worthy  Henrick.      Eric,  Is 
All  ready  ftir  the  chase  r 

Brie.  The  dogi  are  onler'd 

Down  to  the  forest,  and  the  vaHali  out 
To  beat  (he  bushes,  and  the  day  looks  promising. 
Shall  I  can  Ibrth  your  eiceUoicy's  siJte  7 
What  courser  win  you  pleue  to  mount  7 

Vr.  The  dun, 

Wilttdn. 

Erie.  I  tetx  he  icamly  has  recover'd 
The  toUs  of  Monday :  'twaianoble  cha»: 
Tou  spear'd/oH'  with  your  own  hand, 

Uh.  True,  good  Eric  ; 

I  had  fargotten — let  it  be  the  grey,  then. 
Old  ^ska :  he  has  not  been  out  this  fbrtnlgbL 

Erie.   He  shall  be  itralght  caparlsoa'd.  How  many 
Of  your  Immediate  retainers  shall 
Escort  you? 

Vlr.  I  leave  that  to  Wellburg,  our 

Hiater  of  the  horse.  [E*il  Eaic. 


Sod. 
Dtt. 
Is  awkward  flom  the — (BonoL 


4il 


Uy  lord! 
H  jwfnfitoHiKatCE.) 


Loiter  you  here? 

Hen.  tat  your  commands,  my  knd. 

Vtr.  Oo  to  m;  ftther,  and  preaent  my  duty, 
And  learn  If  he  would  aught  with  me  betbre 


iGoosle 


Bodolph,  OUT  frtenda  tuvt  bad  >  check 


»lumii  wnt  igaiiut  tbcm 
I  mint  join  them  »oon. 
It  fbr  further  uul  more  nm  ulTk«i. 
Cfr.  I  roan  it— uul  Indeed  it  couid  not  wdl 
Have  Men  out  at  a  Ume  more  oppoilta 
To  all  m;  plam. 

Sod.  It  wiU  be  difficult 

ro  eiciue  your  ibwiKe  to  tlie  count  yoor  lUlier. 
Ob:  Yea,  but  the  unMttted  stale  irf  our  domain 
In  lilgb  Sileala  irlU  permit  and  cover 
Ujioaiaej.     In  the  mean  time,  vheo  we  ara 
En^aited  In  tbe  cIuk,  draw  off  tlie  eight;  men 

._  .    .   _^(gp  the  torert*  on  your  route  ! 
Tou  know  It  well  ? 

Sod.  Ai  weQ  at  on  that  night 


[C, 

Id  further,  that  I  have  sent  tUa  tllght  addiUon 
To  oar  Ibm  with  jou  and  WtdSC,  ai  herald  o( 
Hf  coming,  tbou^  I  could  Imt  tfit  them  m 
At  this  time,  ai  my  Uher  lore*  to  luep 
Fan  numbers  of  retainers  round  the  caitle. 
Until  thli  marriage,  and  ita  ftaMs  and  Iboleries, 
irt  nmg  out  with  Iti  peai  of  nnptlal  nonsense. 
Rod.  J  iBought  you  loved  the  lady  Ida  T 

I  do  so — but  It  fbDowa  not  from  that 

In  my  youth  and  glorlaui  yeara. 
So  tiTlef  and  burning,  with  a  lady's  lone, 
AHhongb  't  were  that  of  Venus ;  —  but  I  love  her, 
^  woman  ilioubl  be  toved,  Uriy  and  aotely. 

Sod,  And  constantly  ! 

Ulr.  I  tMnh  10  ;  tbr  I  love 

Mought  else.  — But  I  have  not  the  Ume  to  pause 
ITpon  these  iiewgawi  of  tlie  bear!  QreM  things 
We  have  to  do  ere  long.  Speed  I  speed  I  good  Kodolph  I 

Rod.  On  ray  return,  bowever,  1  ihall  And 
Tbe  Baroness  Ida  lost  In  Countess  Siegendorf  r 

U!r.  Ferb^B  my  Ihther  wishes  It ;  and  sooth 
T  Is  no  bad  policy :  this  union  with 
rbe  last  bud  of  the  rival  branch  at  once 
Unites  the  fiiture  and  destroys  tbe  past 

Bad.  Adieu. 

Ulr.  Tet  bold— we  had  better  keep  tcgctber 

Dntll  tbe  cfaaae  begins ;  then  draw  thou  off. 
And  do  as  I  have  said. 

Sad.  I  win.     But  to 

Ketum — tiraa  a  most  kind  act  in  the  count 
Tow  biher  to  seod  up  to  Konigsberg 
For  this  lUr  orphan  irf  tbe  baron,  and 
To  hail  her  as  his  daughter. 


Ulr. 


idt 


Especially  as  UtUe  kindness  tm 
Then  grew  between  them. 

Rod.  Tbe  late  baron  died 

M  a  fever,  did  he  not  ? 

Dfr.  How  should  I  know? 

Sod.  I  have  beard  It  wbisper'd  there  was  aomeCUng 

'  [Ids,  the  "Of  penonage.  li  a  precodoai  girl  ot  (fteen, 
In  a  gml  huTtj  to  be  iDurlod  ;  end  who  hat  jtrj  URIb  to  do 
*-  "t  biu1ne»  of  the  plaj,  bU  to  produa  w  effort  bj  Iklnt- 


Cfr.  I  am  ni 
o  cannot  say. 
Rod. 


ibscure  village  on 

tier. 

He 

brewell  words? 
tber  confetaor  nm'  notaiy. 

Ah  1  here  's  the  lady  Ida. 


Ulr.  Tou  are  early,  my  sweet  eoushj  1 

/da.  Not  (DO  earlyi 

Dear  Clric,  If  I  do  not  Internipt  you. 

Why  do  you  call  roe"  cmuin  t ' 

Ub.  {miling').  An  we  not  so  r 

Ida.  Tea,  but  I  do  not  like  tbe  nsme  ;  methlnks 

It  sounds  w>  odd,  sa  If  you  thought  upon 

Our  pedigree,  and  only  wdgh'd  our  blood. 


Ida.  Why  di 


ffO 


t  yours  start  (Tom  your  cheeks  ? 

UIT.  Ay  I  doth  It  r 

Ida.  It  dotb — but  no  I  It  rushes  like  a  torrent 
Even  to  yonr  brow  again. 

Ulr.  iraoBtrimg Idmid/y  Andlfltfled, 
It  raly  was  because  your  presence  sent  It 
Back  to  my  hart,  whlcb  beats  Ibr  yon,  sweet  couitn  I 

Ida.  "  Condn"  again. 

UJr.  Kaj,  then  1 11  call  you  sister. 

/ifa.lllke  that  name  still  worse. — Would  we  bad  ne'er 
Been  auglit  of  kindnid ! 

Uh.  (gtoomili/).  Would  ire  never  liad  I 

Ida.  Oh  beatens  I  and  can  you  urisA  lAol  f 

Ulr.  Deirett  Ida  t 

Did  I  not  echo  your  own  wish  ? 

Ii^  Tea,  TThic, 

But  then  I  wlsh'd  It  not  with  such  a  glaitce. 
And  scarce  knew  what  I  laid ;  but  let  me  b« 
Sister,  or  cousin,  what  yon  will,  so  that 
I  still  to  you  am  sometblng. 

Ulr.  Tou  Shan  be 

An_all 

And  ysu  to  me  on  so  already ; 


Butlcai 

Ulr. 


U1 


e  my  poor  fotber — 
[Shepuiuct. 
Ulr.  Ton  have  nt'iu — yon  have  me. 
Ida.  Dear  Dlric,  how  I  wish 

Hy  hther  could  hut  view  my  happbioa. 
Which  wante  bnt  this  t 

I/fr.  Indeed  I 

Ida.  Ton  would  have  loved  blm. 

Be  you  ;  for  the  brave  ever  love  each  other  : 
His  manner  was  a  little  oold,  bit  spirit 
Proud  (as  Is  blrtb's  prerogative)  ;  but  under  [other  1 

This  grave  exterior Would  you  bad  knonn  each 

Had  such  M  you  been  near  blm  on  his  Journey, 
He  had  not  died  without  a  friend  to  soothe 
His  last  and  lonely  moments. 

Ulr.  Who  says  IhtU  t 

Ida.  WhatT 

Ub:  That  he  ditd  dbmi. 


EoDrblDB  oo  11  la  s  prevloni 


TniuTof  hnr  bo1at«l,aDd  patUillf 
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in.  The  gencnl  TUHKNIT 

ADd  dlavpcaniira  of  hli  (OTtnU,  vbo 
Have  nt'cr  iMiuii'd  :  tlut  fever  mi  moat  deadly 
Which  (npt  them  tdl  amy. 

'U-.  IT  they  wen  neir  Ui 

;auld  not  He  neglected  or  alone. 

ia.  Aki  1  what  it  >  mental  to  a  deathbed. 
Wben  the  dim  eje  roUi  txIdIj  round  for  what 
It  lovei  ?  —  Tbejr  —j  he  died  of  a  feier. 


Ulr. 


Jlr.  Wktnf 

ia. 
Pale,  bleeding,  and  a 


■y' 


dream  otherwlae. 
Use. 

And  ret  Ik 


n  with  a  relsed  knife 


VIr.  But  yoa  do  not  aee  hii/iua  t 

Ida  {Ming  (dlum).  No  I  Oh,  mj  Gk>d  I  doymf 
Vlr.  Wb;  da  yoa  aik  F 

/do.  Beciiue  yoa  look  a>  If  y  o 
Ulr.  {agitattdi^).  Ida,  thli  !■ 
your  oeaknen 

Infrcti  me,  to  TOj  Bhame  ;  but  ai 

Of  yonn  are  commcm 

Prithee,  nreet  child,  change 

'da.  Child,  hideed  t  I  hare 

Fun  fifteen  mmmen  1  [A  hi^  aonifi. 

Bod.  Bait,  my  lord,  the  bogle  t 

Ida  (jmriiATy  (d  BoDOLrH).    Why  need  you  tell 
Urn  that?     Can  he  Mt  bear  It 

mtbout  your  echo  1 


e.ndrb> 


»I 


Ida.  I  wm  not  pardon  you,  unlet)  you  earn  it 
By  aiding  me  In  my  dlwuailDn  of 
Count  Ulrfc  IVom  the  chue  to-day. 

iod.  Tou  win  not. 

Lady,  need  aid  of  mine. 

'fir.  I  most  not  now 

Forego  it 

Ida.        But  you  riiall  1 

tlh.  SJaUt 

Ida.  Tea,  or  Iw 

Ha  true  knigbt  —  Come,  dear  CIric  I  yield  tome 
In  thia,  for  tills  one  day :  the  day  looka  heavy. 
And  you  are  tum'd  to  pale  and  HI. 

Vlr.  Toujcft. 

Ida.  Indeed  I  da  not :  —  aik  of  Bodoliih. 

Rod.  Truly, 

Hy  lord,  within  thb  qnarter  of  an  hour 
Tdu  haTC  changed  more  than  e'er  I  uw  you  change 

1r.       'T<*  nothing!  but  if 'twere,  the  air 
Would  aoon  reatore  me.     I  'm  the  true  chameleon. 
And  live  but  on  the  atmoapbere  ;  your  feaata 
In  caatle  halls,  and  aoclal  banqueti,  nurse  not 
Uy  iplrlt — I'm  a  forester  and  breather 
Of  tiw  iteep  motmtaln-topa,  where  I  lore  all 
The  ea^  lovea. 

Ida.  Except  hla  prey,  I  bope. 

Ulr.  Sweet  Ida,  wish  me  a  &lr  chaae,  and  I 
Will  bring  you  aix  lioan'  headi  far  tropbiea  home. 

Ida.  And  will  you  not  «tay,  tben  r    Tou  aball  not 
Come !  I  will  ilng  to  you.  [go  i 

"Ir.  Ida,  yon  aorcely 

Will  make  a  aoldler'i  wife. 


EiiUt  WuHia  at 

Vlr.  Myfether,  Inli 

With  inch  brtef  gfeettng.  ■ 

Thenin! 


CouMT  BixoiUDoar 


-Tou  have  heaid  OUT  bogle ; 


So  let  them Tou  forget 

To-moiTow  la  the  ^ipolnted  featlTal 

In  Prague  for  peace  reatared.     Tou  are  apt  to  fellow 

The  diaie  with  aucb  an  ardour  as  will  acarce 

Permit  you  to  return  to-day,  or  If 

Betuin'd,  too  much  feligued  to  join  to-moirow 

Vlr.  Tou,  count 

Will  well  (upply  the  place  of  both  —  I  am  not 
A  lover  of  thcae  pageantries. 

Sitg.  No,  Utile : 

It  were  not  well  that  yoa  alone  of  all 

Out  young  nobUlty 

Ida.  And  br  the  noblest 


SUg.  (to  Id*).  Tnie,  dear  child. 

Though  Bomewhat  ftvikly  >ald  tar  a  fair  damieL  ~ 
But,  UWc,  recoUert  too  our  portion. 
So  lately  relnatated  In  our  hononra. 
Believe  me,  t  would  be  mark'd  in  any  house, 
But  moat  In  mn.  that  OHX  should  be  found  wantli 
At  such  a  time  and  place.     Bealdea,  the  Haven 
Which  gave  ua  back  our  own.  In  the  sadl  momen: 
It  iprvad  111  peace  o'er  all.  bath  double  dajmi 
On  ua  for  thaukaelvbig ;  flnt,  for  our  country : 
And  next,  that  we  are  here  to  ihare  Its  ble^ngv 

Utr.  (ondt).  Devout,  too  I  Well,  >lr,  I  obey  at  once. 

(  TStH  aloud  to  a  Strrant.) 

Ludwl^  dinnla*  the  tnin  without  I    [Exit  Lddi 

Ida.  And  so 

Tou  yield  at  once  to  him  what  I  for  honn 
Might  supplicate  In  vain. 

Siig.  (natfta;).  Tou  are  not  jealous 

Of  me,  I  trust,  my  pretty  rebel  I  who 
Would  sanction  dliobedience  against  all 
Except  thyaetrr    But  ftv  not ;  tbon  thalt  nile  him 
Hereafter  wIDi  a  Ibnder  sway  uid  Bimer. 

Ida.  But  I  should  like  to  govern  hv. 

Sieg.  Tou  shall. 

Tour  harp,  wMch  by  the  way  awalta  you  with 
The  eounteii  In  her  chamber.     She  complains 
That  you  an  a  *ad  tmant  to  your  music : 
She  attend)  you. 

Ida.  Then  good  morrow,  my  kind  Knimwi  I 

Clrlc,  you'll  cooie  and  hear  me  ? 

Vhr.  By  and  by. 

Ida.   Be  rare  1 11  sound  It  better  than  your  tniglei  I 
Then  pray  you  be  as  punctual  to  Its  notes : 
1 11  play  you  King  Guatavua'  march. 

Vb.  And  why  not 

Old  TIDy-a  f 

Ida.  Not  that  monster^  I  I  ahould  think 

Hy  hsrp-Mringi  rang  with  groans,  and  not  with  miiatc. 
Could  aught  of  Atf  Bound  mi  It ;  —  but  come  quickly ; 
Tour  mother  will  be  eager  to  receive  you.  [B«it 

Siig.  Ulric.  I  wish  to  apeak  with  you  alone. 

Vlr.   My  tlme'a  your  vBsaal. 
{Aiidt  to  RoDOLFH, )  Bodolph,  hence  1  and  do 

As  I  directed :  and  by  hla  beat  speed 
And  readiest  meani  let  Koaenberg  reply. 
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Bod.  Count  Siegendorf,  coDunuid  you  aught  7  I 

Upon  ■  Jounier  put  the  IhmUfr. 

Sitf.  (KorW).  Ahl  — 

Wliera  ?  on  ichal  frontier  ? 

Sod.  The  SUeiUn,  on 

Hy  mj — (Aiidi  lo  TJivc.)—  When  OalU  taj  } 

Ulr.  (oMick  to  Rodolfh).        To  Himbui^h. 

(Alitli  to  iimid/.)    ThW 
i  Word  will,  t  think,  put  ■  Ann  pxUock  on 
Hii  ftiTther  loquIsitioD. 

Rod.  Count,  to  Bunbinsb. 

Sitf.  (agilaltd).  HunbUTBh  1    No,  I  have  nought 
to  do  there,  nor 
Am  aught  connected  nUh  that  dty.     Then 
Qod  ipced  you  I 

Rod.  Fare  ye  mil.  Count  Shgendoitfl 

[Exit  RoDOLrH. 

Sitf.  mric,  thia  man,  who  hsi  Just  departed,  It 
One  of  those  atrange  coropanlom  nhoni  I  ftin 
Would  iciion  with  you  on. 

~'lr.  My  lord,  he  la 

Noble  by  Urtli,  of  one  of  the  flirt  bousei 
In  Saxony. 

Sitp.  I  talk  not  of  his  birlh. 

But  of  hli  boring.     Men  apeak  lightly  of  him. 

[%-.  Bo  they  will  doof  mart  men.  Eren  the  monarch 
la  not  fenced  fnnn  hia  cbamberialn'a  Blander,  or 
The  aneer  of  the  laat  courtier  whom  he  bai  nude 
Great  and  uograteftiL 

"b;.  IT  I  must  be  plain, 

world  apeaka  more  than  lightly  of  this  Rodolph  ; 
They  lay  be  la  leagued  with  the  "  black  bandi "  who 
BaTBgc  the  frontier.  [rtHl 

Ulr.  And  win  you  bellers 

The  woildr 

itf.  In  thli  caie  —  y«f . 

Ir.  In  aBjr  ease, 

I  thought  you  knew  n  better  than  tt>  take 


8oD[ 

id  yon  J  yon  refer  to but 

Hy  detthiy  haa  » InTolTed  about  me 
Her  tpUer  web,  that  I  can  only  flutter 
Like  the  poor  fly,  but  break  It  not.     Take  beed, 
Ulrlc  ;  you  hare  aeen  to  wbat  tbe  passloni  led  me : 
Twenty  long  yean  of  mltery  and  Ibmlne        [cbance, 
Quenched  them  ncH  — ^  twenty  thousand  mori^  per- 
Heresfler  (or  eren  here  In  momrafi  which 
Might  date  fbr  years,  did  Angulah  make  the  dial) 
It  Dblltetatr  or  expiate 
adneaa  and  dilhonour  of  an  Inrtint 
Clrlc,  be  fram'd  by  a  Ather  I— 1  waa  not 
id  you  behold  me  I 

I  heboid 

The  proaperoua  and  beloved  Si^endorf, 

Lord  of  a  prince'a  appanage,  and  honoured 

~     ~       '  and  those  he  ranks  with. 

Ahl 

Why  wilt  thon  call  me  pIa«peraa^  while  I  tear 
For  thee  ?  Beloved,  when  thou  lovest  me  not  1 
All  hearts  but  Mie  may  beat  hi  kindness  for  me  — 

But  If  my  son's  Is  cold  1 

Who  dart  say  that  1 
•e  but  I,  who  see  It — ^11 — keener 
Than  would  your  adversary,  who  dared  ny  so, 
~  '      '    '  is  heart  I    But  mine  survives 

The  wound. 


Ulr.  Tou  err.     My  nature  la  not  given 

To  outward  fondling ;  how  should  It  be  so, 
After  twelve  years'  divorcement  ftom  my  pareota? 

Siig.  And  did  not  /  too  pass  thow  twelve  torn 

In  a  like  absence  r  But 'tis  vain  to  urge  you— 
Natore  waa  never  Call'd  back  by  remonstrance. 
Let'i  change  the  Qieme.  I  wlib  you  to  consider 
That  these  young  vtuleot  nobles  of  high  name. 
But  dark  deeds  (ay,  the  darkest.  If  all  Rumour 
Reports  be  true),  with  whom  ihou  consortest, 
Will  lead  thee 

Ulr.  (iapalitatl^).    1 11  be  I«f  by  no  man. 

Siep.  Nor 

Be  leader  of  such,  I  would  hope  :  at  once 
To  wean  thee  tTom  the  petUs  of  tby  youtb 
And  haughty  a^rlt,  t  have  thought  It  well 
That  thou  ahonldst  «ed  the  lady  Ida —  more 
ippear'at  to  love  her. 

I  have  said 
I  will  obey  your  orders,  were  they  to 
Dnlte  with  Ilecale— can  a  son  say  more  7 

Siig.  He  soys  too  much  In  saying  this.     It  Is  not 
The  nature  of  thine  age,  nor  of  thy  blood. 
Nor  of  thy  temperament,  to  talk  so  coolly. 
Or  act  BO  carelnsly,  In  that  which  la 
Tbe  bloom  or  blight  of  all  men's  happiness 
(For  Glory's  plUow  ti  but  mtless  If 
Love  lay  not  down  his  cheek  there ) :  some  rtrong  bras. 
Some  master  Send  Is  In  thy  service  to 
Hlsrule  the  mortal  who  bellevei  him  slave, 
And  makes  his  every  thought  subservient ;  else 
Thou'dst  say  at  once — "1  love  young  Ida,  and 
Will  wed  ber:"  or,  **I  love  her  not,  and  all 
The  powers  of  eartb  aball  never  make  me.' — So 
Would  I  have  anawer'd. 

Ulr.  Shr,  yon  vtd  tor  love. 

Siy.  I  did,  and  It  has  been  my  only  refuge 

Which  miseries 
been  but  fbr  this  love-match. 

Sim 
<ur  age  and  nature  I  Wbo  at  twenty 
r'd  thus  till  now? 

Did  yon  not  warn  me 


Ulr. 
Ag^nrt  your  own  example  T 

Sitff.  Boyish  sophist  I 

In  a  word,  do  you  love,  or  love  not,  Ida  7 

Ulr.  What  matters  It,  If  I  am  ready  to 
Obey  you  in  espousing  ber? 

As  j'ou  feel,  nothing,  hot  aD  life  fbr  her. 
She's  young — all  beautlfttl — adores  you — is 
Endow'd  with  qualltlH  to  give  happiness. 
Such  as  rounds  common  Kfc  Into  a  dream 
Of  something  whlcb  your  poets  cannot  paint, 
And  (If  it  were  not  VFlsdom  to  love  virtue) 
For  which  PMloaophy  might  barter  Wisdom ; 
And  giving  so  much  h^iplness,  deserves 
A  little  in  return.     I  would  not  have  her 
Break  her  heart  (Or  a  man  wbo  has  none  to  break ; 
Or  wither  on  her  italk  like  some  pale  rose 
Deserted  by  the  bird  she  thought  a  nightingale. 

According  to  the  Orient  tale.      She  Is 

VIr.  The  daughter  of  dead  Stralenhelm,  your  foe : 
1 11  wed  her,  ne'ertheless ;  (hough,  to  lay  truth, 
Jiiit  now  I  am  not  violently  transported 
In  bvout  of  such  anions. 
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Sieg.  I 
Uir. 


It  I  Love  never  £d  so 


Ht  ebould  begin,  and  take  Ctie  bandage  fhim 
~li  eyes,  and  look  befbn  he  leaps :  tUl  no* 
He  bath  U'en  >  Jump  I'  Uie  dark. 

S^.  But  you  consent  T 

Ulr.  IcUd,ai)ddo. 

Sits-  Then  Sx  the  da;. 

Vb.  Tli  umal. 

And  certei  emirteous,  to  leave  that  to  the  lady. 

Sig.    I  will  engage  for  her. 

Ub-.  So  win  not/ 

For  any  womin ;  and  ai  what  I  Ox, 
1  fUz]  would  Bee  uiuhakeo,  when  ihe  gives 
Her  aniwer,  r  11  give  mine. 

Sieg.  But  t  ii  jmur  office 

To  woo. 

Ub;       Count,  "t  la  a  nuurlase  of  your  inaklDg 
So  be  It  of  your  wooing ;  but  to  pleue  you 
1  will  now  pay  my  duty  to  my  mother. 
With  wliom,  you  know,  the  lady  Ida  ts.  — 
What  would  jou  have  7   Tou  have  forlild  my  itlnliig 
For  manly  iports  twyond  the  caiUe  walli, 
And  I  obey ;  you  bid  me  turn  a  chamberer. 
To  pick  up  gloves,  and  t^na,  and  knltdng  needlea, 
list  to  songi  and  tunes,  and  watch  for  amllea. 
And  amlle  at  pretty  prattle,  and  look  Into 
The  eye>  of  feminine,  as  though  they  were 
The  rtars  receding  early  lo  our  wish 
npon  the  dawn  of  >  world- winning  battle  — 
What  can  a  »on  or  man  do  more  ?         [Exit  Ulkic. 

Sitg.  (ulut).  Too  mud)  I  — 

Too  much  of  duty,  and  too  little  love  f 
"     nyi  me  In  the  coin  he  owes  me  not : 

such  hath  been  my  wayward  hie,  I  could  not 
FulSI  a  parent's  duties  by  his  side 
Till  now ;  but  love  he  owe*  me,  for  my  thoughts 
Ne'er  left  him,  nor  my  eyes  long'd  without  tears 
To  aee  my  child  again,  and  now  I  have  fbund  him  1 
Int  how  ! — oboiteDt,  but  with  coldness  ;  duteoui 
a  roy  sight,  but  with  carelcsseen ;  myileriaus — 
Abstracted — distant — much  given  to  long  absence, 
where — none  know — in  league  with  the  moat 

riotous 
lur  young  notiles ;  though,  to  do  him  justice. 
He  never  itoops  down  to  their  vulgar  pleasurea ; 
Tet  there  'i  aome  tie  between  them  whkh  I  cannot 
DnraveL      They  look  up  to  him — consult  him  — 
Throng  round  him  as  a  leader :  but  with  me 
"To  hath  no  confidence  I     Ah  I  can  I  hope  It 

.Rer — what  I  doth  my  fkther't  curee  descend 
Even  to  my  child  ?     Or  is  tlu  Hungarian  near 
To  shed  more  btood  7  or—  Oh  I  if  it  should  be  t 
Spirit  of  Stralenheim,  dost  thou  walk  these  walls 
To  wither  him  and  hia  — who.  though  they  slew  not 
Dnlatch'd  the  door  of  death  for  thee  !     'T  was  not 
Our  fault,  nor  is  our  sin  :  thou  wert  OUT  foe. 
And  yet  I  spared  thee  when  my  own  deatruction 
Slept  with  thee,  to  awake  with  thine  awakening  1 
And  only  took-.— Accuraed  gold  I  thou  llest 
Like  poison  in  my  hands ;  I  daiv  not  ust  thee, 
"  >r  part  firam  thee ;  thou  earnest  In  such  a  guise, 
Methinkt  thou  wouldst  contaminate  ail  hands 
lilk?  mine.    Tet  I  iuve  done,  to  atone  for  thee. 
Thou  villainous  gold  I  and  thy  dead  master's  doom. 


Though  he  died  not  by  me  or  mine,  at  mucl 
As  it  he  were  my  brother  I  I  have  la'en 
His  orphan  Ida — cberlth'd  her  as  one 


AUea.  The  abbot,  Uit  please 

Tour  eicellency,  whom  yon  tent  for,  waits 
Upon  you.  [Eiit  ATTiKDaHT. 

Enltr  Ot  Paioa  ALBaaT. 

Prior.        Peace  be  with  these  wails,  and  all 
within  themi 

Sitg.                Welcome,  welcome,  holy  father  I 
And  ro>7  thy  prayer  be  heard  I — all  men  have  need 
Of  such,  and  I 

JVtor.  Have  the  fliM  clslm  to  all 

The  pnyers  of  our  community.     Our  convent. 
Erected  by  your  anceston,  is  sdll 
Protected  by  their  children. 

Sieg.  Te^  good  &ther  ( 

Continue  dally  orisons  for  ut 
In  these  dim  days  of  heresies  and  blood, 
Thoogh  the  ichismaUc  Swede,  Cuitavus,  Is 
Gone  home. 

JVtor.  To  the  endless  home  of  ui 

Where  there  is  everlasting  wan  and  woe, 
Onashing  of  teeth,  and  teaia  of  blood,  uid  in 
Eternal,  and  tile  wonn  which  dieth  not  I  [one 

Sieg.  True,  bther :  and  to  avert  tlune  pangs  fron 
Who,  though  of  our  most  bulllesa  holy  church, 
let  died  without  it>  hut  and  dealest  offices. 
Which  smooth  the  soul  through  purgatorial  pains, 
I  have  to  o9^  humbly  this  donjon 
In  masses  for  his  sfdrlt. 

[SiiOEHDoar  ojffen  the  paid  vhiiA  he  had  laheH 
fum  SraALiMHiiH. 

Prior.  Count,  If  I 

Beceive  It,  tli  because  I  know  too  wdl 
Refusal  would  offtnd  you.     Be  assured 
The  largess  siiali  be  only  dcslt  in  alms. 
And  every  mass  no  less  sung  in  the  dead. 
Our  house  needs  no  donations,  thanks  to  youn, 
Wlilch  lias  of  old  endow'd  it ;  but  (Tom  you 
And  youn  In  all  meet  things  tis  lit  we  obey. 
For  whom  shall  mass  be  said  7 

^g.  {filtering),  FOT — for — the  dead. 

Prior.  QIs  name? 

Sieg.  'Titfromasoul,andnotal 

I  would  avert  perdlHon. 

Prior,  I  meant  not 

To  pry  into  your  secret.     We  will  pray 
For  one  unknown,  the  same  as  for  the  proudest 

Sieg.   Secret!  I  have  none;  but,  fbther,  he  wboH 

Might  Ao«  one  j  or.  In  short,  he  did  bequeath- 
No,  not  bequeath — but  I  bestow  this  sum 
For  pious  purposes. 

iVtor.  A  proper  deed 

In  the  behalf  of  our  departed  friends,  [foe, 

Sitg.  But  he  who's  gone  was  not  my  friend,  hut 
The  deadliest  and  the  stanchesL 

Prior.  Belter  still : 

To  employ  our  means  lo  obtain  heaven  tx  the  i 
Of  our  dead  enemies  Is  worthy  those 
Who  can  (brglre  them  living. 

Sitg.  But  I  did  not 

Forgive  this  man.     I  loathed  hhn  to  the  last. 
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Your  own  gold  too 

Sieg.  tttba,  til  not  107  gold. 

Prior.  VhoH  then  ?     Tou  said  it  wu  no  brgicj. 

Sitg.  Hd  m>tt«r  wbOK — of  this  be  tun,  that  bt 
Who  own'd  It  iwTO-  more  will  lued  It,  nn 
[D  that  which  It  WMj  purchase  ttom  your  altan : 
TIi  joan,  or  thdn. 

Priirr.  Ii  there  no  blood  upon  It  ? 

Sirg.  No)  but  there '■  worse  thin  blood — eternal 

Prior.   Did  he  who  own'd  It  die  In  his  bidt 

Sitg-  Aim 

He  did. 

Prior.  Son  1  yon  relapw  Into  revenge. 
If  you  regret  your  enemy's  bloodless  death. 

Sitg.  His  death  was  lUhoinleHly  deep  In  blood. 

Prim:  Tou  said  be  died  in  Us  bed,  not  batOe^ 

Siv-  He 

Died,  I  scarce  know — but — he  was  stabb'd  1'  the 

dark. 
And  now  you  bare  It — perith'd  on  Us  idUow 
By  a  ctit-tbroat  I — Ay! — yon  may  loolc  upon  me  I 
/am  not  the  man.  Ill  meet  your  eye  on  that  pirint, 
As  I  can  one  day  Qod's. 


Prior.  Then  jou  an  ftee  from  guilt. 

Sitg.  (tagtrfyy  Oh  I  on  I  r — say] 

Prior,  Toa  have  said  lo,  and  know  best 

Sitg.  Father  I  I  have  spoken 

The  truth,  and  nought  but  truth,  If  lot  the  ipAob . ■ 
Tet  say  I  am  iH<  guil^l  Ibr  the  blood 
~  '  'lis  man  mighs  on  me,  ai  If  I  shed  it. 
Though,  by  the  Power  vho  abhorreth  human  blood, 

"1  not  I  —  nay,  once  upared  It,  when  I  might 
And  ttiuld — ay,  perhaps,  thoiJd  (If  our  tM-uAtj 
Be  e'er  excusable  in  such  defences 
Against  the  attacks  of  over-potent  Ibes) : 
But  pray  for  him,  fbr  me,  and  all  my  boose  1 
Tor,  u  I  said,  though  I  be  tnnocenl. 
1  know  not  why,  a  like  remorse  Is  on  me, 
Ai  If  he  had  bllen  by  me  or  mine.    Pr^  tbr  me, 
Ather  I  I  have  pnre'd  myself  in  nin. 

Prior.  iwta. 

Be  comforted  I    Ton  are  tnnacent,  and  ahoold 
Be  mlm  as  Innocence. 

Sitg.  But  calmness  Is  not 

Always  the  attribute  of  innocence. 
I  ftel  It  H  not. 

Prior.  But  it  will  be  soy 

When  the  mind  gathers  up  Its  truth  within  it. 
Romrmber  the  great  festival  to-marnnr, 
fn  which  you  rank  amldit  our  chlefeit  nobte^ 
As  well  ai  your  bisve  son ;  and  smooth  yoor  aspect ; 
Nor  in  the  general  orlsoo  of  tbanks 
For  bloodshed  stopt,  let  blood  you  shed  not  rise 


A  cloud  upon  your  thougbta.      This  were  to  be 
Too  sensitive.     Tate  comfort,  and  forget 
Such  things,  and  leave  remors*  unto  tbe  guilty. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENB  1. 
A  far^owl  mi^aificatl  GotAit  HaUin  «*  Caslle  nf 

Sitgtmiorf,  dteonOtd  wHh  Trophiei,  Banners  and 

Armofaua  Famay. 
EtUtr  AaHHEiu  lud  Itanria,  aOcndanl,  of  Codbt 

Am.  Be  quick  I  the  count  will  soon  return  :  the 
Already  arc  at  the  portal.  Have  you  sent  [ladlta 
The  meesengers  in  seerch  of  him  he  seeks  for  ? 

Mtit.  I  have,  In  all  directions,  over  Prague, 

By  your  deKriptlon  track  hhn.     The  devi!  take 
These  revels  and  processions  I     All  the  pleasure 
(If  such  there  be)  must  Ml  to  the  spectators. 
I'm  nire  none  doth  to  us  who  make  the  show. 


lUde  a  day's  hunting  on  an 
Than  fUlow  In  the  train  of 
In  these  doll  pageantries. 


I'dn 


Safer  Ihi  Count 


Ida  SraA 

Joi.       Veil,  Heaven  be  praised,  the  show  is  over ! 
Ida.  How  can  you  say  bo  I  never  have  I  dreamt 
Of  aught  so  beautiftiL      The  flower^  the  boughs, 
The  baimers,  and  tbe  nobles,  and  the  knights. 
The  gems,  tlie  robei,  the  plumes,  the  happy  bees. 
The  coursers,  and  tbe  Incense,  and  the  sun 
Streaming  through  the  staln'd  windows,  even  the  (omif. 
Which  look'd  so  calm,  and  the  celestial  hymns, 
WUch  seera'd  as  If  they  rather  came  from  lieaven 
Than  mounted  there.     The  bunting  organ's  peal 
Boiling  00  high  like  an  harmonious  thunder ; 
The  white  robes  and  the  lifted  eyes ;  the  world 
At  peace  I  and  aH  at  peace  with  one  anotherl 
Oh,  my  sweet  nwUler  1  [Embradag  JosiPHtMc 

Hy  beloved  cbfld  t 
For  sudi,  I  trust,  thou  thnlt  be  shortly. 
Ja*  C*! 

am  M  already.    Fed  how  my  heart  beats  t 
Jot.  It  does,  my  lovej  and  never  may  It  throb 
With  aught  more  Utter. 

Hever  shall  It  do  so  I 
What  should  make  us  grieve  7  I  hate 
To  hear  of  sorrow  :  how  can  vrc  be  sad, 
Wlio  love  each  other  so  entirely  ?     Tou, 

d  UMc,  and  your  daughter  Ida- 
Do  you  pity  me  J 

No  ;  I  but  en<rj, 
And  that  In  sorrow,  not  in  the  vrorld's  sense 
Of  the  universal  vice,  if  one  vice  bo 
More  general  than  another. 
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I  Augbt  like  Mm  7  Hov  he  tower'd  amongat  tbem  «U  I 
How  aU  eya  followM  hUn  I  The  Howen  fell  fiatet  — 
Baln'd  fhim  each  Uttke  M  Ms  feet,  methought, 
Th»n  before  hU  the  rest ;  «nd  where  he  trod 
re  bo  awora  that  tHef  grow  Btlll,  nor  e'er 


Siig.  I  live  [  ind  u  I  live,  I  n 

Heard  Mm  t  he  dared  to  utter  even  m;  nu 
fir.  What  luine; 


eri  D 


Ji».  Why  BO?  he  Iove«  you  irelL 

lOa.  8i>'  I  can  n 

gbape  my  thoughts  o/blm  Into  words  (o  him. 
Be^dei,  he  aomctlmei  trlghUui  me. 


Ida.  A  Cloud  coraei  o'er  hii  blue  eye>  raddeulr, 

ret  be  uya  aotblug. 
Joi.  It  iB  notMng :  all  men, 

Espedally  la  theae  dark  troubloua  tlmei, 

Have  much  to  think  of. 

-  a.  But  I  camwt  think 

Of  aught  nve  him. 

Jo,.  Tet  there  art  other  men. 

In  the  irorWa  eye,  as  goodly.   There  "s,  for  Instance. 

The  young  Count  Waldorf,  who  acarce  once  withdrew 

Hli  eye)  from  youn  to  day- 
Mi.  I  did  not  see  him. 

But  Ulrlc     Did  you  not  aee  at  the  moment 

When  all  knelt,  and  1  wept  T  and  yet  methought, 

Through  my  bst  tears,  though  Ut^  were   thick  and 
r  Mm  smiling  on  me.  [wann, 

See  aught  save  hesTen.  to  wUch  my  eye*  were  laiied 
Together  wltb  the  people's. 

Iita.  I  thought  too 

Of  heaven,  although  I  look'd  on  Ulrie. 

ui  retire ;  they  will  be  here  anon 
Expectant  of  the  baniiuet.      We  will  lay 
Aside  these  Doddlng  plumes  and  dragging  trains. 

Ida.  And,  above  all,  these  stiff  and  heavy  Jewels. 
WUch  make  my  head  and  heart  ache,  as  both  throb 
Beneath  their  glitter  o'er  my  brow  and  tone. 
Dear  mother,  I  im  with  you. 

Enter   Codmt   SmaaNDOSF,  iK  faO  ifrtu,  /ran   thi 
aoltmnitif,  and  LoDwio. 

Si^.  Is  he  not  (bond? 

Lud.   Strict  search  h  making  every  where  ;  and  U 
The  man  be  In  Prague,  be  sure  he  will  be  found. 

Sirg,  When  's  Dlric  ? 

Lud.  He  rode  round  the  other  way 

With  some  young  noble* ;  but  he  left  them  soon  ; 
And,  If  I  err  not,  not  a  minute  since 
I  heard  his  excellency,  with  bis  train, 
Oallop  o'er  the  west  drawbridge. 

Enltr  Dluc,  ipUmtitOy  dn—ed. 

Jitg.  (to  LuDWio).  See  they  cease  not 

Their  quest  of  him  I  have  described.  [£x>f  Luowio. 

Oh,lItricl 
How  have  I  long'd  for  thee  t 

'Hr.  Tout  wish  la  granted  — 


Sieg.  t  have  seen  the 

Oh.  Whom  ?  Where  7 

Sitg.  The  Hungarian,  who  slew  Stralcnhdm. 

ffr.  Toudrenn. 


Hy  destinies  wi 

It  will  be  not  engraved  upon  my  tomb^ 

But  it  may  lead  me  there. 

Olr.  To  the  point — the  Hungarian  T 

Sieg.  Listen! — The  church  was  throng'di   the 
hymn  was  raised  t 
**  TV  Dim"  peal'd  from  nations,  rather  than 
From  choirs.  In  one  great  cry  of  "  Ood  be  praised" 
For  one  day's  peace,  after  thrice  ten  dread  years, 
Each  bloudler  than  the  former;  I  arose. 
With  aU  the  nobles,  and  as  I  look'd  down 
Along  the  lines  of  lifted  bees,— from 
Our  bonneiM  and  escutcbeiHi'd  gallery.  I 
Saw,  like  a  flash  of  Ughtnhig  (for  I  saw 
A  moment  and  no  more),  what  struck  me  sightless 
To  all  else  —  the  Hungarian's  &ce  I  I  grew 
1  when  I  recover'd  ftt>m  the  mist 
\VMch  curl'd  about  my  senses,  and  again 
Look'd  down,  I  saw  Mm  not.      The  thanksgiving 
Was  over,  and  we  march'd  back  In  proccsaloo. 
Continue. 

When  we  reach'd  the  Huldau'a  bridge. 
The  Joyous  crowd  ahove,  the  numberiess 
Barks  mann'd  with  revellers  In  their  best  garbs. 
Which  shot  along  the  glandng  tide  below. 
The  decorated  street,  the  long  array. 
The  riHahing  musIc,  and  the  thimdcrtng 
Of  fU  artillery,  which  seem'd  to  hid 
A  long  and  loud  fsrewell  to  its  great  doings. 
The  standards  o'er  me,  and  the  trampUngs  round. 
The  roar  of  rushing  thousands, — all — all  could  not 
Ciiase  this  man  from  my  mind,  although  my  senses 
No  longer  held  him  palpable. 

Vlr,  Tou  saw  him 


Sitg.                   I  hMk'd,  as  a  dying  soldier 
Looks  at  a  draught  of  water,  fbr  this  man ; 
But  still  I  saw  him  not;  but  In  Ills  stead 

Uy.  What  In  his  stead  7 

Sitg.  Uy  eye  fbr  ever  Idi 

Upon  your  dancing  crest ;  the  lofUest 
As  on  the  loftiest  and  the  loveliest  bead 
It  rose  the  highest  of  the  stream  of  plume*. 
Which  overflow'd  the  glittering  street*  of  PtBgne. 

Ub-.  What 's  till*  to  the  Hungarian  ? 

Si^.  Hoch  1  tar  I 

Had  almoat  flien  forgot  Mm  In  my  son; 
^Vben  Just  as  the  artillery  ceased,  and  pauied 
The  mn^  and  the  crowd  embraced  in  lien 
Of  shouting,  I  heatd  In  a  deep,  low  voice. 
Distinct  and  keener  tar  upon  my  ear 
l^han  the  late  cannon's  volume,  this  word — "Wtmrl" 

Ub-.  rtteredby 

Siig.  HiMl  I  tnm'd — endow — tndfclL 

Dlr.  And  wherefi»«  ?     Were  you  seen  ? 

Sieg.  The  offlcknu  csire 

Of  Ihoae  around  me  dragg'd  me  firom  the  apot^ 
Sedog  my  tUntnesa,  Ignorant  of  the  cause  : 
Tou,  too,  wCTe  too  remote  In  the  procesdon 
(The  old  nobles  bdng  divided  ftvm  their  chiMrea) 
To  aid  me. 
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Ulr.  But  1 11  «U  Tou  DOK. 

Sitg.  In  vlutr 

Olr.  In  Karcbing  (br  tbll  mm,  or Wliealw't 

What  iluU  m  do  wltli  him  r 

Sitg,  I  bunr  not  thit. 

Ulr.  Then  wberOatt  uA  ? 

Sitg-  BeouH  I  cumot  reit 

TDI  be  li  fimnd.    Hla  tkte,  uid  Stndenlidin't, 

'  oun,  Mem  tDtettwlita]  I  niH'  cut  be 
DnnvEn'd  tm 

Eattr  an  AmmAin. 
tta.  A  Btnnger  to  mlt  <m 

Toot  exccUencj'. 

Sitp.  Vila  J 

Atten.  Re  giTC  no  iMm*. 

Sitg,  Admit  him,  nc'erthekn. 

[  7S<  Attimdakt   atreducH  Ouok,  and 
aJUnmrdt  nit. 

Ahl 
Gab. 
Sitg.  {hm^itilyy 

that  nunc  ;  uia  yon  / 
Gidi.  (bok'iijr  rmmd).  I  recognlM  jouboth  :  Mher 

It  leem*.     Connt,  I  hate  beard  thit  yon,  or  yomv, 
Hue  Uld  J  been  In  search  of  me ;  I  am  here. 

Sitg.  I  have  Hnigtat  jdd.  and  have  found  ;ou :  you 

(Tout  own  heart  ma;  Inftmn  yuu  whj)  villi  luch 

Gab.  Otre  It  uttennce.  and  then 

1 11  meet  the  coneequenco. 


—the 
time— 

id  ever;  ipecfc  of  drcunutance  imite 
To  Bx  the  blot  on  you. 

iniMm^r 
Pause  ere  you  anmer  t  Is  no  other  mune, 
Save  mine,  etaln'd  in  this  bndneia  ? 

Sitg.  TriSlngTllUnl 

Who  pUy'it  with  tlilne  own  guilt  t  Of  ill  that  breathe 
Thou  best  doet  know  the  Inoocenee  of  Mm  [der, 

'Gilnil  whom  thy  breath  would  blow  tby  bloody  dan- 
Bat  I  wm  talk  no  Inrtber  with  a  irretch. 
Further  than  Jiuttce  aski.     Answer  at  once, 
And  without  quibbling,  to  my  chsjge. 

Gab.  "Til  lUse  I 

Siig.  Who  nyi  so  r 

Gab.  L 


Hay  hare  r 
hai 
Once  on  a  time. 


«  than  one.     Tour  iordship 

If  you  mean  me,  I  dare 

lo  so,  and  In  safety  I 


^1^.  'Where  I*  be  r 

Cot.  (jmintiitg  to  ULajc), 

[Ulbic  Ttaha  farvard  to 


Sitg.   Liar  al 


you  shall  not  be  ili 
!,  and  you  are  salt  within  th 

[Ife  tariu  te  ULaic 
tFlrlc,  repel  this  calumny,  u  I 
will  do.     I  aTow  It  li  a  growth  so  monstrous, 
I  could  not  deem  It  earth-born :  but  be  calm  ; 
It  wm  rcAite  itaelC     But  touch  Um  not. 

[Ulbic  ndtmourt  to  tompoa  hiwuttf. 
Gab.  LotdE  at  kirn,  eoont,  and  then  Aair  nw. 
Si^.  (^tt  lo  Oasoa,  and  Ma  loaUttg  at  CLatc). 
IheartlM. 

My  God  1  you  look 

Mr.  How? 

Sitg.  As  on  that  dread  nl^t 

When  we  met  in  the  garden. 

Ub.  (eanpMu  hinud/).         It  Is  nothing. 
Gab.  Count,  yoo  are  bcund  to  bear  me.     t  came 
hither 
Not  seeking  you,  but  sought     Wtien  I  knelt  down 
Amidst  the  people  In  the  church,  I  drcam'd  not 
To  find  the  be^ar'd  Werner  In  the  seat 
Of  senaton  and  prlnca  ;  but  ynu  have  odl'd  me. 
And  we  hare  met. 

Oo  on,  sir. 


Gab. 


Ere  I  do  Bc 


The  baron  loit  In  that  last  outrage  netther 
Jewels  nor  gold  ;  hli  life  akne  was  sought, — 
A  Hit  wlilch  stood  between  the  claims  of  others 
To  honours  and  estates  scarce  lea  than  princely. 

Sieg.  Thoe  bints,  as  ngue  as  rain,  attach  no 
To  me  flian  to  my  son. 

Gab.  I  eant  help  that 

But  let  the  ctmsequence  aHght  on  hlia 
Wlu  fteli  tilmself  the  guilty  one  unong  us. 
I  speak  of  you.  Count  Slegcndorf,  because 
I  know  yon  Innocent,  and  deem  you  juit. 
But  ere  I  can  proceed — dan  you  protect  roe  ? 
Dan  you  command  me  r 

[SnaiBDOaF  Jirtt  lodu  at  Iji  Rviganan, 

thtn  at  Ulkic,  who  hat  unbttcklid  kit  tabn,' 
and  u  dramng  Htut  mill  it  m  lis  floor — 

Vtr.  (lookt  of  Ait  fathtr  and  lagi) 

Let  the  man  go  on  t 

ffii&.  I  am  unann'd,  count — bid  your  son  lay  dovn 
His  sabre. 

Ulr.  (ifffin  il  to  him  eontempluotiilg'). 
Take  It 

Geib.  No,  sir,  tis  enough 

That  we  are  Ixith  unann'd — I  would  not  choose 
To  wear  a  steel  whldi  may  be  italn'd  with  mort 
Blood  than  came  there  In  battle. 

Ulr.  {auti  tht  tabnffom  him  {■  tonttnqit'). 

Such  other  weapon,  in  my  liands — spared  joun 
Once  when  dlsona'd  and  at  my  mercy. 

Gab.  True— 

I  luTe  not  forgotten  It :  you  spared  roe  for 
Vour  own  eapedal  purpcae — to  sustain 
Ad  Iftooinliiy  not  my  own. 

Ub.  Proceed. 

Bb  3 
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le  Ule  Is  doubtlen  worttij  tlie  reliter. 
Hut  la  It  of  m;  blher  to  hev  toTlher  ? 

[  To  SaatmotT. 

Wig.  (Jaia  hit  fmhg  tilt  kand).   MrHnllknow 
my  own  Innocence,  ind  doubt  not 
Of  yaan — but  I  have  promlwd  this  man  pitieiict ; 
Let  bim  continue. 

Toi.  I  wUI  not  detain  you 

Bf  apeaUng  of  myself  murh  :  I  began 
Life  earl; — and  am  what  the  world  has  nude  me. 
kt  Frankfort  on  ttie  Oder,  where  I  pasa'd 
K  winter  In  obscurity,  it  was 
Hy  chance  at  Bevcral  places  of  naort 
(Which  I  frequented  wmetimei,  but  not  often) 
To  hear  related  a  atrange  drcunutanee 
In  February  lasL     A  martial  force. 
Bent  tiy  the  atate,  had,  after  atmng  resistance, 
Secured  a  band  of  desperate  men,  supposed 
Manuden  from  the  hostiie  camp.  — Tbey  proved, 

rever,  not  to  be  lo— but  banditti. 
Whom  either  accident  or  enterprise 
Had  carried  from  their  usual  haunt — -the  forests 
Which  Bkirt  Bohemia  —  even  Into  Lusatla. 
Many  amongst  Ihera  were  reported  of 
High  rank — and  martial  law  slept  fiir  a  time. 
Lt  last  they  were  escorted  o'er  the  (WoUeis, 
And  placed  beneath  the  civil  JurlsdIctlDa 
Of  the  free  town  of  Frankfort     Of  lAfl'r  Ihte, 

Sug.  And  whatla  thlaloUlrler 

Gidi.  Amongat  them  there  was  tald  to  be  one  >naa 
[>f  wonderful  endawments ;  — birth  aod  fortune. 
Youth,  strength,  and  beau^,  almot  superhuman, 
And  courage  as  unrlvall'd,  were  proclaim'd 
His  by  the  public  rumour  ;  and  bis  sway. 
Not  only  over  his  anociatea,  but 
Hia  Judges,  was  attributed  to  wllcbcraft. 
Such  was  bis  influence  :  —  I  tiave  no  great  lUth 
n  an;  nuglc  save  that  of  tbe  mine — 
I  therefore  deem'd  him  wealthy But  my  aoul 

IS  roused  with  various  feelings  to  seek  out 
This  prodigy,  if  only  to  l>ebold  him. 

Sitg.  And  did  you  so  7 

Gab.  Ton  11  hear.     Chance  thvour'd  me: 

&  papular  ifl^ay  In  the  public  square 
Drew  CTDwdi  together^-lt  was  one  of  thoae 
OccasiooB  where  men's  souls  look  out  of  them. 
And  show  them  as  they  are — even  In  their  hcet : 
The  moment  my  eye  met  Ids,  I  eaclalm'd, 
"  Thla  la  the  man  I "  though  he  was  then,  as  dnee. 
With  the  nobles  of  the  city.      I  felt  sure 

]  not  err'd,  and  watch'd  him  long  and  nearly ; 
1  noted  down  bis  form  —  his  gesture — features, 

ire,  and  bcarlug—and  amidst  them  all, 
Hidst  every  natural  and  acquired  distinetion, 
I  could  discem,  methought,  the  asaasain's  eye 
And  gladiator's  heart 

Uir.  (tmliag).  Tbe  tale  soonds  welL 

Gab.  And  may  sound  better. — He  appeit'd  to  me 
3ae  of  those  beings  to  whom  Fortune  bends 
Ki  she  doth  to  the  dartng — and  on  whom 
The  fotes  of  others  alt  depend  ;  besides, 

o  Indeserilable  sensation  drew  me 
Near  to  this  man,  as  if  my  point  of  fortune 
Vas  to  be  Qx'd  by  lilm.  — There  I  was  wrong. 

Sirg.  And  may  not  be  right  now. 

Gab.  I  fbllow'd  hko, 

Eollcltfd  hJa  notice_and  obtaln'd  it— 


AOTT. 


Though  not  bis  tHendstJp ; — It  was  hb  Inlentloa 
To  leave  the  dty  privately — we  left  It 
Together, — and  together  we  arrived 
In  the  poor  town  where  Werner  was  conccal'd. 

And  SCralenbelm  was  taccour'd Now  we  are  on 

Tbe  verge  —  dan  you  hear  nuttier  ? 

SUg.  Imuitdoao  — 

Or  I  luve  heard  too  much. 

Gab.  I  nw  la  you 

A  man  above  his  staUon — and  if  not 
So  high,  as  now  I  And  you.  In  my  then 
Conoeptlons,  'twas  that  I  bad  rarely  seen 
Men  such  as  you  appesr'd  In  height  of  mind 
In  the  most  high  of  worldly  rank  ;  you  were 
Poor,  even  to  all  aate  lags ;  I  would  have  ataared 
My  purse,  though  slender,  with  you — you  reftised  It 

Sieg.  Doth  my  refusal  make  a  debt  to  you. 
That  thus  yon  urge  it  i 

Gab.  Sim  you  owe  me  something. 

Though  not  fbr  that ;  and  I  owed  you  my  saftty. 
At  least  my  seeming  safoty,  when  the  sUves 
Of  Stralenhelm  pursued  me  on  the  grounds 
That  /  had  robb'd  bim 

Sug.  /conoeal'd  you — I, 

WhiHn  and  whose  house  you  anaign,  reviving  viper  I 

Gab.  I  accuse  no  man  —  save  in  my  defence. 
Tou,  count  have  made  yourself  accuser — Judge; 
Tour  hall 's  my  court,  your  heart  Is  my  tribunal. 
Be  Just,  and  / 11  be  merciful  I 

Sug.  YoumerdfUll  — 


R1 


WItbm 


L    TwiHttrt 
at  last  to  be  so.     Tdu  conceal'd  me — 
In  secret  pasasgea  known  to  yourselt 
Tou  said,  and  to  none  else.     At  dead  of  night. 
Weary  with  walclilng  In  the  dark,  and  dubious 
Of  tracing  back  my  way,  I  saw  a  glimmer, 
Tbniugb  distant  crannies,  of  a  twinkling  light : 
1  foUow'd  It  and  reach'd  a  door — a  secret 
Portal — which  open'd  to  the  chamber,  where. 
With  {sutious  hand  and  alow,  having  first  undone 
Aa  much  aa  made  a  crevice  at  tbe  ftstenlng, 
I  look'd  through  and  beheld  a  purple  bed. 
And  on  it  Stnlenhdm  1— 

Sitg.  Asleep  I    And  yet 

Tou  alew  him  I— Wretdi  I 

dti.  He  waa  already  tiain. 

And  bleeding  like  a  aacrUca.     My  own 
Blood  became  ice. 

Siig.  But  he  was  all  alone  1 

Tou  saw  none  else  7     Tou  did  not  aee  the 

peavafram  agilntunu 


Gab. 


No, 


not  name,  nor  even  I 
Scarce  dare  to  recollect  was  not  then  In 
The  dumber.  [sUD 

5i^.  (Id  ULaJc).  Then,  my  boy  I  thou  art  guilthsi 
Thou  bad'st  me  say  /was  so  once — Ob  1  now 
Do  thou  aa  much  I 

Gab.  Be  patient  I   I  can  iu< 

Recede  now,  thou^  It  sbakc  the  very  wall* 
Which  frown  above  us.     Tou  remember, — or 
If  not,  your  son  doea, — that  the  locks  were  changed 
Beneath  Aii  chief  Inspection  on  the  mom 
Which  led  to  this  same  night:  how  he  had  entct'd 
He  beat  knows — but  within  an  antechamber. 
The  door  of  which  was  balf  Aiar,  I  saw 
A  man  wlio  wasb'd  his  bloody  hands,  and  oft 
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with  Stan  uid  nuUoui  ^ance  gued  back  upon 
The  "«»■"">;  body — but  K  mored  no  more. 
Sitg.  Oh  I  Godtrf&thenl 


t,  Uiougb 


w  lately. 


[tbet 


Gab. 

As  I  Kc  yonr« — bnt  yotir«  they  were  n 
RoembUn^  ttaeni — behold  them  In  Coi 
THstlDci,  u  I  bebeld  them.  thouj:h  the  i 
Is  not  now  vhat  It  then  «aa  i— but  It ' 
EFben  1  first  charged  blm  wllh  the  crin 

Sitff.   This  Ii  n 

Gid>,  (inlemtpliig  Aits).     Nay — bn 
NoK  you  most  do  go.  — I  concelred  myself 
Betraj'd  b;  yon  end  him  (for  now  I  nw 
There  wis  some  lie  betwfea  you)  Into  this 
Pretended  den  of  refuge,  to  become 
The  Tlctlm  of  yoiu'  guilt ;  and  my  Snt  Qionght 
Was  Tengeance ;  but  though  arm'd  with  ■  abort  ponlonl 
(Hartng  left  my  sword  without)  I  wm  no  match 
For  him  Hi  any  time,  as  hLd  been  proved 
That  morning  —  ritber  In  address  or  fOroe. 

le  dark :  chance  rather  tban 
Skill  made  me  gain  the  secret  door  of  the  baU, 
And  thence  the  chamber  where  you  slept ;  If  1 
Hill  (bund  you  icakijig,  Heaven  alone  can  tell 
What  Tengeance  and  sutptdon  might  have  pronuitcd ; 
Bnt  ne'er  slept  guUt  as  Werner  slept  that  night. 

Stiff.  And  yet  1  bad  horrid  drranu  1  and  such  brief 
The  Stan  had  not  gone  down  when  I  awoke,     [sleep, 
Why  dUit  thou  spare  me  ?   I  dreamt  of  my  Kther — 
'  id  now  my  dream  is  out  I 
Gab.  'TIs  not  my  feult, 

I  have  read  it. —Well  1  I  lied  and  hid  me  _ 
Chance  led  me  here  after  so  many  moons — 

ne  Werner  in  Count  Sl^endorf  I 
Werner,  whom  1  had  sought  In  huta  In  vain, 
Inhabited  the  palace  of  a  sovereign  I 
fou  MUght  me  ind  have  found  me — now  you  know 
Ky  secret,  and  may  wdgh  Id  worth. 
Siij/.  ififUr  a  jaiai).  Indeed  I 

GiA.  Is  it  revenge  or  Justice  which  Inspire) 

Neither—  I  was  wdgblng 
The  nlue  of  your  secret. 


G<ii. 


— When  yon  were  poor,  and  I,  though  poor, 
■    a  relieve  such  poverty 
As  might  luve  envied  mine,  I  oSer'd  yon 
My  purse — you  would  not  share  It; — ^ 1 11  be  franker 
With  you '.  you  an  wealthy,  noble,  trusted  by 
The  imperial  powers — yoa  nndentand  me  7 

Got.  ITot  quite.    Tou  think  me  venal,  and  scarce 
TIs  DO  loa  true,  however,  that  my  tbrtonea    [true : 
Have  made  me  both  at  present    Ton  shall  aid  me  ; 
I  would  bare  aided  yoa — and  also  have 
Been  somewhat  damaged  In  my  name  to  save 
Touts  and  your  son's.     Weigh  well  what  I  have  Said. 

Sing.  Dare  you  avralt  the  event  of  a  ft  w  minntes' 
Deliberation  7 

Gab.    [aittt   Ai>   tga  m  fi.sic,  viho  U  Uanitij 
agaitat  a  piBar).     It  I  should  do  so  f 

SUg.  I  pledge  my  life  for  yours.     Withdrew  Into 
This  tower.  [  Opeiu  a  larrri  door. 

Gab.  (Iiailalinr/ly).  This  Is  the  second  *a/s  asylmn 
Tou  have  oSfer'd  me. 


ip«k  for  fflfl,  >] 


Gab.lb 

The  second.     I  have  sUtl  a  further  shield.  — 
I  did  not  enter  Prague  alone ;  and  should  I 
Be  put  to  rest  wKh  Stralenhelm,  (here  are 
Some  tongues  vrlthout  will  wag  In  my  behalf. 
Be  brief  In  your  decision  !  > 

Sitg.  I  will  be  so.  _ 

My  word  is  sacred  and  Irrevocable 
Within  ibae  walls,  but  It  extends  no  fHirther. 

Gab.  Ill  take  It  Ibr  so  much. 

Siy.  (ponti  to  Dlbic'i  labrt  iliB  upon  Ihe  ground). 
Take  also  that — 
I  saw  you  eye  It  eagerly,  and  lilm 


Gab.  (lata  up  Iht  $abrt).     I  wDl ;  and  so  provide 
To  sell  my  Ute — not  cheaply. 

[GiBoa  goa  into  lA«  lamt,  vhich  SuoiHDoar 


Siig.  {advanca  (0  ULan;).     Mow,  Count  TJlric  1 
For  son  I  dare  not  call  thee — What  say'st  thou  7 

Wt.  Hts  tale  is  true. 

Sitg.  Tme,  monster ! 

Vh.  Host  true,  Ihther 

And  yoa  did  well  to  listen  to  It :  irtiat 
Wb  know,  we  can  provide  against.     He  must 
Be  silenced. 

Sitg.  Ay,  with  half  of  my  domains  j 

And  with  the  other  half,  could  he  and  thou 
Dnsay  this  vlllany. 

Vtr.  It  Is  no  time 

For  trifling  or  dlsembllng.     I  have  said 
His  story 's  true  i  and  he  too  must  be  silenced. 

Sitg.  How  so  7 

Wt.  As  Stralenhebn  Is.     Are  you 

As  never  to  have  hit  on  this  before  7 
Wben  we  met  In  the  garden,  what  except 
in  the  act  could  make  me  know 
death  7     Or  had  the  prince's  household  been 
Then  summon'd,  would  the  cry  for  the  police 
Been  left  to  sueh  a  stranger  ?     Or  shoiUd  I 
Have  lolter'd  on  the  way  7      Or  could  you,  Wcrna 
The  object  of  the  taron's  hate  and  fbars. 
Have  fled,  unless  by  many  an  hour  before 
Suspicion  woke  7     I  sought  and  thtbomM  you. 
Doubting  If  you  were  t^lse  or  feeble  ;  I 
Perceived  you  were  the  latter ;  and  yet  so 
Conflding  have  I  found  you,  that  I  doubted 
At  times  your  weakness 

Sitg.  Parridde  I  no  less 

Than  common  stabbcr  I  What  deed  of  my  llfo, 
Or  thought  of  mine,  could  make  you  dcfro  me  fit 
For  your  accomplice " 


dun 


Cfr. 


Father, 


The  devil  yon  cannot  lay  between  us.      This 
Is  time  Ibr  union  and  for  action,  not 
For  fiimfly  disputes.     While  jmB  were  tortured, 
Could  /  be  calm  7     Think  you  that  I  have  heard 
This  fellow's  tale  without  some  filing  r^-Tou 
Have  taught  me  feeling  for  i/ou  and  myself ; 
For  whom  or  what  else  did  you  ever  teach  It  7 

Siig.  Oh !  my  dead  Wher's  curse  I 't  Is  working  now 
Mr.  Let  it  work  on  I  the  grave  will  keep  it  down 
Ashes  are  feeble  Ibes  :  it  is  mure  easy 
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ti  blind  but  Uvtng  patli  beneatti  ;i 


WbkhTla 
Tet  bm  m 
Remember  aho  luth  taught  me  once  too  often 

!F!iB  proclalm'il  to  me 
That  lAtrt  am  crima  made  venlat  by  the  occuion  ? 
ins  OUT  nature  ?  that  the  gcxxlB 
ited  on  the  goodA  of  fortune  ? 
le  his  hunumity  Becured 
only  7      Who  deprlTed  me  of 
All  power  to  vtndtote  mywlf  and  race 
In  Dpea  day  ?    By  tali  dligrace  which  ttamp'd 
(It  might  be)  bastardy  on  me,  and  on 
Himself — tfdon'i  bnnd  I    The  nun  wIid  Is 
3th  Winn  and  weak  loTltea  to  deedi 
o  do,  but  dare  not     It  It  strange      [done 

That  I  ihould  ad  what '-"  ■'-'-  "■     ""-  "■ — 

With  right  and  wrong ; 

Upon  eBects,  not  cauiea 

Whose  Jlfe  I  nved  from  Impulse,  aa,  uiJuowji, 

I  would  haTC  saTed  a  peasant's  or  i  dog's,  I  slew 

Known  as  our  foe — but  not  from  vengeance.     Ha 

Was  a  Tock  In  our  way  which  I  cut  through, 

Ai  doUi  the  b(dt,  because  It  itood  between  u* 

And  our  true  deitltiattan — but  not  Idljr. 

As  itTsnser  I  preserved  him,  and  he  oved  tm 

Hli  lift .'  when  due,  I  but  reimned  the  debt 

He,  you,  and  1  stood  o'er  a  gulf  wheidn 

I  have  plunged  oar  enemy.      Yin  kindled  lint 

The  torch — gou  ihow'd  Oie  path;  now  trace  me  that 

OfiafWr  — ocletrael 

Sitj.  I  have  done  with  lift  t 

Uh.  Let  us  haTe  done  with  that  which  cankers 
lift— 
Familiar  feuds  and  vain  recriminations 
Of  things  which  cannot  be  undone.     We  bare 
"■  I  mote  to  learn  or  hide  :  I  know  no  f*ar, 

id  have  within  thcae  very  walls  men  who  [things. 
(Although  jou  know  them  not)  dare  venture  all 
'"      -'ndhigh  with  the  state;  what  passes  here 

:  eidte  her  too  great  curiosity : 
Keep  your  own  secret,  keep  a  steady  eye, 
3tlT  not,  and  speak  not ; — leave  the  rest  to  me  ; 
We  must  have  no  third  tnbbters  thrust  Iwtween  us. 
[Exil  ULaic. 
Sieg.  (solu).  Am  I  awake  7  are  these  mybther's 
halls7 
And  yon — my  son?  Jlfy  son  1  mine  /  i>ho  have  ever 
AbhoiT'd  both  mystery  and  blood,  and  yet 
'  n  plunged  bito  tlie  deepest  hell  otboth  I 
■nust  be  speedy,  or  more  will  be  shed — 
The  HungMlan's  I  —  Dlric — he  hath  partisans, 

!  I  might  have  guess'd  as  much.      Oh  tool  I 
Wolves  prowl  In  company.      He  lialh  the  key 
(As  I  too)  of  the  opposite  door  which  leajls 
"  ■    -"le  turret     Now  then  I  or  once  more 


TU  Inttrior  of  Oil  Tvrtl. 


Gni.  Who  calls  7 

Sieg.  I  —  Slegendotf  I     Take  tlele,  and  fly  1 

Lose  not  ■  moment  t 

[  Ttart  off  a  diamond  itar  and  other  jmd;  and 
tArwftf  lAan  into  Oaiob'i  hand. 


Hyl 


Sitp.  Whate'er  yon  win  t  sell  them,  or  hoard. 

And  prosper ;  but  delay  no^  or  you  are  lost  ] 

GiJi,   Yoa  pledged  your  honour  for  my  safbty  I 

Sieg.  Al 

Must  thus  redeem  It.     By  t  I  am  not  master. 
It  seems,  of  my  own  castle — <rf  my  own 
Betalnen— nay,  even  of  these  very  walls, 
Or  I  would  Md  them  ftll  and  c      " 
Or  you  will  be  slain  by 

Gab.  Is  It  even  so  7 

Farewell,  then  I    Secollect,  however,  Counl^ 
Too  sought  this  btal  Interview  1 

Sieg.  I  did : 

Let  it  not  be  more  fatal  stnl  1 — Begone  I 

Cod,  By  the  sNue  path  I  enter'd  7 

Sitg.  Tes;  that 's  safe  sUU  i 

But  loiter  not  In  Prague  ;  —  yoa  do  not  know 
With  whom  you  have  to  deal. 

Gab.  I  know  too  well— 

And  knew  it  ere  yoonel^  unbvpy  site  1 
FanweD !  [Exit  OAkoa. 

Sieg.  (bIw  and  Bittningy,     Be  hath  dear'd  the 
sbdrcase.     Ah  I  I  bear 
The  door  sound  loud  betdnd  him  J     He  is  nfe  I 

Safbl— Oh,my  bther'ssplrttl— lamblnt 

[He  ban  daun  upon  a  itont  teat,  near  tie  aaS 
of  the  toiocr,  u  a  drooping  poatnrt. 

Enter  Ulkic,  viih  oAen  armed,  and  witk  veopont 

VJr.  De^atchl — he'sthervl 
Lud.  The  count,  my  lord  I 

Oh.  (rttogniring  SmiiinMur).      Tim  ben,  sir  1 
Sitg.  Tes  1  If  yon  want  another  victim,  strike  I 
Ub.  {teeing  him  tript  of  hit  jaodt).   Whsc  la  the 
ruffian  who  hath  ptuoder'd  you? 
Vassals,  despatch  In  search  of  him  t     Tou  sea 
'Twas  as  I  said ~~ the  wretch  halh  atiipt  my  lUher 
Of  jewels  which  might  fbrm  a  prince's  tidl-loom  I 
Away  I  I'll  follow  yon  forthwith, 

(£xnBt  oO  bid  Suoiinraar  and  Ulbic, 
What's  this? 
Wliereis  the  villain  r 

5ia;.  There  are  two,  iix  i  which 

Are  yon  In  quest  off 

Let  us  hear  no  more 
it  be  fhund.     Tou  liave  not  tet  Um 

WUh  your  csnniTiiK!*  f 
;>■«?.  With 

My  fullest,  freest  aid. 

Uir.  Then  fkre  you  well  1 

Sieg,  Stop  1 1  command — entreat — Implore  1  Oil. 

Ulricl 
Will  you  then  leave  me  7 

Ulr.  What  1  remibi  to  be 

Denounced — dragg'd.  It  may  be,  la  cbalnsi  and  aU 
By  your  Inherent  wealtnees,  half-humanity. 
Selfish  remorse,  and  temporising  pity. 
That  sacrlflces  your  whole  race  to  save 
A  wretch  to  profit  by  our  ruin  I     Mo,  count. 
Henceforth  you  have  no  son  I 

Sitg.  I  never  had  one  i 

And  would  you  ne'er  had  borne  the  useless  name  I 


VIr. 
or  this: 


Sieg.     He's; 

Uh-. 
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Wheicurin  you  go?     I  would  not  send  you  tortb 
WiUiout  protcctton. 

Leave  tlut  unta  me. 
I  un  not  alone  ;  nor  menl;  the  thIq  heir 
Of  your  donulni ;  a  tfaoniiuid,  ay,  ten  thonuDd 
Bvordi,  hearts,  and  hands,  are  mine. 

The  fbresten  l 
Wlh  whom  tba  Hnngailan  found  yon  BnC  at  Fraak- 
Ibrtl  [Oo  tell 

Ob:  Ta — men — wbo  are  iroTlhy  of  tbe  name  t 
Tour  lenaton  that  the;  look  well  to  Pregtie  ; 
Their  feast  of  peace  was  early  tbr  the  timei ; 
There  an  more  iplrlta  abroad  than  have  Iweti  laid 
With  WaUeiBteln  I 

Enttr  Joairain  and  Ida. 
What  Is t  we  bear?     My  Slegendorf! 


Ida.  Yes,  dear  ftther  1 

£%.  No,  no ;  I  have  no  children  :  aerer  more 
Cill  me  by  that  wont  name  of  paicnt. 


ly  good  lonl  t 


That  yon  haTS  given  tdrth 


i'o  a  aerooa  i 
Ida.  (taUiiff  Uluc'*  hand).    Who  shall  dare  s^ 

thiBof  Dlric? 
Stg.  Ida,  beware  [  there's  blood  upon  that  band. 
Ida.  (_tlnopisi!  la  ktii  it).  I'd  kiss  It  off,  though  It 

were  mine. 
Sitg.  It  Is  so  1 

Ulr.  Away  I  It  Is  your  fiithet'a  1  [Sxit  Cluic. 

Ida.  Oh,  great  Ood  I 

And  I  have  loved  this  roan  I 

[loAfaiU  tattdat — Josipiuhi  itandi  ipeeck. 
hf  Itilh  horror. 
Si^.  The  wretch  hath  tlaln 

Them  both  t — My  Joaepblne  I  we  an  DowaloDS  I 
Would  we  had  ever  been  so  I  —  All  Is  over 
For  met — Now  open  vide,  my  aire,  thy  gave; 
Thy  curse  hath  dug  it  deeper  for  tby  son 
In  mine  I — The  rve  of  Slegcndoif  is  past  I 


A.  SERIES  OF  POEMS,  ORIGINAL  AND  TRANSLATED.  "■ 


■VWanto.  — IIaaicl.lib.Hl.  Odel. 
Hiv'  if  IM  jmU'  wm,  itiin  n  n/u.  — Hona,  lOai.  x.  M 
He  wblMled  as  he  west,  IM  not  of  thoos'it- —  Davnm. 


'THE  KIQHT  HOEfOUBABLE  FREDERICK,  EARL  OF  CARLISLE, 


THE  AUTHOR, 


PREFACE.! 

0  the  public  eye  the  following  col- 
lection, I  have  not  only  to  conbat  the  difficulties  that 
writers  of  vene  generally  encounter,  but  may  Incur 
the  charge  of  presumption  fat  obtruding  myself  on 
the  world,  wben.  without  doubt,  I  might  be,  at  my 
age,  moR  usefully  employed. 

These  productions  an  the  fruits  of  the  lighter  hours 
a  yoimg  man  who  has  lately  completed  his  nine- 
teenth year.     As  they  bear  the  internal  evidence  of  a 
boyish  mind,  this  Is,  peihaps  unneccssaty  Information. 
ten  during  tbe  dlsBdrmtsges  of 


'  [FlntpidilMiedla 


n.) 


of  WllUsn,  ibUTth  Lard  Bttdd 


IHness  and  depresdon  of  spirits ;  under  the  former 
Influence,  "  Childish  Bccollictioks,"  In  particular, 
were  composed.  This  consideration,  though  It  cannot 
excite  the  voice  of  praise,  may  at  least  arrest  the  arm 
of  cenaure.  A  considerable  portion  of  these  poems 
has  been  privately  printed,  at  the  request  and  for  tbe 
Perusal  of  my  friends.  I  am  sensible  that  the  partial 
a>d  frequently  Injudicious  admiralion  of  a  social 
drde  Is  not  the  rriterion  by  which  poetical  genius 


.  yet,  "  to  do  greatly," 
greatly ; "  and  t  have  haiarded  my  reputation  anil 
feelings  in  publishing  this  volume.  "  T  have  passed 
Qle  BublcsD,"  and  must  stand  or  ftll  by  the  **  cast  ol 

My  was  a  poeteis  io  liflr  mr.    The  Fai^'i  Aamer  to  Mrt, 
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tHe  die."  In  the  Utter  eTent,  I  ihall  lubmlt  wlthgut 
■  munnnr ;  tor,  though  not  without  aoUdtiule  for  the 
fete  of  tbcM  elftulooi,  ray  eipectatlDiu  »re  by  no 
roouu  ungLdne.  It  I>  proliehle  that  I  nuy  have 
itared  much  uul  done  little ;  Git,  In  the  word)  of 
Cowper,  "  It  la  one  thing  to  wrlle  what  may  please 
our  frfendi,  who,  became  they  are  such,  are  apt  to  be 
a  little  Ua»ed  In  our  bTOur,  and  another  to  write 
what  may  plea«  every  body  j  becaiue  they  who  have 
no  cnimectlon,  or  even  knuwledge  of  the  author,  will 
be  sure  to  find  fault  If  they  can."  To  the  truth  of 
this,  however,  1  do  Dot  wholly  aubtcribe :  on  the 
contrary,  I  feel  convinced  that  these  trifles  wlU  not 
be  treated  with  hijustlce.  Thdr  mertti  If  they  poeaeu 
any,  will  be  liberally  allowed  i  Qieir  Dumeioui  faults, 
on  the  other  hand,  cannot  expect  that  favour  which 
has  been  denied  to  othen  of  maturer  years,  decided 
character,  and  Ihr  greater  ahUlty. 

I  have  not  aimed  at  eicluiilve  originality,  itUl  Icsa 
have  I  itudled  any  particular  model  fOr  Imitation : 
Kinie  trsnilatlom  are  given,  of  which  many  are  pank- 
phrsstic  In  the  orbjlnal  pieces  there  may  appear  a 
caiual  coincidence  with  author)  whose  works  I  have 
been  accustomed  to  nad ;  but  I  have  not  been  guilty 
of  intentional  plagiarism.  To  produce  any  thing  en- 
tirely new,  hi  an  age  so  fertile  in  rhyme,  would  be  a 
Herculean  task,  as  every  sutdect  toi  already  been 
treated  to  Its  utmont  extent  Poetry,  however.  Is 
not  my  primary  vocaUon  j  to  divert  the  dull  moments 
of  indlspoeitloD,  or  the  monotony  of  a  vacant  hoar, 
urged  me  "  to  thia  sin : "  tittle  can  be  expected  bom 
BO  unpromising  a  muse.  My  wreath,  scanty  as  It 
must  be.  Is  all  I  shall  derive  from  these  productions  ; 
and  I  shall  never  attempt  to  replace  Its  bdlng  leaves, 
or  pluck  a  single  addlHonal  sprig  fRjm  groves  where 
I  am,  at  best,  an  Intruder.  Though  accustomed.  In 
my  younger  days,  to  rove  a  careless  mountaineer  on 
the  Iliglilands  of  Scotland,  1  have  not,  of  late  yean, 
had  the  benefit  of  such  pure  ah',  or  so  elevated  a  rr- 
iddencei  as  might  enable  me  to  enter  the  lists  with 
genuine  bards,  who  have  enjoyed  both  these  advan- 
tages. But  they  derive  cmisiderable  fiune,  and  a 
few  not  leas  profll,  rrom  thdr  productions ;  while  I 
shall  expiate  ray  rashness  as  an  Interioper,  certainly 
without  the  latter,  and  in  all  prabBbillty  with  a  very 
slight  share  of  the  former.  I  leave  to  other*  ■'  virum 
volitare  per  ora."  I  ioiA  to  the  fcw  who  will  hear 
with  patience  "  dulce  est  deslpere  In  loca"  To  the 
fbrmcr  worthies  I  resign,  without  repining,  tlie  hope 
of  iramortallty,  and  content  myseU  with  the  not  very 
magnlflccnt  prospect  of  Tanking  amongst  "  the  mob 
of  gentlemen  who  write ; " — my  readers  must  deter- 
mine whether  I  dare  say  ■<  with  ease,"  or  the  honour 
of  a  postbiunous  page  In  "  The  Catalogue  of  Boyal 
and  NuUe  Authors." — a  work  to  which  the  Peerage 
Is  under  InflnlCe  obligations.  Inasmuch  as  nuny  nanus 
of  considerable  length,  sound,  and  antiquity,  are 
thereby  rescued  from  the  obscurity  which  unluckily 
overshadows  several  voluminous  productious  of  their 
illustrious  bearers. 

V^itb  slijtbt  hopes,  and  souk  fears,  I  publish  this 


■  [Tbe  puuue  referred  to  br  Lord  Dyroo  oecun  hi  Bo«^ 
••11^  UlTonDhnMD.  '(d.  Till.  p.  »1.  ed.  IKLt.     Dr.  John- 


■urablv,  uie Buls  tiMgfdj of  " 
netted  Id  Ifae  isboa  rolurae,  p.  3* 


first  and  last  attempt  To  the  dictates  of  yoang 
ambition  may  be  aicrlbed  many  actions  more  crimi- 
nal and  equally  ahaurd.  To  a  few  of  my  own  age 
the  contents  may  afford  amusement :  I  trust  thej 
will,  at  least,  be  fiiund  harmless.  It  Is  highly  bn- 
pndnUe,  from  my  situation  and  pursuits  hernfter, 
that  1  should  ever  obtrude  myself  a  second  time  on 
the  public ;  nor,  even,  in  the  very  doubtful  event  of 
present  Indulgence,  shaU  1  be  tempted  to  commit  a 
fliture  trespass  of  the  same  nature.  The  opinion  Of 
Dr.  Johnson  on  the  Foeras  of  ■  nohle  relatioo  of 
mine  i,  "  That  when  a  man  of  tank  aiqieBied  in  tlie 
an  author,  he  deserved  to  have  his  merit 
allowed","  can  have  little  wdght  with 
verbal,  arid  still  less  with  perlodkal  censors;  but 
were  It  othentbe,  I  should  be  kith  to  avail  myself  of 
the  privilege,  and  would  rather  hicur  the  bitterest 
censure  of  anonymous  criticism,  than  triumph  in 
honoun  granted  solely  to  a  title. 


^ouv9  Of  S1il«ne»0. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  TODNO  LADY, 
consiH  TO  lai  auiaoa,  abd  vaav  deab  to  him.  ' 

Bosh  'o  are  the  winds,  and  itlll  the  evening  ^oom, 
Hot  e'en  a  lephyr  wanden  throogh  the  grove, 

■Whilst  I  return,  to  view  my  Margaret's  tomb, 
And  scatter  flowers  sn  the  dust  I  bnt. 

Within  this  namnr  cdl  recline*  her  day. 
That  clay,  where  once  such  animation  beam'dt 

The  King  of  Terrors  sdied  her  as  his  prey  i 
Mot  worth,  nor  beauty,  have  her  ilffe  redeem'd. 

Ob !  could  that  King  of  Terrors  pity  tbel. 
Or  Heaven  tevene  Ihe  dread  decrees  of  lUe  I 

Kot  here  the  mourner  would  hia  grief  reveal, 
Mot  here  the  mtise  her  vhluei  would  relale. 

But  wherefbre  weep  7     Her  matehtess  spirit  scan 
Beyond  where  splendid  ahlnei  the  orh  of  day ; 

And  weeping  angels  lead  her  to  these  bowen 
Where  endless  pleasurei  virtue's  deeds  repay. 

And  shall  presuraptuous  mortals  Heaven  arraign. 
And,  madly,  godlike  Providence  accuse  ? 

Ah  1  no,  ftar  fly  from  me  attempts  so  vain ;  — ■ 
111  ne'er  suboilsaioa  to  my  Qod  reftise. 

Tet  is  remembrance  of  those  virtues  dear, 

Tet  fiesh  the  memory  of  that  beauteous  Ihce ; 

Still  they  call  fbrth  my  warra  affection's  tear, 
SUll  In  my  heart  [etahi  thdr  wanted  place. 


kn  Fu-ller  perk.  1 1haa  tbe  rat  (bAtn^  a 


*  [^'  My  flnt  dash  low  poelrj  waM  u  early  at  IMO.     It  was 
the  ebullfdon  oT  ■  piuJao  fgr  mj  Ont  cou^  UugmrsS  Psriur 
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Jjrr  FoDy  nolle,  to  tIcw  the  names 
or  thee  uid  me  In  ftiendatilp  twloed  ; 

Tet  Virtue  will  Have  greater  claim* 
To  lore,  thm  nuk  vUh  lice  comUned- 

And  thongli  uncquil  li  thy  bte, 
StDce  UUe  deck'd  m;  higher  Mrth  I 

Tet  envy  not  this  giuidy  itate ; 
Thliie  b  the  pride  at  modot  wortii. 

Our  MMiIi  at  leut  congenial  meet, 
Nor  can  thy  lot  my  isnk  dligrace; 

(hir  Intercom™  is  not  le«  aweet, 

Since  worth  of  rank  suppiiei  the  place. 


Ih  thee,  I  fondly  hoped  to  daxp 
A  Mend,  whom  death  alune  could  leyer; 

"nil  envy,  with  malignant  gnup. 

Detach 'd  thee  taxa  my  breast  for  erer. 

True,  she  hai  forced  thee  from  my  breast, 
TM,  tn  my  heart  thou  keep'rt  thy  seat; 

There,  there  thine  Image  still  must  rert, 
Untn  that  heart  shall  cease  to  beat. 

And,  when  the  grave  restores  her  dead. 

When  life  a^tn  to  dust  is  given. 
On  thy  df«T  bresist  lH  lay  my  head — 

Without  thee,  where  would  be  my  heaven  ? 
F«tmi»i7, 1M3. 

ot  Iha  two  Admliali  Parker). 
'  bel'V'  IbarBlDDg 
k  eres— her  looa  an-laibet— bercacnptetelr 
Oreea  lutocfto*  awl  flgnrai  I  was  thaa  about  twElie— 
jhe  latber  older,  perta^a  a  jear.  Sba  AM  abool  a  jev  ot 
two  efterwarda.  fa  coueiioelioe  of  a  Oil,  which  b^ursd  her 
■ohw,  and  Inineed  contimpdaa.  H«c  statar  Angiuta  (hr 
Hme  Unoght  Mil  more  beantUtal,)  died  of  the  aaiDe  nwlub  I 
ud  U  wuT Indnd,  Id  itlenillia  ber,  that  Hanarat  BKt  with 
tlH  acildsu  whidi  oHMloml  her  daath.  Mr  riBw  told 
ma.  thai  when  iba  want  to  aw  her.  ihortlr  beftire  har  detth, 
uuiB  xxtdenully  nantlaDlac  hit  name,  Hargaret  coloured, 
Srvvbout  the  ilalanass  of  noTblllr.  to  the  STM,  la  Ihe^ot 

ment,  nor  coald  uncdTS  wby  my  aame  tbo^  aflhct  ber  at 
nchatlma.  I  knawiKithlDiaf  bar  DIdbu— helni  at  Har- 
■  to  the       —     ■^"  -■■ ' 


hi!  Poemi  But  occurred ,  n.... 

tliat  cotiue,  whlcb,  during  hi"  Tlilt  to  Southwell,  bta  & 
nHDe  hli  adopted  home.  Mlu  Ptaot,  "ho  wm  not  bofoi 
aware  tt  hli  nin  fOr  lanUJIiig.  had  baai  reading  aloi 
the  Poemi  of  Bnnit,  when  Toung  Bjion  uU,  thu  "  ha.  t- 
wai  a  poet  KHKthuca,  and  would  write  down  lor  her  to 
verta^hli  own  which  he  rBnanbered."  ,He  thm,  w 
a  pencil,  wrote  thaw  ltne>,"  To  D_"  A/aMtmllc<^ 
JIniJiiMrUmatfMirtncilUvnvilif.l.i 

>  [Thl.  poem  appear!  ><> '"^i?^  iho'^iSi'Cri    h 


EltTAPB  OX  A  FRIEHD.  > 

'Art^  T(lr  /4it  t^a^wv  1>1  iimnr  Ifff -  —  L^BaTIOS. 

r.  Friend  i  for  ever  loved,  tor  ever  dear  t 
That  fruitless  tean  have  bathed  thy  honour'd  bier  I 
Vbat  tigba  re-echo'd  to  thy  parting  bnathf 

t  thou  wast  stru^ling  In  the  pangs  of  death  I 
Could  tean  retaid  the  tyrant  In  hit  course ; 
sighs  avert  his  dufs  relentless  force ; 
Could  youth  and  vlrtiie  claim  a  short  delay. 
Or  beauty  charm  the  spectre  from  his  prey ; 
Thou  still  hadit  lived  to  bleM  my  aching  sight. 
Thy  comrade's  honour  and  thy  friend's  delight. 
"  jet  thy  gentle  spirit  hover  nigh 
The  spot  where  now  thy  mouldering  ashes  lie. 
Here  wilt  thou  read,  recorded  on  my  hrsrt, 
A  grief  too  deep  to  trust  the  acutptor's  art 
Ho  marble  marks  thy  couch  of  lowly  sleep. 
But  living  ilatuea  there  are  seen  to  weep ; 
AOUctlon's  semblance  benda  not  o'er  thy  tomb, 
AflUcHon's  self  deplores  thy  youthful  doom. 
What  though  thy  sire  lament  his  blling  line, 
'  Mher's  sorrows  cannot  equal  mJjie  t 
Though  none,  like  thee,  hla  dying  hour  will  cheer, 
Tet  other  offiprlng  soothe  his  anguish  here : 

who  with  me  shall  hold  thy  former  place  ? 
Thine  Image,  what  new  friendship  can  efface? 
'  '  none  ! — a  fibber's  tean  will  cease  to  flow, 
will  assuage  an  Inftmt  brother's  woe  i 
To  all,  save  one,  Is  consolation  knoim, 
While  solitary  friendship  sighs  alone. 


"  Though  low  thf  lot,  since  In  a  cottage  bom."  te. 

^  [d  thfl  nltflrcdfonnof  theEpl1ai^,DDt  onlylbit  paiaage. 

ereiT  other  coDt^lnlog  an  illuilon  to  Iha  law  laDk  of  lili 


"  What  though  thy  aire  lament  hli  Cinhig  line," 
mmi  calcuUled  to  gl.c  an  «bo  of  tho  voulh'.  'taltai  to  1 

ghial  ^pltiHih  waiTMiu.    •'  That  he  grew  more  conidou 
■an  Mr.  Moore,  "  of  hll  high  .taUon    u  he  approiched 
iSnhood.  U  not  Iraptobrtilii,  and  thli  wlih  to  slnli  hll  ei 
rriendiUp  wlUl  the  yoong  cotttwor  naj  hsvc  been  m  raul 
that  (Cellng."    The  Itollowliig  li  a  cofif  of  Che  llnei  as  t 
tnt  appeared  In  the  prlrata  rolume :  — 
"  Oh,  Bov  I  (hr  aver  loved.  Iter  ern-  dear  f 
What  IMdess  tean  havo  bathed  th^  hqnoor'd  Ma  I 
What  ilgbi  re.«ho'd  to  thy  parting  breath. 
Whtla  tboa  wast  straggling  fa  the  pangs  of  death  I 
ConU  teara  retard  the  tTTUt  in  hU  eouraa  I 
(iODld  sighs  avert  Ua  dart's  relentless  fbrce  t 
Could  ymith  and  virtue  daim  a  short  delay. 
Or  htauer  charm  the  spectre  frois  hU  prey  I 
Tbou  MO  hadst  Hred  ta  bless  my  aeUng  light, 
Thy  comrade's  hmuur.  and  thy  ftiod'i  d^gM. 
TWg*  Kw  %  M  i^Bce  «•  a  MM^fe  isns, 
Ns  tfOs  dM  (Jv  4mMe  iMMa  odgns, 
n>  •iu,>r  4»r»' Bw  M*  ortlw  ter 
TlHmaUI»eJefimim,Jitiiu,imtJHmiiamUpn 
For  tbeealoua  1  lived,  or  wlsh'd  to  Uve ; 
OfaOodl  iftmpkHUgtUinuhwardlbrglTel 
Heart-brok™  dow,  I  wait  an  equal  doom. 
Contenl  to  loin  thee  hi  thy  tnr^dad  tomb ; 
Where.  Itale  ftall  form  composed  In  endlHS  real, 
1 11  make  By  last  eold  pUlow  on  thy  breast  t 
That  brsast  where  ofi  b  IKe  1  "re  laid  my  he 

TUsShredg 
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AFBA.QHENT. 

Whin,  Ut  thdr  ibj  hill,  toy  fluhera'  mlix 
Stun  cdl  my  iidrf  ^  joftul  hi  thdr  clKdce ; 
Vhen,  potsed  upon  ttie  gik,  my  tona  •tuU  ride, 
Or,  dark  In  miit,  dcKCod  tta«  motmtain'i  Me ; 
Oh  I  may  my  thadc  behold  no  tcolpturcd  nnu 
To  mark  ths  (pot  when  oith  to  outta  return*  t 
No  lensthoi'd  ktoU,  do  pnlM-nieumber'd  rtone ; 
Hj  epitaph  iholl  be  my  nuna  alme ;  1 
IF  fAut  wlcb  honour  IWl  to  crown  my  day, 
Oh  I  may  no  oUier  ftme  my  daeds  repay  1 
TSal,  only  tluU,  ihall  Btaigle  Out  the  apot ; 
By  that  rcmember'd,  or  with  that  brgot  im 


^tr. 


^  Ihymrooonit." 

rHKODOB  thy  battlementa,   Memtcad,   the  hollow 
winda  whlitle ; 

ThoD,  the  hall  at  my  btheis,  art  gone  to  decay : 
n  thy  ODce  anfllng  garden,  the  hemlock  and  thiMle 

Have  choked  op  the  nee  which  late  Moom'd  In  the 


mail-coTer'd  Bannu,  who  proudly  to  battle 

"""' '"  from  Europe  to IPaleitbie'a plain, ' 

The  eacntcbeon  and  aUeld,  which  with 
Ar  the  mly  >ad  Testlgei  now  that  rtmaiii.  [rattle. 


—  -  -,,-, ,  una  the  gTaod-iiepliew  of 

wbD  tDuht  ta  tba  iMg  vf  Bldmoad  at 
dSniBgiriibsd  Iran  the  other  knlchta  oT  il 

name.  In  ths  bmllr,  brltaa  title  of  "Sli . 

Uule.  wHb  tba  nnl  beard."    A  portrait  of  tbli 

wu  one  of  tlia  nw  IhinQj  pldurca  with  whlcb  th 

■btwf.  whlla  In  the  poHMiloa  of  the  Poet, 


ma^riii 


It  doth  old  Bobert,  wllta  hsrikBtrlngiiig  noni- 
bMt,  [wreath; 

i  a  Same  In  the  braaet  for  the  war-lanrell'd 
Kear  Aikalon'i  towers,  John  of  Horbtan*  alumber*; 
ntmrned  Is  the  hand  of  hia  mlnatrel  by  death. 

Paul  and  Hubert,  too,  ileep  In  the  valley  of  Cceaay ;  * 

1  aafcty  of  Edward  and  En^and  they  fldl  i 
My  &thera  1  the  teara  of  your  country  redreaa  ye ; 
Bow  you  fixight,  how  yon  died,  still  ber  annala  can 
telL 

On  Hanton*,  with   Rupert',  'gainst  traitors  con- 

tendfaifc,  [field ; 

Four  brotben  entlch'd  with  tbeir  blood  the  bleak 

For  the  rights  of  a  monarch  their  country  deftndlng, 

royalty  leal'd.  a 


lades  of  heroti,  brewell  t  your  de 

From  the  teat  of  hli  anceaton,  btdi  you  adieu  1 

Abroad,  or  at  home,  your  remembrance  Imparting 

New  courage,  he  11  think  npon  glory  and  you. 


Though  a  tear  dim  hla  eye  at  thi 

b  nature,  not  ftar,  that  eidtei  on  regret ; 
Far  distant  be  goes,  with  the  same  emulatloa, 

le  Ikme  of  his  (Uhen  be  ne'er  can  forget 


., „ . —In  IMi, 

ai  hFTon  «•  craittd  Bano  Brnn  of  Boebdala  In  tba 
of  LueaUar  i  and  taldoa  bat  a  EM*  been  benov~> 
'■■  ■ ■  Ihoas  br  whieli 


dHamtf  Uia  crattnila  of  hli  ronl  mailer.  Tbxncli  alnxHa 
erirr  page  of  the  Hlstorr  of  th*  CItU  Wan,  wa  tiaea  Ma 
DUna  b  Rnmaclioii  wHh  th*  rtrjtBt  forttmai  of  the  Uai, 


It,    "  Sir  John  BlmD^'Hji  Ml _, 

ird  Blron.  and  all  hit  brother!,  bni  up  bi  arm,  and  vnllant 
BD  In  thdr  own  penotia.  ware  all  paMonBtaijr  uia  Udb'a.** 

'•roDT  d  N'oUD(h*aiiif>o  hla  eonriii-gannan  Sir  HUiard 

T  Rii4ianL  harlng  RDt  to  preTall  on  Jill  retatint  to  tnr- 
.  recalTad  for  aniwer,  that "  except  he  f«md 
nu  own  nnri  prone  to  Aieb  treaeherr.  he  might  cnutder 
UiBTO  wai,  ir  ODthlnB  elae.  lo  much  of  a  Bfron'i  hlood  la 
Mm.  thai  ha  ihould  TeTT  much  (corn  to  batrai  or  quit  a 
trun  he  had  undertiken."  —  CM  the  mocumiant  of  Bichird, 

Hudtnnl-Tokird  church!  there  la  tba  fbllowhw  biKrlptMi ; 
— "Banaalh.lni'ault,  lilntarredlha  bodf  oflUchanl  l,ord 

r^EMgiir  tarred  King  Cluilea  the  hin  tS  thTdvil' wan. 

■ho  tu(fcrod  much  for  their  h>7all]r.  and  hut  all  their  piwent 
tune* ;  nt  It  pleued  God  to  to  blew  thi  humble  endaa- 
iraof  the  uM  Blchnrd  Lord  Bjron,thathe  rc-pnrchmml 

taodaUa  memory  for  hli  great  piety  md 
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HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


"  AwtT,  Bwaj,  your  Battering  arts 
May  noir  Iwtia;  wme  simple  bearts ; 
And  you  will  snlle  at  tbelr  helievlOfc 
.  And  they  ituU  veeii  at  youi  decelTing." 

«inwiB90TIIB  rOKBOOIKO,  U1DI.EMED  TOHIM 

Dor,  ilinple  giri,  thoM  flattering  arts. 

From  which  thou'dst  guard  frail  fccoale  heart*, 


For  he  who  vleira  that  wltchlDg  gntx. 
That  Fsftct  farm,  that  loiely  hce. 
With  eyes  idmirlng,  oh  1  believe  me. 
He  nerer  wbhes  to  deceive  thee : 
Once  In  thy  poUsb'd  mirror  glance. 
Thou  It  there  descry  that  elegance. 
Which  from  our  sex  demands  such  piaiKi, 
But  envy  in  the  other  raita : 
Then  he  who  teils  thee  of  thy  beauty, 
Betlere  me,  only  does  his  duty : 
Ab  !  fly  not  from  the  candid  youth ; 
U  la  not  ftottery,— tia  truth. 

July,  1801. 


KLNTICULA  1  TlSUla.  bluidllla, 
Dfpei  covHHW  oarporlj, 

PilUduU.  rigWa.  nudul». 
Nee,  iUkIh,  dBblilmH?] 

Aa  I  gentle,  aeetiag,  waT^lng  aprlte. 
Friend  and  anodate  of  this  clay  I 

To  what  unknown  regloil  bonie. 
wnt  thou  now  wing  thy  diaCant  Slgbt  7 
Ho  marc  wtth  wonted  bumoiir  g^. 


TRANBLATION  FBOU  CATDLLDS. 

EoDAL  to  Jtwe  that  youth  must  be— 
Greater  than  Jon  be  items  to  me— 


niat  cbcefc,  which  ever  dlmpUng  gtowai 
That  month,  from  whence  such  mnalc  flows. 
To  Iitm,  aUke,  aie  always  known, 
Boerved  for  him,  and  him  alone. 
Ah  I  Lcsbia  I  though  'tis  death  to  me, 
I  cannot  chooie  but  look  on  thee ; 
But,  at  the  sight,  my  senses  By  i 
I  needs  most  gaie,  but,  gadng,  die ; 
WhUat  tremhllDg  wltb  a  thousand  fiai^ 
Farch'd  to  the  throat  my  tongue  adhere*, 
Hy  pulse  tieats  quick,  my  breath  heavea  ahor^ 
My  limbs  deny  their  alight  support, 
CtM  dewi  my  pallid  Ihce  o'erapread. 
With  deadly  langitoi  droops  my  head. 


My  ears  with  >i"gii"B  echoes  ring. 
And  lift  itself  Is  on  the  whig  , 
My  eyes  refoee  the  cheering  light. 
Their  orbs  are  vdl'd  In  stariess  night: 
Sudi  pang!  my  nature  sinks  beneath. 
And  feels  s  temporary  death. 


He  who  sublime  In  eptc  nnmben  roll'd. 
And  he  who  strack  the  softer  lyre  of  lore. 

By  Death's*  unequal  hand  alike  contToD'd, 
nt  conuades  In  Elydan  regions  move  I 


rhlch  racks  my  bnait  your  fickle  boeom  pleiMT 
Jas  t  I  wlsh'd  but  to  o'ercome  the  pain, 
liat  I  might  life  for  love  and  you  again : 
lut  now  I  scarcely  shall  bewail  my  ftte ; 
ly  death  alone  I  can  avoid  your  hate. 


■  [TMi  and  wrenl  htU*  pteca  0 


TBAMSLATIOH  FHOM  CATDLLCS. 
[LugMe,  Vanetot,  CupfiUnoiiim,  4c.] 
Ta  Cupids,  droop  each  little  head, 
Nor  let  your  wings  with  Ji^  be  spread, 
Hy  Lesbia'i  ftvouiite  tdrd  Is  dead. 

Whom  dearer  than  her  eyes  she  loved . 
For  be  was  gentle,  and  so  true. 
Obedient  to  her  call  he  flew. 
No  fear,  no  wild  alarm  he  faiew. 

But  U^tly  o'er  her  bosom  iDoved  l 

And  softly  fluttering  here  and  there. 
He  never  sought  to  cleave  tlie  air. 
But  ^Lrupp'd  oft,  and,  free  from  care. 

Toned  to  ha  ear  his  giatefhl  strain. 
Kow  having  pass'd  the  gloomy  boonu 
From  whence  he  never  csi  retnni. 
His  death  and  LesMaV  grief  I  moom, 

Who  sighs,  alas  1  but  ^hi  In  vain. 

Oh  I  ctmt  be  thou,  devouring  gmve  1 
Whose  Jaws  eternal  victims  crave. 
From  whom  no  larthly  power  can  save. 

For  thou  hast  ta'en  the  bird  away : 
From  thee  my  Leslda's  eyes  o'erflow. 
Her  awdlen  cheeks  with  weeping  glow ; 
Thov  oit  the  cause  of  all  her  woe, 

Beccptade  of  Uh's  decay. 


raiTATED  FHOM  CATCLLCS. 


It  bmdof  I>eatli  ll 
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Stni  would  I  atMp  m]>  Upi  In  bite. 
And  dwell  ui  igi  on  ertrj  kbi : 
Kor  then  tn3r  Kml  ihould  uted  be  | 
Still  wtiald  I  kin  uid  ding  to  ttacei 
Nougbt  ilMiuld  nif  Um  from  thine  dlMner; 
6tm  would  we  Un,  *ad  Us  for  erer; 
E'en  though  the  numben  did  exceed 
The  fellow  hwest'i  conntlea  Bed. 
To  part  would  be  B  nip  eodeatoai: 
Could  I  dedit  i — »h1  nerer nercrl 


1  of  flnn  md  noble  wral 


Mo  threafnhig  tTiuu'i  dufcUng  brow 
Cm  twerre  hhn  from  hia  Jmt  intent : 

Oilei  the  waning  wtra  whldi  plough. 
Bj  AuKer  on  the  bllknn  tpent. 

To  corb  the  Adriatic  nutn. 

Would  twe  his  ai'd  d( 


Ay,  md  the  red  Tight  im  of  Jove, 
HartUng  hli  lighlnlngt  from  shore. 
With  ill  hli  terron  there  imflirl'd. 

He  would,  uDraoved,  aniwed  behold. 
The  Bmno  of  m  tiplHng  world. 

Again  In  craghlng  chaos  roU'd, 
In  vast  prombcuoui  ruin  taurl'd, 
Ugfat  l^t  hli  gtorloui  ftioeral  pile : 
SUU  daoDtlea  'mldit  the  wreck  of  earth  be  'd  ni 


FBOH  ANACHEOM. 
r«fa-  >Jr^  ArtiOw.  m.  r.  X.] 
I  wua  to  tone  my  quivering  lyre 
To  deedt  of  feme  and  noteiof  Are; 
To  ecbo,  from  Its  rlilng  gwell. 
How  heroei  fbugbt  and  natloni  fell. 
When  Atreui'  aous  adranced  to  war. 
Or  Tyrtan  Cadmiu  tored  afer; 
But  atlD,  to  nurtlal  itnlni  unknown, 
My  lyre  recur»  to  love  alone : 
Fired  with  tie  hope  of  ftiture  tkme, 
I  Kck  Bome  nobler  hero's  name ; 
The  dying  chords  are  strung  uiew. 
To  war,  to  war,  my  harp  is  due : 
With  glowing  tuuigt,  the  epic  itraln 
To  Jovc'i  great  >on  I  relw  again  ; 
Alclde*  and  hb  glorious  deeds. 
Beneath  whoee  arm  tbe  Hydra  Meeds. 
AH,  all  in  vain  ;  my  wayward  lyre 
WsHes  saver  note*  of  soft  desire. 
Adieu,  ye  chiefs  renown"d  In  aimi  1 
Adieu  the  clang  of  war's  alarms  J 
To  other  deeds  my  sool  Is  strung. 
And  sweeter  notes  shall  now  be  sung ; 
Uy  harp  shall  all  its  powers  revisl. 
To  tell  the  tale  my  heart  must  feel : 
IvOve,  Love  alone,  my  lyre  shall  claim. 
In  songs  of  bllM  and  ilglu  of  flame. 


FROH  ASACBEOH. 

'Twaa  now  the  hour  when  Kigfat  had  dlinn 
Her  car  half  round  yon  aable  heavoi ; 
Bootes,  only,  teem'd  to  ran 

Bis  arctic  rhai^  around  the  pole; 
Whik  mortals,  lost  in  gentle  sleep. 
Forgot  to  smUe,  or  ceased  to  weep: 
At  this  lone  hour,  tbe  Pqihlan  bt^, 
Descending  from  the  realnu  of  joy. 
Quick  to  my  gate  directs  his  course. 
And  knocks  with  an  Us  little  fiircc. 

My  visions  fled,  atann'd  I  rose, 

«  What  stranger  breaks  ray  ble«t  repoe  ?  " 

"  Alas  J "  replies  the  wily  child. 

Id  ftllertng  accents  sweetly  mild, 

**  A  hapless  Inhot  here  I  roam. 

Far  from  my  dear  maternal  home. 

Ob  1  shield  me  from  the  windy  blut  I 

The  idghtty  storm  Is  poorlng  flat. 

No  prowling  robber  lingers  here. 

A  wandering  bat>y  who  can  ftar  7  * 

I  heard  his  seeming  artless  tale, 

I  heard  his  sighs  upon  the  gale : 

My  breast  was  never  pity's  Bje, 

But  felt  Ibr  all  the  baby's  woe. 

I  drew  the  bar,  and  by  the  U^t, 

Young  Love,  the  In&nt,  met  my  sight; 

His  bow  across  his  ihouldere  flung; 

And  thence  his  fetal  quiver  bung 

(Ah  I  tittle  did  I  think  the  dart 

Would  rankle  soon  within  ray  heart). 

With  care  I  tend  my  weary  guert, 

m*  little  flngem  chill  my  breast ; 

Bit  glossy  curls,  bis  arure  wing. 

Which  droop  wim  nightly  showers,  I  wrtng- 

His  shivering  llmbe  the  embers  wano ; 

And  now  reviving  ft«m  the  storm. 

Scarce  had  he  (Wt  his  wonted  glow, 

Than  swlfl  he  seised  his  slender  bow :  — 

"  I  fUn  would  know,  my  gentle  host," 

He  cried,  ■■  If  this  Its  strength  has  lost  | 

I  Aer,  relai'd  with  midnight  dews. 

The  strings  their  fbrmer  aid  reftue." 

With  poison  tlpt,  his  arrow  fliea. 

Deep  In  my  tortured  heart  It  lies ; 

Hien  loud  the  Joyous  urchin  laugh'd  ; 

"  Hy  bow  can  still  Impel  Ihe  shaft : 
'Tii  llrnily  flx'd,  thy  ilghs  reveal  It ; 
Say,  courteous  hoet,  canst  thou  aot  feel  It  t ' 


FROH  THE  PROMETHEUS  VIMCTnS  OF 
.SSCHYLTJS. 

[M»)»(.'  i  i^n  tifun.  m.  r.  ».J 

OauT  Jove,  to  whoae  almighty  throne 

Both  gods  and  mortals  hom^e  pay, 

Ke'er  may  my  soul  thy  power  disown. 

Thy  dread  behests  ne'er  disobey. 
Oft  shall  the  sacred  victim  fell 
I       In  sea-girt  Ocean's  mossj  hall ; 

My  voice  shall  i^se  no  Impious  strain 
'Oalosl  bira  who  rules  the  sky  and  aiure  ni.iii 
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Hon  dUI^reat  now  tli;  joylna  ftite. 

Since  flrat  OMunt  thy  bride. 
Whm  ptacxd  iloft  In  godlike  nalc 

The  bluiUiiK  boutj  bjr  tliy  aide, 

Tbou  nt'it,  while  rtratod  Ocean  Bulled, 

And  mlnhAd  itialiu  Uke  lunin  bcgniled. 

The  Mjnmidu  and  TcitoDi  danced  vnuiid. 

Nor  ret  th;  doom  wtt  fli'd,  ■Ma'  Jore  nlentltH 

HiRow.  Die.  I.  tSM. 


TO  H.  8.  G. 
Vaim'u  I  riew  Iho«  Vpi  of  thine, 

Their  hue  Invitee  my  (^rrent  Um  ; 
Tet  I  Ibr^o  that  Uin  dlTlae, 

Alu  1  It  wen  nnhallow'd  blbi. 

Wbene'er  I  dream  of  that  pure  brcMt, 
How  could  1  dwell  upon  ilj  mow*  I 
Tet  li  the  dulDg  with  reprett ; 


SiMci  now  the  hour  l>  come  at  laM, 
When  70U  mint  qi^  tout  aniliMU  knei 

Since  now  our  dream  of  bllM  la  peat. 
One  pong,  m;  giil,  and  all  l>  over. 

A.Ua  1  that  pang  wni  be  leTeR, 

Which  bldi  ua  part  to  meet  no  more , 
Which  lean  me  Ikr  from  one  lo  dear. 


Well  1  ve  have  pan'd  ■ome  hapir  boon. 

And  Joy  will  mtngk  with  our  lean  ( 
When  thinUng  on  these  andent  towera. 

The  ihelleT  of  oat  In&nt  ;ears ; 

Where  from  thli  OotMc  caHment'i  height. 
We  Tiew'd  the  lake,  the  park,  the  dell ; 

And  atm,  though  teart  abrtruct  our  aigbt. 
We  IlDgeilng  look  a  laat  Ihrewell, 

O'er  Seldi  through  which  we  used  to  run, 
And  spend  the  hours  In  chlldlah  play  1 

O'er  ahadee  where,  when  our  race  was  done, 
Bepoalng  on  my  breast  you  lay ; 

WhOatl,  admiring,  too  mnlM, 
Forgot  to  Bcare  the  borerbig  dies, 

T«  envied  every  By  the  Um 
It  dared  to  give  your  alumberlng  eyes  : 

Sec  still  the  UtUe  painted  bark. 

In  which  I  row'd  you  o'er  the  lake ; 

See  there,  Mgh  waving  o'er  the  part, 
Tbc  elm  I  clamber'd  br  your  nke. 


—  A  glance  from  thy  sool-searcUng  eye 
Can  niit  with  liope,  depras  with  bar  ; 
Tet  I  conceal  my  love,  —  and  why  t 
I  would  not  fbrce  a  painful  ttar, 

I  ne'er  have  told  my  tove,  yet  thoa 
Uast  seen  my  ardent  flame  too  weD  ; 

And  shall  I  ploMl  my  pankm  now, 
To  make  thy  bosom's  heaven  a  hell  I 


Then  let  the  secret  flie  consume. 
Let  It  couume,  tbou  shslt  not  know : 

mth  Joy  I  court  a  certain  doom. 
Bather  than  spread  tti  guilty  glow. 

I  win  not  saae  my  tortured  heart. 

By  driving  dove>eyed  peace  from  thine  i 

Bather  than  such  a  sting  Impart. 
Each  thought  preaumptuooa  I  rtilgn- 

Tc*  I  yield  those  Ups,  for  which  I'd  bravr 
Uotc  than  I  here  shall  dare  to  teD  ; 

Thy  Innocence  and  mine  to  save,  — 
I  bid  thee  now  a  lait  breweU. 

Tea !  yield  that  breast,  to  seek  despair. 

And  hope  no  more  thy  soft  embrace  t 

Which  to  obtain  my  soul  would  dare, 

All,  an  teptoach — but  thy  di^iacc. 

At  least  thnn  guilt  shalt  thou  be  free. 
No  maboD  shall  Chy  shame  reprove ; 

Though  cureless  pangs  may  prey  on  me. 
No  martyr  shsK  thou  be  to  lore. 


Without  thee  what  wHl  they  avail  J 
Who  can  eoncdve,  who  has  not  pTOTsd, 


This  is  the  deepest  of  our  woes. 
For  thii  these  tears  our  cheeks  bedew ) 

This  la  of  love  the  Bnal  close, 
Oh,  Ood  I  the  tondeat,  last  adieu  1 

1  ["  Wt  ■"<  Hamnr  vm«h  (that  It.  KngUifa.  as  n- 
■rdsBi),  a  tnmiatUm  tft  a  cbonii  ftom  the  nometbflbs  at 
^•cbjriiii.  wgra  received  by  Dr.  Drncj,  m/  (isnd  pscma 


TO  CABOLINE. 
Tbcsx'r  thou  I  saw  thy  beauteous  eyes, 

SaAned  la  tean,  implore  to  stay  ; 
And  heard  unmoved  thy  plenteous  st^u. 

Which  aald  Ikr  mora  than  words  can  say  T 

Though  keen  the  grief  thy  tears  eiprest. 
When  love  and  hope  lay  both  o'erthmwn  i 

Tet  atm,  my  girl,  Uda  bleeding  breast 
Throbb'd  vhh  deep  sorrow  aa  thine  own. 

(oarbevlii>a(ter)bmeooUT.    Mo  one  l»d,  at  that  Ubm, 
Umtt  mUaa  IhMt  I   ituruld  ntielda  into  pogef.   —^ 
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BYBOtrs  WORKS. 


But  irhcD  oul  cbceki  with  ingulib  ^nw'd 
Wbea  th;  iweet  Upi  were  Jdn'd  to  mine. 

The  tvn  *h«>  frma  my  eyelids  fiow'd 
Were  Ion  In  tluwe  obich  fell  from  tUne. 

Tbou  could'it  not  feel  my  bumlng  cheek. 
Thy  guahlng  tem  lud  quench'd  lU  flune ; 

jwtA  u  tliy  ti^gue  eway'd  to  apeak. 
In  ilfoa  Blooe  it  bntUhed  my  name. 

And  yet,  my  girl,  we  weep  In  viln. 


A«iln,  thou  beA  belDnd,  adieu  1 
Ah  1  If  thou  canst,  o'ercome  Tegnt; 

Not  let  thy  mind  past  Joyi  rerSew,— 
Our  only  hope  ii  to  Rnget  1 


TO  CAKOLINE. 
Thim  I  bear  ywi  otpresa  an  aflbcUon  so  wann. 

Ne'er  think,  my  belored,  that  I  do  not  bellen  ; 
For  your  Up  would  the  soul  of  nupldon  dlsann. 

And  your  eye  beams  a  ray  whlcli  can  nerer  daccive. 

Tet,  itni,  this  fond  boiom  regrela,  while  adoring, 
That  love,  like  tlie  lest  must  hU  Into  the  tear  ; 

That  age  wilt  come  on,  when  remembiaace,  deploring, 
"     ■       '  ■     "u  scents  of  ber  yonth  with  a  tear  i 


That  the  time  must  arrlTC,  wlien,  no  longer  retaining 
Thdt  aubom,  thoM  locks  miut  wave  thin  to  the 

When  ■  few  sUver  bain  of  tboia  (reuH  mnatntaig, 
Mve  nature  a  prey  to  decay  and  dlMise. 

'Tls  *M^  my  bek>Ted,  which  spreads  gloom  o'er  my 

hongh  I  ne'er  shall  presume  to  arraign  the  decree, 
WhldtOod  has  procUfan'd  as  the  lUe  of  his  creature*, 
Id  the  death  wtdeh  one  day  will  deprive  you  of  me. 

Ustakc  not,  aweet  sceptk^  the  cause  of  emotion. 

No  doubt  can  the  mind  of  your  lover  Invade  ; 
He  worships  each  look  with  sudi  &lthAil  devotion, 

A  tmlle  can  enchant,  or  a  t<ai  can  dlssuule. 


Oh  I  then  let  us  drain,  while  we  may,  draughts  oT 

Which  from  passion  like  oure  may  unceasing  flow ; 

Let  us  pass  round  the  cup  of  love^  Ulss  In  full  mea' 

And  quaff  the  Gontenta  as  out  nectar  below,   [sure. 


TO  CABOLIHE. 

Ob  t  when  shall  the  grave  hide  tor  ever  my  torrows  t 
1  wben  shall  my  soul  wing  her  flight  from  this 
ds^r 

Tlie  present  is  hell,  and  the  coming  to-momnr 
Bat  brings,  with  new  torture,  the  corse  of  to-day. 

fmn  my  eye  Hows  no  tear,  from  my  lips  flow  no  cunts. 

I  tdait  not  the  flends  who  have  hurl'd  me  from  blln ; 
For  poor  is  the  loul  which  bewailbig  rehearsa 

Its  querulous  grie^  wben  In  anguish  like  this. 

Was  my  eye,  'Mesd  of  tears,  with  red  fory  flakta 
bij^'nlng, 
Would  my  lips  breathe  a  fiame  whldi  no  stream 


Would  add  to  the  sonls  of  our  tyrants  deligfat) 
Could  they  view  ua  our  sad  separUion  bewailing. 
Their  merdleas  bewt*  would  nloloe  at  the  sight 

Tet  itm,  though  we  bend  with  a  (dgn'd  resignation, 
liih  beams  not  ftir  uiirith  one  ray  that  can  cheer ; 

Loveond  hope  npm  earth  bring  no  more  consolation ; 
In  the  grave  is  our  hope,  tbr  in  lift  la  our  fear. 

Oh  1  when,  my  adored,  in  the  tomb  ^U  they  place  me, 
Since,  in  llCe,  love  and  friendship  for  ever  are  fled7 

If  again  In  the  mondon  of  death  I  embrace  thee, 
Perh^is  they  will  leave  unmolested  the  dead. 


■  [Lord  Stnngfop 


It  BtBTtiJ  Of  IihUtUiuI  aUmltr, 


ben  yean  lud  ten  devoUil  to  U» 


This  votive  pledge  of  fond  esteem, 

Ferfaaps,  dear  ^rl  I  for  me  thou  It  priie, 
B  sings  of  Love's  enchanting  dream. 


Who  blames  it  but  the  envious  fool, 
Tbe  old  and  disappointed  maid  ; 

Or  pufdl  of  tbe  prudish  sdiool. 
In  single  sorrow  domn'd  to  Ihde  T 

Then  read,  dear  girl  t  with  tMlng  read. 
For  thou  wilt  ne'er  be  one  of  those ; 

To  thee  in  vain  I  shall  not  plead 
In  pl^  Ibr  the  poet^  woes. 


Like  bis,  may  love  be  thy  reward. 


.    nt  pntUltr  ind  Lo- 

woiribinlgD.    0«  tr!«3 
□iwd  path,  and  buI^  ><I> 
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THE  FIBST  KISS  OF  LOVE. 


AwtT  with  your  flctions  of  fllmiy  ntnanct ; 

TtuMC  tiMUea  of  Uwhood  wUch  folly  hu  woi 
Give  me  the  mild  bmn  of  the  »ouI-breathlng  glance. 

Or  the  rnptore  which  dwelli  oa  the  flrrt  kiss  of  love. 

Te  rhymen,  whow  boKtma  with  phanlasy  glov, 
Whoae  paMoisI  paadoiu  m  made  for  the  grore  ; 

Pmn  what  blest  in^lntioD  your  mmeta  would  flow, 
Could  you  ever  have  tuted  the  flirt  klu  irf  lore  I 

If  Apollo  ibould  e'er  hli  udstance  Kf^ue, 

Or  the  HIne  be  dlapoied  from  your  service  to  rove, 

bvoke  tbem  do  num,  Ud  Kdiea  to  the  miue. 
And  tiy  the  effect  of  the  flntUsxrf  love  I 

I  bote  yon,  ye  cold  eompogittona  of  irt  I 

Tbougb  pmdea  may  condemu  me,  and  bigots  r»- 

I  court  the  etTuslons  that  iprlng  from  the  heart, 
Thich  throbi  with  delight  to  the  Srst  Un  of  love. 

Your  ihepberdB,  your  flocb,  thoee  ftntutial  themei, 
Ferhap)  may  amuse,  yet  they  never  can  move : 

Arcadia  displays  but  a  region  of  dreams  : 

What  are  viihms  like  these  to  the  Bnt  kiss  of  love  7 

Oh  I  cease  to  affirm  that  man,  since  his  Urth, 
From  Adam  tUI  now,  has  with  wretchedness  strove ; 

Some  portion  of  patsdlse  still  Is  on  etrOx, 
And  Eden  revives  Id  the  Snt  kiss  of  love. 

Vheo  sge  chills  the  blood,  when  our  plessures  are 
part  — 

For  years  fleet  away  wltb  the  wings  of  the  dove— 
The  dearest  remembnuce  win  still  be  the  last. 

Out  sweetest  memorial  the  flnt  kiss  of  love. 


■STes,  wIhb  riilpwrecked  u  the  msulh  of  Ui<  MecoD.    Thli 

•■d  n  nlglit  ihsred  the  piwhm  af  Ui«  dar  wJib  hii  poor  uid 

Tsla.    Canolbs  unk  inHUk  U>e  prntura*"  ^urr  and 

dlMaH.snd  dledlo  u  alau-lunue  milv la tba jatriin 

SruHoroni.] 

■  ["  Dr.  Drun.  ahani  I  plaaued  nifllclaillr,  wu  the  beM. 
the  klndeit  (UKlTet  nri«,  loil)  Mend  I  anr  >iad  ;  snd  I  look 
uponUmMlUu  sbttaar."— Syren  Diatjf.i 

'  ["  At  HuTDw  I  wu  s  mcMt  nnpopulAr  boj,  but  ial  Istttflr, 
ud  hiie  retabied  mtaj  of  1117  ichool  frlendihlpi,  md  ii 

BdiIh.  b^ra  hli  dipsflure  far  Crrwre,  In  1909,  Li.  i*ji 

U  pnbUibed  ■uother  edltton  of  Ibe  Houn  or  Idlensit.  to 


As  ancient  Home,  hst  ftlllng  to  disgrace, 
Hall'd  a  barbarian  In  her  Cssar's  place, 
So  you,  degenerate,  sbaro  aa  hard  a  &te. 
And  seat  Pompasus  where  your  Probus  sate. 
Of  narrow  bndn,  yet  of  a  narrower  soul, 
Fomposua  »  holds  you  In  his  harsh  eontnd  j 
Fomposns,  by  no  sodsl  virtue  sway'd. 
With  florid  jargon,  and  with  vain  pwade  ; 
With  noisy  nonsense,  and  new-fcnglEd  rule*, 
8uch  Bi  were  ne'er  belbre  enftirced  In  schoota. 
Mistaking  pedantry  fbr  learning's  laws, 
He  governs,  sancUon'd  but  by  self-yiplause, 
With  him  the  same  dire  &te  sttcndlng  Rome, 
ni-fiited  Ida  1  sooD  must  stamp  your  doom  : 
Uke  her  o'ertbronn,  fbr  ever  loot  to  fbme. 
No  trace  of  sdetiee  left  you,  but  the  Dame. 

Juir,  law. 


TO  THE  DDKE  OF  DORSET.  * 


le  havestny'd. 


DotsR  >  1  whose  early  steps  with  mli: 
Biploriog  every  path  of  Ida's  glade ; 
WluHD  stlU  afltetioD  taught  iiie  to  defted, 
ADd  made  me  less  a  tyrant  than  a  Mend, 
Thou^  the  harsh  custom  of  our  youthfU  ban 
Bade  litt  obey,  and  gave  rat  to  command ;  > 
Thee,  on  whose  head  a  ftw  short  years  will  shower 
Thegift  of  riches,  and  Qie  pride  of  power  ; 
E'en  now  a  name  Illustrious  Is  thine  own, 
Benown'd  in  rank,  not  &r  beneath  the  tbroae. 
Yet,  Dorset,  let  not  this  seduce  thy  soul 
To  ibun  fiilr  science,  or  evade  control. 
Though  passive  tutors  7,  fcarftil  to  dlspndse 
The  titled  child,  wluise  fliture  breath  may  raise. 
View  docal  errors  with  Indulgent  eyo, 
And  wink  at  hults  they  tremble  to  chastise. 

When  youthftil  parasites,  who  bend  the  knee 
To  wealth,  their  golden  idol,  not  to  tbee,— 
And  even  In  simple  bofhood's  opening  dawn 

Some  slaves  are  bund  to  flatter  and  to  Ciwd, 

When  these  declare,  "that  pomp  alone  should  wait 

Ov  drudging  fools. 

Believe  them  not;— they  point  the  path  to  shane, 
And  seek  to  blast  the  honours  of  thy  name. 


looklof  oier  niv  pspen  to  Kiett  a  few  sddltlonsl 
poems  for  thli  Mcaiul  edlnoii,  1  ftnmd  the  above  Unu.  which 
I  tasd  totally  foreottan.  CDOpuMd  Id  the  nmnwr  of  1M6,  a 
'.  thna  prerloiu  to  mj  dapartnre  IVoai  Hairow.  Ther 
addreosd  to  ■  foung  KhooU^owat  high  nBk.whu  had 
- .  -  mj  frequeal  ccaupanloa  In  some  ramblei  throu^  the 
net^bourlag  countfj  -  bonevet.  he  nerer  saw  tba  Hnes,  and 
inoK  probably  never  wQI.  As.  on  a  rfrwnal,  1  found  Ifaem 
not  worts  than  tone  other  jHeca  to  the  coUiictloD,  1  have 
nownobUilud  IhtaB,  tv  the  f rtt  time,  attn  a  •Uabi  tntiloD. 
>  CGKWge^ohn-AadBrick,  Ibuitii  Didu  at  U^iet,  bom 
Nmcmber  IS.  t79S,  This  asIiMe  nobleman  wsi  Ullwl  by  a 
">'  "-m  Us  hunt,  wblte  huntlni  near  Dublin.  February  «. 
wing  OD  «  riilt  at  the  Unrn  lo  hU  molhw,  the  ducheH- 
er.  and  her  second  husband.  Chu-les  Earl  of  V"  " 

—  cnif  pabllc  school  the  junior  boys  are  eompl. 
lubserrlent  to  [be  upper  loniu  tiU  they  utsJD  a  taU  li 
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Turn  to  the  ftw  in  Id»'i  eirly  throng, 

'    le  KiiU)  dMiln  not  to  condomi  the  wrong ; 
Or  if,  inildit  the  conusda  of  th;  jouth. 
None  dmre  to  nlK  the  ■temer  tdIc*  of  (ruth, 
Aik  thjoe  own  heut ;  "t  will  bid  thee,  boy,  Ibrbeu' ; 
For  mS  I  know  that  virtue  llngen  there. 

Tej  I  1  haTe  nurfe'd  thee  mutj  ■  r*^^'^  d&j, 
But  iM>w  new  Kcnei  Invite  me  &t  awaj  ; 
Tee  I  1  have  nurk^d  within  that  generoui  mind 
/L  tDul.  If  well  nuttured,  to  iilen  manUnd. 
Ah  I  thou^  myicK  bj  DiCure  faanghtf,  wiU, 
'  o  hall'd  her  Ovoiuile  ebUd  i 


*T  li  not  enou^  with  other  (wu  of  power. 
To  gleun  the  Umbent  meteor  of  (n  hour  ; 
To  nrell  some  peerage  page  in  feeble  pride. 
With  long-dnwn  nama  that  grace  no  page  beilde  ; 
Then  ihare  with  titled  cnwdi  the  common  lot — 
In  life  juit  gawd  at,  in  the  grave  (brgot ; 
Vhlle  nought  dlvldea  thee  from  the  vulgar  dead, 
Except  the  dull  cold  atone  that  hidea  tb;  bead, 
Tbe  mouldering  '•cutcheon,  or  the  herald't  roll. 
That  well-enAlaiaa'd  but  neglected  ktoU, 

ur'd.  In  tbe  tomb  nuj  And 
One  ipot,  to  leave  *  worthkn  name  behind. 
There  Bleep,  unnoticed  aa  the  gioom;  vaulta 
That  veil  their  dust,  their  lolliei,  and  their  fiwlli, 
A  race,  with  old  armorial  llat«  o'erspread. 
Id  record!  destined  never  to  be  read. 
Fain  would  I  view  thee,  with  prophetic  eja. 
Exalted  more  among  the  good  and  wise, 
A  glorious  and  a  long  career  pursue, 
'.■  first  In  rank,  the  flnt  In  talent  too  : 
Spurn  every  vice,  each  little  ineamieaa  shun  ; 
Not  Fortune's  minion,  but  her  noblest  son. 

Turn  to  the  annali  of  a  former  day  ; 
Bright  are  the  deeds  thine  eaiiier  tint  display. 
One,  though  a  courtier,  lived  a  man  of  worth. 
And  call'd,  proud  boast  1  the  British  drama  ftirtb.  ■ 
Another  view,  not  less  renown'd  fbr  wit ; 

a,  and  camps,  or  aenates  fit  i 
Bold  in  tbe  Held,  and  favour'd  by  tbe  Mine ; 
In  every  iplendld  part  ordaln'd  to  sblae ; 
"  r,  br  dlstlngulsh'd  ttom  the  ottering  throng. 
The  pride  of  princes,  and  the  boast  of  song.  ■ 
Such  were  thy  fethen  ;  thus  preserve  their  name ; 

to  titles  only,  hut  to  flune. 
The  hour  draws  nigh,  a  frw  brief  days  will  close 
To  me,  this  Uttle  scene  of  joys  and  woes ; 


Each  knell  of  Time  now  warns  roe  to  resign 
Shades  where  Hope,  Peace,  and  Friendship  aH  wtn 

Bope,  that  could  vary  like  the  rainbow's  hue. 
And  gild  tbelT  plnkiiu  as  the  uuunents  flew ; 
Pea«,  that  reBectlan  never  frown'd  away. 
By  dreams  of  111  to  cloud  some  future  day ; 
Friendship,  whose  truth  let  cbUdhood  only  tell ; 
Alas  I  they  love  not  long,  who  love  so  welL 
To  these  adieu  I  nor  let  me  linger  o'er 
Scenes  hall'd,  as  exiles  hail  their  native  shore. 
Kecedlng  slowly  through  the  dark-blue  deep. 
Beheld  by  eyes  that  moiim,  yet  cannot  weep. 

Dorset,  tuewell  r  I  will  not  ask  one  part 
Of  sad  remembrance  hi  so  young  a  heart  i 
The  coming  morrow  from  thy  youthful  mind 
Will  sweep  my  name,  nor  leave  a  trace  behind. 
And  yet,  perbaiis,  In  some  maturer  year. 
Since  ctLance  has  thrown  us  in  the  seJf-same  sphot^ 
Since  the  same  senate,  nay,  the  same  debate. 
Hay  one  day  claim  our  sufiVage  for  the  state. 
We  hence  may  meet,  and  paaa  each  other  by. 
With  lUnt  regard,  or  cold  and  distant  eye. 

For  me.  In  future,  neither  friend  nor  foe, 
A  stranger  to  thyself;  thy  weal  or  woe. 
With  thee  no  roore  again  I  hope  to  trace 
The  recollection  of  our  early  race ; 
No  more,  as  once.  In  aodal  hours  rejoice. 
Or  hear,  unless  In  crowds,  thy  well-known  voice  : 
SHU,  If  the  wishes  of  a  heart  untaught 
To  veil  thne  fMlogs  which  perchance  it  ooght, 
If  thcM, — but  let  me  cease  the  lengthen'd  strain,— 
Oh  I  If  these  wlihes  are  not  breathed  In  vain, 
Tbe  gnardisn  seisph  wlio  dlntcti  thy  bte 
Will  Inve  thee  ^orious,  as  he  found  thee  great.  * 


Howl  above  thy  tufted  sbade  I 

Now  no  mote,  the  hours  beguiling, 
Former  Ekvoorite  haunts  I  see ; 

How  DO  more  my  Mary  smiling 
""  ■  a  heaven  to  me.  * 
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GRANTA.      A  Hedlet. 
Oh  I  could  Lc  Ssge'i  ■  demon'a  gift 


Tben  umild,  imrooTd,  old  Omnta's  halli 

Peduitlc  fnroatea  ftiU  dbptey  ; 
Felknra  vba  dream  on  bvn  or  italtt. 

The  price  of  venal  votfs  to  faj. 
Then  would  I  view  earh  riTTd  wtght, 

Pet^  and  Palinenton  vurvey  ^ 
Wbo  euivus  tli«re  with  nil  their  might, 

Agihut  the  neit  elective  day.  > 


All  lull'd  In  ileep,  ■  goodly  number  : 
A  r»ce  renown'd  for  piety, 
Whow  comdeiice  wont  dliturb  tbeir  elumber. 

l»rd  H *,  Indeed,  may  not  demur; 

Felknn  are  age  reflecting  men  : 
They  know  preftrment  can  occur 


They  knoi 

Some  pretty  UvJngi  In  dliposd ; 
Etch  htves  that  one  may  be  hii  lot. 

And  therefore  imile*  on  his  piopoaaL 

Now  from  the  loporlBc  uene 


There,  in  ai 

The  candidate  for  college  prliea 

81t>  poring  by  the  midnight  lamp ; 

Ooei  late  to  bed,  yet  eariy  risei. 

He  turely  well  dctervei  to  gabi  them, 
^f  1th  all  the  honours  of  tali  college. 

Who,  itrivLng  hardly  to  obtain  them, 
Thui  seeks  unprofitable  knowledge  i 

Who  aacriaces  hours  of  reat 

To  scan  precisely  metre*  attic  ; 
Or  agitates  bis  ambus  breast 


le  tOundidon  ol  >  (Hltni  for  all  K^.  WlOi  Ibe  lumnKc 
if  mdtd  this  dnumiS  hiiyiiutti.  Heuw  Hlii  Ch>- 
I  once  nor*  tn  tlu  nKcndlng  rear.  Hud  look  hti  lul 

ell  oT  her  on  Ibu  hlU  ninr  Anneilcir.  *b!cta.  In  hli 

paam  tt '  The  Otwmm,'  be  dHcrtla*  u  happIlT  m  '  crownsd 
■IthipRsKudlailHL'"  In  AacuM,  IM»,the>miinuTlnl 
to  John  Muuen,  Biq. ;  and  died  ■!  Wlvertoo  lUll.  In  F». 
bruaiy,  11(31.  tn  contMiHnce.  U  li  beUned,  of  the  alarm  ind 
duip>r  to  whkh  ilio  ntd  been  eapotad  dDTinff  the  mtA  of 
"-'-Ick  Hall  br  a  nrty  or  rioUn  fl'om  NoUlnctivin-  The 
■nouta  lady  h£d  been  In  a  ftwbl*  itau  dT  health  for 
ml  revt-  and  abe  and  bar  daughter  were  ohUred  to  take 


Who  reads  Use  quantities  tn  Seale,  s 
Or  ptuila  o'er  the  deep  triangle  ; 

Deprived  of  many  a  wholesome  med  ; 
Id  baibaiDUB  Latin'  doom'd  to  wrangle : 

BenoQudng  every  pleasing  page 

From  authon  of  historic  use  ) 
Preferring  to  the  letler'd  sage. 

The  square  of  tbe  hypothenuse.  1 

Still,  harmless  are  these  occupations. 

That  hurt  none  but  the  hapless  student. 
Compared  with  other  recreatioiu, 

Which  bring  together  til    ~ 


Whose  daring  revels  shock  the  dgbt. 
When  vice  and  Infeiny  comUne, 

When  drunkenness  and  dice  Invite, 
As  every  sense  Is  ateep'd  In  wine. 

Not  so  the  methodistlc  crew. 
Who  plans  of  leforraatlon  lay  i 

In  bumble  attitude  they  sue. 
And  tbr  tbe  dns  of  otben  pray  : 

Forgetting  that  their  pride  of  spirit. 
Their  eiujtalion  in  thdr  Mil, 

Detracts  most  largely  fhnn  the  merit 
Of  all  their  boasted  self-denlaL 


Loud  rings  In  dr  the  chapel  bell ; 

'TIshush'd; — what  soiuids  are  these  I  hear? 
The  organ's  soft  celestial  sweD 

Bolls  deeply  on  the  Usfnlng  ear. 

To  this  Is  loln'd  the  sacred  song, 
Tbe  loyal  minstrel's  hallow'd  itraln ; 

Though  he  who  hears  the  music  long 
Will  never  wish  to  bear  again. 

Our  choir  would  scarcely  be  excused. 
Even  as  a  band  of  raw  beginners  ; 

AD  mercy  now  must  be  reAised 
To  aucb  a  set  itf  cioakhig  ilmien. 

Pslt7  and  Lord  Fahnan 


•  [In_U»  prt.ala  to 

The  other  on  —  the  Lard  knowi  w'hal  I 

*'  ThB  ttnt.  Indeed,  nuj  not  demar  i 

Fellows  aro  sage  raJlectlng  mon."  4c.] 

•  [Edwsrd-Hanar  Hai 


K-] 


,  but,  as  might 
'kable  fot  accui 
no  Khools  Ij  D 


LordHanke.    Hlilord- 
•trei  dlf  pl^  OQiuldoi^le 
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If  Davlil,  when  hii  toib  were  ended. 

Had  bnrd  then  blockheads  sliig  befbre  hi 

To  us  bii  psdms  had  ne'er  dcsceDded,  — 
In  flulous  mood  be  woatd  have  tore  'em. 

The  luckless  Isrselltca,  whm  taken 
By  tome  Inhuman  tjrant'i  order, 

Were  ask'd  to  ting,  by  Joy  fomken. 
On  Babylonian  river's  border. 

Oh  I  had  they  lung  In  notes  like  these. 

Inspired  by  stratagem  or  fear. 
They  might  have  set  their  htarta  it  cue, 

The  derll  a  soul  had  stay'd  to  hear. 

But  If  I  scribble  longer  now, 

Tbe  deuce  a  soul  will  stay  to  read  : 

My  pen  Is  blunt,  my  Ink  la  low ; 
'Tls  almost  time  to  itop,  indeed. 

Therefbn,  brewell,  old  Granta'a  spires  t 

No  more,  Uhe  Cleofas,  I  fly  : 
No  more  thy  theme  my  muse  Inspires ; 

The  reader's  tired,  and  so  am  L 


Ofa  I  mlbl  pTKUiTltoi  TefBrat  d  Jupller  vmot,  —  VimoiL. 

J  a  scenes  of  my  chUdbood,  whose  lored  ncollectlDn 

Embitters  tbe  present,  compared  with  tbe  past ; 
Where  science  flnt  dawn'd  on  tbe  powers  of  refleetloa, 
[w  were  fiimi'd,  tooromaiiUctolut;  > 


Where  fftncy  yet  Joys  to  trace  the  rcKmblance 
or  comndei.  In  Mendsblp  and  mischief  alUe 

How  welcome  to  me  your  ne'er  f>"  _ 
Which  rests  In  tbe  bosom,  tbough  ht^  Is  denied  1 

Again  I  Teilslt  tlie  hills  wbrre  we  sported, 

Tbe  streams  when  we  swam,  and  the  flclda  where 
we  fought  -.  '  [sorted. 

The  school  when,  loud  vam'd  by  the  bell,  we  re- 
To  pore  o'er  the  precepts  by  pedagogues  taught 

Again  I  behold  where  fbr  hours  I  have  ponder'd. 
As  rccUnln)!,  at  ere.  On  yon  tombstone  '  t  lay ; 

Or  round  the  itecp  brow  at  the  churchyard  1  wander'd, 
To  catch  the  last  gleam  of  the  suo'i  setting  ray. 

I  once  more  view  the  room,  with  spectaton  snr- 

Where,  as  Zanga  *,  I  trod  on  Alonio  o'erthrown ; 


■  [**  Hj  kchool-iyieftdAhlpt  i 


■  1  raiufai  mr  war  Terr  ftirij.    1 


IF)  whkh  wsa  u  well  hninni  ti 
i  ur,  he  used  u>  lit  ftii  hcun 


VMch  SB  ihc  ti>?ri')i  of  Zuin  otor  the  t 
Lev's  iildreu  lo  Ihc  aaim] 


While,  to  swell  my  young  pride,  such  applauses  re- 
I  bncled  that  Moasop  ^  himself  was  outshone : 

Or,  as  Lear,  I  pour'd  forth  the  deep  imprecation. 
By  mj  daughters,  of  kingdom  and  reason  deprived ; 

Till,  Bred  by  loud  plaudits  '  and  lelf-adulaUon, 
1  resided  myself  as  a  Oarrick  revived. 


To  Ida  full  oft  mv  remembrance  restore  me, ' 
While  bte  shall  tbe  shades  of  the  future  unnill  t 

Since  darkness  o'ersbadows  the  prospect  before  me. 
More  dear  is  tbe  beam  of  the  past  to  my  souL 

But  If,  through  the  course  of  the  yeara  which  Bwnit  me. 
Some  new  scene  of  [Measure  should  open  to  view, 

I  will  say,  while  with  rapture  the  thought  shall  elate  me. 
"Obi  nich  were  the  daya  which  my  in&ncy  knew  I" 


Oa  I  did  thoae  eyea,  instead  of  Bre, 
With  bright  but  mild  aOtetlon  shine, 

Tbough  they  might  kindle  less  desire. 
Love,  more  than  mortal,  would  be  Chine. 

For  Ihoa  art  form'd  ao  heavenly  bir, 
Howe'er  tboae  orbs  may  wildly  beam, 

We  muH  admire,  but  still  despair  ; 
That  &tal  glance  ftvblds  esteem. 

When  Nature  itamp'd  thy  beauteous  birth. 
So  much  peritetbm  In  thee  shone. 

She  (ear'd  that,  too  divine  for  earth, 
The  akies  might  d^m  thee  fbr  Ihclr  own : 

Therefbre,  to  guard  her  dearest  work. 
Lest  angels  might  dispute  the  prlie, 

She  bade  a  secret  llgfatnlng  lurk 
Within  those  once  celestial  eye*. 

These  might  the  boldest  sylph  appal. 
When  gleaming  with  meridian  blaie  ; 

Thy  beauty  must  enrapture  all ; 
But  who  can  dare  thine  ardent  e««  ? 


'  lfoisop>  a  eotvmporary  Of  Garrlck,  fsmoos 
fbrmajlcvaf  Zui^s. 
•  V'Vy  grand  patron.  Dr,  Dniiy.  hud  a  great 
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For  did  tbew  eyti  as  pluwts  roll, 

Thy  rister-UghU  waald  xarce  appear : 

E'en  luni,  which  irMtmi  now  control. 

Would  twinkle  diml;  through  thdr  ipbere.  > 


TO  WOMAN. 


WouAM  t  experience  might  have  told  me, 

ThiU  ill  muit  lore  thee  who  behold  thee  : 

Surd;  experience  might  have  taught 

Thy  flnnert  promiieg  are  nought : 

But,  placed  In  bD  thr  charm*  before  ipe, 

AH  I  fbrget,  but  to  adore  thee. 

Ob  memory  I  thoa  cbolceet  blesdng 

When  joln'd  with  hope,  when  Hill  poeaeaaliii 

But  how  much  cursed  by  every  lover 

When  hope  li  Bed  and  paialiai  's  over. 

Woman,  Chnt  (Ur  and  Ibnd  dECeiver, 

Bow  prompt  are  ■triplicgi  to  believe  her  i 

How  throbi  the  pulM  when  flr«t  we  view 

The  eye  that  roUi  In  glowy  blue. 

Or  warUcs  black,  or  mildly  throwi 

A  beam  from  under  haiel  brows  I 

How  quick  WE  credit  every  oath. 

And  hear  her  plight  the  wHUng  troth  I 

Fondly  we  hope  t  will  lut  for  aye. 

When  lo  I  ihe  changes  In  a  day. 

Thta  record  wilt  for  ever  stand, 

*■  Woman,  thy  vowa  are  traced  In  sand."* 


Whih  I  dream  that  jou  love  me,  youll  sorely  forgive ; 

Extend  not  your  anger  to  sleep ; 
For  la  viskmi  alone  your  aiftction  csA  live,  — 

I  rlN^  and  it  leavea  me  to  weep. 

Then,  Iforpbem  I  envelope  my  bcultlee  fiut, 

~tied  o'er  me  your  languor  benign ; 
Should  the  dream  of  to-night  but  resemble  the  laM, 

Whtt  raiiture  cdesdd  li  mine  1 

They  tell  ui  that  glumber,  the  diter  of  death, 

UratallQ'i  emhiem  la  given ; 
To  &te  how  I  kwg  to  resign  my  fkail  breath. 


Ah  t  frown  not,  awect  lady,  unbend  your  aoft  brow. 

Nor  deem  me  too  happy  In  this  ; 
If  I  sin  In  my  dream,  I  atone  for  it  now, 

Thua  doom'd  hut  to  gate  npon  bltsa. 

Though  In  vlslan's  sweet  lady,  perhaps  you  may  imlle, 

Oh  r  think  not  my  penance  defldent ! 
When  dreams  of  your  presence  my  slumbers  beguile. 

To  awake  will  be  torture  suffldent 


This  faint  resemblance  of  thy  charms. 
Though  strong  as  mortal  art  could  give. 

My  constant  heart  of  frar  disarms, 
Bevlvei  my  hopes,  and  bids  me  live. 

Here  I  can  trace  Ihe  locks  of  gold 

Which  round  thy  snowy  Ibrehead  wave. 

The  cheeks  which  sprung  bvm  beauty's  mould. 
The  Up*  which  made  me  beaut's  slave. 

Here  I  can  trace  —  ah,  no  I  that  eye. 

Whose  aiure  Boats  In  liquid  Are, 
Uust  all  the  painter's  art  defy. 

And  Ud  hi""  tr<an  the  taak  retire. 

Ber«  I  behold  Its  beauteous  hue ; 

But  Where's  the  beam  so  sweetly  straying,* 
Which  gave  a  lustre  to  lU  tilue. 

Like  Luna  o'er  the  ocean  playing  ; 

Sweet  copy  I  far  more  dear  to  me, 

UfiileM,  unfeeling  as  thou  art. 
Than  all  the  living  (brms  could  be. 

Save  her  who  placed  thee  next  my  heart 


Through  honn,  through  Tern,  through  time,  'twin 
My  hope,  in  gloomy  mranenti,  raise  ;      [cheer  i 

Jn  llfb's  last  conflict  twill  appear. 
And  meet  my  fond  expiring  gue^ 


LaaaiA  I  since  far  from  you  I've  ranged. 
Our  souls  with  fond  affbction  glow  not ; 

Tou  say  tl*  I,  not  you,  have  changed, 
I  'd  tell  you  why,  —  but  yet  I  know  noL 

Tour  ptdlsh'd  brow  no  cares  have  crost ; 

And  Lesbla  I  we  are  not  much  older 
Since,  trembling,  lint  my  heart  I  ket. 

Or  told  my  love,  with  hope  grown  bolder. 


At  least  I  ieel  di^osed  to  stray,  love  I 

Tls  t  that  am  alone  to  blame, 
1,  that  am  guilty  of  love's  treason  ; 

Sbice  your  sweet  breast  is  still  the  sajne. 
Caprice  must  be  my  only  reason. 

seal,  lUdon  hi  Ufe,  — and  Ihit  ihe  had  long  11 


.Google 


BY  EON'S  W0KK9. 


I  do  not,  loie  !  suspect  your  truth. 

With  jealous  doubt  my  boaom  bravei  not 
Wirm  was  tbe  passlnn  of  my  youth, 

One  trace  of  dork  deceit  it  leavea  noL 

No,  DO,  my  flune  was  not  preUnded  ; 

For.  ob  I  1  loved  you  most  sincerely  ; 
And — though  our  dresm  at  last  I<  ended  — 

My  boBom  itlU  cMeenu  you  dearly. 

No  more  we  ro«t  in  yonder  bowm ; 

Atnence  bas  made  me  prone  In  roving  ; 
But  older,  Bnner  hearts  tban  oura 

Have  fijund  monotony  In  loving. 

Tour  cheek'«  soft  bloom  1»  unlmpalr'd, 

New  beauties  stil]  arc  dally  bright'nias. 
Tour  eye  for  conquest  beams  prepared. 
The  forge  of  love's  realstleas  lightning. 

Arm'd  thus,  to  make  tbelr  bosoms  bleed, 
Man;  will  thrmg  to  sigh  like  me,  love  I 

More  conatant  they  may  prove.  Indeed  i 
Fonder,  alaa  I  they  ne'er  can  be,  btre  1 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  A  TODNO  LADT. 

JAi  lh€  lulhor  wu  dlKharglni  hi.  P^'J3''>,J  «^™j'  ^ 


DouBTLita,  tweet  girl  I  ttie  hissing  lead, 
Wafting  destruction  o'er  thy  charms. 

And  hurtling  '  o'er  thy  loirdy  head, 
Baa  flll'd  that  breaat  with  fond  alumg^ 

Surely  some  enylous  demon's  fbrce, 
Vea'd  to  behold  such  beauty  here, 

ImpclI'd  the  bullet's  viewless  course. 
Diverted  from  Its  flrat  career. 

Tea  I  In  that  nearly  fatal  hour 

The  ball  obey'd  some  bell-born  guide; 
But  Heaven,  with  Interposing  power. 

In  pity  tum'd  the  death  aside. 


Upon  that  thrilling  bosom  fell ; 

Which  I,  th'  unconscious  rause  of  fear. 

Extracted  from  Its  glistening  cell : 

Say,  what  dire  penance  can  atone 
For  such  an  outrage  done  to  thee  ? 

Arralgn'd  before  thy  beauty's  throne. 
What  punishment  wilt  thou  decree  ? 

Might  I  perform  the  Judge's  part 

The  sentence  I  ihoiild  scarce  deplore ; 

It  only  would  restore  a  heart 
Which  but  belong'd  to  thee  before. 

The  least  atonement  I  can  make 
Is  to  become  no  longer  IVce ; 

Henceforth  I  breathe  but  for  thy  lake, 
Thou  Shalt  be  aU  In  all  to  me. 


But  thou,  perhaps,  may'it  now  r^ect 

Such  eiplaliaD  of  my  guilt  i 
Come  then,  some  other  mode  elect ; 

Let  It  be  death,  or  what  ihou  wUt 

Choose  then,  relentless  !  and  I  swear 

Nought  ahall  thy  dread  decree  prevent ; 
Tet  hold— one  little  word  (brbear  l 


LOVE'S  LAST  ADIEO. 
ill,  f  w  M  «WMi.  —  AmciaoH. 


In  vain  with  endearments  we  soothe  the  sad  beart. 
Id  vain  do  we  vow  for  an  age  to  be  tnic  ; 

The  chance  of  an  hour  may  command  us  (o  part. 
Or  death  disunite  us  In  love's  last  adieu  [ 


peace  through  tlie  grief- swollen 

Will  whisper,  "  Our  meeting  we  yet  may  renew  ;" 
With  thli  dream  of  deceit  half  our  sorrow 's  represt. 
Not  taste  we  the  polaon  of  love's  last  adieu  l 

Oh  1  mark  you  yon  pair :  In  the  sunshine  of  youth 
Love  twined  round  their  childhood  hla  BovVg  aa 
they  grew  ; 

They  flourish  awhile  In  the  season  of  truth. 
Till  chlll'd  by  the  winter  of  love's  last  adieu  I 

Sweet  lady  l  why  thus  doth  a  tear  steal  lis  way 
Down  a  cbeck  wblcb  outrivals  thy  bosom  In  hue  ? 

Tet  why  do  t  ask  ?  —  to  distraction  a  prey. 
Thy  reason  has  perish'd  with  love's  last  adieu  t 


Now  hate  rules  a  heart  which  In  love's  easy  chains 
Once  passion's  tumultuous  blandishments  knew ; 

Despair  now  infiamH  the  dark  Ude  of  hit  veins ; 
He  pondeti  In  fTeniy  on  love's  last  adieu  I 

How  he  envies  the  wretch  with  a  soul  wrapt  In  sted  I 
I  pleasures  are  scarce,  yet  bis  troubles  are  few. 

Who  laughs  at  the  pang  that  he  never  can  feel, 
id  dreads  not  the  angniah  of  love's  last  adieu  1 

Toutb  fllel,  lift  decays,  even  hope  la  o'ercaat ; 

No  more  with  love's  former  devotion  we  sue  : 
He  ipmdi  his  young  wing,  he  retires  with  the  blast ; 

The  shroud  of  alftcUon  ts  love's  last  adieu  [ 

•  This  word  li  used  bj  Gnv,  in  hli  poem  lo  the  F 
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(n  tliii  life  of  probation  fat  npture  divine, 
Astm  declum  tlul  some  penance  Is  doe  ; 

From  him  who  hu  vonhipp'd  at  love's  gentle  abrloe, 
The  atonemeDt  li  ample  in  love's  laat  adieu  t 

Wlio  kneels  to  Ihe  god,  on  bli  tiba  of  llgbt 
Huat  ni;rtle  and  cypros  altenutcly  strew : 

Uis  mjTtle,  en  eniUem  of  piuest  delight ; 
"Is  cypress  the  garland  of  love's  last  adieu  t 


'ery  sense  of  ihame  and  virtue  weao'd  i 

o  adept.  Id  deceit  a  fiend ; 

n  hypocrisy,  while  yet  a  child ; 

t  wind,  of  Incllnatlana  wild  ; 

bla  dupe,  hia  heedless  friend  a  tool ; 
Old  In  the  woiid,  though  scarcely  broke  from  school ; 
Damatai  ran  through  all  the  maze  of  lin, 
id  found  the  goal  when  otben  just  begin : 
en  still  confllcUng  passions  shake  his  soul. 
And  bid  blm  drain  the  dregs  of  pleasure's  bowl ; 
But,  pall'd  with  vice,  he  breaks  his  fortner  chain. 


And  what  w; 


Is  bane. 


TO  UAEIOH. 
H*  aioN  t  why  that  pensive  brow  J 
What  dligost  to  life  hast  thou  7 
Change  that  discontented  air : 
Frowns  become  not  one  so  bit. 
'Tls  not  lore  disturbs  thy  rest, 
liove's  a  stronKcr  to  thy  breast ; 
He  In  dimpling  smiles  appears. 
Or  mourns  in  sweetly  timid  tears. 
Or  bends  the  langvdd  eyelid  down, 
But  shons  the  cold  fbrtilddlng  frown. 
Then  resume  thy  former  Are, 
Some  will  love,  and  all  admire ; 
While  that  icy  aspect  cbllls  us. 
Nought  but  cool  indllference  thrills  u«. 
Wouldst  thou  wandering  hearts  beguile. 
Smile  at  least,  or  seem  to  smile. 
Eyes  like  thine  were  never  meant 
To  hide  their  orbs  in  dark  restraint ; 
S|dte  of  all  thou  &In  wouldst  say, 
Still  in  truant  beams  they  play. 
Thy  Ups  —  but  here  my  modest  Muse 
Her  Impulse  chaste  must  needs  refuse : 
She  blushes,  curt'stes,  frowns  —  In  short  she 
Dreads  lest  the  subject  should  transport  me  ; 
And  Qyln^  off  In  search  of  reason. 
Brings  prudence  bock  In  proper  season. 


All  I  shall  tberefbre  say  (whate'er 
I  think,  is  neither  here  nor  there) 
Is,  that  such  Ups,  of  looks  endearing, 
Were  form'd  for  better  things  than  sneering : 
Of  anootblng  compliments  divested. 
Advice  at  least '»  disinterested  i 
Such  is  my  artless  song  to  thee. 
From  all  the  flow  of  flattery  tne  i 
Counsel  tike  mine  Is  Ukc  a  brother's 
Hy  heart  is  given  to  some  others ; 
That  Is  to  say,  nnskill'd  to  coseu, 
It  shares  Itself  among  a  dosen. 
Marlon,  adieu  I  oh,  pr'ythee  slight  not 
This  warning,  though  It  may  delight  nut ; 
And,  lest  my  precepts  he  displeasing 
To  those  who  think  remonstrance  teasing, 
At  once  I  Tl  tell  thee  our  opinion 
Concerning  woman's  sotl  dominion  i 
Howe'er  we  gaie  with  admiration 
On  eyes  of  blue  or  lips  carnation, 
Howe'er  the  flowing  locks  attract  us, 
Howe'er  those  beauties  may  distract  us, 
Stm  llckle,  we  are  prone  to  rove, 
X  otir  souls  to  love ; 


To  say  they  tb 


a  pretty  (dcture ; 


Know,  In  a  word,  't 


IS  of  all  creation, 


Which  swell  with  n 
Our  love  Is  fli'd,  I  think  we  've  proved  it. 
Nor  Ome,  nor  plara,  nor  art  have  moved  It  j 
Then  wherefbre  should  we  sigh  and  whin^ 
With  groundless  jealousy  repine, 
With  silly  whims  and  fancies  frantic. 
Merely  to  make  our  love  romantic  ? 
Why  should  you  weep  like  Lydla  Languish, 
And  tret  with  self-created  anguish 
Or  doom  the  lover  you  have  chosen. 
On  winter  nights  to  sigh  halt  tToicti ; 
In  leafless  shades  to  sue  for  pardon. 
Only  because  the  scene 's  a  garden  ? 
For  gardeiu  seem,  by  one  consent. 
Since  Shakspean  set  the  precedent. 
Since  Juliet  flist  declared  her  passion 
To  fbrm  the  place  of  asdgnatloiL  * 

render  him  ullifled  either  nith  himself  or  (he  voi 

\n  the  pleuuiei  to  wbliA  he  >u  DatutaJlf  DiMt  Inrm 
■miuurei^  polled  upon  hbn.  for  waal  of  tltoss  lioM  sesU 
onJofmeDl —  rarllf  and  restralat."} 
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Oil !  would  MHDF  modeni  tauM  Inspire. 
And  ««it  her  bj  i  Ma-coal  flra  ; 
Or  had  the  bard  «t  Chrlstmai  written. 
And  laid  Uie  Mene  of  love  In  Britain, 
He  Rurely,  tn  canunlmBtlon, 
Bad  changed  tlu  place  (^  declantloo. 
In  Italy  I  "re  no  otdectlon  ) 
Wami  night*  are  proper  Ibc  reflecUoD  i 
But  here  our  climate  It  »  rigid. 
That  love  Itadf  li  rather  frigid : 
Think  on  our  rhlllj  litiution. 
And  curb  this  nge  for  buitatliHi ; 
Then  let  \it  meet,  aa  (A  we  've  dime. 
Beneath  the  InSuence  of  the  ma  ; 
Or,  It  at  nildalgbt  I  must  meet  you. 
Within  jour  mamkHi  let  me  gTCet  you  : 
There  we  can  lore  tar  hours  tngether, 
Hucb  better,  In  luch  inowy  weather. 
Than  placed  !□  all  Eh'  Amdlan  grona 
That  ever  wltnm'd  mnl  lom  ; 
Then.  If  mj  paatloa  foil  to  please, 
Vttt  Qlght  m  be  conlFQt  to  tteeie ; 
No  more  III  give  a  loose  to  laughter, 
But  cucae  my  bte  for  erer  after.  ■ 


OSCAB  OF  ALT  A.  " 


Bow  aweetly  ihlnes  through  anire  aUea, 
The  lamp  of  beavea  on  Lora's  shore  ; 

Vhere  Alva's  hoary  tuireta  rise. 
And  hear  the  din  of  amu  no  more. 

But  often  ha>  yon  rolUog  moon 
Od  Alva'a  casques  of  silver  play'd  ; 

And  vlew'd,  at  midnight's  silent  noon. 

And  on  the  crlmaon'd  rock*  beneath. 
Which  icoiri  o'er  ocean's  ioUhi  flow 

Pale  In  the  ■catter'd  nnka  of  death. 
She  saw  the  gasidng  warrior  low ; 

While  many  an  eye  which  ne'er  again 
Could  mart  the  rising  orb  of  day, 

Tum'd  feebly  fhtm  the  gory  plain. 
Beheld  In  death  her  &ding  ray. 

Once  to  those  eyes  the  lamp  of  Love, 
They  bleat  her  dear  propitious  light  | 

But  now  she  gllmmer'd  from  above, 
A  sad,  funereal  torch  of  night. 


Faded  b  Alva's  noDle  race. 


a  poam,  1  beg  Ihtd  to  njAy  in 

France."  — "A(  we  irere  contHopliilng  a  ptlutlDg  on  hIhth 
■otfl,  la  whldk.  unoDf  otha'  fifurei.  It  thv  luHoverM  wbohi 
knglh  of  a  wnrriar.  a  prudl^-looUnn  ttd* ,  who  Hemed  to 
'-  -va  Muclied  the  ue  of  d»|Mr>tliHi,  sAer  havlnf  attentively 
-vflyed  It  ihrougn  her  t\Maa,  DUarved  to  fasr  puly,  that 


But  who  was  last  of  Alva's  clan  T 

Why  grows  the  raosa  on  Alva's  stone  ? 

Her  towers  resound  no  steps  of  man. 
The;  echo  to  the  gale  alone. 


It  rises  hoarsely  through  the  sky. 

And  vibrates  o'er  the  mouldering  wall. 

Tes,  when  the  eddying  tempest  sighs. 
It  shakes  the  shield  of  Oscar  brave ; 

But  there  no  more  hia  banners  rise. 
No  more  bis  plumes  of  sable  wave. 

Fair  shone  the  sim  on  Oscar's  birth. 
When  Angus  hall'd  his  eldest  bom  ; 

The  vassals  round  their  chieftain's  heartlt 
Crowd  to  applaud  the  happy  mom. 

They  feast  upon  the  mountdn  deer. 
The  pibroch  raised  ita  piercing  note  :  * 

To  gladden  more  their  hlgbland  cbeer. 
The  strains  in  martial  numbers  float : 

And  they  who  heard  the  war-notes  wild 
Hoped  that  one  day  the  pittroch's  strain 

Should  play  before  the  hero's  child 
While  he  should  lead  the  tartan  train. 

Another  year  la  quickly  past. 

And  Angus  bails  another  son  ; 
His  natal  day  b  like  the  las). 

Nor  aoon  the  Jocund  fosst  was  done. 

Taught  by  their  sire  to  bend  the  bow. 

On  Alva's  dusky  hills  of  vrtnd. 
The  boys  in  childhood  chased  the  roe. 

And  left  ttaelr  hounds  In  speed  behind. 

But  ere  their  years  of  youth  are  o'er. 
They  mingle  hi  the  ranks  of  war ; 

They  lightly  wheel  the  bright  claJ■mor^ 
And  Bend  the  whistling  arrow  £ir. 

Dark  was  the  flow  of  Oscar's  hair, 
Wildly  it  gtrcam'd  slong  the  gale  ; 

But  Allan's  locks  were  bright  and  lair. 
And  pensive  seem'd  his  cheek,  and  pale. 

But  Oscar  own'd  a  hero's  loui, 

Hb  dark  eye  shone  through  beams  of  tnilh  ; 
Allan  had  early  kam'd  control, 

Ajid  smooth  hb  words  had  been  from  youtiw 
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BoCli,  botb  wire  bnTc :  the  Sunn  (par 
Wu  ihlTer'd  oft  bentslh  Uwlr  st«el ; 

And  Osar'a  boMin  icom'd  to  tar. 
But  Ogcar*!  bosam  knew  to  fed  ; 

Vblle  Alkn's  nnd  btlM  Ui  (ami, 
Unvorthjr  vlth  such  cbanns  to  dwell : 

Etna  at  the  lightolng  of  tbe  itorm. 
On  (oca  hli  deadly  Tengeulce  feU. 

From  high  Soiittauinon'9  dMuit  tover 
Arrived  ■  joud^  and  noble  dvne  ; 

With  Kenneth's  lands  to  form  her  dower, 
GlenalToa's  btue-ejed  daughter  cuk  ; 

And  Oicar  cUdm'd  the  beauteom  bride. 
And  Angus  on  hli  Oacar  smiled  t 

It  soothed  the  bcher's  feudal  pride 
Thus  to  obtain  Qlenalioa'i  child. 

Hark  to  the  plbroch'i  pleuing  note  1 
Bai^  to  the  swelling  nuptial  sang  : 

In  Jofous  strains  the  voices  float. 
And  still  the  dionl  peal  prolong. 

See  how  tbe  heroes*  blood-red  plonkes 


Attending  on  their  curtain's  calL 

It  la  not  war  thdr  add  demands. 

The  plbnich  plays  the  song  of  peace  ; 

To  Oscn's  nuptiab  throng  tbc  bands, 
Mw  yat  the  sounds  of  pleasure  cesM. 

But  where  is  Oscar  ?  lure  t  is  late : 
Is  this  a  bridegroom's  ardent  flame  ? 

While  thronging  guests  and  ladles  wait, 
N«r  Oscar  nor  his  brother  came. 

At  length  young  Allan  jdn'd  the  bride : 
•■  Why  comes  not  Oscar,"  Angus  said  : 

■■  la  he  not  here  ?  "  the  youth  replied  ; 
"  With  me  he  roved  not  o'er  the  glade : 

"  Perchance,  ftoigetfiil  of  the  day, 
'TIs  bis  to  chase  the  bounding  roe  ; 

Or  ocean's  waves  prolong  his  atay ; 
Tet  Oscar's  bark  is  seldom  alow.' 

"  Oh,  no  1 "  the  anguiah'd  sire  njoln'd, 
"  Hot  chase  nor  wave  my  boy  delay) 

Would  he  to  Mora  seem  unkind  1 
Would  aught  to  her  impede  his  way  t 

"  Oh,  search,  ye  chlvl^  I  oh,  search  around  I 
Allan,  with  these  through  Alva  fly  i 

Till  Oscar,  till  my  son  Is  found, 

Haste,  haste,  nor  dare  attempt  reply." 

All  Is  confusion — through  the  vale 

The  name  of  Oscar  iroarscly  rings. 
It  rise*  on  the  murmuring  gale, 

Till  night  expands  ber  dusky  wings  i 
It  tvcafca  the  stmnese  of  the  night. 

But  echoes  through  her  abadea  In  vain, 
It  Boonds  thraugb  morning's  misty  light. 

But  Oscar  comes  not  o'er  the  plain. 


Three  days,  three  sleepless  nights,  the  Chief 
for  Oscar  searcb'd  each  mountain  cave  ; 

Then  hope  la  lost;  In  boundless  grief. 
His  locka  in  gray-torn  ringlets  wave. 

"  Oscar  I  my  son  I — thou  God  of  Iteav*!! 

Bealore  tbe  pnip  (rt'  sinking  ige  1 
Or  if  that  hope  no  more  la  given. 

Yield  his  assaaaln  to  my  rsge. 

"  Tea,  on  some  dfsert  rocky  shore 
My  Oscar'a  whiten'd  bones  must  lie  ; 

Then  grant,  thou  God  I  I  ask  no  more, 
WHh  lilm  Ikla  frantic  aire  may  die  I 

"  Tet  he  mi^  Hve, — aw^,  despair ! 

Be  calm,  my  soul  I  he  yet  may  live  j 
T' arraign  my  hte,  my  voice  fbrlwar  t 

0  Ood  !  my  Impious  prayer  tbrglve^ 

"  What,  If  he  live  fbr  me  no  more, 

1  sink  forgotten  In  the  dust. 
The  hope  of  Alva'a  age  Is  o'er ; 

Alas  I  can  pangs  like  these  be  Just  7" 

Thus  did  the  hapless  parent  mourn. 
Till  Thne,  which  soothes  severest  woe. 

Had  bade  serenity  return. 

And  made  the  tear-drop  cease  to  flow. 

For  stm  aome  latent  hope  survived 
That  Oscar  might  once  more  appear  i 

Hts  hope  now  droop'd  and  now  revived. 
Till  Time  had  told  a  tedious  year. 

Days  rdl'd  along,  the  orb  of  light 
Again  had  run  his  destined  race  i 

No  Oscar  btcss'd  his  Ihther's  sight. 
And  soiTD*  left  a  binter  trace. 

For  youthftil  Allan  still  remaJn'd, 

And  now  Us  htlier'a  only  Joy  ? 
And  Mora's  heart  was  quickly  galn'd, 

For  beauty  crown'd  the  Ct^-lulr'd  boy. 

She  thought  that  Oscar  low  was  Ud, 

And  Allan's  Ihce  was  wondrous  Mr ; 
If  Oscar  lived,  some  other  maid 


And  Angus  s^,  if  one  year  more 
In  (hiitless  hope  was  pass'd  any. 

His  fondest  scruples  aliould  be  o'er. 
And  he  would  name  their  nuptial  iay. 

Slow  Toll'd  the  moons,  but  bipst  at  last 
Arrived  the  dearly  destined  mom  ; 

The  year  of  anxious  trembling  pail. 
What  smiles  the  lovers'  cheeks  adOTn  I 

Hark  to  the  pibroch's  pleasing  note  I 

Hark  to  Ihe  swelling  nuptial  song  ! 
In  Joyous  strains  the  voices  Boat, 

And  still  the  choral  peal  prrdong. 
Again  the  clan.  In  IMIve  crowd. 

Throng  through  the  gate  ot  Alva'a  haO  t 
The  Bounds  of  mirth  re-edio  loud. 

And  all  their  ftjrmer  Joy  rccalL 
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But  who  ta  be,  whow  dartwn'd  brow 
Oloonu  In  the  midM  of  geiwnl  mlrtb  ? 

Before  hli  tjtt'  fu  fiercer  rIow 

The  blue  Bunea  cunlle  o'er  the  hsullL 

Dtrk  li  the  robe  wtalcb  wnpt  tab  Ibrm, 
And  UU  tab  plume  of  gory  red  ; 

Hl>  voice  li  like  the  rldog  stOTin, 
But  Debt  and  tncklew  li  hia  tread. 

T  ta  noon  of  nisht,  the  pledge  goei  rounil. 
The  bridegrooTD'a  health  to  deeply  quaff 'd  ] 

WItta  abouta  the  nultcd  rooft  rewund. 
And  all  combine  to  bail  the  dnught. 

Sudden  the  itraoger-chlef  aroae. 

And  all  the  cbmoroui  crowd  are  husb'd  ; 
And  Angni'  cheek  with  wonder  glowa. 

And  Man's  lender  boaom  blush'd. 

••  Old  man  t"  he  cried,  "  thb  pledge  li  done ; 

Thou  saw'it  t  «ai  duly  druik  by  me ; 
It  ball'd  tbe  nupdali  of  thy  ton  : 

Now  will  I  dabn  «  pledge  from  tbec 

•■  While  all  around  b  mirth  and  Jo;, 

To  bleB  thy  Allan'!  happy  lot. 
Say,  had'tt  thou  ne'er  another  boyT 

Say,  why  ibould  Oscar  be  forgot  ?  " 

*■  Alai  I "  the  baplen  dre  replied, 
Tbe  Wg  tear  rtarting  as  he  spoke, 

"  When  Otor  left  my  hall,  or  died, 
Thto  aged  heart  was  almost  broke. 

"  Tbriee  has  tbe  earth  rerolved  her  course 
Since  Oscar's  form  bas  bicss'd  my  sight; 
And  Allan  li  my  Uut  resource, 

fflnce  martial  Oscar's  death  or  fllgbt " 

•"T  Is  wen,"  replied  tbe  stnoger  stem. 
And  BercelT  Bash'd  hb  rolling  eye : 

■■  Thy  Oacar'a  &te  I  bin  would  leun ; 
Perhaps  tbe  hero  did  not  die. 

■■  Perchance,  If  those  whom  moat  he  lorrd 
Would  call,  thy  Oscar  might  return  ( 

Perchance  the  chief  hat  only  rored  ; 
For  him  thy  beltane  yet  m^  burn.  > 

"  Fill  high  the  bowl  the  table  round. 
We  will  not  cMm  the  pledge  by  stealth  t 

With  wine  let  every  cup  be  crown'd  ( 
Fledge  me  departed  Oscar's  health." 

•■  With  an  my  souL"  old  Angus  said. 
And  Oll'd  hb  goblet  to  the  brim  \ 

"  Bete  '■  to  my  tray  1  alive  or  dead, 
I  ne'er  shall  find  a  ion  like  him.' 

"  Bravely,  old  man,  thb  health  has  sped ; 

But  why  does  A" 
Come,  dfink  remembmnce  ol 

And  raise  thy  cup  with  flr 


The  crbnaon  glow  of  Allau's  faa 
Was  tum'd  at  once  to  gbastly  hue ; 

The  dropa  of  death  each  ottier  chase 
Adown  Va  agonbtng  dew. 

Tbrtce  did  be  raise  the  goblet  high. 
And  thrice  hb  lips  refused  (o  (aate  ( 

For  thrice  be  caught  the  stiangcr'a  eye 
On  hb  with  deadly  fury  placed. 


A  brother's  tond  remembrance  here  ? 
If  thus  liTcction'a  strength  prevailB, 
What  might  we  not  expect  trwa  lear  ?  " 

Boused  by  tbe  ineer,  he  raised  the  bowl, 
"  Would  Oscar  now  could  share  our  mirth  I " 

Internal  fear  appall'd  hia  soul ; 
He  ndd,  and  dash'd  ttte  cup  to  earth. 

"■Ttshel  I  hem  my  murderer's  voice  1" 
Loud  sbtieks  a  darkly  gleaming  form, 

"  A  murderer'a  Tidcc  1 "  the  roof  replies. 
And  deeply  awelb  the  bursting  storm. 

The  tiq>en  wink,  the  cbleftalnt  shrink. 
The  stranger's  gone, — amidst  the  crew 

A  fofni  was  seen  lo  tartan  green. 
And  tall  the  shade  terrific  grew. 

His  waist  was  bound  with  a  broad  belt  rannd. 
His  plume  of  sable  stream'd  on  high ; 

But  his  breait  wai  bare,  with  the  red  wounds  thelc, 
And  Bi'd  was  tbe  glue  irfhli  ^assy  eye. 

And  thrice  he  imfled.  with  his  eye  so  wild. 

On  Angus  bending  low  the  knee  j 
And  thrice  he  ftown'd  on  *  chief  on  tbe  gronn 

Whom  shivering  crowds  with  horror  ac& 

Tbe  bolls  lund  roll,  (bom  pole  to  pole, 
Tbe  tuunden  through  tbe  welltln  rlng^ 

And  the  gleaming  (brm,  through  the  mist  of  the  storm. 
Was  borne  on  high  by  the  whirlwind's  wing. 

Cold  was  the  hast,  the  revel  ceased. 

Who  Ilea  upon  the  stony  Boor  ? 
ObUvlon  presa'd  old  Angus'  breast. 

At  length  hb  Ufe-pulse  tbrolis  once  taott. 

-  Awiy,  away  1  let  the  leech  essay 

To  pour  the  light  00  Allao'i  eyes  r  * 
Bis  sand  b  done, — bis  race  Is  run  ; 


But  Oscar^  breast  la  cold  aa  clay, 
Db  locks  are  lifted  by  the  gale : 

And  Allan's  barbed  arrow  lay 

With  bim  In  dark  Olentanar's  vale. 

And  whence  tbe  dreadful  Mrangcr  came. 
Or  who,  no  mortal  wight  con  tell  j 

But  no  one  doubts  the  form  of  flame. 
For  Alva's  sons  knew  Oscar  well. 
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Ambltloii  nerred  ;oung  AUui'i  band, 
EiolUng  dcmoiu  wlng'd  hla  dart ; 

VhUe  Edt;  vBred  ber  burning  brand. 
And  poiu'd  ber  Tenom  round  Ui  beart. 

Swift  li  th«  Halt  from  AUao'a  bow  ; 

WhoK  rtreamlng  lif^-blood  iMta  his  Bide  7 
Dark  Oscar's  ubie  crest  la  low, 

The  dart  has  drunk  hli  riul  Hde. 

And  Hon')  tje  could  Allan  more. 
She  bade  bla  wounded  pride  rebel ; 

Alas !  that  eyes  which  beaia'd  with  love 
Should  urge  the  soul  to  deeds  of  helL 

Lo  1  »e«at  Ihou  not  a  lonely  tomb 
Which  rbe>  o'er  a  warrior  dnd  ? 

It  glimmers  through  the  twUtght  gloom  ; 
Oh  1  that  Is  Allan's  nuptial  bed. 

Tar,  dlitant  br,  the  noble  grave 

Which  held  his  ctan'i  great  asbca  rtood  ; 

And  o'er  hii  corse  no  burners  wave. 
For  they  were  staln'd  with  kindred  blood. 

What  minstrel  gi»y,  what  hoaiy  bard. 
Shall  Allan's  deedi  on  barp-stringg  raise  7 

The  song  la  glory's  chief  reward. 
But  who  can  itrike  a  murderer's  praise  7 

Dnstmng,  untouch'd,  the  barp  must  stand, 
No  minstrel  dare  the  theme  awake  i 

Ouilt  would  benumb  his  palded  hand. 
His  harp  In  shuddering  chorda  would  break. 

No  lyre  of  ftme,  no  ballow'd  Terse, 
Shall  sound  hli  gloriea  high  In  air : 

A  dying  bthcr's  bitter  curw, 
A  biother't  death-groan  echoes  there. 


THE  EFISODE  OF  NISDS  AND  EDKTALUS, 


la,  the  guardian  of  the  portal,  stood, 
Eager  to  gild  bis  arms  wllh  Hostile  blood  ; 
Well  sklird  In  light  the  quivering  lance  to  wield, 

»ur  his  arrows  through  th'  embattled  Held  : 

n  Ida  torn,  he  left  hla  aylvan  tave. 
And  sought  a  fbrdgn  home,  a  distant  grave. 
To  watch  the  movements  of  tbe  I>amiian  host. 
With  him  Euryalus  lusbdns  tbe  post ; 
~4o  lovelier  mien  adom'd  the  ranks  of  Troy, 
Ind  beardloe  bloom  yet  graced  tbe  gallant  boy; 
Though  few  the  seasons  of  his  youthful  life, 

yet  a  novice  in  the  martial  strife, 

ras  his,  with  beauty,  valour's  glfta  to  share  — 

out  heroic,  as  his  form  was  &lr : 
These  bum  with  one  pure  flame  of  generous  lore  ; 
Id  peace.  In  war,  united  still  tbcy  move  i 
Friendship  and  glory  torn  tbelr  joint  reward  ; 
And  now  combined  they  hold  thelT  nightly  guard. 

«  What  god."  exclalm'd  the  flnt,  « instlla  this  Bre ! 
Or,  la  ItHdf  a  god,  what  great  desire  T 
My  labouring  aoui,  wtlh  anxious  thought  oppresa'd. 
Abhors  this  station  of  inglorious  rest ; 


The  love  of  bme  with  this  can  01  accord. 
Be  t  mine  to  seek  for  glory  with  my  sword. 
Seest  thou  yon  camp,  with  torches  tvrinkling  dim. 
Where  drunken  slumbers  wrap  each  laiy  limb  7 
Where  eonSdence  and  ease  tbe  vratch  disdain. 
And  drowiy  Silence  bolds  her  sable  reign  7 
Then  hear  my  thought :  —  In  deep  and  sullen  grief 
Our  troops  and  leaden  mourn  their  absent  chief; 
Now  could  the  gift:  and  promised  priie  be  thine 
(The  deed,  the  danger,  and  the  fkine  be  mine). 
Were  this  decreed,  beneath  yon  rising  mound, 
Hethlnks,  an  easy  path  perchance  were  found  i 
Which  past,  I  speed  my  way  to  Pallas'  walls. 
And  laid  JGneaa  ftma  Evander's  balls." 

With  equal  ardour  Bred,  and  warlike  Joy, 
His  glowing  friend  addreas'd  tbe  Dardan  Ix^  :  — 
"  These  deed!,  my  Nisui,  sbalt  thou  dare  aluoe  7 
Must  all  the  &une,  the  peril,  be  thine  own  ? 
Am  I  by  thm  despised,  and  left  abr. 
As  one  unfit  to  share  the  tolls  of  war? 
Not  thus  bis  son  the  great  Opheltes  taught ; 
Not  thus  my  sire  in  Ar^ve  combats  fought ; 
Sot  thu^  when  Blon  fell  by  heavenly  hate. 
I  tiack'd  £neas  through  the  walki  of  &te : 
Tbou  tuow'st  my  deeds,  my  breast  devoid  of  fear. 
And  hostile  life-drops  dlro  my  gory  spear. 
Here  is  a  soul  with  hope  Immortal  bums. 
And  tut.  Ignoble  life,  Ibr  glory  spurns. 
Fame,  fame  la  cheaply  eam'd  by  fleeting  breath: 
The  price  of  honour  Is  the  sleep  of  death." 

Then  NIsus, — "  Calm  thy  bosom's  (bnd  alarms. 
Thy  heart  beUi  fiercely  to  the  din  of  arms. 
Kon  dear  thy  worth  uid  valour  than  my  own, 
I  swear  by  libn  who  BUs  Olympus'  thnme  l 
So  may  I  triumph,  as  I  speak  tbe  truth. 
And  clasp  again  the  comrade  of  my  youth  I 
But  ihould  I  fall. — and  be  who  dares  advance 
Through  hostile  legions  must  abide  by  chance, — 
If  some  KutuUan  arm,  with  adverse  blow. 
Should  lay  the  Mend  who  ever  loved  thee  low. 
Live  thou,  such  beauties  I  would  fain  preserve, 
Tby  budding  yean  a  iengthen'd  term  deserve. 
When  humbled  in  tbe  dust,  let  some  one  be. 
Whose  gentle  eyes  will  shed  one  tear  fbr  me  ; 
Whose  manly  arm  may  snatch  me  back  by  (brce. 
Or  wealth  redeem  from  foes  my  captive  corse  ; 
(n-,  If  my  destiny  these  last  deny. 
If  In  the  spoiler's  power  my  ashes  lie. 
Thy  pious  care  may  raise  a  simple  tomb. 
To  mark  tby  love,  and  slgnallie  my  doom. 
Why  should  thy  doting  ni«tched  motho  weep 
Her  only  boy,  reclined  In  endless  sleep  7 
Who,  fbr  thy  sake,  the  tempest's  fury  dared. 
Who,  for  thy  sake,  war's  deadly  peril  shared  ; 
Who  braved  what  wonum  never  braved  before. 
And  left  ber  native  for  the  Lattsn  shore." 
"  In  vain  you  damp  the  ardour  of  my  soul," 
Replied  Euryalus  ;  ■'  It  scorns  control  1 
Hence,  let  us  haste  1" — their  brother  guards  aruis. 
Soused  by  their  call,  nor  court  again  repose  i 
The  pair,  buoy'd  up  on  Hope's  eiultlng  wing, 
Theit  stations  leave,  and  speed  to  seek  the  king. 
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I  Save  where  the  Dirdu)  laden  nl^tl;  bold 
Alternate  convene,  and  their  plane  uiilold. 

I   On  one  great  point  ibt  council  are  agreed, 

I   An  IniCant  meesage  Ui  their  piiace  decreed ; 

:   Each  lean'd  upon  the  lance  he  well  could  wield, 

I   And  puUed  witb  euy  arm  his  BDcleDt  ahleld  ; 

I  When  Ninu  and  Mi  tHend  thdr  leaie  request 
To  oS^  •oraethlng  to  their  high  behest 

i  With  anilaui  ticmora,  yet  unawed  b^  tear, 

■  The  fklthfld  pair  before  the  throne  appear  : 
;  lului  greet*  Uiem  i  at  bla  kind  commuad, 

The  elder  Brat  addreai'd  the  hoarj  band. 

!       -  Vltb  patience"  (thai  Hyrtaetdei  began) 

■  "  Attend,  nor  judge  from  youth  our  humble  plan. 
!  When  j'onder  beacooa  half  expiring  beam, 

'  Our  ilumberlng  fba  of  future  conquest  dreun, 
'   Nor  heed  that  we  a  «ecret  path  have  traced. 
Between  the  ocean  and  the  portal  placed. 
Beneath  the  covert  of  the  blackening  unuke. 
Whose  Bhule  lecurel;  our  design  will  cloak  1 
If  ;ou,  ye  chieb,  and  fortune  will  allow, 

Where  Pallas'  walls  at  distance  meet  the  light. 
Seen  o'er  the  glade,  when  not  obscured  by  night . 
Then  shall  jGneas  In  his  pride  return. 
While  hostile  matrons  raise  their  nflbpiing's  urn  ; 
And  LitloD  Bpoib  and  purpled  heaps  of  dead 
Shall  mark  the  haiDC  of  our  hero's  tread. 
Such  Is  our  purpose,  not  unknown  the  waj ; 
Where  yonder  torrent's  devioui  waten  stray. 
Oft  hare  we  seen,  when  bunting  by  the  itreun. 
The  dlitant  i^rei  iboTC  tbe  ralleyi  ^eam." 

Mature  fn  yeara,  fbr  nber  wisdom  fUned, 
Uored  by  the  tpeecb,  Alethe*  here  eiclabn'd,  — 
"  Te  parent  gods  j  who  rule  the  Ihtc  of  Troy, 
Stilt  dwells  the  Dardan  spirit  In  the  boy  ; 
When  minds  lite  these  In  striplings  thus  ye  ralie. 
Yours  Is  the  godlike  act,  be  yours  tile  praise ; 
In  gallant  youth,  my  fltinOng  hopes  revive. 
And  nion's  wanted  glories  still  survive." 
Then  In  hli  warm  embiKCe  the  boys  he  pren'd. 
And,  quivering,  atraln'd  them  to  hli  aged  breast ; 
With  lean  the  burning  cheek  of  each  bedew'd. 
And,  sobbing,  thui  his  8nt  discourse  renew'd : 
"liat  gin,  my  countrymen,  what  martla]  priie 

L  we  bestow,  which  you  may  not  despise  ? 
I  Our  ddtlei  the  first  best  boon  have  given  — 
Internal  virtues  ore  the  gift  of  Heaven. 
What  poor  rewards  can  bless  your  deeds  on  earth. 
Doubtless  await  such  young,  exalted  worth. 

COS  and  Ascanlus  shall  combine 
To  yield  applause  tar,  tir  Euri>asBlng  mine. " 
tului  then  :  —  "  By  all  the  powen  above  ! 
By  those  Penates  who  my  ronntrr  love  I 
By  hoary  Vesta's  laered  bne,  I  iwear. 
My  hope*  are  all  in  you,  ye  generoui  pair  I 
Restore  my  tiitber  to  my  grateful  sight, 
'     I  all  my  sorrows  yield  to  one  delight 

lis  I  two  silver  goblets  are  thine  own, 
Saved  from  Arlsba's  itatety  domes  o'erthrawn  I 
My  sire  secured  them  on  that  fatal  day, 
Nor  left  such  bowls  an  Arglve  robber's  prey ; 
Two  many  tripods,  also,  shall  be  thine ; 
Two  talents  poUsh'd  fhim  the  glittering  mine  ; 
An  aodent  mp,  which  Tyrian  Dtdo  gan. 
While  yet  our  vesad*  ptm'd  tlu  Pusle  «m : 


But  when  the  hntlle  chleb  at  length  bow  dowi^ 
When  great  iBneas  wears  Ueapcrla's  crown. 
The  casque,  the  buckler,  and  the  licry  iteed 
Which  Tumus  guides  with  more  than  mortal  tpeed. 
Are  thiue  ;  no  envious  lot  shall  then  be  cost, 
I  pledge  my  word.  Irrevocably  past  i 
Nay  more,  twelve  slaves,  and  twice  six  dative  ^amei. 
To  soothe  thy  softer  houre  with  amorous  Bamei, 
And  all  the  realnu  which  now  the  Latins  sway 
The  labours  of  to-night  shall  well  repay- 
But  thou,  my  generous  youth,  whose  tender  yean 
Are  near  my  own.  whose  worth  my  heart  reveres. 
Henceforth  alfectlDn,  sweetly  thus  begun. 
Shall  Join  our  bosoms  and  our  souls  In  one  ; 
Without  thy  aid.  no  glory  shall  be  mine  ; 
Without  thy  dear  advice,  no  great  design  i 
Alike  thniugb  life  esteem'd,  thou  godlike  boy. 
Id  war  my  bulwark,  and  In  peace  myioy.'' 

To  himEuiyalus: — "  No  day  ihitl  shame 
The  rising  glories  which  from  thli  I  claim. 
Fortune  may  fkTour,  or  the  ikle*  may  frown. 
But  valour,  spite  of  fUe,  obtains  renown. 
Yet,  eie  fWm  hence  our  eager  steps  depart. 
One  boon  I  beg,  the  nearett  to  my  heart : 
My  motiier,  sprung  from  IMam's  royal  line. 
Like  thine  ennobled,  hardly  len  divine. 
Nor  Troy  nc«'  king  Acestei'  realms  reeOain 
Her  feelde  age  trom  dongen  of  the  main  i 
Alone  she  came,  all  selflsh  fean  above, 
A  bright  example  of  maternal  love. 
Unknown  the  secret  enterprise  1  bnve. 
Lest  grief  should  bend  my  parent  to  the  grave  ; 
From  thli  iloue  no  fond  adleui  I  seek. 
No  feinting  mother's  lips  have  presi'd  mj  cheek ; 
By  gloomy  night  and  thy  right  band  I  vow 
Ber  parting  tears  would  shake  my  purpose  now : 
Do  thou,  my  pHncv,  licr  lUllng  age  sustain. 
In  thee  her  much  loved  child  may  live  aga^ ; 
Her  dying  hours  with  pious  conduct  blesi, 
As^t  her  wants,  relieve  her  fbnd  dlstren : 
Bo  dear  a  hope  must  all  my  soul  Inflame, 
To  rise  In  glory,  or  to  lUl  in  fkme." 
Struck  with  a  aiial  care  10  deeply  felt. 
Id  te&n  at  once  the  Tngan  varrlon  melt ; 
Faster  than  all,  lulus'  eyes  o'erflow  ; 
Such  love  was  his,  and  inch  had  been  his  woe. 
"  All  thou  hast  ask'd,  receive,"  the  prince  replied  ( 
"  Nor  this  alone,  but  many  a  gift  be^de. 
To  cheer  thy  mother's  years  shall  be  my  afan, 
Creusa's '  style  hut  wanting  to  the  dame. 
Fortune  an  adverse  wayward  course  may  run. 
But  blesa'd  thy  mother  In  so  dear  a  son. 
Now.  by  my  Ute  I  —  my  lire's  most  ncred  oatli— 
To  thee  I  pledge  my  full,  my  firmest  troth. 
All  the  rewards  which  once  to  thee  were  vow'd. 
If  thou  shouldst  fkll,  im  her  shall  be  bestow'd." 
Thui  ipoke  the  weeping  prince,  then  forth  to  view 
A  gleaming  blchlon  from  the  iheath  he  drew  j 
Ljaoa'i  utmost  skill  had  graced  the  iteel. 
For  friends  to  envy  and  for  toa  to  ftel  i 
A  tawny  hide,  the  Uooriih  lion's  qioll. 
Slain  'midst  the  forest,  In  the  hunter's  toO, 
Mneitheui  to  guard  the  elder  youth  bestows. 
And  oU  Alethes'  caaqoe  delfends  hk  browi. 


>  Tba  mother 


lulu,  lost  OB  aia  BigW  when  Tnr  was 


cbi  Google 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


Anu'd,  thence  tber  go.  while  all  th'  usembkd  tnin. 

To  aid  their  ciuu.  Implore  the  goia  In  vain. 

More  than  >  bo;.  In  wbdoiD  uid  in  grace, 

Iulii9  bolili  BiDldst  the  ChleK  hla  pbft : 

Ria  pnjer  he  aenda  ;  but  vbat  can  prajren  stbD, 

Lost  In  the  mnnDon  of  the  ilghing  gele  ! 

The  trench  b  pasetd,  and,  bTour'd  by  the  nl^t, 
Thmiigb  ileeplng  iota  they  wheel  their  mrj  Hljht. 
When  shall  rhe  tieep  of  many  a  foe  be  o'er  ? 

1  some  ilumber  who  shall  wait  no  more  ! 
Chariots  and  brtdles,  mix'd  with  arms,  are  seen  ; 
d  Bowing  tlaeks,  and  acatter'd  tnxtps  between  : 
«:bu»  and  Han  to  rule  the  ounp  comltlne  ; 
A  mingled  chaos  this  of  war  and  wine. 
"  Now,"  cries  the  flrst,  "  for  deeda  of  btood  prepare. 
With  me  the  conquest  and  the  labour  share  : 
Here  Ues  our  path ;  lest  any  hand  arise, 
Watch  thou,  white  many  a  dreaming  chieftain  dies  : 
1 11  carve  our  passage  through  the  heedless  foe. 
And  clear  thy  road  with  man)'  a  deadly  blow. " 
His  whispering  accents  then  the  youth  repressed, 
And  pierced  proud  Rhamnes  titrough  bit  panting 

tch'd  at  his  ease,  th'  Incautious  Ung  reposed ; 
Debaocb,  and  Dot  fatigue,  his  eyes  had  dosed  : 
To  Tumns  dear,  a  pnqibet  and  ■  prince, 
Wi  omem  more  than  augur's  sUlt  efince  i 
But  he,  who  thus  foretold  the  hte  of  all. 
Could  not  avert  his  own  untimely  fkll. 
Hext  Ranoa'  armaur-hearer,  h^less,  fell, 

three  unhappy  slaves  the  carnage  swell ; 
The  charioteer  along  bis  courser'a  sides 
Eiplree,  the  steel  bis  acTer'd  neck  divides  ; 
And,  last,  bis  lord  Is  number'd  with  the  dead  : 
Bounding  convulsive,  flies  the  gasping  head ; 
From  the  swoll'n  veins  the  blackening  torrents  pour ; 
~    '  I'd  Is  the  couch  and  earth  with  clotting  gore. 
Young  Lamyrus  and  Laraua  neit  eiplre, 
And  gay  Serranos,  flll'd  with  youthful  Are ; 
Half  the  long  night  In  childish  games  was  pass'd ; 
LuU'd  by  the  potent  grape,  he  slept  at  last : 
Ah  t  happier  thr  bad  be  the  mom  survey'd, 
And  till  Auronl  dawn  bis  skill  dlsplay'd. 

In  slanghter'd  fold,  the  keepers  lost  in  sleep, 
ffls  liungry  bngt  a  lion  thus  may  steep  ; 
Ifid  the  sad  flock,  at  dead  of  night  be  prowls. 
With  murder  glutted,  and  In  camoge  rolls : 
Insatiate  still,  through  teeming  herds  be  roanu; 
In  sen  of  gore  the  lordly  tyrant  fowns. 

Jfor  less  the  other's  deadly  vengeance  came. 
But  blls  on  I^Me  crowds  without  a  name ; 
His  wound  nnconsclona  Padua  scarce  can  (bet, 

Tet  wakeful  Rhasua  sees  the  tbreateulng  steel ; 

His  coward  breast  beblnd  a  Jar  he  hlde^ 

And  vainly  In  the  weak  deface  confldes  ; 

Fun  In  bh  heart,  the  falchion  searched  his  veins, 

The  reeking  weapon  bears  alternate  stains  ; 

Through  wine  and  blood,  commingling  as  they  flow. 

One  feeble  spirit  seeks  the  absiles  below. 

where  Heisapus  dwelt  they  bend  tbelr  way, 
Wbose  fires  emit  a  &lnt  and  trembling  ray  ; 
Tbere,  unconflned,  behoU  each  grailng  steed, 
Cnwatch'd,  unheeded,  on  the  herbage  feed : 
Brave  Nlaus  bere  arresta  hia  coouade's  aim, 

nush'd  with  carnage,  and  with  conquest  warm : 


"  Hence  tet  us  huste,  the  dangerous  path  Is  pass'd  ; 
Full  foes  coougb  tu-nlght  have  breathed  their  la<it : 
Soon  will  the  day  th»e  eastern  clouds  adorn ; 
Now  let  US  speed,  nor  tempt  the  rising  mom." 

With  silver  arms,  with  various  art  emlxiss'd. 
What  bowls  and  mantles  In  confusion  toss'd, 
Tbey  leave  regardless  I  yet  one  glittering  prise 
Attracts  the  younger  hero's  wandering  eyes  j 
The  gilded  harness  Rhomnes'  coursers  felt, 
The  gems  which  atud  the  monarch's  golden  belt : 
This  from  the  pallid  corse  was  quickly  torn. 
Once  by  a  line  of  Ibrmer  cblenalns  worn. 
Th'  exulting  boy  the  studded  girdle  wears, 
Messapus'  helm  his  head  in  triumph  bears ; 
Then  th>m  Uie  tents  tbdr  cautious  steps  they  bend. 
To  seek  the  vale  where  safer  paths  extend. 

Just  at  this  hour,  a  band  of  Latlan  horse 
To  Tumus'  camp  pursue  their  destined  course ; 
While  the  slow  foot  their  tardy  march  delay, 
The  knights,  Impatient,  spur  along  the  way : 
Three  hundred  malt-clad  men,  by  Vulsccns  led, 
To  Tumus  with  their  master's  promise  sped : 
Now  they  approach  the  trench,  and  view  the  iralls. 
When,  on  the  left,  a  light  reflecUon  falls  i 
The  pluoder'd  helmet,  through  the  waning  night. 
Sheds  tbrth  a  silver  radiance,  glancing  bright. 
Volscena  with  queatloa  loud  the  pair  alarms ;  — 
"  Stand,  stragglers  I  stand  1  why  early  thus  In  arms  ? 
From  whence,  to  whom  ! " — He  meets  with  no  reply  t 
Trusting  the  covert  of  the  night,  they  fly ; 
The  thicket's  depth  with  hurried  pace  they  tread. 
While  round  the  wood  the  hostile  squadron  spread. 

With  brakes  entangled,  tcutx  a  patb  between. 
Dreary  and  dark  appears  the  sylvan  scene; 
Euryalus  his  heavy  spoils  Impede, 
The  bouglu  and  winding  turns  hIa  atepa  mislead ; 
But  Nisua  scoura  along  the  forest's  maie 
To  where  Latlnus'  steeds  In  safety  graze. 
Then  backward  o'er  the  plain  his  eyes  extend, 
On  every  aide  they  seek  his  absent  friend. 
"  O  Ood  I  my  boy,"  he  cries,  "  of  me  liereft. 
In  what  Impending  perils  art  thou  left  I "' 
Listening  be  runs  —  above  the  waving  trees. 
Tumultuous  vdces  swell  the  passing  breeir  ; 
Tbe  war-^ry  rises,  thundering  tiooh  around 
Wake  the  dark  echoes  of  the  trembling  ground. 
Again  he  turns,  of  footsteps  hears  the  uolse  ; 
The  sound  elates,  the  sight  hia  hope  destroys : 
Tbe  hapless  boy  a  mffian  train  surround. 
While  lengthening  shades  his  weary  way  coi^ound ; 

with  loud  shouts  the  furious  knlghta  purinie. 
Struggling  In  vain,  a  captive  to  the  crew. 
What  can  his  fMcnd  'gainst  thronging  numben 

must  he  rush,  his  comrade's  hte  to  share  T 
Wbat  force,  what  aid,  what  stratagem  essay. 
Back  to  redeem  the  Latlan  spoiler's  prey  t 
His  life  a  votive  ransom  nobly  give. 
Or  die  with  him  for  whom  he  wish'd  to  llva  ? 
Poising  vrlth  strength  his  lifted  laocc  on  high, 
On  Luna's  orb  he  cast  hia  freiuled  eye  :  — 
"  Ooddess  serene,  transcending  every  star  t 
Queen  of  the  sky,  whose  beams  an  seen  alkr  t 
By  night  heaven  owns  thy  sway,  by  day  the  grove, 
Who^  as  chaste  Dlan,  ben  thou  delgn'at  to  rove  ; 
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If  e'er  myseH  or  rire,  ht,n  sought  to  gi»ce 
Thine  iltan  wlUi  the  produce  of  the  ctaue, 

Speed,  speed  my  dart  to  pierce  yon  vauntiiig  crowd. 
To  free  my  friend,  and  scatter  taz  the  proud." 
Tbus  bBvlJv  said,  the  hlsdag  dart  be  flimg  ; 
ThrDugh  parted  shade*  tile  hurtling  weapon  sung  ; 
The  thirsty  poiat  hi  Sulmo'e  eDtrails  lay, 
TranaHi'd  Ma  heart,  and  stretch'd  Um  on  the  clay  : 
He  soIm,  he  dies,  —  the  troop  Id  wild  amaie, 
XJnconucloiis  whence  Ihe  death,  with  horror  gaie 
While  pale  they  rtare,  through  Tagus'  temples  rlyen, 
A  Kcond  shaR  with  equal  force  U  driven. 
Fierce  Tolscens  rolls  around  his  lowering  eyes  ; 
VeU'd  by  the  night,  aecuie  the  Tnjan  lies. 
Burning  with  wrath,  he  ilew'd  hli  aoldlcrs  lUI. 
"  Thou  youth  sccurst,  thy  life  shall  pay  for  all  I " 
Quick  From  the  theath  hi>  dandng  gkive  he  drew. 
And,  raging,  on  the  hoy  dcfenceleaa  flew. 
Nisus  no  more  the  blackening  shade  conceals, 
Forth,  forth  he  stjuls,  and  all  his  lore  reveals ; 
Aghast,  confused,  hia  fears  to  madness  rise, 
And  pour  thne  accents,  shrieking  as  he  flies: 
"  Me,  me,  —  your  veogcauce  hurl  on  me  aloue  ; 
Here  sheathe  the  atrel,  my  blood  Is  all  your  own. 
Te  starry  sphere*  I  thoa  conscious  Heaven  I  attest  1 
He  could  not — durst  not — lo  I  the  guUe  confest  1 
All,  lit  was  mine,  —  his  early  bte  suspend ; 
He  only  loved  too  well  his  hapless  friend : 
Spare,  spaiv,  ye  cMcfii  I  fMm  him  your  lage  remove  ; 
His  liiult  was  friendship,  all  his  crime  was  love." 
He  pray'd  In  vain  ;  the  dark  assassin's  sword 
Pierced  the  fair  side,  the  snowy  bosom  gored ; 
Lowly  to  earth  Inclines  his  plume-clad  crest, 
And  sanguine  torrents  mantle  o'er  his  hreast : 
As  some  young  rose,  whose  blossom  scents  the  air, 
Lnnguid  In  death*  expires  beneath  the  share  ^ 
Or  crimson  poppy,  sinking  with  the  shower. 
Declining  gently,  fklls  a  &dlng  flower ; 
Thus,  sweetly  drooping,  Ijends  his  lovely  h™d. 
And  lingering  beauty  hovers  round  the  dead. 

But  Bery  Nhus  stems  the  battle's  tide, 
Bevenge  Ills  leader,  and  despair  his  guide; 
Tolscens  tie  seeks  amidst  the  gathering  host, 
Volscens  must  soon  appease  his  comrade's  ghost ; 
Bte«l.  flashing,  pours  on  steel,  foe  crowds  on  foe  ; 
Hage  nerves  his  arm,  fote  gleams  In  eiery  blow ; 
In  vain  beneath  onnumber'd  wounds  be  bleeds. 
Nor  wounds,  nor  death,  distracted  lilsus  heeds; 
In  viewless  circles  whecl'd,  his  falchion  lUes, 
Nor  quits  the  hero's  grasp  till  Volsceus  dies  ; 
Deep  Id  hi*  throat  its  end  the  weapon  Ibund, 
~'  "      lul  fled  groaning  through  the  wound. 


Thus  Nisus  all  h 
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Dying,  revenged  the  bte  of  him  he  loved ; 
Then  on  hli  bosom  sought  his  wonted  place. 
And  death  was  heavenly  In  his  friend's  embrace. 

Celestial  pair  I  If  aught  my  verse  can  claim, 
Wafted  on  Time's  broad  pinion,  yours  Is  fome  I 
Ages  on  ages  shall  your  bte  admire. 
No  future  day  shall  see  your  names  expire. 
While  stands  the  Capitol,  immortal  dome  I 
And  vanquish'd  millions  hall  their  empress,  Rome  1 


Whin  Berce  conflicting  pasrions  urge 

The  breast  where  lore  Is  wont  to  glow, 
What  mind  can  stem  the  stormy  surge 

Which  rolls  the  tide  of  human  woe  r 
The  hope  of  praise,  the  dread  of  shame. 

Can  rouse  the  tortured  breast  do  more ; 
The  wild  desire,  the  guilty  flame. 

Absorbs  each  wish  It  felt  before. 

But  Uafibction  gently  thrills 

The  soul  by  purer  dreams  possest. 
The  pleasing  balm  of  mortal  ills 

In  love  can  soothe  the  aching  breast : 
If  thus  thou  GOmest  In  disguise, 

Fair  Venus  I  from  thy  native  heaven. 
What  heart  ui^feellng  would  despise 

The  sweetest  boon  the  gods  have  given  t 

Bat  never  thim  thy  golden  bow 

Hay  I  beneath  the  shall  expire  I 
Whoae  creeping  venom,  sure  and  slow. 

Awakes  an  all-eonsumlng  fire : 
Te  racking  doubt*  I  ye  Jealous  tan  I 

With  othen  wage  Internal  war; 
Eepentance,  *ource  of  future  tean, 

Stota  me  be  erer  dlHant  Bv  1 

Hay  no  distracting  thoughts  destroy 

The  holy  calm  of  sacred  love  I 
May  all  the  hours  be  wlng'd  nltlt  Joy, 

Which  hover  ftlthful  hearts  above  1 
Fair  Tonus  I  on  thy  myrtle  shrine 

IMay  I  with  lome  Ibnd  lover  sigh, 
Whose  heart  may  mingle  pure  with  mine  — 

With  me  to  live,  with  me  to  die. 

My  native  soil  I  beloved  before. 

Now  dearer  as  my  peaceful  home, 
Me'er  may  I  quit  thy  rocky  short, 

A  hapless  banlsh'd  wretch  to  roam  I 
This  very  day,  this  very  hour. 

May  I  resign  this  fleeUng  breath  I 
Nor  quit  my  silent  humble  bower ', 

A  doom  to  me  fiu'  worse  than  death. 

Hare  I  not  heard  the  exfle**  algb  r 

And  seen  the  exile'*  silent  tear. 
Through  distant  climes  condemn'd  to  fly, 

A  penrfve  weary  wanderer  here  t 
Ah  !  hapless  dame '  I  no  dre  bewails. 

No  friend  thy  wretched  fate  deplores. 
No  kindred  voice  vrlth  rapture  halla 

Thy  steps  within  a  stranger's  doors. 

Perish  the  fleDd  whose  Iron  heart. 
To  tklr  affection's  truth  unknowD, 

Bids  her  he  fondly  loved  depart, 
Dnpltled,  helpless,  and  aloDe ; 
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Who  ne'er  uolocii  ililli  Mver  key  ' 
The  milder  Creanma  of  Mi  goul,  — 

Hay  inch  a  Mend  be  br  from  me. 
And  oceui'i  itormi  betweea  us  roll  1 


HioH  In  tlie  mldat,  aumunded  by  bit  peen, 
M*OHD>  *  bis  ample  front  nibUme  upreais : 
Placed  on  bis  chnir  of  aUte,  be  leemi  a  god, 
Vblle  Sopbs  and  Freabmen  tremble  at  Us  nod. 
Aa  all  innmd  alt  wiapt  In  ipeecbleat  gloom. 
His  Tdce  In  tbunder  ibakei  the  ■oundlng  dome  ; 
Denouncing  dire  reproach  to  luckleaa  fools, 
DnsklU'd  to  plod  la  mathemaOc  rulea. 

Haiqiy  tbe  youth  In  Euclid's  uloms  tried, 
Tliongb  little  veraed  In  any  art  bealde  ; 
Who,  acHcely  iklll'd  an  Engllah  line  to  pen. 
Seam  Attic  metres  with  a  irltlc's  ken. 
What,  thongh  be  knows  not  how  his  ftlheis  bled, 
When  dvil  discord  piled  the  fields  with  dead, 
When  Edwvd  bade  his  conquering  bands  adrance. 
Or  Henry  trampled  on  the  crest  of  France  ; 
Though  marrelllng  at  the  name  of  Magna  Chaita, 
Yet  well  he  recoQects  the  b<r  of  Sparta ; 
Can  tell  what  edicts  ssge  Lycurgus  made. 
While  Blackstone  's  on  tlie  shelf  neglected  laid ; 
Of  Orecian  dramas  vaunts  the  deathless  Dune, 
Of  Avon's  bold  (emembering  scarce  the  name. 


CTcn,  perhaps,  the  declamation  prin, 
U  to  such  glorious  height  he  lifts  bis  eyes. 
Bat  to  I  no  common  orator  can  hope 
The  envied  sliver  cup  within  his  scope. 
Not  that  our  beads  much  eloquence  nqnlre, 
Th'  Athekiak's^  glowing  style,  or  Tully's  fire. 
A  manner  clear  or  warm  Ls  useless,  since 
We  do  not  try  by  speaking  to  convince. 
Be  other  orators  of  plea^dng  proud  s 
We  ^leak  to  please  ourselves,  not  move  the  crowd : 
Our  gravity  prefers  the  muttering  tone, 
A  proper  mixture  of  tbe  squeak  and  groan : 


shut  Ibe  penoBiaen- 
I  Is  merely  rapKseqted 


■  The  orlglu]  L , , 

nUr.  "  iUkIhIiic  U»  bngbikey  of  Uu 

*  No  reHtctlaii  {•  ben  IMsndcd  agahut 
tlg»d  under  tha  nam*  of  Usgniis.  Me  Ism 
at  Hrforalng  an  imaToidable  tunctlan  ot  Us  omce 
•ivih  ui  utenipt  could  iiiilr  recoil  upon  andt;  ai 
t1«iBD  Is  now  u  niDcb  dlitlnndshed  tn  ids  tloqi 
>k.  di^ifl-i  ~~»M/  Willi  wElch  ba  mb  hb  sltaau~, 
d^i  IbrvllaiHlconriTlalUj.— CDr. 
lelorofai 
DwHt;  of  Trlnltf  Ha^^vtaf  snoied  bMh  h 

I  walb,  b«prinM« 
ndoted  b*  s  Chin 
big  Una  tbenon  i- 
"  A  UtUa  lardeo.  little  Jowetl  m; 

iw  Uie  uiu^  llula  JowMt, 


If  «u  would 
TBIsUUlei 


I  and  pellodd 

Dr.  Ibiuel  wj 


Wo  borrow'd  grace  of  actton  must  be  seen 
The  allghtest  motion  would  displease  the  Dean  ;  * 
Whilst  every  (taring  graduate  would  prate 
Against  wbat  be  could  never  imitate. 

The  man  who  hopes  t' obtain  the  promised  cup 
Host  in  one  pottuie  aland,  and  ne'er  look  up  ; 
Wor  stop,  but  ratlle  over  every  word  — 
No  matter  what,  so  It  can  not  be  heard. 
Thui  let  him  huiry  on,  nor  think  to  rest ; 
Who  speaks  Ihc  (ksteit'i  sure  to  apeak  the  best ; 
Who  ulten  most  within  the  shorteat  space 
May  safely  hope  to  win  the  wordy  race. 

■  aoua  of  science  thew,  who,  thus  repaid. 
Linger  In  ease  In  GranCa's  sluggish  shade  ; 
Where  on  Cam's  sedgy  bonk  supine  they  He 
Unknown,  unhooour'd  live,  unwept  for  die  : 
~  "  as  tbe  pictures  which  adorn  tbelr  halls. 
They  think  all  learning  fli'd  wllhbi  thehr  waits  : 
In  manners  rude,  In  tcnIUih  forms  precise. 
All  modem  arts  affecting  to  desjHse  ; 
Tet  prising  Bentley's,  Brunck's,  or  Porson'a  '  note, 
Hon  than  the  vcrae  on  which  the  critic  wrote : 
Vain  as  their  honours,  heavy  as  their  ale, 
Sad  SI  their  wit,  and  tedious  ss  their  tnle  ; 
To  frieiutsblp  dead,  though  not  untaught  to  fbel 
When  Self  and  Church  demand  a  bigot  ical. 
With  eager  haste  they  couri  the  lord  of  power. 
Whether  t  Is  Pitt  or  Petty  rules  the  hour ;  = 
To  him,  with  suppliant  smiles,  they  bend  the  head, 
White  distant  mitres  to  their  eyes  are  spread. 
But  should  a  storm  o'erwhelm  Mm  with  dk^race. 
They'd  fly  to  seek  the  next  who  flll'd  his  place. 
Such  are  the  men  wlio  learning's  treasures  guard  I 
Such  Is  their  practice,  such  is  their  reward  1 
This  much,  at  leaat  we  may  preaume  to  say  — 
The  premium  can't  exceed  the  price  they  pay. 

leoc 


TO  A  BEACTIFDL  QUAKER. 

SwEBi  girl  1  though  only  once  «e  met. 
That  meeting  I  aball  ne'er  forget  i 
And  though  we  ne'er  may  meet  agnlu, 
Eemembrsnce  will  thy  fbrm  retain. 
I  would  not  Bay,  "  I  love,"  but  sliU 
Hy  aensea  atmggle  with  my  vUl  i 

*  [In  mosl  colleges,  the  fellow  who  luperluleodi  tbechapel 

*  Tbe  prHBOC  Greek  pTofbuor  of  Trinity  College,  f 


perh'sM,  Juitify  their  preferer 


place,  and  sutKcqiKotly  1 1 
MsiiiDnsof  LaaidowD 
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In  nin.  to  drire  tbee  fToni  my  breut, 

jSj  tbougbb  are  mora  uid  more  reprett ; 

In  rain  I  check  tbe  riting  ilgtu. 

Another  to  the  last  repUea  : 

Ferhipt  thll  Is  Dot  love,  but  yet 

Our  meeting  I  can  ne'er  forget. 

What  though  we  never  silence  broke, 

Our  eyei  a  sweeter  language  siioke  j 

The  tongue  In  OBtterlng  &luhood  dealt. 

And  tells  a  tale  It  never  feels : 

Deceit  the  guiltr  lips  Impart ; 

And  huih  tlie  nundjitea  of  the  heart ; 

But  soul's  Interpieten,  the  eyes. 

Spam  such  restraint,  and  scorn  disguise. 

As  thus  our  glances  oft  convened, 

And  aU  our  bosoms  felt  rehearsed, 

No  spirit,  fWm  withhi,  reproved  us. 

Say  rather,  "  t'wai  the  spirit  moved  us." 

Though  what  ther  utler'd  I  repress, 

Tel  I  conceive  thou  'It  partly  guess  ; 

For  »  on  thee  my  memory  pouders. 

Perchance  to  me  thine  also  wanders. 

This  for  myself,  at  least.  111  say. 

Thy  (brm  appears  through  nlghl^  through  day  : 

Awake,  with  it  my  fency  teems ; 

In  sleep,  It  smiles  In  fleeting  dreams  i 

The  vision  charms  the  hours  away. 

And  bids  me  curse  Aurora's  ray. 

For  breaking  slumbers  of  delight. 

Which  make  me  wish  for  endless  nigbt 

Since,  oh  I  whate'er  my  future  bte, 

Shall  Joy  or  woe  my  steps  await. 

Tempted  by  love,  by  storms  beset. 

Thine  IniBge  I  can  ne'er  forget 

Alas  1  again  no  more  we  meet. 

No  more  our  fbrmer  looks  repeat  i 

Tben  let  me  breathe  this  parting  prayer. 

The  dictate  of  my  bosom's  care  : 

"  May  Heaven  so  guard  my  lovely  nuaker, 

That  anguish  never  can  o'ertake  ber ; 

Tliat  peace  and  virtue  ne'er  forsake  her. 

But  btlM  be  aye  her  heart's  partaker  t 

Oh  I  may  the  happy  mortal,  fftted 

To  be,  by  dearest  ties,  relatod. 

For  her  each  hour  new  Joys  discover. 

And  lose  the  husband  In  the  lover  I 

May  that  fair  bosom  never  know 

What  lis  to  fcel  the  restless  woe. 

Which  stings  the  loul  with  vain  regret, 

Of  hhn  who  never  can  forget  1 "  ' 


DVBSlo.lnAuc.lMG.] 
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THE  CORNELIAN.  ■ 
No  specious  splendour  of  this  stone 

Endears  It  to  my  memory  ever  i 
With  luitre  only  once  It  sbone. 

And  blushei  modest  as  the  giver,  s 


Some,  who  can  snei 

Have,  for  my  weakness,  oft  Rproved  n 
Tet  still  tbe  simple  gift  1  prize,  — 

For  I  am  sure  tbe  giver  loved  me. 

He  offtr'd  it  with  downcast  look, 
Ai  fearful  that  I  might  refuse  It ; 

I  told  him  when  the  gift  I  took, 
Hy  only  fear  should  be  to  lose  it. 

This  pledge  attentively  I  view'd. 
And  sparkling  at  I  held  it  near, 

Hethougbt  one  drop  the  stone  bedew'd, 
And  ever  since  I  're  loved  a  tear. 


T  b  not  tbe  plant  uprear'd  In  sloth. 

Which  beauty  shows,  and  sheds  perfume  ; 

The  flowers  which  yield  the  most  of  both 
In  nature's  wild  luxuriance  bloom. 

Had  Fortune  aided  Nature's  care. 
For  once  fbrgettiag  to  be  blind. 

His  would  have  been  an  ample  ibne. 
If  well  propoitlon'd  to  tali  mind. 

But  had  the  goddess  cleariy  seen. 

His  form  had  fli'd  ber  fickle  lireast ; 
Brr  countless  boards  would  his  bive  beei^ 


AN  OCCASIONAL  FBOLOOUE, 


to  mo,  andl  will  replac*  it  by  Bomethliig  she  nuy  ronembr 
Hie  by  nually  well.  As  she  wis  always  so  kliid  u  t4  fp< 
InUtcUeA  Id  Iba  die  d[  Iilm  nbo  Fomuid  the  lubtect  of  ou 
converuilin.rga  may  tell  her  thai  Che  jiveroT  ■""-'  —  - 


a 


HLu  PIkM  nnniDded  Lord  Bmm.  II 
'  HI  s  dcpDilt.  not  a  ellt.  It  li  now 
[OD.  Mn.  Lel()i.] 
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Since  taitc  baa  now  npunged  Ucentloai  wit, 
Wbloh  Btamp'd  dlsgnce  on  all  an  autbor  writ; 
Since  now  to  plcue  with  purer  scenei  we  aeck. 
Nor  dare  to  call  tbe  bluah  from  Beauty'i  cbeek ; 
Ob  I  let  the  modest  Muse  lome  pity  dalm, 

Indulgence,  thougb  (he  Bnd  not  Ihme. 
Still,  not  for  her  alone  we  wtab  respect, 
Others  appear  more  conscloiu  of  defect : 
To-ntght  no  veteran  Roscil  you  behold. 
In  all  the  uts  of  scenic  action  old ; 
No  Cooke,  no  Kemble,  can  ulute  you  here. 
No  Slddona  draw  the  lympathetlc  tear ; 
To-night  you  throng  to  wltncM  the  d&Kt ' 
Of  embryo  actora,  to  the  Drama  new : 
Here,  then,  our  almost  unBedged  wtags  we  try  j 
Clip  not  our  pinions  ere  the  birds  can  By  i 

i  In  this  our  flnt  attempt  to  »oar. 
Drooping,  alas :  we  fall  to  rise  no  more. 
Not  one  poor  trembler  only  fear  betrays, 
Who  bopes,  yet  almost  dreads,  to  meet  your  praiae ; 
But  all  our  dramatia  penonie  wait 


Ndv( 


retard. 


Tour  generous  jitaudlts  are  our  wle  reward  : 
tboc,  each  Hen  all  bis  power  displays. 
Each  tlnild  Heroine  shrinks  before  your  gaje. 
Surely  tbe  last  wUl  some  prolcctlon  And  ; 
le  to  the  softer  sei  can  prove  unkind  ; 
While  Touth  and  Beauty  form  the  female  shield. 
The  itemest  censor  to  the  fair  must  yield. 
Yet,  should  our  feeble  efforts  nought  avail. 
Should,  after  all,  our  best  endeavours  &I1, 
Still  let  some  mercy  Id  your  bosonis  live. 
And,  if  you  can't  applaud,  at  least  forgive. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  FOX, 


IE  natloo'i  ftiei  lament  on  Fox'a  death. 
But  bleia  the  hour  when  Pitt  reslgn'd  hii  breath  t 
Theae  heUngi  wide,  let  sense  and  truth  undue, 
We  give  the  palm  where  Justice  points  Ita  due." 


Oh  tkctlous  viper!  whose  envenom'd  tooth 
Would  mangle  stll]  the  dead,  perverting  truth ; 
What  though  our  "  nation's  (oea "  lament  the  fbte. 
With  generous  (^Ilng,  of  the  good  and  great, 
11  dastard  tongues  essay  to  blast  the  name 
Of  htm  whose  meed  exists  in  endlen  fame  ? 
When  Pirt  enplred  In  plenitude  of  power, 
Though  111  success  obscured  his  dying  hour. 
Pity  her  dewy  wings  befbre  him  spread, 
~  IT  noble  splrlta  "  war  not  with  the  dead  :  " 
I*  friends.  In  tears,  a  last  tad  requiem  gave, 
■  all  hii  anon  alumber'd  In  the  grave ; 

applaoM.  Tbe  ocaibrDd  prolMn*  iBr  our  vcduntev  play 
-ra  also  or  my  compoiltloii.  The  «h*r  peribrmers  were 
oati;  ladles  and  aentleniea  of  the  neighbourbeod  i  ud  tha 
fbols  went  Dff  wlih  (mt  cUect  upoD  our  tood-Daluced  ul- 
yaix." — Birnm  Diarf,  leil.] 
1  [ThU  prologue  was  vrltteq  by  tbe  young  T>oet,  between 

id  beiir*  tb^ 


He  sunk,  an  Adas  bending  "neatfa  the  weight 
Of  caret  o'erwhelmlog  our  conSIctlng  state  : 
When,  lo  I  a  Hercules  in  Fox  appear'd. 
Who  for  a  time  the  ruta'd  fkbric  rear'd  : 
He,  too.  Is  fcll'n,  who  Brlfaln's  loes  supplied. 
With  him  our  Caat-revlvtng  hopes  have  died  j 
Not  one  great  people  only  raise  his  um. 
All  Europe's  &r.eitended  regions  mourn. 
"  These  feelings  wide,  let  sense  and  truth  undue. 
To  give  the  palm  where  Justice  polntt  its  due  ;  " 
Yet  let  not  canker'd  Calumny  asaall. 
Or  round  our  statesman  wind  her  gloomy  vdl. 
Foi !  o'er  whose  corse  a  mourning  world  must  weept 
Whose  dear  remains  in  hononr'd  marble  sleep ; 
For  whom,  at  last,  e'en  hostile  nations  groan, 
Wblle  friends  and  foes  alike  his  talents  own; 
Fox  shall  In  Britain's  future  innali  shine. 
Nor  e'en  to  Pitt  the  patriot's  palm  resign ; 
Which  Envy,  wearing  Candour's  sacred  mask, 
Fta  PiiT,  and  Fin  alone,  has  dared  to  ask. " 


'li  ifdn  a  pr^ogue  for  our  pi 


roKore  te,  pit  Nymplia.  saatfl."  —  Oray. 
Watu  Friendship  or  Love  our  sympathies  move. 

When  Truth  In  a  glance  should  appear, 
Tbe  lips  may  beguile  with  a  dimple  or  smile. 

But  the  test  <a  aActlon  '■  a  Tear. 

Too  oft  la  a  smile  but  the  hypocrite's  wile. 

To  mask  detestation  or  fear ; 
Give  ma  the  soft  sigh,  whilst  the  loul-teUlng  eye 

Is  dimm'd  for  a  time  with  a  Tear. 

Mild  Charity's  glow,  to  na  mortala  below, 

ShowB  the  soul  from  barbarity  clear ; 
Compassion  will  melt  where  this  virtue  is  felt. 

And  Its  dew  Is  diaUsed  in  a  Tear. 
The  man  doom'd  to  sail  with  the  blast  of  the  gale, 

Through  billows  Atlantic  to  steer. 
As  he  bends  o'er  the  wave  which  may  soon  be  bis  grave, 

The  green  sparkles  bright  with  a  Tear. 


eath  for  a  ftndfiil  wreath 


The  soldier  bra 

In  Glory's  rt 
But  he  raises  the  foe  when  in  Itattle  laid  low. 

And  bathes  every  wound  with  a  Tear. 

If  wKh  high-bounding  pride  he  return  to  his  bride, 
Benouncing  the  gore.crimton'd  spear. 

All  his  tolls  are  repaid  when,  embracing  the  maid. 
From  her  eyelid  he  kisses  the  Tear. 

Sweet  scene  of  roy  youth'  I  aeat  of  IViendahlp  and 
Where  love  chased  each  bsl-Beetlng  year,  [Tnith, 

Loth  to  leave  thee,  I  maum'd,  for  a  last  look  I  tum'd, 
But  thy  spire  was  scarce  seen  through  a  Tear. 

tT'mKe'wirilJiSf  *^  ""P'*'^  bU  lask,— tmemipOng, 

pllome,  which  wu  Itom  (ha  pan  ciuio  lUr' M^.  BnAer' 
las  dclivcrtd  by  Lofd  Byron.] 
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Though  mjf  vowi  I  CM  pour  to  mj  Kuj  no  more, 

My  Mary  (o  Love  once  to  dear ; 
Id  Lhe  itude  of  her  bower  I  remember  the  boor 

She  rewarded  ChoM  lowi  wtth  k  Tear. 
Bj  inother  posieit,  taxf  she  live  ever  blesl  t 

Her  oame  stIU  my  heart  must  revere  : 
With  a  ^h  I  reilgn  what  I  once  thought  wu  mine, 

And  fbrgive  ber  deceit  with  a  Tear. 

Te  Mends  of  mj  heirt,  ere  from  you  I  depart. 
This  hope  to  iiijr  brwut  H  most  near : 

If  again  we  shall  meet  In  thl*  rural  retreat, 
Uay  we  meet,  ai  we  part,  with  a  Te«r, 

When  mr  soul  wingi  ber  flight  to  the  regloni  of  night. 
And  my  cone  (hall  recline  on  Its  bier, 

A*  ye  pan  by  the  tomb  where  my  asbea  con*ume. 
Oh  I  miristen  their  dust  with  a  Tear. 

Blay  no  marble  bestow  the  splendour  of  woe. 

Which  the  children  of  vaidty  rear  { 
No  Betlon  of  bme  shall  blaioa  my  name ; 

All  I  aik— all  I  wish— is  a  Tear. 


EEPLT  TO  SOME  TER8ES  OF  J.  M.  B.  PIGOT, 
ESQ.,  ON  THE  CBDELTT  OF  HIS  HISTBE8S. 

Wht,  Pigot,  complain  of  this  damsel's  disdain. 
Why  thus  In  despair  do  yon  fret  ? 

For  months  you  may  try,  yet,  believe  me,  a  ilgh 
WUl  never  obtain  a  coquette. 

Would  you  teach  her  to  love  ?  tbr  a  time  Kcm  to  rove ; 

At  Qnt  she  may  frown  In  ■  pet ; 
But  leave  her  awhile,  ihe  shortly  will  smile. 

And  then  you  may  klit  your  coquette. 

For  such  are  lhe  airs  of  these  ftndful  blrs. 

They  think  all  onr  luunage  a  debt: 
fee  a  partial  neglect  soon  takes  an  efl^ct. 

And  humbles  the  proudest  coquette. 

Dissemble  your  pain,  and  lengthen  your  cbaln, 


If  stin,  tram  &lse  pKde,  your  pang*  she  deride. 

Till*  whimsical  virgin  forget; 
Some  other  admire,  who  will  melt  with  your  fire. 

And  laugh  at  the  little  coquette. 

For  me,  I  adore  some  twenty  or  more. 

And  love  them  most  dearly ;  but  yet. 
Though  my  heart  they  enthrid,  I  'd  abandon  them  all, 

Did  they  act  like  your  blootning  coquette. 

No  longer  repine,  adopt  this  design. 
And  break  through  tier  slight-woven  net; 

Away  with  despair,  no  longer  forbear 
To  lly  bijm  the  e^tlous  coquette. 

Then  quit  her,  ray  Mend  1  your  bosom  defend. 
Ere  quite  with  her  snares  you  Ve  beset :      [sroart, 

]>st  your  deep. wounded  heart,  when  Incensed  by  the 
Should  lead  you  to  curse  the  coquette. 


TO  THE  BIOUmG  8TBEPU0N. 
Tooa  pardon,  my  fHend,  If  my  rhymes  did  oBmd, 

Tour  pardon,  a  tbousaad  times  o'er : 
From  friendihip  I  strove  your  pangs  to  remore. 

But  I  swear  I  will  do  so  no  more. 

Since  your  beauUtDl  roald  yotir  flame  has  repaid. 

No  more  1  your  folly  regret ; 
She 's  now  most  divine,  and  I  bow  at  the  slirine 

Of  Oiis  quickly  reformed  coquette. 

Tet  still,  I  most  own,  I  should  never  have  known 
From  your  veraes,  what  else  she  deserved  ; 

Tour  pain  seem'd  so  great,  I  plUed  your  &te, 
As  your  blr  was  so  devilish  reserved. 

Since  the  balm-breathing  kiss  of  this  magical  mis) 
Can  such  wonderful  traasporti  produce ;       [met," 

Since  the  "  world  yon  forget,  when  your  tips  once  have 
My  oounsel  will  get  but  abuse. 


Tou  say,  when 
■Til  true,  1 1 
If  I  rightly 


[  rove,  I  know  nothing  of  lovei" 
given  to  range : 

"ve  loved  a  good  number, 
least,  in  a  change. 


I  will  not  advance,  by  the  rules  of  re 

To  humour  a  whimsical  &lr ; 
Though  a  smile  may  delight,  yet  a  frown  wont  affH«At, 

Or  drive  me  to  dreadful  de 


Of  thislam 


d  is  thus  warm  I  ne'er  shall  refbrnli 

be  Piatonisti'  scbonli 

ure,  wu  my  passion  so  pure, 

i  would  think  me  a  fool. 


And  If  I  should  shun  every  woman  fbr  one, 
Whine  image  must  fill  my  whole  breast — 

Whom  J  must  prefer,  and  sigh  but  for  her— 
What  an  Insult  twould  be  to  the  rert  [ 

Now,  Strephon,  good  bye  ;  I  cannot  deny 
Tour  passion  appesn  most  absurd  ; 

Such  love  as  you  plead  is  pure  love  indeed. 
For  It  only  coosisti  In  the  word. 


TO  ELIZA.  1 


Euijk,  what  fboli  are  the  Mussulman  sect. 

Who  to  woman  deny  the  soul's  future  eibtence  j 

Could  they  see  thee,  Elisa,  they'd  own  their  defect. 
And   this  doctrine  would  meet  with  a  general 
resistance. 

Had  thdr  prophet  possess'd  half  an  atom  of  aense. 
He  ne'er  would  have  women  from  paradise  driven  ; 

Instead  of  his  houris.  a  flimsy  pretence, 

With  women  alone  he  had  peopled  his  heaven. 

Tet  sUO,  to  Increase  ^ur  cdamlties  more. 

Not  content  with  depriving  your  bodio  of  spirit. 

He  Blloti  one  poor  husband  to  sltare  amongst  fourl — 
With  souls  yon  'd  dispense ;  tnit  this  last  who  could 


iiKih  Pigot,  or  Souihwpii,  to  »i 

HirUcU  leueri  wen  uddrwKd,] 
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Hb  rellalon  to  ptaaw  ncltlur  partj  li  nude  ; 

On  hiubandi  tli  hui,  to  tlie  wlvo  mcrt  undTll ; 
StlH  I  cant  eontmllet,  wbat  >o  oft  lua  been  nid, 
Thouch  vnmen  ue  uigtb,  yet  wedlock 'i  the 
derU,- 


LA.CmN  T  OAIB.  < 
Ai»r,  yt  gay  hadteaftt,  jt  guden*  o 
IQ  joa  let  t)u  minloiu  of  luzDiT  ro 
Restore  roe  the  rock*,  where 

Though  etlll  ther  >n  ncretl  to  flreedom  end  lore  : 
Tet,  Caledonia,  beloved  are  th;  mountains, 

d  th^  white  nunmlCi  though  elements  war  ; 
Thou^    cabuvtl   ftam    'stead   of  smooth-llowlng 


le  iDow-llake  repoaes. 


I  il^  ha  the  nQej  o[  dark  Loch  na  Out. 

Ah !  there  mj  ;oiuig  fbotitept  in  Infimcj  wandet'd ; 

H7  cv  WW  the  bocnet,  mjr  cloak  wad  the  plaid ;  > 
On  cbleflaliu  kmg  perlih'd  mj  memory  ponder'd, 

Aj  dally  I  atiode  through  the  plue-cover'd  glade. 
I  Mu^t  not  my  home  tm  the  day's  dying  glory 

Qare  ^ace  to  the  nyi  of  the  Mght  polar  itBi ; 
For  Ihncy  was  cheer'd  by  tradmonal  iCoiy, 

IMaclned  by  the  natties  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr. 

"  Shades  of  the  dead  I  have  I  not  beard  your  votces 
BlH  on  the  nlght-roUlng  breath  of  the  gale  ?" 

Surely  the  soul  of  the  hero  r^olet*, 
Aud  rtdeson  the  wind,  o'er  Us  own  Highland  rale. 

Bomul  Loch  na  Garr  while  the  stormy  mist  pthen, 
Winter  presides  In  Us  cold  Icy  1 


They  dwell  in  the  te 


if  my  fathers ; 
dark  Loch  na  Garr. 

"in-etaiT'ds,  though  faTave,  did  no  vtdons  foreboding 

Tell  yon  that  bCe  had  ttnvakcn  yonr  cause  ?" 
Ah  I  were  you  deitliKd  to  die  at  Culloden,  * 

Victory  dDwn'd  not  your  lUl  with  applause  1 
sun  were  yon  happy  In  death's  outby  slumber, 

Tou  rest  with  your  clan  In  the  cares  of  Braemar;' 
The  pibroch  reaouDda,  to  the  piper's  loud  number, 

Tour  deeds  on  the  edioea  t^datk  Loch  na  Oarr; 


Yean  luTe  roti'd  on.  Loch  na  Garr,  since  I  left  you,    1 

Teara  must  elapae  ere  I  tread  yon  again : 
Nature  of  verdure  and  flow'n  has  bereft  you, 

Tet  Btni  are  you  dearer  fiian  Albhm'a  plain. 
En^and  1  thy  beauties  are  lame  and  donieatlc 

To  one  who  has  roied  o'er  the  mountalni  alkr : 
Oh  fbr  the  crags  that  are  wild  and  majestic  1 

The  stc^  frowning  Tories  of  dark  Loch  na  Oarr  I  * 


TO 
pAaiHT  of  golden  dreams,  Bomance  I 

Auspicious  queen  of  chlldtsh  joys. 
Who  lead'st  along,  In  airy  dance. 

Thy  ToUve  train  of  girti  and  boys ; 
At  length.  In  ipells  no  longer  bound, 

I  break  the  fctten  ol  my  youth  ; 
No  more  I  tread  thy  mystic  round, 

But  leave  thy  realms  for  those  of  Truth. 
And  yet  t  Is  hard  to  quit  the  dreams 

Whl^  haunt  the  unsuspicious  soul. 
When  every  nymph  a  goddess  seems, 

Wbose  eyes  through  rays  fanmonal  roll  i 
Wblle  Fancy  holds  her  boundless  reign. 

And  all  usume  a  varied  hue  ; 
When  virgins  seem  no  longer  vain, 


And  must  we  own  thee  but  a  name. 

And  from  thy  hall  of  clouds  descend  1 
Nor  And  a  sylph  In  every  damcv 

A  Pyladea  1  In  every  tHend  ? 
But  leave  at  once  thy  nalms  of  air 

To  mingling  bands  of  lUry  elves  ; 
Confess  that  woman 's  fidse  as  lUr, 

And  tMenda  have  fbeltng  for — themselves  I 

With  shame  I  own  I've  hit  thy  sway 

Repentant,  now  thy  reign  Is  o'er  : 
No  more  thy  precepts  I  obey, 

Mo  more  on  Auded  pinions  sosir, 
rood  fbol  t  to  love  a  aparfcUng  eye. 

And  think  that  aye  to  truth  was  dear ; 
0  trust  a  pnaing  wanton's  sigh. 

And  melt  beneath  a  wanton's  tear ! 

"  He  wiia  Bnt  (DM  tb*  Hl^lsDda'  mdllni  Mas 
WUllove  each  peak  that  sbowi  ■  UndndluM. 
Han  In  eadi  cng  ■  trim's  ftudllsi  Ikee, 
And  elasp  tbe  laouotaln  la  fall  nilDd'i  embrace. 
Loni  faave  I  roaoi'd  throaah  Isndi  which  ua  Bot  ntna, 
"^^'  ""  Alp,  and  loved  tbe  ApeDnlne, 
-fnaiiiia.  and  bsbelil  tba  Msep 
and  OlnapasennniibedcMit 
not  aUlou  wes' Ion.  nor  all 

mhiMnaVtbclrthril^ltiiaUi 

The  Inhn  lanture  sUI  torvivad  ike  bnr, 
-      -     '  ubsRwIUiUatvik'dD'erTntT. 


BYRON'8  WORKS. 


Boniancc  1  ^tgiuUd  wltb  deceit. 

Far  from  thj  motley  court  1  By, 
Wbere  AffectaUon  bold)  iwr  kbI, 

And  glcUy  SeiulblUty ; 
WhoM  silly  lean  can  ncTer  flow 

For  any  pangi  excepttn^  tUiu  ; 
WIio  tuna  ulde  from  tuI  wot. 

To  tteet  to  dctt  thy  gaudy  abrlnc 

Nov  join  with  sable  Sympathy, 

With  cypreji  crown'd,  uny'd  In  weeds, 
Vbo  hcaTH  with  thee  her  <hnple  <lgb. 

Whose  breait  tbr  every  bCHom  bleeds ; 
And  call  thy  sylvan  female  choir. 

To  mourn  a  swain  for  ever  gone, 
Who  oDce  could  glow  with  equal  Bre. 

But  bendi  not  now  befbre  thy  throne. 

Ye  genial  nyrophs,  whose  ready  tears 

On  aU  occasions  swUUy  flow  ; 
Whose  boHuna  heave  witti  ftiDcied  fenn. 

With  bncled  flamei  and  phrenay  glow ; 
Say,  will  you  mourn  my  absent  name, 

Aj^ottate  from  your  gentle  train  ? 
An  Infiint  bard  at  lost  may  claim 

Fnjm  you  a  sympathetic  itnto. 

Adieu,  fbnd  race  I  a  long  adieu  I 

The  hour  of  late  is  boverlng  nigh  ; 
E'en  now  the  golph  appears  In  view, 

Whei«  unlamented  you  most  lie ; 
ObUvlon>  blackening  lake  Is  seen. 

Convulsed  by  gales  you  cannot  weather  ; 
Where  you.  and  eke  your  gentle  queen, 

Alas  1  must  perish  altogether. 


Cahdour  compels  me,  BicH»ii  tocomnwnd 
The  verse  which  blends  the  censor  with  the  friend, 
your  strong  yet  just  reproof  eilorti  applause 
From  me,  the  heedless  and  Imprudent  cause. 
For  this  wild  error  which  pervades  my  itniln, 
I  sue  for  pardon, — must  1  sue  In  vain  T 
The  wise  lOinettmes  fh>m  Wlsdoro'i  wayt  depart: 
Can  youth  then  huih  the  dictates  of  the  heart  ? 
Precepta  of  prudence  curb,  but  cant  oontzol. 
The  fierce  emotions  of  tlie  flowtng  louL 
When  Love's  delirium  hwinta  the  glowing  mind. 
Limping  Decorum  lingers  br  behind : 

I,  the 


Jd,mt&?."f^tfc 
Dd  not  oniy  ui  hoDot  sad  Ju 

ouDtrr  pmi.  ou  Intruitsd.  snd 
■  ur>  Lord  BjroTi^lB  a  letter 

of  th<  HCODll  BdHiOl 

projir^  th  rough  s 
In  V^^Tii^li^- 

Ootittlpt  and  vanqulah'd  In  tile  mental  chase. 
The  young,  the  old,  have  wntn  the  chains  tf  love : 
Let  tiiose  they  ne'er  conSned  my  lay  repiove : 
Let  those  whose  souls  contemn  the  pleaalng  power 
Their  censurea  on  the  hapless  victim  shower. 
Oh  :  how  I  hate  the  nerveless,  fHgld  song. 
The  ceaseless  echo  of  the  rhyinlng  throoK, 
Whose  lahour'd  lines  In  chlUIng  numbers  flow. 
To  paint  a  pang  the  author  ne'er  can  know  I 
The  artless  Helicon  I  boast  is  youth;  — 
My  lyre,  the  heart ;  my  muse,  the  shnple  trnth. 
Far  bet  from  rae  the  "vlixln's  mind"  to  "taint:" 
Seduction's  dmd  Is  here  no  slight  rEStraint 
The  maid  whose  vligin  bresat  is  void  of  guile. 
Whose  wishes  dlm[de  In  a  modest  smile. 
Whose  downcast  eye  dladalna  the  wanton  leer. 
Firm  In  her  virtue's  strength,  yet  not  severe — 
She  whom  a  conscious  gnce  shall  thus  reflne 
ynm  ne'er  be  "  tainted  "  t?  a  itnln  of  mine. 
But  for  the  nymph  whose  premature  deslrca 
Torment  her  bosom  with  unholy  fires. 
No  net  to  snare  her  willing  heart  Is  spread  ; 
She  would  have  ftllen,  though  she  ne'er  had  read. 
For  me,  I  tUn  would  please  the  chosen  few, 
Whose  souls,  to  feeling  and  to  nalun  true. 
Will  spare  the  childish  verse,  and  not  dattny 
The  light  einulons  ot  a  heedless  bcf. 
I  se^not  gltny  fh>m  the  senaeleM  crowd; 
Of  bnded  laureb  I  ihall  M'er  be  proud : 
Ttieir  wanneat  plaodlts  I  would  scarcely  prize, 
Thdr  sneers  or  a  ...... 


ELEOT  ON  HEWSTEAD  ABBET.  » 
"  It  Is  the  Tola  of  ynn  tlimt  ara  gnoB  I  tliey  rail  beftm 

NiwiriAD  1  (bst-felUng,  once-resplendent  dome  ! 

Hellgkin's  shrine  1  repentant  Behkt's)  pride  1 
Of  warrloTa,  monks,  and  dames  the  clolster'd  tomb^ 

Whose  pensive  shadea  around  thy  ruiui  glide, 


their  plUar'dsUte; 
Proudly  majestic  frowns  thy  vaulted  hall. 
Scowling  defiance  on  the  Uasti  of  bte. 

No  mail-clad  serft*,  obedient  to  their  lord. 
In  grim  array  flie  ciiroscai  cross  s  demand  ; 

Or  gay  assemble  round  the  festive  board 
Their  chiefs  letalnen,  an  Immortal  band  : 

Else  might  hisplring  Fancy's  msgie  eye 

Retrace  thdr  pngicsa  through  the  lapse  c<  time. 

Marking  each  ardent  youth,  oidaln'd  In  die, 
A  votlTe  pIlgTlm  in  Judea'i  cUme. 


>  Ai  OTM  poem  on  tbli  mblecl  li  BlTeady  prtated.  the  aatbor 
had.  originally,  bo  lalmUmi  of  insemng  tbe  bllowhif.    "  ■- 

>  Henry  11.  IDumled  NewRvd  laoB  after  the  moidt 
Thramii  i  Becket.    {8«  amU.  p.  »9.  wxe.] 


f  WIS  the  badge  o(  tlH  v 
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But  not  ftom  Uwc,  dark  rOt  t  depulx  tb  chief; 

Hli  feudd  Italia  In  oOcr  ngtoO)  l*r : 
[n  thcc  the  wounded  conicleiKe  couits  nlk4 

Betteliw  from  the  gwUh  blue  of  day. 

Tes  ',  In  thy  gloomr  celb  and  ihadea  profoand 
The  TDDDk  ahlured  a  world  he  ne'er  could  vlev  j 

Or  Uood-staln'd  guilt  repenting  »Iace  (bund, 
~  r  Innocence  from  stem  opprcolon  flew. 

A  monarch  Inde  thee  thmi  Out  wild  arise, 

Wbere  Sherwood's  outlaw!  once  were  wont  to  prowl; 
And  Snpentltlon'B  Crimea,  of  Torloiu  dyes. 

Sought  shelter  in  tlie  priest's  protecting  cowL 

Where  now  the  gnus  ezhalei  a  mark;  dew. 
The  humid  pal)  of  Ufe-eitlngulih'd  daj. 

In  sainted  bme  the  sacred  Ikthen  grew, 
Kot  tailed  their  pious  lolcn  but  ts  pray. 

Where  now  the  bati  their  warcrlng  wtngi  ertend 

Sooo  as  the  glaaming  >  spreads  her  wining  shade. 
The  choir  did  oft  their  mingling  veipen  Mend, 
~  r  matin  oristnis  to  Mary  >  paid. 

Tears  nJl  on  jean ;  to  ages,  ages  yield ; 


One  holy  Havar  rear'd  the  gothic  walls, 
'  nd  bode  the  idous  inmates  rest  in  peace  ; 

Another  Hehbt>  the  Und  gift  recalls, 
And  bids  derotion's  hollow'd  echoes  cease. 

Tain  Is  each  threat  or  supplkatlDg  prayer  ; 

He  drives  tiiem  exDesftom  thdr  bust  abode. 
To  room  a  dreary  world  In  deep  despair-^ 

No  friend,  no  home,  no  refuge,  but  their  God. 

Dark  how  the  ball,  ttsoandlng  to  tbestnln. 

Shakes  with  the  nkartial  music's  oord  din  1 
The  heralds  of  a  warrior's  haugbty  reign. 

High  created  banners  wan  thy  walls  within. 
Of  dunging  sentinels  the  dlsbnt  biun, 

~he  mirth  of  fcasti,  the  clang  of  burnlsb'd  arn 
The  braying  trumpet  and  the  boarser  drum, 

Unite  In  concert  with  Increased  aUrms. 


Endrcled  by  insulting  rebel  powen. 
War's  dread  machinea  o'ertumg  thy  threatening  bniw. 
And  dart  destruction  In  sulpbureoui  showen. 

Ah  YalD  defence  I  the  hcstlle  traitor's  siege. 

Though  oft  repulsed,  by  guile  o'ercomes  the  brare ; 

His  thronging  toes  oppress  the  blthful  liege, 
SebeUioa's  reeking  standards  o'er  bim  wave. 

'  As  *■  jr1oamln|,"  tlifl  Bcottlih  word  fijt  IwfUgbt,  U  Ihr 
Uuniy  run.  parttculsiljr  b;  Dr.  Hoars  In  hli  Mten  to 


xd  Bnoa,  ud  Us  bigthv  Sir  WllUsia,  hrid  high 
audi  In  the  roj^  smoy.    Tba  fonur  wis  gonetat  Id 


Not  unaimged  the  raging  baron  yields  , 
The  bkiod  of  ttalton  amean  the  purple  plain : 

Unconquer'd  still,  his  falchion  there  he  wields. 
And  days  of  glory  yet  for  him  remain, 

soil  in  that  hour  the  warrior  wished  to  strew 
Self-gsther'd  laurels  on  a  self-eought  grave ; 

But  Charles'  protecting  genlua  hither  flew. 
The  monarch's  Mend,  the  manarch's  hope,  to  save. 

Trembling,  she  snatch 'd  hlm^  (torn  th' unequal  strife. 

In  other  fields  the  tomnt  to  repel ; 
For  nobler  combali,  here,  reserved  his  llf^ 

To  lead  the  baJld  where  godlike  Fusund  "feU. 

From  thee,  poor  ^le  l  to  lawless  plunder  given. 
While  dying  groans  their  paloftil  requiem  sound. 

Far  dlBkrent  Incense  now  ascends  to  heaven, 
Such  Tlctlnis  wallow  on  the  gory  ground. 

Thrre  many  a  pale  and  ruthless  robber's  corse. 
Noisome  and  gbsit,  deeies  thy  sacred  sod ; 

O'er  mingling  man,  and  horse  commlx'd  with  horse, 
Corruption's  heap,  the  savage  spollen  trod. 

Graves,  long  with  rank  and  dghing  weeds  o'erspread, 
Bansack'd,  mign  perforce  their  mortal  mould : 

Frofn  ruffian  hngs  escape  not  e'en  the  dead. 
Baked  Urooi  repose  In  search  fOr  buried  gold. 

Bush'd  is  On  harp,  nnstrung  the  warlike  lyre. 
The  minstrel's  palsied  hand  reclines  in  death  i 

No  more  he  strikes  the  quivering  chords  with  fire. 
Or  sings  the  Tories  of  the  martla]  wreath. 

At  length  the  lated  morderers,  gorged  with  prey, 
ReUre ;  the  clamour  of  the  flght  Is  o'er  { 

Silence  again  resumes  her  awflil  sway. 
And  Htble  Horror  guards  the  musy  door. 

Here  Dswriation  holds  her  dreary  court : 
What  satelUtes  declare  her  dismal  teign  I 

Shrieking  their  dirge,  lli-omen'd  birds  resort. 
To  flit  their  vigUi  In  the  hoary  bne. 

Boon  a  new  mom's  reatoring  beams  dlqwl 
The  clouds  of  anarchy  from  Britain's  lUes ; 

The  fierce  usurper  seeks  his  nadve  hell. 
And  Mature  triumphs  si  the  tyrant  dies. 

With  storms  she  welcomes  his  expiring  gmas ; 

Whirlwinds,  responsive,  greet  Ids  labouring  breath ; 
Earth  shudders  as  her  eaves  receive  his  bones. 

Loathing  '  the  oflfering  of  so  dark  a  death. 

The  l^al  ruler  s  now  resumes  the  helm. 

Ha  guides  throu^  gentle  leaa  the  prow  of  state  ; 
Hope  cheers,  with  wonted  smUes,  Ou  peaceful  realm. 


Junac  Dnk*  if  Tork.  aftarvarda  Iba  unhappi  Jinm  II.  t 

•  Ladiu  Cary.  Lord  Tlscoool  FUUand,  Iba  most  ikoib- 
plldwl  iiimorMi«e,waiklllada(ihabatUeof  Nflvdurr. 
diuiHat  In  Iks  raaki  of  Lord  Byron'*  resmwDt  tt  eanhy. 
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The  glaonir  ten 

Howling,  radgn  tbalr  rinUUd  nMt: 
Agiln  the  iDMUr  on  Ui  tcniin  dwelli, 

£il}oi>'il,  ban  ibwnoe,  wUh  conptund  laL 

ViMli,  Kithin  thr  hoMtalilc  lale. 

Loudly  canxulng,  bio*  ttaclr  lord'i  return; 

Cultun  igiln  sdarfM  the  gladdening  T>le. 
And  mumu,  onee  lamenting,  ceue  to  manm. 

A  tbouund  longa  on  tuneful  echo  float, 
Unwoated  fiilUge  nunttes  o'er  the  trees  i 

And  lurfc  I  the  honu  prncUlm  t,  mellow  note. 
The  hunten' err  bug*  lengthening  Ml  tbebreeu. 

Bemth  tbelT  eounen'  hooft  the  vallera  ihake : 
What  (ean,  Wb>t  anilcHu  hopci,  attend  the  chaw  I 

The  dying  atig  leeka  refuge  In  the  I.ike  ; ' 
Eiultlag  about!  announce  the  flnlali'd  nee. 


'  dayi  I  too  happy  to  endure  t 
Imple  ■pom  our  plain  forebthen  knew  i 
Ko  iplendld  tIcc)  glltter'd  to  allure ; 
Their  Joya  wera  many,  >a  their  cam  were  (ew. 

Ptdo)  time  detccndlng.  aoni  to  dn*  nicceed ; 

Time  mtals  along,  and  Death  uprean  hit  dart ; 
Another  chief  bnpeli  the  fbamlng  iteed. 

Another  crowd  punue  the  [""''"g  hart 

Newitead  1  what  taddening  change  of  fcene  la  thine  1 

Thy  yawning  arch  betoluw  ilow  decay  t 
The  lait  and  youngeit  of  a  noUe  line 

!t*  In  Ui  away. 


Deaertcd  now,  he  ecan*  thy  gny  worn  towen ; 

Thy  Tuilti^  when  dad  of  feudal  igia  aleep ; 
Thy  doiilcf*,  perrloiu  to  the  wintry  ahowen ; 

Ihcae,  thcM  he  Tiewi,  and  Tkin  them  but  to 


(Dorlu  Iba  UtadnM  of  Uw  flfth  Lord  Bynn.  Ibcn  wai 


[Dorlu  Iba  UtadnMo 

d  Id  tUi  lake— when 


D  ntKduHt  to 

e,  coomUu  wltL._  _ 

•cud  witb  Uw  riflili  and  prlrllefH  of  It 
-'■e  Hie  of  tb*  did  lA^'t  i^--  ■-  "~ 


'  Haplj  Ihj  Sim,  oner^n^,  jet  nuy  ihlae,'  "  ke.} 
[ThD  mder  who  Cumi  fTDin  thli  Elefy  to  the  MaBUd  de- 
mcr\tM-ni  at  Nenletd  AMirj  lod  Ihs  ■urToanding  (ceiKry.  Id 

frfqumtly  the  Inilli^  thoujhu  In  the  two  ptHW  an  the 


r«.] 


mpoHd  while  LoM 


ret  are  hii  tean  no  emblem  of  tegret : 
Cherlah'd  allbctlon  only  bidi  them  flow. 

Mde,  hope,  and  lore  forbid  him  to  CorgMi 
But  warm  hit  botom  with  Invaation'd  glow. 


Tetb 


Tet  lingen  "n 


]  thydi 


'galntt  the  will  of&te.  ■ 

Baply  thy  tun,  emeisbig,  yet  may  thine. 
Thee  Id  imdiate  with  meridian  ray ;  * 

thine. 


CHILDISH  RECOLLECTIONS.  > 

Wdih  alow  IHteaw,  with  all  her  hoit  at  paint, 
ChlUithe  waim  tide  which  flowt  alimg  the  Telm; 
when  Health,  aUHghted,  tpreadi  her  roy  wing, 
And  fllet  with  erenr  changing  gale  of  tptlng  ; 
Not  to  ttkC  achlug  ftanw  aloiie  coollned. 
Unyielding  pangs  asaall  the  drooping  mind : 
What  grisly  fbnm,  the  spectre-train  of  woe. 
Bid  ihuddering  Nature  ibrlnk  beneath  the  Mow, 
With  Reslgnalkin  wage  relentleaa  strife. 
While  Hope  retlrea  appall'd,  and  cllngi  to  life. 
Tet  leat  the  pang  when,  through  the  tedlooa  hour, 
Semembnoce  thedi  around  her  genial  power. 
Call!  back  the  yanlsh'd  dayi  to  rapture  glren. 
When  lore  wat  blltt,  and  Beauty  ftnm'd  our  beaycn  ) 
Or,  dear  to  youth,  portray*  each  chUdlih  tcene, 
ThoK  lUry  Irawen,  where  all  in  turn  have  been. 
At  when  through  cloudi  that  pour  the  ■■■-"■tt  itorm 
The  orb  of  day  unveilt  his  dittant  tbnn. 
OUdt  with  bint  beanu  the  cryttal  dewa  of  nln. 
And  dimly  twlnklea  o'et  the  walaiy  plain; 


BH  phjnidu  hailog  lalun  hU  iliuaiih  fM."  In  tlie  prime 
niluiiw  tlH  poem  opened  with  Uia  (hUowliig  Hnei :  — 
"HS"?'  thou  uuiaijlut  lo^ofTarM  hnei, 
WdMi  r«th  oauBHoA^  raitanr  ue  repiovca  i 
Which  ereiT  rhnUnf  bard  imatiby  role, 
Bi  ihouitDdi  eite'd  10  tha  Hf^uraa  Bdul 
'nrad  oTtlte  dnll,  ■■»"— t-j,  enfitiiat  RniD, 


TboHbe 

TboH  koniTim'd  ofi 

AUks  are  nttittii.  and  umenag  Bow. 

™. lehipplerlour  IrMlgD  — 

'  c«ttr»e]Dyi  alooa  bralDe. 


«y^^»]< 

ofure.d*<our 


■/■nl 
PBlad 

my  hinnbla  na 


1  rati  >  perftet  Tlmoi.  no 

One  ileh  I  (In  Ibee,  bu  that!!^Tlbe  lutT 
ritaifi.  het.  and  feintlat,  BOW  aUke  rilni  I 
Would  I  oKild  add  reawBAnoca  of  na  ton  I 
YM  tho^  tba  Man  ^rk  BBd  dM^tw  itaa 
Tba  cone  olDwiBoey.  honrliu  ta  ny  dreuu, 
Depkt.  wUh  tfowtog  MDdl  dthoM  yean, 
Kra  TM  Biy  cup.  nspdiiw'd,  law'd  with  tian 


'ha  put  nnftMBdliig  wtth  thi 

:  RJll  neon,  unlncik-d  for  na  in 
[y  uul  to  FtBcy'i.-'  *c  Ac.,  at . 


Ba^inHsWi 


iGoosle 


HOURS  OP  IDLENESS. 


Tbaa,  while  the  tuture  ink  tni  eheerlea  peanut 
The  nm  of  01011017,  glowlDS  throu^tli  m;  dreuu. 
Though  laiik  the  ndknce  ot  his  (onDer  blue. 
To  keum  Ihr  dMuit  polnta  hli  poternr*! 
sun  nils  my  acDWa  with  uDbauiided  swaf, 
The  put  confoaiuUDg  with  the  pretcnt  d^. 

Oft  do«s  mj'  heart  Indulge  the  rUng  tbonght. 
Which  still  rccun,  unloiA'd  Im  and  imgougbt ; 
llj  aoai  to  FuKyi  fbnd  luggotloD  rleldt. 
And  rouD)  rorouitlc  o'er  her  atrr  lleldi  1 
Scene)  of  my  youth,  developed,  crowd  to  view, 
Td  which  I  ioug  hare  bade  a  last  adien  I 
Seats  of  delight.  Inspiring  Touthrul  themea  ; 
Frieadi  Icwt  to  me  br  aye,  except  in  dreams  } 
{tome  who  in  marble  prematurely  ileeii. 
Whose  ftnns  I  now  remember  but  to  weep  i 
SiHiie  who  yet  urge  the  nme  schoUiUc  course 
Of  early  leWnce,  hiCure  feme  the  lource  ; 
Who,  stUl  cratendlng  In  the  studious  race, 
In  quick  rDtatlOD  fill  Che  senior  place. 
Thete  with  ■  thousaod  risloiis  now  unite. 
To  duile,  though  they  please,  my  ichlng  Bl^t  1 
Ida  ]  Ideat  spot,  where  Science  boldi  her  nlgn. 
How  joyous  mce  I  Join'd  thy  youthful  train  1 
Bright  In  Idea  gleams  thy  lofty  spine, 
Agidn  I  mingle  with  thy  playful  quire ; 
Our  tilcki  of  mischief  every  chUdhh  game, 
ttndianged  by  Ume  or  dlrtuice,  seem  the  same  { 
Through  winding  paths  along  the  glade,  I  tnce 
The  social  smile  of  evety  welcome  fcce ; 
Hy  wonted  haunts,  my  scenes  of  joy  and  woe. 
Each  early  boytab  friend,  or  youlhf^  foe. 
Our  feuds  dissolved,  but  not  my  fiiendshlp  past :  — 
I  bleaa  the  brmer,  and  foislTe  the  last. 
Houn  of  my  youQi  I  when,  nurtBred  bi  my  brent. 
To  love  a  stranger,  (Hendihip  made  me  bleat ;  — 
Frlendsfal)),  the  dear  peculiar  bond  of  youth. 
When  erery  artless  bosom  throbs  with  truth  s 
Untaught  by  wisldly  wisdom  how  to  feign. 
And  check  each  impulse  wltb  prudenttal  rein  ; 
When  all  m  ftcl,  our  honest  souli  disclose — 
Id  lore  to  tHends,  In  open  bate  to  tnes ; 
No  Tambh'd  tales  the  lips  of  youth  repeat. 
No  dear-bought  koowledge  porehaaed  by  deceit. 
Hypocrisy,  the  gift  ot  lengthen'd  years, 
Uatored  br  age,  Uie  garb  0' 


'  [The  nsit  llfty^li 


Prwy,  wUltByniahaM 

, . ,  bwrenr.  is  tana  Ua  as 

snally.oDsot  tfaeI>rBy  betioaaddloinidnBa~-Bynn, 
I  kooir.  idll  Do(  Jolu,  bccviM  to  doss  not  dmoas  ID  BBi  sseand 
Id  any  one ;  bol.  by  cItIbk  up  the  lanilanMp  to  Um,  ym  Dn 
SI  oDce  iscnn  Un.'^    n5  WUftasB  ascDrdlagly  Od,  ui 

•riiMaad  ot  tu*  mvM,  the  prtrale  Tolonie  ht>  Ibe  1U- 
Ipwms  finr  Hoei  :— 


When  now  the  boy  Is  rlpen'd  Into  man. 

His  careful  lire  chalks  fbrth  some  wary  plan  ; 

Instmcta  his  son  from  candour's  path  to  shrink. 

Smoothly  to  speak,  and  cautloosly  to  think  i 

Still  to  assent,  and  never  to  deny— 

A  patron's  praise  can  well  reward  the  lie : 

And  wlio,  when  Fortune's  wamlng  vcdoe  Is  heud. 

Would  lose  hi*  opening  prospects  tor  a  word  ? 

AlUumgh  against  that  word  his  heart  rebel, 

And  truth  Indignant  all  hia  boeom  swell. 

Away  with  themes  like  this  I  not  mine  the  tssk 
From  flattering  flenda  to  tear  the  batefiil  mask ; 
Let  Ireener  bardt  delight  In  satire's  utng  j 
My  &ncy  soars  not  on  Detraction's  wlog  ; 
Once,  and  bat  once,  she  alm'd  a  deadly  blow. 


To  hi 


:tfbe; 


that  (be,  from  Ceellng  or  fhnn  shame, 
The  cause  unknown,  yet  illll  to  me  the  same, 
Wam'd  by  some  friendly  hint,  perchance,  retired. 
With  thia  lubmlsslon  all  her  rage  expired. 
From  dreaded  panga  that  feeble  Kx  to  aaie. 
She  huah'd  her  young  resentment,  and  forgave  j 
Or,  if  my  muse  a  pedant's  portrait  drew, 
PoHrosira''  virtues  are  but  known  to  few: 
I  never  fear'd  the  young  usurper's  nod. 
And  he  who  wields  must  sometlmei  fed  the  rod. 
Ifrince  on  Granta'i  fellings,  known  to  all 
Who  share  the  converse  of  a  adlege  hall. 
She  sometimea  trifled  In  a  lighter  strain, 
'T  Is  past,  and  thus  ahe  will  not  sin  again. 
Soon  muat  her  early  song  tor  ever  cease. 
And  all  may  rail  when  I  thall  reat  in  peace. 
Hera  flnt  renember'd  be  the  joroos  band. 
Who  hall'd  me  chief  >,  obedleat  tn  command  ; 
Who  Jtdn'd  with  me  In  every  boyish  aptat  — 
Their  flrat  adviser,  and  their  last  resort ; 
Nor  ihrunk  benealh  the  upstart  pedant's  frown. 
Or  all  the  sable  glories  of  bis  gown;* 
Who,  thus  tranaplauced  Itwu  his  fether's  sehoiA — 
Dnilt  to  Kovem,  Ignorant  of  rule — 
Succeeded  him,  whom  all  unite  to  praise. 
The  dear  preceptor  of  my  early  days  ( 
PioBDS  >,  the  pride  of  science,  and  the  boas^ 
To  loA  now,  alas  !  fbr  ever  lost. 
With  him,  tx  yeara,  we  search'd  the  clastic  page. 
And  Icar'd  the  maaler,  though  we  loved  the  sage  -. 


Scaroely  reipecting  bli  mijeuli: , 

By  wWdi.  bi  vain,  be  bbId'h  .  hr 

Aiding  Dsw  terror  lo  Eis  b 

t  Dr.  Drnry.    This  most  able  (nil  eSMllHil  nan  leclrad 

—  I.I.  ^-lioaa  In  HsRb,  1M».  alter  harlni  resided  Iblrly- 

t  Harrow  i  the  last  twen^  at  hwd-— -'-■'  ■  — 

Id  wltb  equsl  boiwur  u  htmuU  and  1 

._.. v„. k..],  t,  pTMillad. 


-«: 


teadi  wss  ByroB'*  tartliu  inlagf  on  Dr.  Dniry.  It  nay  ba 
biteieillat  to  tea  ^Ito  Miol  tt  Ike  Doctor't  own  ao- 
ooiBt  attlMoaM,  whaa  Orat  coanM**  10 U>  etni—"! 
tooli."  taya  AtOaOat,  ••■ay  nma  dltdols  bKa ny  ttndf , 
aad  cBdeannred  to  brine  Ha  ins'anl  by  taaafriet  ss  10  Mi 
fcrsHr  SBUMMBh  amphiyBiaiiis,  and  auodaiea.  bM  trtih 
Unie  or  BO  MM  1  and  I  soon  fcond  Ibat  a  wltd  nsnnDdn  coU 

to  ml^be  M  by  >  lOkn  HriDt  to  apolnt,  nthei  Ihan  tf  a 
eablai— *iMlaBthatprtaidpl*Iia*iL''l 
Dd  S 


y  Google 
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Sctlred  It  lait,  hli  mull  t^  P«>cefti1  Mat, 
Frum  leuTilng'i  labour  <i  the  blot  retmt. 
PoHmani  fltli  his  maglrterlBl  chair ; 
FoHKMui  govtms,  —  buti  mj  muH,  fbrtwu:  > 
Contempt,  la  dtcnce,  be  the  pedant'i  lot  i 
Hli  mine  and  pivcepta  be  alike  brgot  J 
Mo  more  hli  nKntloa  ahall  my  Tent  degradi-, — 
To  Mm  my  tribute  li  alicady  paid. 

High,  throufb  tbole  elnu,  wttb  bouy  branches 

Fair  Ioa'i  bower  adonu  the  Undscupe  round  i 

There  Science,  (mm  her  bnxir'd  uat,  lurveys 

The  vale  where  nml  Nature  claims  her  piBise  ; 

To  her  anhUc  retl^na  her  youthful  train. 

Who  moTc  In  Jo;,  and  dance  alcmg  the  plain  ; 

In  icatteT'd  groups  each  tavoiir'd  baunt  pursup ; 

Repeat  old  pastimes,  and  dlicover  nev  ; 

Flujh'd  with  hli  rays,  beneath  the  noontide  sun. 

In  rival  bands,  between  the  wtckeU  nm, 

I>rlr(  o'er  the  award  the  ball  with  active  Ibrcc, 

Or  cha«  with  nimble  feet  its  ra^  course. 

But  these  with  slower  steps  direct  their  way, 

Whtre  Brent's  cool  vaves  in  limpid  currents  stray  ; 

While  yonder  tew  search  out  some  green  retreat. 

And  arboun  shade  them  trom  the  Bummer  heat : 

Others  agaia,  a  pert  and  lively  crew. 

Some  rough  and  thoughtless  stranger  placed  In  view. 

With  fbrtlc  quaint  their  antic  Jests  eipose. 

And  tease  the  gnunbthig  rustic  as  he  goes ; 

Nor  rest  with  this,  but  many  a  passing  fray 

Tradition  treasures  fbr  a  future  day :  [fought, 

"  'T  was   here   the   gather'd   swains   fbr  vengeance 

And  hers  we  eani'd  the  cooquest  dearly  bought  j 

Here  have  we  fled  before  superior  might, 

And  here  nnew'd  the  wild  tumultuous  SghL  " 

While  thui  our  souls  with  early  passions  snell. 

In  lingering  tone*  resounds  the  distant  bell ; 

Th-  allotted  hour  of  dally  sport  li  o'er. 

And  Learning  l>ect:ons  horn  her  temple's  door. 

No  splendid  tablets  grace  her  simple  hall. 

But  ruder  records  All  the  dusky  wall ; 

There,  deeply  carved,  behold  !  each  ^lo's  name 

Secures  Its  owner's  academic  Ihme ; 

Here  mingling  view  the  names  of  sire  and  son — 

The  one  long  graved,  the  other  Just  begun  : 

These  shall  survive  ^Ite  when  son  and  ^re 

Beneath  one  common  stroke  of  tate  expire :  t 

Perhaps  their  last  memorial  these  alone. 

Denied  In  death  a  monumental  stone. 

Whilst  to  the  gale  hi  moumfUl  cadence  wave 

The  d^ng  weeds  that  hide  their  nameless  grave. 

■  [Ta  (hli  puiAoe,  had  Lord  Byron  nvbtUbed  snoilu 
edition  at  Hours  &/  Idlmau,  It  vu  bji  InlsDtlDii  Co  live  tt 

ma|;istflrial  chair  i 


•(Uuringa  tebelllDn  at  Harrow,  the 

school-room  ttttm  being  burnt  dowa,  by  notDting  out  to  tbi 
Inys  lbs  uaM  ol  ttwir  lUbsn  aod  graodblbars  on  lb*  iitfU.; 

■  [LordDfTODelsawhflietbiisdeseTllKa  his  usual  oourss  o. 
lUnwbllsU  Harrow— "alwivsedckediig,nbeUliia,nBriv, 
aod  In  all  maDoer  otiBliAMk."  Ona  day.ln  a  lit  of  deSaBC& 
heunedawnslllhemaqpmmlliewhHlDwotCtaehilliaiid 
whm  isUed  upao  by  Or.  BullH' totay  whybetudconuslnol 
thb  rlolsDia.  answiind,  wUh  iUni  eooluss,  '■  because  Ib^ 

«  [TMi  ilwei  Iptlon  of  what  tbenbac  post  Mthi  IMS,  on 
mcounterlng  In  Cb«  warld  any  of  Us  fOraer  sckaeUolUnrs, 


And  hen  my  name,  and  many  an  early  Mend's, 
Along  the  wall  In  lengthen'd  line  extends. 
Though  still  our  deeds  amuse  the  youthful  race. 
Who  tread  our  steps,  and  AH  our  former  place. 
Who  young  obey'd  their  lords  In  silent  awe, 
Whose  nod  comnuiided,  and  whose  voice  was  law ; 
And  now,  in  turn,  possess  the  reins  of  power. 
To  nile  the  little  tyrants  of  an  hour ;  — 
Though  sometimes,  with  the  tales  of  ancient  day. 
They  pass  the  dnary  winter's  eve  away  — 
"  And  thus  our  former  rulers  rtemm'd  the  Ude, 
And  thus  they  dealt  the  combat  side  by  side ; 
Just  In  thb  place  the  mouldering  walla  they  scaled. 
Nor  bolti  ttor  bars  against  their  strength  andl'd  ;  > 
Here  Paoaus  oune,  the  rWng  fny  to  quell. 
And  here  he  blter'd  furth  his  last  brewell ; 
And  bere  one  night  abroad  they  dared  to  nvm. 
While  ladd  Ponroitis  bravely  sUy'd  at  home  ;" — 
While  thus  they  speak,  the  hour  must  soon  arrive. 
When  names  of  these,  like  ours,  alone  survive : 
Tet  a  few  yean,  one  general  wreck  will  whelm 
Theblnti  .... 


One  last  Umg  look  on  what  we  were  befbre  — 
Our  Brat  kind  greettnga,  and  our  last  adieu — 
Drew  tean  trara  eyee  unused  to  weep  with  you. 
Through  iplendid  dfclea,  thshlon's  gaudy  worid. 
When  tbily's  glaring  standard  waves  unfuri'd, 
I  plunged  to  drown  In  noise  my  ftind  regret. 
And  all  I  sought  or  hoped  was  to  Ibrgtt. 
Vtin  wish  I  If  chance  some  weU-remember'd  tux. 
Some  old  companion  of  my  early  race, 
Advanced  to  claim  his  friend  with  honest  joy, 
Hy  eyes,  my  heart,  prodalm'd  me  still  a  boy ; 
The  glittering  scene,  the  fluttering  groups  around, 
Were  quite  forgotten  when  my  friend  wis  found  : 
The  smUes  of  beauty  —  (fitr,  alas  I  I've  known 
What  'tis  to  bend  befbre  Love's  mighty  throne)  — 
The  smiles  of  beauty,  though  those  smiles  were  dea: 
Could  hardly  charm  me,  when  that  friend  was  near 
Hy  thonghts  bewllder'd  In  the  fond  surprise, 
Tlie  woods  of  Ida  danced  before  my  eyes ; 
I  saw  the  spri^Oy  wand'rera  pouj  along, 
I  saw  and  joln'd  again  the  joyous  throng ; 
Panting,  again  I  traced  her  lofty  grove. 
And  friendship's  bellngs  triumph'd  over  love.  * 

Tet,  why  i 
Retrace  the  circuit  of  my  (bmtar 
Is  there  no  cause  beyond 
Sndeai'd  to  all 


bUs  Ikr  tbOTt  of  Bhs  naf^  In  irhlch 
naetlDg  wMi  Lord  Clara,  in  tbe  i 
BoLonuln  IBtl.    "  Tbki  meeting,''  I 

amomoit  all  tbs  nan  balween  U    . 

dan  of  Hsrmw.    It  was  a  aew  and  IneipHcalile  fMlng ,  like 

rlnogfrom  tbegiavthleiBp.  Clare  toe  was  Bueh  wliaied 

more  in  appeaniiea  Oan  wasnyssVi  hr  I  eooM  halUli  inart 
lieat  lolili  lagas'iads,  nnleaa,  iBdeed,Uwas  Iba  pulse  o( 
my  own  whteb  madams  think  io.  Ws  wars  but  flva  mlnutx 
together,  ud  on  lbs  public  rsad  i  but  I  hardly  tmoUsci  aa 
■"wr  of  oy  evistsiw  which  eould  be  wdibed  agal— •  •>"—■  " 
We  ia»  alio  quoU  tba  (btlowlDg  tntcnsibig  si 
adue  GulccHii :.— "  In  iBSl  {says  she),  a  lewi 


,.— "In  lBn{i^she),  a  lew  dm  bd 
re  OSS  svenlag  seeled  In  the  tardea  of 


fiil*pi^wc 
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Ah  I  ton  looe  rttmiter  Impulw  rlbnln  bcre, 

WUcti  wblipen  Mcndihip  will  be  doublr  dnr. 
To  one  who  tbui  for  kindred  hesrtt  niiiit  nwin. 
And  Kck  a)»wul  the  love  denied  at  home. 
ThOM  beuta,  detu'  Ida,  hive  1  Ibund  Id  thee  — 
A  bcHoe,  a  world,  a  pandlie  Co  me. 
Stem  Death  Torbade  my  orphan  youth  to  ihare 
The  tender  guidance  of  a  &ther'>  care. 
Can  rank,  or  e'en  a  guardlan'a  nune,  lupplf 
The  Ion  which  gUilens  In  a  bther'a  tft  ? 
For  this  cwi  wealth  or  title's  sound  atone, 
Hade,  br  a  parents  early  loas,  mjr  own  !  ■ 
What  brother  iprlnga  a  brother's  love  to  iHk  F 
What  iliter'a  gentle  kiss  hai  prest  my  cheek  ? 
For  me  bow  dull  the  vacant  momenta  rise, 
To  no  tbnd  bonjm  Unk'd  by  kindred  tlea  I 
Oft  Id  the  procrcH  of  some  fleeting  dream 
Fratenitl  nnllea  collected  round  me  wem  ; 
While  itSI  the  tiglont  to  my  heart  are  prett, 
The  Tolee  of  love  will  niunnnr  tn  my  rett ; 
I  bear — I  woke — and  la  the  wund  rejoice; 
I  hear  again, — but  ah  I  no  brother's  voice. 
A  hermit,  "mldft  of  crowds,  I  <Un  moit  stray 
Alone,  though  thousand  pltgrlnu  flU  the  way  ; 
White  thete  a  thouMnd  kindred  wreatha  entwine, 
I  camiol  call  one  dogle  blosiom  mine : 

To  mix  In  (Hendshlp,  or  to  sigh  alone. 
Thn<  must  I  cUng  to  some  endearing  hand, 
And  none  man  dear  than  Isx'a  aoctal  band. 

AloniolS  best  and  dearot  of  my  friends, 
Thy  name  ennobles  bim  wbo  tbua  commends  i 
from  this  Ibnd  tribute  thou  const  gain  no  gtslsr; 
The  praise  Is  big  wbo  now  that  tribute  pays. 
Oh  I  tn  the  promise  of  thy  early  youth. 
If  bope  anticipate  the  wonls  of  truth. 
Some  loftier  bard  shall  sing  thy  glorloiu  name. 
To  bidld  bis  own  upon  thy  deathless  Ilune. 


■  [IihulieMi 

dWfniiuUtHd  «i 


Ume  to  produce  « 

itrlt.  and  lent  ber  &ie  la  tell,  and  ■ 

Ions  of  DO  ocdlniUT  daKTlpdon  i  aflUi 

'^  'Itigular  conbbHtlou  • 

potCkal  teldperBnHn 

., dajs  of  tboH  on  whoi 

bHO  omhmi.    It  erer  a  man  could  lay  clahn  to  tir' 
CUT  Id  all  Its  ttrenpb  aad^ljts  w»^TMi.jrWi^: 


•ETtaa  He 

but,  at  DOS  Him!  ihe  "mitt 'i«fii5ii~lo  poo/ Wiirf Jit 
part  of  mlM."  On  bonrini;  of  tb*  '!^^.''L^_5~^ 
of  Chllde  HaiDld;— 


Friend  of  my  heart,  and  fbrcmost  of  the  list 
Of  those  with  whom  1  lived  supremely  blest. 
Oft  have  we  drabi'd  the  Ibnt  of  ancient  Ion ; 
Though  drinking  deeply,  thirsting  still  the  more. 
ret,  when  confinement'!  Hngering  boor  was  done. 
Out  sports,  oar  studies,  and  our  souls  were  one : 
Together  we  ImpeU'd  the  flyhig  hall ; 
Together  waited  in  our  tutors  hall ; 
Togatlitr  Joln'd  in  cricket's  raanlj  toll. 
Or  shared  the  prvdnee  of  the  river's  spdl ; 
Or,  plunging  from  the  gresi  declining  shore. 
Our  pliant  Umba  the  btuyant  bUlowt  bore  ) 
In  every  element,  unetianged,  the  same, 
AH,  all  tliBt  brothers  should  be,  but  ttie  name. 

Nor  yet  are  jou  fblgot,  my  Jocund  boy  ] 
Davos  >,  the  harbinger  of  childish  Joy  ; 
For  ever  ftncmost  In  the  ranks  of  fkin. 
The  toughing  henld  of  the  harmless  pun ; 

Tet  with  a  breast  of  such  materials  made 

Anxious  to  please,  of  pleasing  half  afraid  ; 
Candid  and  liberal,  with  a  heart  of  steel 
In  dangei's  path,  though  not  untaught  to  ItrL 
Still  I  remember.  In  the  ftcUous  stritfe. 
The  rustic's  musket  alm'd  against  my  tUb  i  * 
High  poised  In  air  the  massy  weapon  hung, 
A  cry  of  horror  burst  t^om  every  tongue ; 
Whilst  I,  In  combat  with  another  foe, 
Fought  on,  unconscious  of  th*  Impending  blow ; 
Tour  UTii,  brave  boy,  arrested  his  career — 
Forward  you  sprung.  Insensible  to  fear  j 
Disarm'd  and  baffled  by  your  conquering  hand. 
The  groTelllng  savage  roU'd  upon  the  sand : 
An  act  like  this,  can  simple  thanks  repay  ?  i 
Or  all  the  labours  of  a  grateful  lay  ? 
Oh  no  I  whene'er  my  breast  fbrgets  the  deed. 
That  instant,  Davui,  it  deaerrcs  to  bleed. 


•  [Tb*  RflT.  John  CecD  Tatterull.  B.A..  oTChriat  Church, 
OK&idiwbo  dkd  Dee. «.  1819.  m  IIm1\-,  eUct,  Kent,  acnl 


p.Mi(.DOU.  RlsLatdiMplawnrdBSnGonniorof  Baof 
bay.  "  I  neror,"  layi  Lord  Byron,  Id  ini,  *'  hear  the  word 
•Otre;  irttbout  ah«l]u  <i  tb«  heut  (ren  huj  and  I 

WTttslt  Kith  fMInn  oClWS-l-S,  ad  tnlnHum."  Of  the 
tenadouutit  wUh  wblch  ha  dung  lo  all  the  klDdlr  liDpm- 
iIoDi  irf  hla  TOulh,  IlMre  can  be  no  tlroDnr  pnnrihui  lbs 
Intertatlni  Act,  that  alter  Ui  dwh  ahniM  all  the  dM«  and 
letters  wuch  hli  prlncfpal  sdanl  lavoDrlld  had  ever  ad- 
drcased  to  Un  were  fDoDd  prHflrrad  canAilif  amAnt  hU 
pnan.  Tha  ftPnwhn  li  th«  iDdiirieanDt  npon  nmnf  tlieiD ; 
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To  UtM  iloM,  aminll'd,  wmU  bdaoc 
Tbc  fctUe  cflbrtl  al  mr  kagUun'd  aong.  i 
Wdl  cunt  tkoo  ba*<  is  kad  In  Muta  lit. 


■•P-rt. 
w  t)  jct  emlMlni'd  wUUa  1117  bcart  j 
Tel  ■!  tlw  meotlM  doM  that  bent  reboamd, 

l/MAm  to  tbc  mnhmL 
tarj  dlMolircd  our  Oct,  ud  not  our  wID  : 
Vc  «occ  were  Mendi,— ~  ~ 

cb'd  In  mtnlc'i  paitltl  awnU, 
Itcd,  m  In  tlue  behold  -. 
Tct  not  tba  aetule>  thiindcr  thou  •halt  wield. 
Nor  Mck  kir  firj  in  the  tented  Held  ; 


Tom 


■  Iw  given — 


Tby  toiil  fbiD  dot 
B*pl;,  In  poUdi'd  courta  might  be  tb;  aeat. 
But  Uut  tby  toogne  Conld  never  forge  deceit : 
Tbc  courtier'a  nip^  bow  and  nwerlng  tmile, 
Tikt  tow  of  ampUmeilt,  the  lUppny  Wile, 
Would  make  that  brtut  irltii  indlgnatloi)  bum, 

1  111  the  gDtterilW  nurn  to  (ODpt  (bee  vum. 
Donx*Hc  bapplnen  will  itunp  thy  Ue  ; 
Sacred  to  lore,  unclouded  e'er  by  bate ; 


d  WeR.  Dm  l«h  Bd>.  II.    W*  tod 

^  _._„  In  won  hliliwto  anpol— ■^-  ■- ■- 

IdrdBrm:— "Hu»w,Oct.».  ItM — I 
■!<  eonroiuble  hen.  Mr  Mndi  are  not  D<mu>n»,  m  •». 
iKt.  Amou  [ba  prtuctpal  t  mil  Lord  Detavarr,  who  b 
TeiT  amliMe,  and  Bf  pvtlciilar  ftiod."  "  Nor.  1.  IMi. — 
Ldm  Dclawarr  U  anaUcnblv  wmimt  than  ma,  IM  the 
DOK  gopd-leinpared,  BDlridm  etonr  Son  In  tba  B^nrH. 
To  all  vtaltli  ia  adii  Uia  quaiU];  {a  good  OH  bl  Um  •»•  of 
■onan)  or  tniag  mmarkiUj  banilHaia.    Detawap  md  lay- 

In  aM^<S»n^'anm, nanitd lotoUiBlr'lBillr."] 

■TH  U  bnwHrfMe  to  fmaa  tha  Mlawlw  aBiaM  «r  a  Wtar 
ridreiM  la  [Ad  Clara,  In  FabniBT,  IkIF,  wtthau  aiikniw. 
Mftag  tba  nabla  caBdoor  and  caoaeHBilaBiDi 

■■  •  -™ ' jH  (tf  nplalBlag  Oa 


Row  iMt,  but  nenest.  of  tbe  aoctal  bud. 
Sec  bNMrt,  open,  gmennu  Cuoh*  ttand  ; 
Wltb  acarec  one  (peck  to  doad  the  pleuing  acou. 
Mo  Tice  degradei  that  pnreat  aonl  aercDe. 
On  tbe  MDIM  d^  our  rtndknn  t»ct  begun. 
On  tba  nmeday  oar  itudioai  nee  w  run ; 
Thna  aide  by  ride  we  paM'd  our  firM  career, 
That  dde  t^  side  we  atnne  Ibr  many  a  year; 
At  la*t  omcluded  our  icfaolBrtic  Ufe, 
We  neither  cwqoer'd  in  the  claialc  Rrllb ; 
Ai  vaaken  *  each  lupporti  an  equal  name. 
And  oowdi  aUow  to  both  a  fartbl  fame  1 
To  BOMhe  a  youtbAil  TiTal*!  eariy  pride, 
Thoogb  Cleoa't  candour  would  the  palm  divide, 
Tet  candoor't  aelf  eonyieli  me  now  to  own, 
Juatlce  awaidi  It  to  my  tHend  akoe. 

Oh  I  fHendi  regretted,  icenea  Ibr  ever  dear, 
you  with  her  warmcet  tear  I 
Dimpbig,  ibe  bendi  o'er  pendve  ttacft  urn. 
To  trace  tbe  houn  whidi  never  cut  retum  \ 
Tet  wtlh  the  retrapection  lovca  to  dwdl,* 
And  aoothe  Iha  aotrowa  of  her  laathrewdl  I 
Tet  greed  the  triumph  of  my  boyfah  mind, 
Aa  Inbnt  tanrttla  round  my  head  w«rc  twtud, 
Wbai  Paaao*'  pnlae  nv*M  my  lyric  acaig.' 
Or  placed  rae  blglier  In  the  itddloni  throng ; 
Or  when  ray  flrrt  banngue  raceived  afiplnuae,  * 
Hli  nge  Initmctlon  the  primeval  cauae. 
What  graUtnde  to  hhn  my  aoul  poaant, 
While  hope  of  dawntng  booonn  flll'd  my  Iwent  I 
For  all  my  humble  bune,  to  blm  alone 
The  praise  Is  due,  who  made  that  &me  my  01 


All  obD  apAa  on  that  day  Hlhand,  aa  ohbL  U  OiWet  ot 
tbatr  conpoaltloa.  aa  bTdw  earltar  pvl^Ut  ddlwvdU 
Lord  BytOB.    But,  to  ^  MlpriH.  ha  nMnlr  dhnigd 
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coold  I  mmr  aboTS  Uwm  ftable  lays, 

u  TODDg  eftnioni  of  mj  euij  ^jt. 

To  him  IDT  mws  bn  noblMt  itnla  Tould  ictve : 
The  uHig  mlglit  pailili,  but  the  theme  might  live 
Tet  whr  for  Mm  the  needlea  lene  vaaj  ? 
HI*  honour'd  nuu  requlra*  no  rain  display  ■■ 
Br  emy  Mm  oF  gnUful  Ida  tdeet. 
It  flnds  ut  eeho  Id  each  jronthfol  Imwt ; 
A  thnu  beyond  the  gloriea  of  the  proud, 
Or  all  the  pUudlti  of  the  Teiul  crowd. ' 
Ida  [  not  ret  extuuMed  li  the  theme, 
Wot  ckeed  the  progren  of  mj-  youthlW  dmun. 

'  minr  *■  Mend  deaerves  the  grMefOl  etraln  r 
Wbit  scenes  of  childhood  etlll  mumig  Temaln  I 
Tet  let  me  hush  ttali  eeho  of  the  put. 
This  parting  song,  the  desrest  *nd  the  IaM  : 
And  brood  in  secret  o'er  those  hours  of  J07, 
To  ma  A  silent  uid  A  sweet  emplor, 
WhDe  tatan  hope  And  tt»r  Alike  unknown, 
I  tUnk  with  pkuure  on  the  past  Alone ; 
Tes,  to  the  past  alone  m;  heart  confine, 
'  And  chase  ttie  phantom  of  what  once  was  mine. 


bul 


T  thy  hi 


In  joy  pi 


id  proudly  steer  through  time's  emitftil  tide  1 
I    Still  may  thy  blooming  ions  thy  name  Perere. 
Bmlle  In  thy  bower,  but  quit  thee  with  a  tear  5  — 
That  tear,  perhApe,  the  Bnidat  which  will  Bow, 

<T  thett  last  acme  of  hap[rinen  below. 

U  me,  ye  hoaiy  few,  who  glide  along. 
The  feeble  veterans  of  some  former  throng, 
Wboee  Mends,  like  autumn  leaves  by  tempests  whirl'd 

te  swept  toi  erer  from  this  busy  world) 

-  Wbn.  iM  a  DOTka  In  tlM  mimic  in, 
1  Mni'dtlielniuporu  Ola  mushil  heart— 
Wha  m  the  Bard  Slan  1  tmTtlM  itiga. 
To  veal  In  Zanaa  uon  than  Dorlal  rage — 
The  pntw  efnolHS  mads  BK  (HI  mar*  proud 
Than  all  tba  gUudlu  of  (b*  UU-nlDg  croud. 

"  Ahl  nda mdwrenr  hi lUi ^tBlib •tialn 
To  wotha  Iha  woes  or  which  lOiDieaBiplilii ! 


1  uek  DMJOKla  womin't  VarUli»  tj*-. 
The  smllH  at  bmaCf  <MaM  ttaO.  OitlA. 
Adko.  tboo  world  1  thy  pleanira  'i  Mnl  1  dream, 
TbyTlTtDSbiiiaTldiniuytlMmai 
Thy  yean  of  Tka  an  yian  of  icily  nil, 
Tm  grfainb«  dauta  aidtos  the  darttoed  nil. 
W1>£(  ann  haM^M  M  tba  dnad  tfwdi, 
To  maat  thaJXiBWit  af  ■  riAtaou  Ood  I 
Nta'd  hi  the  atom*  a(  tbattoariitlem  (hnng, 
A  moamar  nIM  af  ^ilfa.  I  ^  aloag  i 
A  wreldMd.  lSDlalad,al>KaBr  B>i°«<  ^ 
CnrU  by  nllctlon'i  fiap  torrodbe  M^g: 
Dot  notlkat  motal  sUv  which  nbi  wIthtB, 
The  dark  aTaDcw  ti  Do^adab'd  dn  1 
TbasOnt  I^SwUdl goads  lbs  gnllly  wretch 
Eitodad  Of)  s  rack's  mllrlu  stretch : 


Mhon,«rp(aee.afakia«tBabenft. 
JoaicleDca,  my  kit  but  walecsne  foast,  !■  li 
gbmdv'i  mpoliraVbiastbravu^^T  = 


Bevolve  the  Beettng  momenta  of  yoar  yonlli, 
While  Can  as  yet  wlthtield  her  vmom'd  tooth  ; 
Say  If  rememhnnce  days  like  these  eudears 
Beyond  the  taptun  of  succeeding  yesrs  ? 
ran  ambition's  &Ter'd  dream  bestow 
eet  a  balm  to  soothe  your  hours  of  woe  7 
reasures,  boarded  tor  some  tbanklen  son. 
Can  myil  amllea,  or  wreaths  by  slaughter  wuu. 
Can  Stan  or  ermine,  man's  miturer  toys, 
(For  glittering  baubles  are  not  left  to  boys) 
Recall  one  scene  so  much  beloved  to  view, 

bose  where  Youth  her  gsrtand  twined  (br  you  ? 
no  I  amidst  the  gloomy  calm  of  sge 
turn  with  faltering  hand  life's  varied  page ; 
Peruse  the  record  of  your  days  on  earth, 
Cniullled  only  where  It  marks  your  birth  ; 

lingering  paose  above  each  cheqner'd  leaf. 
And  Uot  wHh  tears  the  aaUe  lints  of  grief ; 
Wbae  Pnaloo  o'er  the  thane  her  manUe  threw. 
Or  weeplog  Yirtxit  ilgh'd  a  bint  adieu  j 
But  bless  the  scroll  which  fiilrer  words  adorn. 
Traced  by  the  rosy  Bnger  of  the  mom) 
When  Friendship  bow'd  before  the  shrine  of  truth. 
Love,  wtthout  his  pinion  >,  smiled  on  youth. 


UoMtooauay  I  true,  the  common  lot 
Of  mortals  lies  In  Lethe's  ware ) 

Tet  tome  shall  never  be  ftngot— 
Some  shall  exist  beyond  the  grave. 


Not  erimet  I  raouni.  but  happlntai  gone  by. 
Tbui  cnwibu  on  witb  uuiy  a  n|«fle  Ills. 
My  bean  It  bttur,  tbiHuh  mr  diedi  any  raiUi 
No  mora  with  Rnrner  bOu  my  heart  Is  ilail  i 
Hope  yUMi  to  anfutih,  and  my  (Oul  li  lad : 


I  r'To  Dr.  Drury."  oUerrea  Moore,  "  Lord  Bvnn  hu  left 
I  nrord  a  trtbut* V  alhcllaii  and  rapact,  whkb.  Ilka  tba 
•erentlsl  raatrd  of  Dryden  tor  Dr.  Buib^,  will  lang  aUD- 
itfl  toaatber  Dooourably  tlbenamHoftbapoct  uMIhamns. 
r."  The tbo>a l> BaLbovaVBT, Iba only caa.  Inanntala 
.  f,..-!.  r...innr  Clillde  HaroM.  ha  says, "  My  preceptor 

eterpouesHid,  whose  ivam- 

rall  &oiigh  loo  lata— when 


rEave  arnd.  and  wl 

'leli.    u  ever  uils  unperrect  record  or 
■hoold  reach  hb  ay«.  M  K  remind  I 

jikiot  hhn  bat  wlUi  gratitude  and  re 

ratloB-'Of  oaa  who  would  mora  gladlT  bwt  or  bsring  b 
hit  popa.lf  by  noredoatljrtEillowlBg  lAilaluiictlDiii.  he  u 
raBect  aiiy  boaoor  upon  bit  butnietor-"  Wa  extract  Iha 
lowlDf  from  seeDS  unpublUhad  letters  nt  Lon' 
" tfuTsw. Not.  1.  laOl.  Tharelltomaeht 

so  much  mildness  and  notblng  of  pedantry 

■hatloanwHhtlpUklnghtan,  and  will  remambe 

tlou  wlih  gnUtudeailDiw  IS  1  Un.    He  la  the 

n  eirar  ul.  and  at  the  same  tima  raipectad 

"Hot.  It.  IWH-     I  rarera  Dr.  Drury.   Be  Is  i 

nerar  ouEra^eoiu.    I  dread  ofltodlna  him  i — not  aawOTBr. 

through  f«ar  i  but  the  reiiKct  I  bear  mm  muei  ma  unbappy 

whcDi  am  under  bli  dUpleoflura.''^ 


li  HontgoDiary.  author  of  ■*  Tba  T 


tJ"We» 
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"  Dnkoown  tbe  region  of  hk  Urtli," 
Tbc  bCTD  I  roUi  tbe  tide  of  «U| 

Tct  DM  nnkninni  hl>  invtlal  vnrtlii. 
Which  gUn*  ■  meteor  fram  iflir. 

nlj  ;o7  or  grief,  hb  wetl  or  me, 


The  ncerd  of  his  deUhlen  dmds. 

The  patriots  md  the  p«et^  frune 
Miut  ihuc  the  conmon  Umb  o(  lU : 

Their  gloTT  win  not  rieep  the  nme ; 
T%at  will  irlae,  thnogh  emplni  tidl. 

The  luftre  <rf  a  beintj^  ejt 

ABumee  the  ghaetir  Uan  of  deUh ; 

Tbe  fidr,  the  hnre,  the  good  mart  die. 
And  ADk  tbe  rnmlng  gnTt  benoth. 

Once  mcRc  the  ipeeUng  eye  rerlm, 

etui  beunlng  through  the  lorer'i  Mnln ; 

For  Petnrch'e  Laim  rttU  mrrlvo : 
She  died,  but  ne'er  will  die  igdn. 

The  roUiiig  eeuona  pue  emr. 

And  Time,  UDttrlns,  wim  hla  wing ; 

Whilst  honour'!  lauteli  ne'er  decaji. 
But  Idoom  Id  (kcsb,  nnMing  ^rlng. 

All,  all  muit  ileep  in  grim  repoeei 

Coliected  in  the  eUent  tomb ; 
Tbe  old  and  TDung,  with  Mead*  and  foei, 


Tiie  mooUeiing  martde  luti  It)  day. 
Tat  ftUi  at  length  an  nHlea  flme  i 

To  nilii'i  mthlen  ftngi  a  prer. 

Tbe  wrecki  of  ptllar'd  prUe  remain. 


A  Dcigu  renown  inau  ne  eq|o;'d 
Br  thoae  whose  flrtna  dalm  reward. 

Ttlen  do  not  say  the  eomman  lot 
or  an  Ilea  deep  In  Lethe'a  wave  ; 

Some  few  vbo  ne'er  wU!  be  forgot 
Shall  burtt  the  bondage  ol  the  gniTe. 


Like  relics  Irtt  of  lalats  abon. 

.  To  putlinlMT  bers  li  here  ■lloded  Is.  Tbe  exiriolt 
Riyinl,  Ncmoun.  Ednrd  lb*  BiKk  Fclna.  4Dd  h  n 
— '-mi  Um™  the  ttae  of  MMrlborougli,  Frtdertcli  (be  Or 
It  Sue,  Cliarls  vT  Swedaa.  Ac  are  IkmUlar  to  enry 
U  nader,  Iwt  the  suet  placet  oT  thtir  blRIi  an  int 
rery  imill  proportion  of  thdr  admlran. 


Tbe  d««  I  gather  booi  tiiy  lip 

Is  Dot  10  dear  to  ma  as  this  | 
T%al  I  but  for  a  momcDt  ilp. 

And  IWHOM  OB  a  tranrimt  Nks ; 

nU  will  recaU  each  youtliM  scene. 
E'en  when  our  nvea  are  on  tite  wane ; 

The  leaves  of  Love  will  stlU  be  green 
When  Memory  bids  them  tnul  agaji. 

Oh  I  little  lock  of  golden  hoe, 
In  gently  waving  rin^at  curi'd. 

By  the  dear  head  on  which  you  grew, 
I  would  not  loae  you  fw  a  world. 

Hot  thuugh  a  thousand  more  adwn 
The  poUih'd  brow  where  onoe  yon  shone. 

Like  nyi  irhtch  gild  a  cloudlets  mom. 
Beneath  CtriumUaVi  tevld  lone. 


KEHXUBRAMCE. 

'Tlsdoner— Isawltlnmy  dicams: 

No  more  with  Hope  tbe  ftiture  beams  i 
Hy  days  of  h^plneas  are  f^; 

ChUI'd  by  mlsfbrtune'*  wintry  blast, 

Hy  dawn  of  life  is  overout. 
Lore,  Hove,  and  Joy,  alike  adieu  l — 
Would  1  coold  add  Remembrance  too  t 

Itm.     IFitn  pubUibed,  isn.] 


Dua  Becher,  you  tell  me  to  mix  With  mankind ;  — 
I  cannot  deny  such  a  precept  It  wise ; 

But  retirement  acconla  with  the  tone  of  my  inlDd ; 
I  will  not  descend  to  a  world  I  deqdse. 

Did  the  senate  or  camp  my  ciertioDt  reqnlrei 

When  Inlkncy's  years  of  probation  eiplie. 
Perchance  I  may  strive  to  ■"■"tb-iIi'-  my  Urth. 


The  Are  In  the  eavem  of 

Still  mantle*  unseen  In  Its  secret  receat ; — 
At  length.  In  a  volume  tenUe  nveal'd, 

No  torrent  can  quench  It,  no  boands  on  f 


niartliyiDf  cmudoiunesi  of  the  iDsdaauaey  of  hla  ovn 
tobLim^aod  tbe  proDddnadofbdn^  nude  UKxl 
IntBriortty  tn  pervnt  to  vben,  In  vvtfy  otber  rstp 
kneir  fahnjeLT  niprrlor/'  Mr,  Bfcbar  ftequmtly  eipot 

liiH  llnet,  to  nmukMr  prrAgiirlng 

.___ vhleh  Lord  ByTOO't  Tolunlc  gaatal 

rs  iDOf  to  open  upgn  Iha  world.] 
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Ob  I  tbm,  the  dolre  In  atf  boKm  for  tmt 
Bd*  ma  Ut(  but  to  hopa  far  porterttr'g  prafM. 

Conld  I  •oar  vttti  tbe  phonlK  on  ptailan>  of  tatna, 
mth  Um  I  voaU  irfA  to  apln  la  the  Uue. 

rm- tb>  Bfc  of  >  Fox,  or  a  ChUhMB  tlw  dcaa, 
Whit  cnmtn,  wtait  drngCT,  what  iNM  wonU  I 

Their  lire*  dtd  mt  end  nHea  tkaf  T^ded  tbdr 
Tluir  gloiy  UlomlnM  tha  ^osn  of  ttietr  fiiTe. 

Tct  why  aboDid  I  mlii^a  In  VaataSoa'a  fliD  ioAt 
Wbr  enxiGh  to  her  leadent  or  oln^  to  her  takfl 

Why  bcod  to  Om  ^«ad,  or  *|iplHid  tha  abaord  ? 
Why  search  Ibr  delight  In  tlu  IHenddklp  of  fogb  r 


:  hiTe  tuted  the  n 


ta  and  tbe  Mtten  of  kne  i 


— tt  waj  pan  In  an  hour, 


To  me  what  ta  wealth?  — 

If  tyianta  prerall,  at 
To  me  what  li  title? — ttie  phantom  of  power  i 

To  DM  what  li  bitaion  r — I  Kek  but  renowD. 

Decdt  la  a  atranger  a*  ;et  to  my  aoul ; 

I  «11]  un  unpnKtlaed  to  Tarnlih  the  tnith: 
Then  wh;  illonld  I  live  In  a  hateAil  conttolr 

Why  waate  upon  bXy  the  dayi  of  my  youth  ' 


THX  DEATH  OX  CALHAB  AND  OBLA. 


hla  ipcar  with  tnsnbUng  hand.  •■  Mot  thai  feebly 
did  I  niaa  tbe  iteel  beTora  my  fktbeie  l"  Pait  it  tbe 
race  of  heme*  I  But  their  tkme  rfiea  on  tbe  harp ; 
their  amla  ride  on  tbe  utagi  of  the  wind  i  they  hear 
the  Knmd  through  the  righa  of  the  itonn,  and  rcJof  ce 
in  tbdr  hall  of  cloud*  I  Buoh  la  Calmar.  Tbe  gray 
■tone  marki  hla  narrow  bouse.  Re  looks  down  tram 
eddying  tempests  1  be  rolls  bli  Ibrm  In  the  wbMwInd, 
and  horen  on  the  blast  of  tbe  mountain. 

In  Horrni  dwelt  the  chief;  a  beam  of  war  to 
Flngal.  His  steps  In  tbe  Held  were  maiked  in  blood. 
LochUn**  sooa  had  lied  beitare  hi*  angry  spear;  but 
mUd  vtatb*  aye  of  Catanari  atdt  wis  the  low  of  bit 
ydlow  locks:  they  streamed  Ilka  the  meteor  of  the 
nlgtat  KomaldwistbeilgbofUsaDUl:  Utthonghta 
were  glren  to  frtendsbip,  —  to  dark-halnd  Oris, 
destroyer  of  haroeal  Equal  wen  Ihdr  swords  In 
battle;  hot  Baice  waa  the  pride  of  Oriai  — gentle 
aloae  to  Calmar.  Together  they  dwelt  In  the  cave 
of  Oithona. 

From  LocbUn,  Swann  bounded  o'er  tbe  blue  waTES. 
Erin's  tons  fell  beneath  bis  might.  Rng^  mused 
hi*  cbleA  to  combat.  Ttieir  ihlpa  cover  tlie  o 
Tfaelr  boats  tbroog  ea  the  gteen  UUil    They 


night  Toae  fn  doodl.  Darkness  vrila  the  armies; 
but  the  blaring  oaks  gleam  through  the  valley.  Tbe 
LwdilU  slept :  their  dreams  were  of  blood. 
They  Uft  the  Spear  th  thongbt,  and  nngal  flies. 
Not  so  the  ben  of  Horren.  To  watch  wn  the  post 
of  Orta.     Calmar  stood  by  bis  side.     Their  sp 

tbdr  bands.  Fingal  called  his  cblefi :  they 
round.  Tbe  king  was  to  tbe  midst.  Grry 
were  his  locks,  but  strong  was  the  arm  of  the  kT 
Age  withered  not  hla  powen.      "  Sons  of  Horri 

hero,  "  to-monow  we  meet  tbe  foe.  Biit 
CatfauDln,  the  shield  of  Erin  r  He  i 
In  ti>e  halls  of  Tnra ;  he  knows  not  of  our  com: 
Wbo  will  speed  through  Lochlln  to  tbe  hero,  and 
call  the  chief  to  srmi  ?  Tbe  path  Is  by  the  swords 
of  Ibe*  i  but  many  are  my  beroes.  They  are  tbun- 
derbolts  of  war.  Speak,  ye  cbletil  Who  will  arts 
o  of  Trenmor  I  mine  be  the  deed,-  sold  di 
OtlB,  ••  and  mine  alone.  What  is  death  to 
mc?  I  lore  the  sleep  of  tbe  mighty,  but  little  Is 
The  SOD*  of  Locblln  dream.  I 
Cotbulltn.  If  I  lUl,  raise  the  scmg 
of  bards  g  and  lay  me  by  tiw  atieam  of  Lubar.' — 
And  ihalt  tboa  fcH  alone  r  '  add  fidi^habed  Cal- 
mar. "  Wnt  tbou  teare  thy  friend  aftr  t  Chief  of 
dthcoa  t  not  fteble  1*  my  arm  In  Agbt.  Conld  I 
see  thee  die,  and  not  lift  the  spear?  No,  Orlal  onn 
has  been  the  chsss  of  tbe  roebuck,  and  the  feast  of 
■bells ;  ours  be  tbe  peth  of  dangtfr :  ours  has  I 
tbe  cave  of  Oltbona ;  onrs  be  the  namnr  dwelUng  on 
tbe  banks  of  Lubar."  "  Csfanar,"  said  the  chief  of 
OlUioaa,  "  wby  sbould  thy  j'ellow  locks  be  dsrin 
In  tbe  dust  of  Erin  ?  Let  me  fUl  alone.  Uy  bther 
dwells  In  his  hall  of  air  1  he  will  rejoice  In  hla  boy  ; 
Init  the  blue-eyed  Mora  spreads  the  feait  for  her  son 
In  Horren.  She  listens  to  the  steps  of  tbe  hunter 
on  the  heath,  and  thinks  It  Is  tbe  tread  of  Calmi 
Let  him  not  say,  ■  Calmar  has  lUlen  by  the  steel  of 
Locblln:  be  died  with  gloomy  Orla,  tbe  chief  of  the 
dark  brow.'  Wby  aliould  tears  dim  tbe  antre  ej 
Mora  ?  Wby  sbould  her  voice  cune  Orla,  the 
destroyer  ot  Calmar  r  Lire,  Calmar )  Live  (u  i  ' 
my  stone  of  moss  i  Uva  to  revenge  me  In  tbe  blood 
of  Locblln.  Join  the  song  ot  bards  above  my  giave. 
Sweet  will  be  the  song  of  death  to  Orla,  from  ' 
Tolce  of  Calmar.  My  ghost  shall  smile  on  the  r 
of  pial*e."  "  Orla,"  said  tbe  son  of  Mora,  "  could  I 
labe  the  song  ot  death  to  my  friend  ?  Could  1  gire 
bis  feme  to  tbe  winds  ?  No,  my  heart  would  speak 
to  sl^  1  tUnt  and  broken  are  the  sound*  of  sorrow. 
Orla  I  our  sonls  shall  bear  the  song  together.  One 
cloud  shall  bs  oun  on  high :  tbe  bards  will  ml 
the  names  of  Orla  and  Calmar." 

They  quit  the  circle  of  the  cblefe.  Thdr  step* 
■re  to  the  boat  of  Lochlto.  Tbe  djing  blaie  of  oak 
dim  twinkles  through  the  night.  The  northern  st 
pi^t*  the  peth  to  Tun.  Bwaian,  the  king,  rata  i 
his  lonely  MIL  Here  the  troops  are  mixed :  they 
frown  In  sleep ;  tbdr  shields  beneath  tbdr  beads. 
Their  swords  gleam  at  distance  to  hasps.  The  Uns 
ere  fidnt ;  their  emben  fell  In  smoke.  All  Is  hush'd  [ 
bat  tbe  gde  sighs  on  the  rocki  above.  Lightly  wheel 
tbe  heroes  through  the  aliunbertng  band.  Hall 
Journey  Is  put,  when  Uatbon,  rcittog  on  his  shield, 
meets  the  eye  of  Orla.    It  ndls  In  Oame,  and  gUitem 

•ail  Rai]nIg*,''ofwlild><plsodestniidiUlmlii]ieiiIy|lT<i 
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thningh  tbc  ilude.  Hli  ipear  b  niacd  cm  UcIl 
••  Why  dost  thou  bend  thj  bro*,  chief  «t  OUhcnu?' 
Mid  (Ur-halrcd  Calnur :  "  wa  in  Id  Uu  nildit  of 
too.  b  thli  ■  tlnw  Ibr  dcUf  ?  "  ■■  It  la  ■  UnK  (br 
Tsngtance,"  nld  Orix  at  the  gloomr  brew.  "  Mubon 
of  LochUn  s1«[M  :  ksM  thou  bli  (pear  ?  Id  polat 
li  dim  with  the  eon  of  107  father.  The  Uaad  af 
HUhon  gball  reek  on  mlDe ;  but  ihaU  I  lUy  him 
■kcplng,  aon  of  Hon  T  No  I  he  iludl  fed  hla  vound : 
mj  Iknw  BluU  not  toir  on  the  blood  of  ■lumber. 
viae,  Hathm,  riie  I  The  toa  of  Coaiu  callg ;  thj 
lift  la  hli ;  riae  Co  combat.'  Hathon  atarta  from 
■leep ;  bul  dkt  be  ilae  Klone  ?  No  ;  the  gathering 
chleft  bound  on  the  plain.  "  Fly  1  Cilmar,  fly  I "  nld 
dark.baircd  Oria.  "  Hithon  1>  mine.  I  ihiU  die 
in  Joy;  but  LocbUn  crowdi  wound.  Ply  through 
the  ihade  of  nlgbt.'  Orla  tuma.  The  helm  of 
Matfant  la  cleft;  hla  ahleld  IU1>  from  hla  arm:  be 
shudden  la  hla  blood.  He  roUa  by  the  aide  of  the 
bluing  oak.  Btrumon  mo  falm  tkll :  hla  wnth  rlaea : 
hli  weapon  gUtCen  on  the  head  of  Otla :  but  ■  apeor 
p[erced  hla  eye.  ffli  bnln  guihea  through  the  wound. 
and  toirai  on  the  ipear  of  Calmar.  At  nil  the  wavea 
of  the  Ocean  on  two  mighty  barta  of  the  north,  io 
pour  the  men  of  Iiochlln  on  the  chlefk.  Aa,  breaking 
the  aurge  In  tbam,  proudly  atrer  the  batb  of  the 
north,  ao  rlae  the  clile&  of  Horren  on  the  (caltered 
crcMi  of  LochUn.  Tlie  din  of  arma  came  to  the  ear 
of  Elngil.  He  atiikca  hla  ahield ;  hla  aona  throng 
annmd ;  the  people  pour  along  the  heath.  Syno 
bounda  In  Joy.  Malan  atdka  In  till  arma.  Oacar 
shakea  the  «paar.  The  eagle  wing  of  PUIan  Booti  00 
the  wind.  Dreadful  ia  the  clang  of  death  1  many  an 
the  widowi  of  Lochlln  I  Morren  pnvalla  in  ita 
Mrength. 

Mom  gUmmen  on  the  hllia :  no  living  (be  ts  aeen ; 
bat  the  aleepera  an  nianyi  grim  they  lie  on  Erin. 
The  breeic  of  ocean  lifta  their  locka ;  yet  they  do 
notawuke.     The  luitki  acream  above  their  prey. 

Whow  Tellow  locka  ware  o'er  the  breaat  of  a 
chief  r  Bright  hi  the  gold  of  the  atraogrr,  they 
mingle  with  the  dark  hair  of  hla  Mend.  'Tie 
Calnur:  he  Ilea  on  the  boeom  of  Orla.  Thelra  la 
one  itnam  of  blood.  Flerre  la  the  look  of  the 
gloomy  Orla.  Be  bnathea  not ;  but  his  eye  la  iClU 
a  flame.  It  glarea  in  death  unctoeed.  His  hand  ii 
gnsped  tn  Calmar^i  hut  Calmar  Uveal  he  Urea, 
thaogh  low.  *'  Rtae,"  aald  the  king,  "  riae,  aon  of 
Mon:  tla  mine  to  heal  the  wounda  of  heroet. 
Calmar  may  yet  bound  on  the  hllla  of  Morven. " 

■*  Never  more  ahall  Calmar  chaae  the  deer  of 
Morven  with  Orla,"  aald  the  hero.  "  What  were 
the  chaae  to  me  alone  ?  Who  ahould  ahan  the  apolla 
of  battle  with  Calmar  r  OrU  is  at  reMI  Bough 
waa  thy  loul,  Orla  I  yet  aoft  to  ma  aa  the  dew  of 
mom.  It  glared  on  othen  In  lightning :  to  me  a 
slIveT  beam  of  night.  Bear  my  aword  to  blue-eyed 
Man ;  let  It  hang  In  my  empty  halL  It  i>  not  pun 
from  blood:  but  It  could  not  aave  Orta.  I^ay  me 
with  my  fHend.     Ralae  the  eong  when  1  am  dark  I ' 

They  an  Uld  by  the  atream  of  Lular.  Four 
gny  alonei  mark  the  dwelling  of  Orla  and  Calmar. 


fear  Lalne'i  late  edWoD  hai  cmnileCelT  ore 
hope  Ebal  HMphenoD'a  Owim  Bl|ti<  prare  U 

I  ofa  tarieaDfpoeiB4«iinp]ateuitbefiitdfeai  bi 
■    ■■  ■   tie  It-"  -•-'- ' 


id  bombnitlc  dlcUoD. 


When  Swann  wu  bound,  our  aaUa  rmb  on 
blue  wavei.  The  winds  gave  our  baila  to  Man 
— the  bards  raised  the  aong. 

"  What  tann  rtae*  on  the  roar  of  donda  f  Whoae 
dark  gboat  ^eami  on  the  red  ttrcims  of  tempcata  1 
Hla  voice  rolli  on  the  thunder.  Tis  Orla,  tlie 
brown  cUrf  al  OIlhcKia.  He  wa«  unmatched  tn  w 
Peaos  to  thy  aoul,  Oria  r  thy  tame  will  not  perish. 
Nor  tlilne,  (Almar  I  Lovdy  wast  thou,  son  of  tdue- 
eyed  Mon ;  but  not  harmleas  was  thy  aword. 
hanga  In  thy  cave.  The  glioats  of  LochUn  ahrlek 
around  Iti  ste^  Hear  thy  pnlse,  Calmar  1 
dwdb  on  the  ndcc  of  the  mighty.  Thy  diom 
■Ikakea  on  the  ecboe*  of  Horren.  Then  raise 
fUr  locks,  ton  of  Hon.  Spread  them  on  the  1 
of  the  rainbow;  and  imile  through  the  taan  of  the 


L'AMITlfi  EST  L'AHODB  SANS  AILES.  > 
War  ahould  my  anilotu  breaat  nplnr. 

Became  my  youth  Is  fled  r 
Day*  of  delight  may  still  be  mine; 

AflMtlon  la  not  dead. 
In  tnclng  back  the  years  cf  yooth, 
One  flim  rVDord,  one  Imting  truth 

Celestial  conaolatlaa  brings  i 
Bear  It,  ye  bneses,  to  the  seat. 
When  flrat  my  heart  respooalve  beat, — 

"Friendship  It  LofC  without  his  winga  1  ** 
Through  ftw,  but  deeply  ehequer'd  years. 

What  momenti  liave  been  mine  I 
Mow  half  obscured  by  douda  of  teara. 

Now  bright  In  rayi  divine  ; 
flowe'er  my  future  doom  be  caat, 
Hy  soul,  eonptured  with  the  past. 

To  one  Idea  fondly  dli^a  ; 
Frieodahlp  I  that  thoi«ht  Is  all  thine  own. 
Worth  wortda  of  tdlt^  that  thought  alone 

"  Friendship  It  Love  without  his  wInga  I " 
Where  yonder  yew.tree*  lightly  wave 

Their  bTBnchsa  on  the  gale, 
Dnheeded  heaves  a  simple  gnvc^ 

Which  trlla  the  common  tale  1 
Sound  this  unconsdous  tchoolboya  stray, 
TIU  the  dull  kneU  of  childish  play 

From  yonder  studloui  manalon  rings ; 
But  hen  whene'er  my  footsteps  move. 
My  lUent  tears  too  plainly  prore, 

"  Friendship  Is  Lore  without  hla  wlngi  < " 
Oh  Love  I  beftnr  thy  gknrliv  thrinc 


My-    _ 
Hy  hopes,  my  dreams,  my  heart  ww 

But  tlieae  an  now  decay'd  1 
For  thine  an  pinions  like  the  wind. 
Ho  tnoe  of  thee  remdns  behind. 

Except,  alas  1  thy  Jtaloas  itlngi. 
Away,  away  t  deloatv*  power, 
Thou  ahalt  not  haont  my  coming  hour , 

Unlets,  Indeed,  without  thy  wlnga. 


thine. 
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Scat  of  mr  TonUi  1 1  tbj  dlitut  qdre 

Bccilli  euh  leeiM  of  Joji  ( 
Hr  bOKxn  glowi  vltli  (tencr  Are,— > 

In  mind  again  a  tor- 
Tbr  grovt  of  elma,  thr  Tcrdant  bill, 
Thr  CTetr  path  dtllghls  me  ttlll, 

Each  Bsma  ■  doubla  tagrmaa  fllogi ; 
Agsin,  u  .01™,  In  conTtne  gay, 

rlthout  hli  wlngg  t 

Mf  hjenit*  iHertlOn  dost  thoa  weep T 

Thy  biting  lean  restrain  ; 
Aifcctlon  for  a  time  ma;  ileep. 

But,  oh,  tirlll  wake  again.  9 
Think,  think,  my  fnend,  when  next  we  m 
Our  long-wlah'd  interview,  how  »weet ! 

From  this  mf  hope  of  r^ture  tpringe : 
While  routhnu  hearts  Ova  ttnidlr  iwell, 
Abeence,  my  Mend,  can  only  tell, 

"  Frlendihlp  la  Love  without  llJit  wiogi  t 


IHdImyei 


M  deceived, 


I  left  the  wretch  to  acorn. 
I  tom'd  to  tfanae  my  childhood  knew. 
With  ftellDga  wonn,  with  boaoma  true. 

Twined  with  my  heart'*  according  (ttingai 
And  tUl  thoae  vital  chorda  dull  toeak. 
For  Dooe  but  theae  my  breast  ihall  wake 

~~     ~  ~  P,  the  power  deprived  of  winga  I 


Tc  ftw  I  my  aonl,  my  lift  ia  youn, 

lly  memorf  and  my  hope ; 
Tonr  worth  a  lasting  love  enniret. 


With  aapect  blr  and  honey'd  tongue. 

Let  Adulation  wdt  on  Ungi ; 
With  joy  elate,  by  anarea  bewt. 
We,  we,  my  fHenda,  can  ne'er  forget, 

"  Frlendahlp  is  Love  without  Us  wings  t " 

ncUon)  and  dream*  Inspire  the  bird 

Who  rolls  tlie  epic  song; 
Friendship  and  Truth  be  roy  reward  — 

To  me  no  bays  belong ; 
If  Unrell'd  Fame  but  dwelta  with  ties. 
Me  the  enchantreaa  ever  fllra, 

Whoae  heart  and  not  whose  ihncy  rings ; 
Simple  and  young,  I  dan  not  (feign  ; 
Wne  be  the  rude  yet  bcutAH  strain, 

"  Frteitdihip  la  Love  without  bis  wlogt  l" 

[Fint  pobUdMl,  im.] 

■  Harrow.  •  [The  Sail  of  Cbn— S»  p.  «)a.) 

'  [Tba  rnmi  post  had  reemlr  Teodud  fhim  Lord  Clan^ 
H  iptode  aBtdDhkg  tUi  puHSa ; —  ^  1  think  tv  jooi  lul  IM- 
ur  Out  TiHi  in  nrr  iniKli  piqued  with  man  offODr  trtendii 
■Dd,  if  (amBMuiiKiinilMakn,  aUltlaiowilliiDe.    luau 

BHoi^wUrnndar  w  —  politnlr  IndKfcmii  io«di  otbo-.  u 
If  we  bad  htct  iiimiia  poitbw  of  our  Ume  logritMi ;'  Inimai, 
Byroo.  ivu  wnag  lu  I  and  I  luT6  DO  dooU — at  least  1  bope 
— yaa*niii(yDiDHlf.''l 

■  txit  tbew 


THE  P&ATEB  OF  NATCRE.  • 
Fatku  of  Ll^t  t  great  Qod  of  Heaven  I 

Heafst  thou  the  accents  of  despairT 
Can  guflt  like  man's  be  e'er  foTx<*«i ' 

Can*  vtca  atone  for  crimes  by  prayer  r 

Father  of  Light,  on  thee  I  call  I 
Thou  seeat  my  sonl  1*  dark  within ; 

Tbon  win  canst  mark  tlie  sparrow's  fUI, 
Avert  (torn  me  tlie  death  of  sin. 

Ma  ahrin*  I  seek,  to  sects  unknown ; 

Ob  point  to  me  the  path  of  truth  I 
Tb  J  dread  omnipotence  I  own  ; 

Sparc,  yet  amend,  the  ikulti  of  youth. 

Let  Idgota  rear  a  gloomy  Ikne, 
Let  supentltlaii  ball  the  pile, 

Let  priests,  to  qiread  tbdr  saUe  rdgn. 
With  taki  of  mystic  rights  beguile. 

Shall  man  conSne  hla  Haker'a  away 

To  Ootldc  dones  of  mouldering  stone  I 
Th;  temple  Is  the  face  of  day  1 


Shan  man  condemn  his  race  to  bell, 
Onteas  they  bend  in  pompoua  form  7 

Ten  m  that  all,  for  one  who  hit, 
Hust  perish  In  the  mingling  atonn  7 

SbiH  each  pretend  to  reach  the  skies, 
Tet  doom  bis  brother  to  expire, 

Whoae  soul  a  diS^rent  hope  aupplics. 
Or  doctrines  leu  severe  lns[^  ? 

ShaQ  Oiesc,  by  creeds  tbey  cant  expound. 
Prepare  alhncled  bliss  or  woe  F 

Shan  reptiles,  groveling  on  the  ground. 
Their  great  Creator's  purpose  know  ? 

Shall  those  who  live  for  self  alooe, 

Wboae  yean  Boat  on  in  dally  crime — 

Bball  they  by  Faith  for  guilt  atone, 
And  live  beyond  the  bounda  of  Time? 

Father  I  no  prophet's  lawa  I  aeek,  — 
3^y  lawa  In  Nature'a  worka  appear ;  — 

I  own  myself  corrupt  and  weak, 
Tet  wUl  I  pray,  Ibr  thon  wUt  hear  1 


Thoa  who  (SUM  guide  the  w 

Through  tracklo*  realms  cl  Kther'a  spa 
WI10  calm'at  the  demental  war. 

Whose  hand  fMm  pcde  topole  I  trace. 

early  the  struggle  Intweai  nitnni  piety  aiiil  dmb 
bUmiuL"  bi  nwUog  Ibfl  «lti>ru«a  cjitlqua  o( 
bnigb  Bertew  on  Uie^  Houn  of  Idlensii,"  the  lb 


^  [The  poet  uman  to  lim 
Soulhej'i  lutnOe  ptsces,  bsgli 

"  Oo.  tboo,  oritD  the  iHwse  of  pf«er, 

1  to  llM  •DodlBBdi  wlU  repJr" 

Sm  alio  CblMa  Harold,  uBIo  111.  (t.  81. — 

"  Not  Tthily  did  tba  sarly  Perilso  mika 

Hl>  altar  ih*  high  pU«*  and  the  p«k 

Tba  Bptrit,  !d  wboie  hononr  ilvliHS  an  we 
Upnar-d  of  hranaa  hands,"  «e.] 


le  kept  In  iiiliid.1 
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rhou,  Tbo  In  wtidom  placed  me  here. 
Who,  wb«i  tliou  wlH,  cut  take  me  hei 

lUH  I  whilst  I  Otai  thia  tutblj  qAen, 
EiUnd  to  DM  tbj  wide  iebact. 


To  Thte,  mj  God,  to  The*  I  call  I 
WhUsvar  weal  or  woe  betide, 

Bjr  (hy  comnuuid  I  rise  or  Ml, 
In  tbjr  protcetloD  I  (xmlMe. 

If,  wben  thli  diut  to  diut  *■  rettnnd, 

Hf  uul  ihiJl  Boot  OD  aiiy  wing. 
How  iluU  thy  glorknu  name  adored 


But,  If  thb  fleeting  aplrit  dure 

With  day  the  grara'i  etenial  bed. 
While  Ute  ;et  Utrobn,  I  nlM  m;  pn; er. 

Though  doom'd  no  more  to  qnlt  the  dead. 

To  Thee  I  braaUie  m;  himdda  ttnln, 

Onteful  fbr  all  thj  merclea  patt. 
And  hope,  m;  Ood,  to  the«  again 

Thli  ening  life  nuy  fly  at  last 

[Ftnt  pubtlihsd,  IKH.] 


TO  EDWARD  KO£L  LONG,  ESQ.  I 

MQefocoDtuUrlmJocundoiaaiuaiiilco.— Boa. 

Dua  LoMo,  In  thb  •equratn'd  mxat. 

While  all  around  In  alumber  Ue, 
The  iojwu  dafi  which  oun  have  been 

Come  rolling  fMtli  on  FancfV  eye  i 
Thus  If  wuldat  the  gathering  itonn. 
While  clouds  the  dafken'd  noon  defbrm, 
YoQ  heSTen  amomes  a  vailed  ^ow, 
I  hall  the  iky's  calesClal  bow. 
Which  tpreads  the  sign  of  fuCuiv  peace. 
And  b!d>  the  war  of  tempeiCi  cease. 
Ah  1  though  the  present  brings  but  pain, 
I  think  tboM  days  may  come  again  ; 
Or  If,  In  melancholy  mood. 
Some  lurking  envious  fcar  Intrude, 
To  check  my  bosom's  fondest  thought. 

And  Interrupt  the  goldea  dream. 
I  crush  the  flend  with  malice  ftvnght. 

And  still  Indulge  my  wonted  theme. 
Although  we  ne'er  agahi  can  trace. 

In  Granta'B  vale,  the  pedants  lore ; 
Nor  through  the  grova  of  Ida  chaie. 

Our  raptured  visions  as  befbn. 
Though  Touth  bu  Sown  on  my  pinion. 
And  Manhood  clainii  his  ateni  dominion  — 
Age  will  not  every  hope  dtstroy. 
But  yleid  some  hours  of  sober  joy. 

Tes,  I  will  hope  that  Time's  broad  wing 


1  [This  fouof  jeatlonan,  who  was  whh  Lord  Bjaoo  br 
at  Hanow  aiiil  Cambridge,  ■ftenrardi  sn' — ■  "~  " — 

I   run  foul  ot  In  tbe  Dlfflit  1>j  logtiicr  or  tho  i 


Where  smiling  Toittti  ddlgfats  to  dwd 
And  hearts  with  carty  suture  swell  j 
U  frowning  Ag^  with  oold  eonml, 
Conflnea  the  current  of  the  aoul. 
Congeals  the  ttar  of  Pity's  eye. 


And  bids  me  fed  flit  s« 
Oh  may  my  boiom  na< 

To  soothe  Its  wonted  beedkes  flow  ; 
StlU.  sUll  despise  the  censor  stem. 

But  ne'er  ibrget  another's  woe. 
Tes,  ss  you  knew  me  In  the  dap 
O'er  wbkh  BenwDtbiance  yet  del^s, 
StUl  may  I  rove,  untutor'd,  wild. 


Though  now  on  airy  Tltlons  home. 

To  you  my  soul  Is  stlU  the  ssme. 
Oft  hsa  It  been  my  &te  to  mourn. 

And  all  my  former  joyi  are  tame. 
Bat.  hence  I  ye  hours  (rf  sable  hue  I 

Tour  (towns  are  gone,  my  sorrows  o'er : 
By  every  bUss  my  childhood  knew, 

I  'U  ttilnk  upon  your  shade  no  morr. 
Thus,  wboi  the  whirlwind's  nge  Is  post. 

And  caves  their  sullen  roar  enclose. 
We  heed  no  more  liie  wintry  blast, 

When  luU'd  by  lephyr  to  repose. 

Fnll  often  has  my  In&nt  Unsa 

Attuned  to  lore  her  languid  lyre  i 
But  now  without  a  theme  to  choose. 

The  stralna  in  stolen  sighs  expire. 
Hy  youthful  nymphs,  aU*  1  are  flown  ; 

E- Is  a  wlh,  and  C ■  mother. 

And  Carolina  tight  alone, 

And  Haiy  'a  given  to  another ; 
And  Cora's  eye,  whldi  roU'd  on  roe. 

Can  now  no  more  my  love  recall ! 
In  truth,  dearLoHo,  twas  tUne  to  flee; 

For  Cora's  eye  wUl  tUne  on  alL 
And  though  the  sun,  with  genial  rays, 
His  beams  alike  to  all  displays. 
And  every  lady's  e;e  's  t  ■■"■i 
These  last  should  be  confined  to  one. 
The  soul's  meridian  don't  become  her. 
Whose  sun  displays  a  general  noaaa-  / 
Thus  bint  Is  every  fbimer  flame, 
And  pasalon's  self  is  now  a  name- 
As,  when  the  ebbing  flames  are  low. 

The  aid  which  once  Improved  their  light. 
And  bade  them  bum  with  fiercer  glow. 

Now  quenches  all  their  sparks  In  Digbt ) 
Thus  lui  It  been  with  passlui'*  Hres, 


La  many  a  boy  ai 


Iglriri 


But  DOW,  ien  LoMo,  t  Is  midnight's  noon. 
And  doods  otocnie  the  watery  moon, 
Wliose  beauties  I  shall  not  rehearse. 
Described  in  every  tttipUog's  verse ; 
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For  «hf  ihonld  I  the  patb  go  o'er, 
Wblch  eviry  tMrd  hu  trod  befon  ? 
Tet  ere  ;Dn  lUnr  Imv  et  night 

Hu  thtice  pwfbnn'd  her  itated  muni 
Hn  thilcc  letnod  hu  ptfb  of  ll«bt, 

And  ehned  imy  the  ^oom  iirofiiulul 
I  tnut  thttm,  my  gantla  Mead, 
8b*a  Mt  her  nlUnc  oriitt  mud 
Abmc  the  dear-tond  pcaceftil  iMt 
Which  once  contain'd  oar  youth'i  retrr 
And  then  with  thoee  our  chfldhood  koc 
We  H  mingle  hi  the  IMlve  crew  i 
While  nuny  >  tale  of  Ibrmer  day 
Shill  wing  the  iBu^ng  boun  nnj  j 
And  ill  the  flow  of  louls  ibell  pour 
The  iscred  intellectual  thower, 
Nor  ceue  till  Lnna'i  waning  horn 
Scuce  gllmmeri  through  the  milt  of  n 


Oh  I  b>d  my  btc  bera  joln'd  with  Hilne, 
Ai  once  thli  pledge  ippear'd  a  token, 

Theae  fOlUei  had  not  then  been  mine. 
For  then  my  peace  had  not  been  broken.  > 

To  thee  tbeae  evly  holts  I  owe. 
To  thee,  the  wlu  and  old  reprovtaig  : 

They  know  my  ilna,  but  do  not  know 
T  mt  thine  to  break  tlie  bond!  of  loving. 

For  once  my  nul,  like  thine,  wti  pun. 

And  alt  Iti  rMag  flrei  could  another ; 
Bat  now  th;  vowa  no  man  endure, 

BcftWd  by  the*  upon  ■aatHer. 

Perhapt  hb  peace  I  could  deitray. 
And  ipoU  the  bUam  that  await  blm ; 

Tet  let  my  rival  unUe  tn  lay. 
Fin  thy  dear  nke  I  cannot  bate  him. 


Hy  heart  no  more  «in  rett  with  any ; 
But  what  It  lought  in  thee  alone, 
Attsmpta,  alat  J  to  And  In  many. 

Then  hre  thee  w^  deceitful  maid  t 
■Twere  vain  and  fruitlen  to  r^ret  thee ; 

Nor  Hope,  nor  Memory  yield  their  aid. 
But  Pride  may  teach  me  to  (ijrget  thee. 

Tet  an  thb  giddy  wade  of  yeara, 

TU>  tlreKHite  round  of  palUng  pleanim  t 

Thew  varied  lorea,  theie  matrao'i  feart, 
Theie  thoughtleu  atralm  topaBdon'i  meanr 


bHaihtdtoourftithsn—Uwaukl  h««  Joiwi  ImdJb™! 
and  rich —ft  would  tarn  lolnd  at  to«l«.heMt,  "nd  tuo 
iwiou  BM  Ul  nalclMd  Ui  yean  ((he  U  tva  jaiJi  my  ^der). 
iwl  -  and  -  and — vtM  hai  bHO  tba  n«dt  t'— 4nwi  i>fii>v, 

'  f"  niir  ainrHngi  "  tw»  Lefd  Byn»,  in  IM*. "  ««»» itiilBi 
oua.  nd  a  nUMdlng  (tim  Mr-  CluwaTth'i  gnnnda  ta 
tbtiH«<nijaMMIiatwaiUHplaa^«utliitarTlewl.   Butlbi 


IT  thou  wert  mine,  had  all  beenbuih'd:  — 
Tbii  cheek  now  pale  fram  early  riot. 

With  panlon'i  beetle  ne'er  bad  Bush'd, 
But  bloom'd  In  calm  domestic  quiet. 


But  nowIeeA  for  other  Joya: 

To  think  would  drive  my  soul  to  madncu  ; 
In  thonghllen  throngt  and  empty  nolie, 

I  conquer  half  my  bcaom'a  ndnwa. 

Tet,  eren  In  then  a  thought  win  aleal. 
In  >^te  of  eyery  vain  endeavour,  — 

And  flendi  might  pity  what  I  fed, — 
To  know  that  thou  ut  loeC  for  ever. 


I  WOULD  I  W£R£  A  CARELESS  CHILD. 
I  WOULD  1  were  a  carelen  cbUd, 

SHU  dwelling  In  my  Highland  cave. 
Or  roaming  through  the  dusky  wild. 

Or  hounding  o'er  the  dark  Uue  wave ; 
The  cnmhnnM  pomp  of  Saion  *  pride 

Accord*  not  with  the  freebom  aoul, 
Which  lovea  the  mounttla'a  craggy  iUt, 

And  seeks  the  rocks  where  htUowa  toU. 

fWtunel  take  back  these  cultured  lands, 

Take  back  this  name  of  iplmdld  sound  I 
I  hate  the  touch  of  Mrrlle  hands. 

I  bate  the  slaves  that  cringe  aniund. 
FlBce  ine  along  the  rocks  I  kFve, 

Which  sound  to  Ocean's  wildest  roar; 
I  ask  but  this — again  to  rove 

Through  scenes  my  youth  bkOi  kootm  hrhrc 

Fewu 

The 
Ah  I  why  do  dark'ning  shades  con 

The  hour  when  man  must  cease 
Once  I  beheld  a  splendid  dream, 


I  loved — but  those  Iloved  are  gone ; 

Had  ftieods — my  earty  Mends  are  fled : 
How  checrien  feels  the  heart  alotw 


IHqiel  awhile  the  sense  of  111 ; 
Though  pleasure  sttn  tli 

The  heart— the  heart— is  lonely  stilL  * 


avdmr  was  ill  ca  ni 
hups  lb*  wh<M  I 


Qskfl  «*TS«  iipvL  Had  I  narried  taar 
our  of  Biy  lUI  wDold  hare  been  didbn 

„,  ^  Baaoa,  a  OsaUo  irord.  Blgiil4>ln(  idther 

BniUsli. 

[TlM"iiBSBlluU<nalIc«pBC^''iih1cb  iti«  (rcatoit  poM 
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Bowdolll  tohoir  the  Ttilcerfthii«e 

WboTD  nnk  or  cluncci  whorri  w«Jtb  or  po 
Have  nude,  thougb  n«1UiFr  Mend)  dot  btt, 

AModitn  of  tbt  featlTe  Hour. 
Oln  me  tgtia  >  bltbful  ftw, 

Id  jtm  vid  (ecUogi  Mill  the  nme. 
And  T  will  Hy  the  midnight  cnw, 

Wbrn  btdafroiu  joj  Is  but  ■  nunc 

And  vonun,  lately  iromBn  1  thou, 
Ifj  bopt,  mj  comtortrr,  mj  ill  t 

How  cold  mutt  be  my  boaom  now, 
Wbf  n  e'm  thy  nollei  bcgiD  to  pall  I 

Without  a  ilgh  wottld  I  rnign 
Thh  buiy  Kene  ofipleiuUd  woe, 

Wbleh  virtue  kaDWi,  or  eeemi  b>  know. 

F^n  would  I  fly  the  haunt!  of  men  — 

I  leck  to  ihuD,  not  hau  manklod  ; 
Hy  bmit  requlm  the  lullen  glen, 

Whoee  gloom  may  *uU  a  du-ken'd  mind. 
Oh  I  that  to  me  the  wlngi  were  glren 

irhkh  bear  the  turtle  to  her  neat  t 
Then  would  I  deare  the  vault  o(  heaven, 

To  flee  away,  aod  be  M  icM. ' 


WHEK  I  BOVED  A  TOCNO  mGHLANDER. 
Whim  I  roved  a  yonng  HlglllHldrr  o'er  the  dark 


AndeIlmb'dth7iteepinmmlt,ohMarFenofRii)iit  r 
To  gue  on  the  torreut  that  thunder'd  beneath, 

Or  the  mlat  of  the  tempeet  that  gather'd  below,  > 
Dntntor'd  by  idence,  a  itranger  to  fear. 

And  rode  b  (be  rock*  where  my  Infuicy  grew. 
No  feeling,  nve  one,  to  my  boaom  waa  dear ; 

1  ay,  my  awect  Hii7  ^  'tml  ceoter'd  In  yoa) 


3y  a  AiuiHut  of  glw  to  iiliicli  ■ 
uiy  •pMideur.  He  biMiu  u  tb* 
kakca,  and  flndi  Ibi  olijecl  of  hit 

,, , a  U  eqiHlly  vol^r  and  warthleu. 

aoefali  the  nun  of  quick  and  eHlUd  tmenof  iaaflutloD. 
Hli  bncyarer-atlDMH  Iha  olii«et  of  UiwIibH,  udpUn- 
•are,  lUhe,  ditdnctkm.  are  eUenBtaly  pumiad,  ■ttaiiwd.  and 
da^Hd  wben  li  bit  poH.  Uke  Iha  aaeluaied  IMt  In  Ike 
palueofaHreerer,  the  oWcti  ef  kli  adailntloa  Iom  Ibnlr 
•Knctloa  and  valoe  at  1000  ••  tbnar*  fraiped  liy  the  idn^ 
Innr-i  bud.  and  all  Uua  rittdu  b  reM  brtba  tiDw  Ism  In 

it  na  undtrukaD.  Ttw  dIniMMtloB  iMIirMa  hon  end  pse- 
MHkn.  whid  li  tUl  by  aO  nm,  li  Uiu  doubled  to  i£oh 
wbu  oaiun  ho  Hidwid  vMi  lb*  Kinr  gT  alldliic  a  dMaM 
wwtwt  by  lh«  r»p  tt  tiwulinHgn.  TbtH  idecdoEa.  (bauta 
(rite  and  oIitIiiui,  ui  Id  a  mumm  dined  Ann  »  by  the 

poetry  af  Lord  ByrAD..— In  the  Mntir^'-  -' ■ -' 

Uhud  nunity-llh  thaworU  wUcli 


-imil^tiie  tbi^Uar 


■tibi 


Miiondi  lift.— sii  n 


alu  loauituto'i  put'oT  (be 

*  Homu,  alufty  mooatafn  In  Aberdesuhini.    "  Ooma]  at 
BHW."  Ii  an  npnmliiii  beiiunilly  ta  ba  found  In  OHiiu. 

FoaBWB.  CB  ittalnliif  the  top  of  Ben-e-tb.  Bn-y^nurd.  AcT 
e  peredva,  Mlwean  the  nunmll  and  [be  Telley.  elnadi  pour. 
~  ■* ■-   — ■  ' — " Bpanled  by  UfhtDlnt, 


Tat  It  could  not  b«  lovc^  fbr  I  knew  not  the  nune, — 

What  paMlon  can  dwell  In  thi  hetut  of  a  cbQd  r 
But  rtlll  I  perceive  an  emotlim  the  ome 

Aa  I  felt,  whan  a  boy,  on  Hie  cng-cover'd  wild : 
One  Image  *l«ne  on  my  bomn  ImpreM'd, 

I  loved  my  blnak  regloDi,  nor  panted  fbc  new ; 
And  Ibw  were  my  wanta,  Ibr  my  wUui  were  bleai'd  ; 

And  pure  were  my  thongbta,  for  my  loul  wai  with 


I  aroae  with  the  dawn  i  with  roy  dog  »  my  guide, 

Frotn  mountain  to  mountain  I  bounded  along ; 
I  brearted  the  htUowi  of  Dee-a  >  nubhv  Ode, 

And  beard  ata  diatance  the  Highlander^  aon^; 
At  eve,  on  my  beath-cover'd  conch  of  repoec^ 

No  drcama,  lave  of  Hair,  were  apread  to  my  view ; 
And  warro  to  the  aUea  my  devotkmi  aroae. 

Fur  the  flnt  of  my  praycn  m*  a  Ueaalng  on  yotL 

I  left  my  bleak  home,  and  my  vUoni  are  gone ; 

The  mouDtalDi  are  Tanith'd,  my  yotith  la  no  more ; 
A*  the  last  of  my  race,  I  mutt  wither  alone. 

And  dellgbt  but  In  daya  I  have  witncn'd  before : 
Ah  1  aplendour  haa  ralaed,  but  embitter'd,  my  lot ; 

Iton  dear  wen  tlie  aeenca  which  my  In&ucy  knew: 
Tbongb  my  hopee  may  have  ItU'd,  jet  they  aie  not 

Though  c<dd  li  my  heart,  atni  It  Ungera  with  yon. 

Wbeo  I  aee  acnte  dark  hill  point  Ita  crett  to  the  iky, 

I  think  of  the  rocki  that  o'enhadow  Colbleen  t  ■ 
When  I  Ke  the  loft  blue  of  a  love-veaklng  eye, 

I  think  of  thoae  eys  that  endear'd  the  rade  tetat ; 
When,  haply,  aonw  light-waving  locki  I  behoU, 

Tliat  ftdntly  resemble  my  tfary's  In  hue, 
I  think  on  the  long  lowing  ringleta  of  gold. 

The  locks  that  were  lacred  to  Iwauty,  and  yOU. 


an  afla  when  1  conld  ndtker  bd  paatkm,  aar  know  tbe  DDcan- 
inc  of  tb*  vord.  And  tbe  eAct  I  My  laotber  utad  alweya  m 
nUy  BM  ibaot  tbti  ehiUtab  luaar  i  aod,  u  Ism,  Bsny  yean 
after,  when  I  vat  ditein,  ilie  told  me  one  day ;  '  Ob,  Brroo, 
IbaTObklaleaar  haa  fedinbuA,  frmiidu  Atootaoby, 
and  your  okl  •weetbeart,  Mary  BuB,  la  married  to  a  Hi. 
CedibwB.'  [Bobert  Cockbuni,  Etq.  of  BdlBburfb.]     '- ' 

s%- — --  — 


. fererybody.    AndHtiaphenoiBetwwInBiyeKlam— 

(lor  I  waiKiielcU  yaaisoldj,  wUcb  baa  pusiled,  and  vOI 
puiale  Bt4  to  tbe  lateit  bonrrflt."  —  A^hk  In  JaauaiT.  IM*. 
aCn  daji  after  bb  marriaf^  ia  a  Ivttsr  la  Ut  Oiatd  CaM^ 


ri  after  bb  manian,  iq 


lutta.  In  our 

Dott  perfect  Idea  of  lier  penon,  at  a  child  i  but  Tlaie,  I  sap- 
pDH.  haa  pUrad  the  d«ll  >Uh  iia  bMb."] 
>  ■■  Breaidnf  tbe  lol^  nrte."— Satupaiat.    The  Deeii 

•  CslUaaailiBBaonialnMar  the  rargear  tbe  Hl«blaiid«. 
BM  tar  fnn  Ibe  mbu  of  Dee  Canle. 

Lord  Brnnbadprolsaed  ailalt  lo  Scotland.    The  plaaaai 


iGoosle 


HOUl^  OF  IDLENESS. 


Bat  while  thoc  uki  above  nit,  uncbuigcd  u  baforc, 
WUlMmrj  be  Uwra  to  rec«U«  nw  7— «h,  nol 

Adieu,  then,  je  hUli,  wlMra  mr  childhood  wu  bred  I 
Thou  iwmt  Ihwlng  Dee.  to  th;  wiCen  (dleu  1 

Ha  home  Id  the  farot  abaU  shelter  mr  hesd,  — 
'  1i  I  IbiT,  «hU  home  could  be  mine  but  with 


TO  OEOBQE,  EASL  DELAWARB.  I 

Oh  1  jtt,  I  nllt  own  we  were  dear  to  each  other ; 

The  MendibiiM  of  childhood  though  fleeting,  u* 
true; 
The  love  obleb  tdu  felt  ma  ttie  lave  of  a  bri)tller> 

"'or  len  the  affectlDn  I  cherish'd  (tor  joii. 

But  Trieudihlp  cm  varr  her  gentle  dominion  ; 

The  attachment  of  yean  In  a  moment  explm : 
Like  Love,  too,  the  moves  on  a  iwUt-wavlng  pinion. 

But  glows  not,  like  Lore,  with  unquenchable  tliei. 

Full  oft  have  we  wander'd  through  Ida  together, 

nd  hl(«t  wen  the  acenee  of  our  routh,  I  allow : 
In  the  apring  of  our  life,  how  miciic  [>  the  weather  I 
But  wlnur*)  rude  tompesta  are  gathering  now. 


Ko  more  with  aflfcetlon  ihall  memorr  blendhig, 
The  wonted  delli;hti  of  our  childhood  retrace  i 

When  pride  ateclt  the  bowm,  the  heart  li  unbending. 
And  what  would  be  justice  appean  a  disgrace. 

However,  dear  George,  tar  1  stDt  must  esteem  yon — 
The  few  whom  I  love  I  can  never  upbraid  — 

The  chance  which  bu  hnt  nuy  In  f^ure  redeem 
you, 
Repentance  will  cancel  the  vow  you  have  made. 

I  wHl  not  complain,  and  though  cbltl'd  i<  affection. 
With  me  no  corroding  resentment  shall  live  : 

My  bcwxn  la  calm'd  b;  the  simple  reSecUon, 

That  both  may  be  wrong,  and  that  both  should 

Ton  kuew  that  my  soul,  that  my  heart,  my  existence. 
If  danger  dcmauded,  were  wholly  your  own  ; 

Tini  knew  me  unallcr'd  by  years  or  by  distance. 
Devoted  to  love  and  to  friendBhlp  alone. 

Ton  knew,  —  but  away  with  the  vain  retrospecUon  I 
The  bond  of  afffectlon  no  longer  endures  ; 

Too  tate  you  may  droop  o'er  the  fond  recollectloB, 
And  sigh  fbr  the  friend  who  was  formerly  yours. 

For  the  present,  we  part, — I  wHI  hope  not  fbr  ever; 

For  time  and  regret  will  restore  you  at  last: 
To  tbrget  our  dtssensloo  we  both  should  endeavour, 

~  aik  DO  atonemcDt,  but  days  like  the  past. 

hwelA^"  On  Sunday  I  Ki  off  for  the  Hlphlands^  A 
d  of  mine  KcompUJ^Pf  me  In  loy  cu-K>Ke  to  EdLnburah. 
ra  wfl  ihall  leave  It,  and  proceed  Id  a  tandem  throiuh  the 


TO  THE  EA&L  OF  CLAR£. 


Fhiihd  of  my  youth  I  when  yotmg  we  row 
Like  striplings,  mutually  beloved. 

With  Mendshlp's  purest  gtuw. 
The  bliss  which  wlng'd  those  rosy  hours 
Was  such  as  pleasure  seldom  shower* 

On  mortals  here  below. 


Dearer  than  all  tbe  Joys  I've  known. 

When  distant  Car  from  you : 
Though  pain,  'tis  still  a  plesistng  pain. 
To  trace  those  days  and  hoiin  again. 

And  )Igb  igaln,  adieu  I 

My  peoslTe  memory  lingers  o'e» 
Those  scenes  to  be  erjjoy'd  no  more. 

Those  scenes  regretted  ever ; 
The  measure  of  our  youth  is  fuD, 
Life's  evening  dream  Is  dark  and  dull, 

Aa  when  one  parent  qirbig  supplies 

Two  stream*  which  from  one  fountain  rise. 

Together  Joia'd  In  vain  ; 
How  soon,  diverging  from  their  source, 
£ach,  murmuring,  seeks  anoUier  course, 

Till  mingled  In  the  main  1 

Our  vital  streams  oTweal  or  woe. 
Though  near,  alas  I  distinctly  flow, 

Mor  mingle  aa  belbre  : 
Kow  swift  or  slow,  now  black  or  clear. 
Till  death's  unbthom'd  gulf  appear. 

And  both  shall  quit  the  shore. 

Our  souls,  my  fMeod  1  which  once  supplied 
One  wish,  nor  breathed  a  thought  beside. 

Now  flow  in  dlfi^rent  channels : 
Dlsdaluiag  humbler  rural  sports, 
'T  is  youn  to  mix  In  pollsb'd  couMj, 

And  shine  In  bshion'a  umala  ; 

"T  la  mine  to  waste  on  love  my  time. 
Or  vent  my  reveries  In  rhyme. 

Without  the  aid  of  reason  ; 
For  sense  and  reason  (critics  know  It) 
Have  quitted  every  amorous  poet. 

Nor  left  a  thought  to  seize  on. 

Foor  LiTTLt  I  sweet,  melodious  bard  I 
Of  late  esteem'd  It  monstrous  bard 

That  lie,  who  sang  belbre  all. — 

He  who  the  lure  of  love  expanded, 

By  dire  revieweii  should  be  branded, 

A*  void  of  wit  and  moral  ' 


D  mremltf  of  CB]eili>nUL  to  peep  aJ 
a  all  the  Erw  tndltloBi,  pnenm  tc. 


DiqitizscbyGoOgl 


>ugh  >ome  trifling  itun  of  pnibe, 
T  m]f  last  declining  diya, 
M  were  douMj  dear ; 
Memlog  jour  btlored  nunr , 
re  at  once  ■  poef  s  ftmt, 
rove  >  proflut  here. 


jrouCh  I  ulUHe  houy  bnuichet  ligh, 
t  breeze  that  bxa  tliy  cloudless  tky  ; 
■lone  I  muae,  «bo  oil  have  trod, 
[  loved,  tbjr  (Oft  and  verdant  lod  t 
(ho,  •catter'd  Sir,  perchuice  deplore, 
t  li»ppy  Ktnei  they  kneir  belbit ! 
ice  tpia  thy  winding  hlU, 
Imlre,  mj  heart  adorea  thee  (till, 
ing  Elm  I  beneath  nhose  boughs  I  tari 
It  mused  the  twilight  hours  iwajr ; 
ley  once  were  wont,  ray  limbi  rcdine, 
rithout  the  thoughts  which  then  were 

braaches,  inDaDlTig  to  the  blaa^ 
OMTO  to  recall  the  past, 
>  wbitper,  u  they  gently  nrell, 
le  thou  canit,  a  UngeriiiK,  last  brewell  1" 

:  ihall  chlU,  at  length,  tMi  TeYCT'd  breait 


Itnger'd,  here  my  heart  might  Ue ; 

I  sleep  where  all  my  hopes  aroee, 
'  youth,  and  coui-h  of  my  repose ; 
etch'd  beneath  this  manUIng  shade, 
he  turf  where  once  my  childhood  play'd ; 
le  soil  that  tells  the  spot  I  loved, 
the  earth  o'er  which  my  (botsteps  moved  ; 
:  tongues  that  eharm'd  my  youtlifhl  ear, 

the  ftw  my  soul  acknowledged  here  j 
'  those  Id  early  days  allied, 
ember'd  by  the  world  beslde- 


Qfd  pasilona-  I  do  not  spoak  rrom  ptrsonsl  ex- 
t  sbsnux  and  dliUhcv," — Bynm  i)iarjr,  189].] 
g  hli  natural  diughur,  AllcBn,  In  Aprn.  ixn. 
lafi.  In  a  lertor  to  Mr,  Mumr,  "  I  onu  hopnl 

nw  the  roDlpalh,  an  Ihe  brow  of  thv  hill  iDDUng 
rlior.  and  a  tomb  ua<l«r  ■  larftt  tr?4  (bvsrini  tbe 


cb,Goc 


HOURS  OP  IDLENESS. 


ptrfiirmaMCa.pMMt*  m  lit  EdMtariM  KerltK.—a  Jom-- 
mat  kUc*.  at  llua  lau.  poaauii  anrlf  tmiirUct  in/Uimrt 
ami  attOonif,    7^  Pi^'i  dlaria  ami  Itiitri  affiril  rvidtna 

Mf,  <IUU  L^ml)  Brtntgkam  ;  bat  cm  vhM  potnldt  he  i4«i 

katHwer,  flom  vrkaltvtr  pen  ft  mo^  ijtve  procerdtd^  »  fm- 
porimU  a  Unit  tn  Lord  S^rvit'r  iiUrarg  kiilon/,  IMai  m 


no.tS^.m 


Tbi  pottj  of  tUi  jrouiif  lord  bdonp  1o  th»  clvt  which  n«l' 
tbir  lodi  nor  men  vo  iaU  Io  permit.  ImUvd.  wr  do  not 
ncDUBd  w  tuve  teen  a  <iiHDChr  ot  rmtt  wlih  »  Tew  Atyi^ 
■tiaulnanherdlncninift'DiiD  tbucxuCuudud.  HlieHi- 
ilDtti  >r*  HirtBd  over  ji  Atad  ftat.  and  caa  ao  tnore  get  Above 
or  bdow  tn«  1st«I,  (htn  If  the^  were  to  much  ftflcnut  «Ater- 
Aa  Bu  eitcnitflLon  of  tldt  oflbon.  tka  noble  eulhor  U  peeu- 
Unrlj  forwird  In  plendlnj  mloorilf.    We  have  II  tn  ihe  title. 

ue  at  whleh  each  wel  wrlLteo.  Now.  tbe  Law  upon  the  polot 
oTmlnorltf  we  hold  id  be  parfecUf  dedr.  U  la  ejiLea  e*alL- 
•ble  enlj  to  tbe  delbiiduiti  do  i^idiitlB'  cu  otKi  li  u  * 
■uppleiaeDUrr  ground  of  ectkin.  Tbot.  If  any  lult  could  bo 
bropfbl  jfAiiut  Lord  Byron,  for  tbe  purpoie  of  comifelllnD 
Ufa  Id  pu>  Into  court  4ceriAln  quBodiy  of  porrry.  uid  u 

nD  vicvi^kni  would  be  taken,  were  he  to  deliver  fir  poetrn 

DO  ilttal  to  lue,  on  that  (rouniL  A>f  the  price  In  ewj  current 
ptilae.  ahould  the  goo.*!  be  unnurketeble.    Thia  la  our  view 

ruled.   I>erhiipa. however,  in  rtnlUj.ellUiatbetelliuaabDUt 


Kr«sf«a'" 


le  poelTT  of  Cowley  hi  u 
>n  oPiol  Kcum 


HIa  Qlher  plea  of  prlrllan  our  utthor  rether  bringt  ^- 
w*rd  hi  order  Io  welie  It.  He  octtilnly.  howerer,  doea  allude 
fregnmlly  to  Ml  fUnilr  ud  anceetora— lometlniei  inpaeiry. 

n«*o(niik,heukeic*reta  mnsmber  ua  o[  Dr.  Johnaon'i 
H^hiff,  the!  when  a  noblenuin  jippeara  u  an  author,  bla  metic 


thel  Ibe  mere  rbpilnn  tt  the  Bnal  triiahle.  even  when  ac- 
oompanledbr  thepreaenceofacartefainuinber  oTrvet. — nav, 
Albboufb  (which  Joea  Dot  alweyi  happen)  IhoH  fret  ahould 
Kan  reguUrly.  and  haee  been  iJI  counted  eccurately  upon  the 

of  lhn<7.  la  neceaaary  10  conaoLute  a  poen,  end  that  a  poem 
in  the  preaent  day,  to  be  rend,  mutt  contain  at  leaat  eae 
thought,  ellber  In  ■  little  degne  ^Ithrent  rtom  the  Ideal  of 
(brmgr  wrilert.  or  diSenDtlT  eiprtaaed.  We  put  It  to  hli 
eaodour.  wbelber  there  la  mr  thlnf  10  deaiTtlng  the  uBnie 
of  poetry  In  verace  llhe  Ihe  fotlowtDe.  written  In  ISM ;  and 
wbelber.  If  a  youth  of  eighteen  eouM  aty  any  thing  id  un- 
tntereilHis  Io  bla  aneaelora,  ■  yoalfa  of  nlneleeii  ahould  piit>- 

''8hadea  of  heroea,  farewBll  I  your  deaceDdaiil,  departlnr 

Kew  eourage,  he  'Q  think  upon  glory  aDOyou. 

**  Tlim^  a  leu-  dim  hia  aye  at  thla  lad  leparatlon, 

'T  It  natuce.  Dot  foar.  thai  adtn  hla  tepM : 


Te";^'™' 

dKay'd,ma 

he  mingle  hla 

u.tw1thy» 

l.,e«,d9o 

tifMS 

,.«,"OD.d1.l 

sw 


"Where  hncyyMjoTa  Id  retrace  the  retonManc* 
or  contradet.  In  hiewUhlti  and  mlachlef  allied. 

Which  reata  Id  Ihe  boaom.  though  hope  la  datiled. 

In  like  manner,  (be  eKqulalte  tinea  of  Mr.  Roget-a,  "On  a 
TVnr."  might  hare  warned  the  noble  aulhor  ofthote  pre- 


And  Ita  dew  la  dlfUaed  In  a  Tear. 

ThI^iShWll'oti°A'M'i,ti'*o1f^Jt"  """^  '•'^ 

The  green  apaikleabrtgbt  with  a  Tear."  ' 

iDd  ao  of  hiatancet  m  which  ftinner  poela  baie  tailed.  Thtu 
donotlhjnk  Lord  Hymn  waa  made  for  tranalatlng,  during 

ded  10  Indlfltrcntly  In  the  attempt.     If  oln- readeta,  bow. 
r,  ate  of  another  opinion.  Ihej  may  look  at  It. 

Wilt  thou  now  wlDg  th.  dliUnt  Hghl  » 
*'•"?*"."'."'  .■™'"'  humour  gay.  __ 


lem  aa  ichool  eicrdica,  thcv  may  put.    Only,  why  prim 
len  after  they  have  tud  Ihdr  day  and  lerved  tbeir  turn  ? 

™v™fda(it>j,lijm)of  Ibe  orlghiil  are  eipanded  Into  four 

iiei.aDdIbeothartblD|lDp.g].(teefMf.>wfaeTei4>» 

•Tww  la  rendered  _byinwiia  of  diih      " 


Id.  In^ 


id  Judgea.  bi 


WhlTft™ 
ie  thunder  \ 


leulnbigthlt  "brown  chief"  aome  tine,  thai 
IgWnghIm  Ibdr  advice  to '-ralae  hit  Mr  Io 


te.' 


a  aort  of  privilege  of  poeta  (o  be  egotiatt ;  but  Ihey 
fci""lf  ,"i.'"'f'r"'?L    ■"..™i  partltulerly  one  who 


tuti^a^ 


Ing"  an  Inbnt  hard."  —  I"  The  'artlptt  Helicon  I  boatt  It 
dted.  on  the  Pamlly  aeat  of  the  Byroni.  we  have  another  of 

concfudet  with  Ave  itaniu  on  hlmaelf. "  the  latl  and  Voun'geit 
of  a  noble  Una."    There  la  a  good  deal  alto  about  hCi  neater- 

It  not  a  bagpipe,  any  more  than  duet  meuia  a  Addle. 
Aa  the  author  hat  dedicated  IO  large  a  part  of  hit  voluma  to 


iju^'^tht; 


Eta 


vGc 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


'  Tll*K.  In  UMniDHIU  I 


•  [Tba  WflU%  Rerleaen.  Id  tbou  dui  Uh  tmt  Id  dr- 
nlMhia  lo  t)H  Bdlnbuifh.  pm  ■  mucb  nan  fiiTounblt 
lotln  of  ths  "  H«iri  or  IdkuM."  "  TIhr  coimKKlUoiu. 


tli«K  prnftucthHij ;  uid  we  lerlou^y^rLHoarTDUiubuiiLo 
h.iMi  -<ih  uihniulii-  luruiannn  ths  dutln  at  nibloD  ud 
Lord  BjTon,  fe  dc«l«e     ' 


H  blnuelfa  UonlUg  RnUietr^ 


ISnsU^II  )Satli(i  anil  l^totcti  m»fi(ti»er{i : 


n  b«  ft  U(Ceii»  Bibd  at  nev  f 
of  rbeHiunsmeuabiillAd-Di 


illAd-mooffen."—  Smxeitb&k^ 


PREFACE." 
All  IDT  Mendt,  teamed  uid  unlearned,  have  nrgrd 
me  not  to  publiih  thli  Satin  vltli  mr  name.  If  I 
were  to  he  "  turned  from  the  career  of  taj  humour 
by  quibbles  quick,  and  paper  bulleCa  of  tile  brain," 
I  thould  have  compiled  with  tbelr  coodkL  But  I 
am  not  to  be  terrified  by  ibuM,  or  bullied  tir  re- 
vtewera,  irtth  or  without  armt  I  can  taftly  aj 
tbat  I  have  attacked  none  permnally,  who  did  not 
commence  on  tbe  olTendTe.  An  author'a  worlu  are 
public  property :  he  who  purcbue*  may  Judge,  and 
pubUsb  hli  opinion  If  he  pleases  \  and  Uie  authora  I 


■TThe  ( 


or  the  pnu  b3  hlnl»lf.  '^tl 
t,  and,  eicepl  one  copy,  dol 


;  hli  tint  allipimati,\a 
Old.  ft  aith  rdlUon  wu 

>bkh,  la  mis.  be  n. 
ST.hltir'h™.  te  ^ 


aa  I  have  done  by  them.  I  dare  ny  tbey  will  nic- 
ceed  better  In  condemning  my  acrlbltUn^  than  In 
mending  their  own.  But  my  olject  li  not  to  prove 
that  t  COD  write  well,  but.  If  pcolble,  to  make  othelt 
write  better. 

A)  the  poem  biu  met  with  bi  more  >aece«  than 
I  expected,  J  have  endeavoured  In  tbia  edition  to 
make  aome  additions  and  llte^at^on^  to  render  11 
more  worthy  of  public  penuil. 

In  the  lint  edition  of  th<>  aatlre,  published  anony. 
moualy,  fourteen  lines  on  the  sublect  of  Bowiei'i 
Pope  were  irritten  by,  and  imerted  at  the  request 
of,  an  Ingenious  Wend  of  mine',  who  has  now  In 
the  preas  a  vriume  of  poetry.     In  the  praent  edition 


ThaBi 


1  ofthete  MS.  IK 


<r  U16  D 


"  The  binding  or  thlivolumth 


le  flyJeftt 
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tlWT  are  erand,  md  Minie  of  m;  own  saluUtuted  In 
Uielr  gteBd  ;  my  only  muOD  for  this  being  that  wblcb 
I  toDcelTB  would  opermte  with  my  other  person  In 
tb(  nine  mauner,  —  i  detemriiutlaa  not  to  publish 
with  mj  name  iny  production,  which  wu  not  en- 
tlielT  and  eiduilvetT  mj  own  composition. 

With '  regard  Id  the  real  talents  of  many  of  Che 
poettoJ  persoiB  whose  perfimnances  are  mentioned 
or  alluded  to  In  the  foUowIng  pages.  It  la  presumed 
by  the  author  UtaC  there  cut  be  little  dltTerence  of 
opinion  tn  the  public  at  large;  though,  like  other 
sectaries,  each  baa  bis  separate  tabernacle  of  prose- 
lytes, by  whom  his  abilities  art  orer.rated,  his  faults 
overiooked,  and  his  metrical  canons  received  without 
•cniple  and  without  consideration.  But  the  un< 
quesUonahle  posKsslon  of  con^derable  genius  by 
scleral  of  the  writers  here  censured  renders  their 
mental  prostltatkra  more  to  be  regretted.  Imbecility 
may  be  pitted,  or,  at  wont,  laughed  at  and  fbrgutten ; 
perverted  powen  demand  the  moat  decided  repre- 
bemioii.  Ifo  one  can  wish  more  than  the  author 
that  some  known  and  able  writer  bad  undertaken 
their  exposure ;  tnit  Mr.  Oiffbrd  lus  dcToted  himself 
to  Hasalnger,  and,  In  the  absence  of  the  regular 
pbystctao,  a  country  practitioner  may,  In  Cases  of 
abacdute  necessity,  b«  allowed  to  prescrllw  his  nos- 
tnun  to  prevent  tlte  extension  of  so  deplorable  an 
epidemic,  pnirlded  there  be  no  quackery  In  his 
trobnent  of  the  malady.  A  caustic  Is  here  offered  i 
as  It  I*  to  lie  feared  nothing  short  of  actual  cautery 
em  recmer  the  numetous  patients  afflicted  with  the 
present  prevalent  and  distressing  rabitt  fbr  rhyming. 
— Ai  to  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers*,  It  would  Indeed 
require  an  Hercules  to  crush  the  Hydra ;  but  If  the 
•uthof  succeeds  In  merely  ■•  bruising  one  of  the 
heads  of  the  aeipent,"  though  his  own  hand  should 
mlBer  in  the  encounter,  he  will  be  amply  aatiafled.  * 

I  [aera  tb«  jirttiee  to  tba  flnt  adldon  eommaieed.] 

tOna  irUcti  Um  crltliiue  at  iha  Edlnburfb  KtvVttnn  aa  my 
■iM  po™,  had  upon  ne— It  vu  rigs  and  mtwuun.  ind 
ndrMSt  botBotiMPOiidmcyoiirdeyito'.  A  Hiate  "T^ 
pnduadlhe  BnglLih  Bardi,  Ac!)  knocked  nm  down —but  I 
(DtupK^.  ThalcHHq™  wasaoiaMer.plmBotkpw  wll,  » 
aaiH  ofKurmoa  abuH.  lr™i™b«rlhc»  wu.™id«l 
of  Tulpr  uaib.  abiiiit  peopls  being    UunlilHil  tat  iilial  Iher 

, , Uia  ten  Hine  Uier  ihoulil  boar  from 

'r-lb«s*rtrityoftboerlUci™,"a»  Sir  KMrton  BrydgM 
baa  wall  abienad.  ■■  Wuehed  Lord  Byrw  In  Ihs  point  whar* 

-    -—■■»—-■.  — -indgd  hit  pride. aitd  rouied 

..  ...  ..-Qgu^  Bardi  sad 

Vfct^  .iii^"tke'"iiiji:"  mind.  There  wu, 
alter  alLBMica  Id  th*  boldDaa  oftAaenurKlH.  in  the  rearlan- 
DHi oiaH Utack, IbaD In lU Insrlntlc fbm.  But  tha  moral 
«(fca(if[haBllant7yofttieatoiilt.«ndcj(  UMjuiOaior  Ihe 
aue.Bi*da  Hrictorlou  ud  trlumpbaiil.  This  was  ooe  of 
Uhh  iKkt  detelDpaHnu  wbkh  auHit  oOan  ooeur;  and 
which  Oaed  Laid  ^nw'i  (Um.  .J^™.;*",.^*'.'^"''*'^ 
bUhuTI        - 

[-HoarK/tBgeraW.-— 'Right  enoughi  hulwhyoa- 


iSngliel^  )9ar1i«»  (\t. 


.  must  I  hear?*  —  shall  hoane  Fltigerald> 
bawl 

His  creaking  couplets  In  ■  tavern  hall,* 
■  I  not  ling,  lest,  haply,  Scotch  reviews 
Id  dub  me  scribbler,  and  denounce  my  muse  f 
Prepare  for  rhyme  —  111  publish,  right  or  wrong: 
Fools  are  my  theme,  let  satire  be  my  song. 

1  nature's  noblest  gift  —  my  gray  goose-qnlll  1 
Slave  of  my  thoughts,  obedient  to  my  wilt, 
~       tlrom  thy  parent  bird  to  fbrm  a  pen, 

mighty  Instrument  of  little  men  I 
The  pen  T  fbredoom'd  to  aid  the  mental  throes 
Of  bnlns  that  labour,  big  with  verse  or  prose. 
Though  nymphs  (brsake,  and  critics  may  deride. 
The  lover's  solace,  and  the  author's  pride. 
What  wits  1  what  poets  dost  thou  dally  ralu  I 
How  frequent  Is  thy  use,  how  small  thy  praise  I 
Condemn'd  at  length  to  be  fbrgotteu  quite. 
With  all  the  pages  which  'twas  thine  to  write. 
But  thou,  at  least,  mine  own  especial  pen  l 
Once  laid  aside,  but  now  assumed  again. 
Our  task  complete,  like  Hamet>T  shall  be  free  i 
Though  spurn 'd  by  others,  yet  beloved  by  me : 
Then  let  us  soar  to-day ;  no  common  theme, 


.  -Utiietsld  dkillD  1^  Of  hli  numaroiu  loni 
1 9niu  a  »intU  tine  ku  turvltad  Its  auUior  {  bul  iha 
rUtfci  of  hTi  nyla  hn'C  barn  v>  happi^  hll  off  In  Iba 


QTSd?")— I 


It  Janata cwrt  •oBhKb  1 

Why  ba,  who Ibiabic lOr  Ihli Ula aroiw, 
Rnilndi  me  of  allDB  1  lalelT  ipoke - 
■  TkttmqffieelimitatBraiAOtik.' 
Blfu  FTvry  man  noaiaai'd  of  sught  to  gif a  1 
Long  may  Idog  TUnay  Wnllalay  Laoa  Fola  Uto  1 
Oodblnathaaraiy,  blast  their  coali  of  icarlKl 
Cod  bltaa  tha  nny,  btai  Um  Frtoceit  Charkitta  I 
God  bl™  Uie  Cnarda,  Ihoagh  wonMdflalllainNTt 
God  Meia  their  plg^dlt,  Ibooth  Ihey  "ra  now  eul  off  I 
Andohl  InDowi^SlraatSouklOldNkknml, 
Bngluid'i  prima  miDliter,  then  blua  tha  Daril  f] 
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When  Fully,  frequent  harbinger  of  crime, 
"      !clia  'jCT  c»p  with  bdli  or  evrrj  cllrae ; 
When  knsvei  and  toota  combhied  o'er  all  prenll. 
And  weigh  (Heir  JmUce  In  a  goidea  aalei 
n  then  the  boldeit  sUut  from  public  meen, 
raid  of  ihime,  unknown  to  other  fcara, 
. .  ire  darkly  lin,  by  satire  kept  In  awe. 
And  ihrink  troin  ridicule,  though  not  from  law. 

^  I>  tlie  force  of  wit  ■  but  not  tKlong 
To  me  the  arrows  of  satiric  sons ; 
The  royal  licet  of  our  age  demand 
A  keener  weapon,  and  *  mightier  band. 
atlll  there  are  (bUles,  e'en  tor  me  to  chaw, 
And  yield  at  least  amusement  In  the  race  : 
Laugh  when  I  laugh,  I  mk  no  other  hme ; 
The  cry  li  up,  and  icribblen  are  my  game. 
Speed,  Pegaauil — ye  strains  of  great  and  amB, 
CUe,  epic,  el^y,  tave  at  you  all : 

1  can  Krawl,  and  once  upon  a  time 

ur'd  along  tbe  town  a  flood  of  rhyme, 
A  schoolboy  fl-eak,  unworthy  praise  or  blame; 
I  printed  —  older  chUdrea  do  the  same. 
Til  pleasant,  sure,  to  sec  one's  name  In  print; 
A  book  '•  a  book,  although  tbert  't  nothing  la  t. 
Not  that  a  title's  sounding  cbami  can  save 
Or  iciaw!  or  scribbler  fhim  an  equal  gra™  ; 
Thli  Latnbe  must  own,  since  his  patiidan  name 
FalI'd  to  preserre  the  spurious  farce  fWnn  shame,  i 

natter,  George  continues  still  to  write, '' 
Though  now  the  name  is  vell'd  tnaa  public  sight. 

'ed  by  the  great  eiarople,  I  pursue 
The  lelf-same  road,  but  make  my  own  review ; 
Mot  seek  great  Jeffrey's,  yet  like  him.  will  be 
Seif-constituled  judge  of  jioesy, 

man  must  serve  tali  time  to  ev'ry  trade 

:  censure  —  critics  all  are  muiy  made. 
Take  hackney'd  jokej  fram  Miller,  got  by  rote, 

ih  Just  enough  of  learning  to  mlsiiuote ; 

nlod  well  skQl'd  to  find  or  fbrge  a  fault ; 
A  turn  for  punulng.  call  It  Attic  (alt ; 
~    TeStey  go,  be  silent  and  discreet. 
His  pay  i>  Jujt  ten  sterUng  pounds  per  sheet : 


pUlnetli  uUt  HuUr  SoatlHy  hMb  InOlcud  Uim  pawu,  t^ 


Fear  not  to  Ue,  t  will  seem  a  sbarper  bit ; 
Sbrink  not  from  Uaepbemy,  twill  pass  for  wit  ■ 

Care  not  for  feeling  —  pau  your  proper  Jest. 
And  stand  a  criUc^  hated  yet  caits'd. 

And  shall  we  own  such  judgment  7  no — as  soon 
Seek  roses  Id  Decemt>er  —  Ice  In  June  ; 
Hope  constancy  In  wind,  or  com  In  chaff; 
Believe  a  woman  or  an  epitaph. 
Or  any  other  thing  that 's  false,  before 
Tou  trust  in  critics,  wbo  themselves  are  son ; 
Or  yield  one  tingle  tbought  to  be  misled 
fiy  Jeffrey'!  beart,  or  I,ambe't  BicoUan  bead.* 
To  these  young  tyiants  *,  liy  thenuelreg  misplacw^ 
Combhied  usurpers  on  Uie  throne  of  taste ; 
To  these,  when  authors  bend  In  humble  awe. 
And  ball  tbelr  toIcc  aa  truth,  their  word  as  law  — 
While  these  an  censon,  't  would  be  lin  to  span ; 
WhLe  such  are  critics,  irtiy  should  I  forbear  P 
But  yet.  so  near  all  modem  worthies  run. 


Tbcn  should  you  ask  me  >,  wby  I  venture  o'er 
The  path  which  Pope  and  GiBhrd  trod  before ; 
If  not  yet  ilcken'd,  you  can  stIU  proceed  i 
Oo  on ;  my  rbyme  will  tell  you  as  you  read. 
"  But  bold  I "  eidaimi  a  frteod,  —  "  here 's  aonM 

neglect: 
This — that — and  t'other  line  seem  incorrect. " 
What  then  7  the  self-same  blunder  Pope  hai  goU 
And  careless  Dryden  —  "  Ay,  but  Pye  tkai  not :" —   - 
Indeed!  — tU  granted,  fhltb  [  —  but  what  care  t? 
Better  to  err  with  Pope,  tban  shine  with  Pye. 

Time  was.  ere  yet  In  Hiese  degenerate  daya* 
Ignoble  themes  obtaln'd  mistaken  praise, 
When  Ecnse  and  wit  with  poesy  allied, 
No  Eibled  gncet,  Hourlsh'd  side  by  side ; 
From  the  same  Count  their  InipiratlDD  drew. 
Anil,  rear'd  by  taste,  bioom'd  fairer  a*  they  grew. 
Then,  in  this  happy  isle,  a  Pope's  '  pure  Jtraln 
Sought  the  rapt  soul  to  chann,  nor  sought  In  tiId  } 

and  Mherwiis,  on  the  public— Invelibetfc  uahut  WlOltn 
Wordsworth,  but  laodKh  Uiiter  Calends  and  hia  degy  on  a 
young  us  —  Is  ditpnsed  to  TltofieraU  Hr.Leitli — uidffre«tly 
rebu£eUi  Thomu  UtUe  (Uh  I*I«)  and  tba  Lord  StnuglUd  — 

"°™"'  ')  Monili^i'to' glorify   Mr.  GnEauZ 

tbi  Ker.  Wllllvn  Bowlo-ud  deptaretk 
«  or  jBDCt  MoDlffomery  ^  brmketb  out 

-.„-nit  the  EdJnlHi^   Rerieoen— calloth 

Lhnn  bard  uinn.  barples  a>ul  tho  Mkc_«poMroplilK)li 
Innrr,  and  praplieileth.— .  Bpltode  of  Jelhey  and  Koore. 
Iholr  Jeopardy  and  dellTcraaCD;  parrmU on  ths  mom  «f  the 


s  Tweed.  Tolboalh.  F.._ 

iKCDt  o(a  Boddcii  to  uve  Jeftry 
^  wfUi  bis  sinciput  Bid  orcipai 


PIlliDi,  LaiDbe,  Sirdner  ilinith.  Brou^nM  AcilTtfia  Laid 
Holland  ipplaudnl  tor  dinners  and  uinslstliHU — Hk  Dram  t 

Skpflbifton.  Hook,  Reyooidi,  Kn1n47.ChflrTy.Ac .BberldaD, 

Colmao.  and  Cumberland  called  upan  to  write.  —  Hesam  to 

bsKer  noi^  HaSi,  Rota  Halllda.  and  X.  Y.  K^Boferh 
Campbell.  aiin>id.aF.  tn»  poocr  —  TnuuliUn  of  th*  Oredi 
Az](holoiy_  Ciabbo  —  DanHn'l  Urlii  —  Cmbrldxe—  Sea- 
toolao  Fills  —  Smylho  —  lloi^oa  —  Oxford  —  Blchards  — 
Poela  lottultur—  Conduilon."J 

'  [Wfam  Lord  BjroQ.  In  tlie  autumn  oT  IMS.  wai  onia- 
pkd  upon  (hii  SiUro,  ha  dnoted  a  cmuldenble  pnrtiaB  at  Ma 
dmc  to  a  deep  iiudr  of  the  writings  of  Pape ;  and  from  that 
period  taty  be  dalcd  Us  mUnuiastk  adnlntloB  of  this  ^(at 
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poUih'd  nitkm'i  pnlse  upiced  to  eUlm, 
d  T^3cd  tlte  |]eople'%  BB  the  port's  ^me* 
Like  him  gnat  Dryden  pour'd  the  tide  of  wng. 
In  itream  len  amootta,  [ndeed,  yet  doubly  ttrong. 
Then  CongreTe's  aceaa  could  cheer,  or  Otway's  melt — 
For  nature  then  an  English  audience  fi^lt. 

why  tb«e  lUiRua,  or  greater  itlll,  ntrace. 
When  all  to  feebler  bards  reetgn  their  place  ? 
Tet  to  luch  tlnie$  our  lingering  loaki  are  cut, 
uCe  and  reasiHi  with  thuie  dtnea  are  put 
ft  around,  and  turn  each  trifling  pige, 
Surrey  the  pitdoui  irork*  that  plea«  the  te*  > 
Tbl)  truth  at  least  let  uUre't  kIF  allov. 
No  deuth  of  bards  can  be  complaln'd  of  now. ' 
The  loaded  presa  beneath  her  lalnur  groans. 
And  printer's  deilli  shake  their  weary  bonet ; 
While  6outhey'»  epics  cram  the  creaking  shelves. 
And  Utile's  lyrics  shine  !□  hot-preu'd  twelves. 
Thus  ulth  the  preacher :  "  Nought  beneath  the  iun 
ew  1 "  yet  itfll  fhnn  change  to  change  we  run : 
It  varied  wooden  tempt  us  as  they  pus  I 
The  cow-pox,  tractors,  galvanism,  and  gas, 
~n  turns  appear,  to  make  the  vulgar  stare, 
nil  the  iwoln  bubble  bursts— and  all  Is  air  I 
lor  less  new  schools  of  Poetry  arise, 
Where  dull  pretenders  grapple  for  Che  priie : 
~  ~  a  taste  awhile  these  paeudo-tksrds  prevail ; 
Each  country  book-club  bows  the  knee  to  Bail, 
And,  fauillng  lawful  genius  from  the  thrtHK, 
Erects  a  abrlne  and  idol  of  Ita  own  ;  * 
Some  leaden  eaU  —  but  whom  It  nutten  not, 

'   !  Southey  down  to  grovelling  Stott  ■ 

1  Tulona  throngs  the  scribbling  crew. 
For  Dotloc  eager,  pass  In  long  review  : 
Each  spura  hla  jaded  Fegaaua  apace. 
And  rtiyme  and  blank  maintain  an  equal  race ; 

■  r  Ooa  ef  my  DoOmt  Is,  that  Ihe  pnunt  ii  not  a  high  igii 
of  BifUtta  poetry.  There  arc  nun  poeu  (sol.dluiit]  Ihu 
ersr  iLnra  xire,  and  propoitlDnibl;  bu  poetry.     Ttili  ihciis 

II '-■- Lned  for  ioine  yean-,  hut,  unntn  to  —  ■• 

..Ich  brouT  from  mv  brMhian  of  Iba  si 

B.  Diary.  1«I1.] 


gf  Hafii.    This  P*noi 
tRDlly  l(A  FOTD>e>1,i  ipedal 


Lord  have  Bior^ 

Si 


Uke  **  Lay  of  llw  Li 


And  tales  of  terror  Jostle  on  the  road  ; 

Immeasurable  measures  move  along; 

For  simpering  fully  loves  a  varied  song. 

To  strange  mysterious  dulneas  itUl  the  fHcnd, 

Admires  the  strain  she  cannot  compreheikd. 

TbuiLayiofMiiutrelst  — may  they  be  the  last  I  — 

On    balf-alrung    liarps    whine    nummflil    to    the 


While  mountain  spirits  prate 
That  dames  may  listen  to  Ihe 
And  goblin  brats,  of  Qllpfn  H 
Decoy  young  border-m 


I  river  sprites, 
oundatnlghb; 


And  skip  at  every  step,  Lord  knows  how  high. 
And  frighten  fboUsh  babea,  the  Lord  knows  why  ; 
While  high-born  ladles  in  tbelr  magic  cell. 
Forbidding  knights  to  read  wbo  cannot  spell. 
Despatch  a  courier  to  a  wliard'a  grave. 
And  light  with  tianest  mni  to  shield  a  knave. 

Rext  view  in  state,  proud  prancing  on  hb  roan. 
The  golden-created  haughty  Hannlon, 
Now  forging  scrolls,  now  foremost  in  the  fight. 
Not  quite  a  f^lon,  yet  but  half  a  knight, 
The  gibbet  or  the  Odd  prep«red,to  grace; 
A  mighty  miitnie  of  the  great  and  base. 
And  think'st  thoti,   Scott  t  >  by  vain   conceit  per. 

On  public  taste  to  foist  thy  stale  romance. 
Though  Murray  with  Ms  Hlller  may  combine 
To  yield  thy  mme  just  half-a-crovm  per  line  ? 
no  I  when  Uie  sons  of  song  descend  to  trade. 
Their  bays  are  sear,  their  former  launls  bde. 
Let  such  fon:go  the  poet's  sacred  name. 
Who  rack  their  brains  fUr  lucre  >,  not  for  bme  : 
Still  fbr  stem  Mammon  may  they  ti^  In  vain  t 
And  sadly  gaie  on  gold  they  cannot  gain  I 


highwaymui.     The  proprletT  of  m 
not  lo  mdnnonlrbe  equalled  by  I 

b«e."te  the^Lowft  —  The  blo^nphy  i 
ths  iDiTTelloui  pe<LutrLui  pw,  who  Cm 

beatowed  on  the  page,  and  the  eDlraDuofaliolg'it  and  charger 
hv.    Manxlm,  lh>  btrn'oTi 


UhtS^i 


TbapoeB  waa  lanHhnuwd  An 


amnilHI 


U  trtdaalan. 
Is  btsl  Ibr  Ma 


comiderlDg  the  lnsplrathni.  U  Is  a  lay  credU 
It  Mr.  Scots  will  write  fbt  btre,  ItC  bbo  do 
pay-masters,  but  not  dtstrac*  Migeolui,  whh 
Emat,  b,-  a  repnllkifi  or  blackJeltar  ballad  to 
■  C  Wtau  Lord  Byroi  wrote  hb  bmous  latii*,  I  bad  my 

-I r  HigrtlaUoB  amoBj  my  beltara.    My  crime  waiharinf 

povn  for  a  tbouaaod  pounds ;  which  was  DO  other- 


pialMs  oT  thrlr  bargala.  I  cboDgbt  Ibe  iBtetfcrtoce  wKh  my 
prlrila  aOUrs  wu  ruber  beyoiia  the  UmitB  of  literary  aaUn. 
I  ns.  however,  lo  tu  rram  having  any  Ihbu  to  do  wHb  the 

IdlescH"  treated  wllb  undue  severin.    nn  vera  wrlttaD, 

L,«a.i-».»*-,— .^y»..    ffi.tJSS.'.Sffii'J&'S'.SSK'S.iSS 

InallR  from  Ihe  dlitDoue  brlwKffl  Meitleurs  Ihe        •  [Lord  Brrcm.  u  li  well  known,  set  out  with  Ihe  iletemln- 
_.  .Jj  .7... ..  .>..  !!Z.  ~n,g,     Tbeo  we  b»e  !  aim  at™  u  rerdre  mooey  loi  hii  wriUngi.  Voi  Che  Iftttrty 

itark  mou-lroopei."  I  lo  icpubllih  this  tallre,  he  rtfusod  four  hunditd  luliwiia  i  and 
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Such  be  thdr  meed,  nicli  tUU  the  just  lemrd 
or  pnatltiiteil  muse  *nrl  hireling  banl  t 
For  thU  *e  ipum  Apollo'i  veaal  wn. 
And  hid  ■  long  "  good  night  U  "" 


These  are  the  theoKi  that  cUIm  our  pUudlti  now 
ThCH  in  the  buda  to  wboni  the  miue  must  bow ; 
Wbile  Hilton,  Drydtn,  Pope,  kUke  forgst, 
RerigD  their  halloir'd  baya  to  Walter  Scott. 


Tbedi 


yettl 


Wben  Hmser  >wept  the  lrn>  and  Haro  nmg, 

An  e|de  Marae  ten  cmturio  couM  claim, 

WbOe  awe-Mmek  natloiu  btH'i  the  magic  name ; 

The  work  of  each  iramortal  bard  appean 

The  alngle  wonder  itf  a  thoiuand  yean.  < 

Eajflm  have  raoolder'd  frcm  the  bee  of  eulh, 

Tongua  have  expired  wltb  those  who  gaTethera  blrtl 

Without  the  glory  auch  a  itraln  can  give, 

Ai  even  In  ruin  bids  the  language  live. 

Not  10  with  US,  though  minor  barda  content, 

On  one  great  work  a  lift  of  labour  ipent ; 

With  eagle  irinlOH  soaiiDg  to  the  akie). 

Behold  the  ballad-monger  Soutbey  rise  I 

To  hhn  let  Camoena.  Ifllton,  Tasao  yield. 

Wboae  amiiial  atraina.  like  armiea,  take  the  Add. 

Hilt  In  the  nnka  aee  Joan  of  Arc  advance, 

The  MOOTge  of  England  and  the  boast  oT  France  1 


lhencin«-raMf«- tkaoR 
or  Cktkki  Humid,  and  Dl 


jmluii  ^'  —  the  pathetic  and  alao  pTi> 
lenrj  Bloonl,  Eaquire,  oa  the  dcau  <tf 

H>  elMelf  connected  wlUi  the  atoir  of 
on  be  daved  u  sue  srand  hkuxlisl 


Though  burnt  by  wicked  Bedford  tOr  a  witch. 
Behold  her  atatue  placed  in  glory*B  niche ; 
Ber  fttten  bunt,  and  Juat  released  tnoB  priaon, 
A  virgin  phcenlx  bom  her  aahea  risen. 
Next  Me  tremendotu  ThilatM  come  on, ' 


Domdanlel'a  dread  deatroyer,  who  o'erthraw 
More  mad  magtclana  than  the  wortd  e'er  knew. 
Immortal  hero  I  d  thy  tbci  o'ercome, 
for  ever  reign  —  the  rival  of  Tom  Thumb  I 
Since  Martled  metre  Bed  befiire  tby  bee, 
Well  wen  thou  doom'd  the  laat  of  all  thy  rwe  t 
Well  might  trlumphaiit  genti  bear  thee  heticev 
Dluatrioui  conqueror  of  common  wnie  I 
Now,  last  and  grealeit,  Uadoe  ipreada  hli  adb. 
Cacique  In  Heileo,  and  prince  In  Wa)eB ; 
Tells  ua  strange  tales,  as  other  tiavellen  do. 
More  old  than  Handevllle's,  and  not  ao  trut^ 
Oh,  Southey  1  Southey  *  I  ceaae  thy  varied  long  I 
A  baid  may  chant  too  often  and  Coo  long : 
As  thou  art  strong  In  verse.  In  mercy,  tpair  1 
A  fourth,  das  I  wen  more  than  we  could  bear. 
But  tC,  In  aplCe  of  all  the  world  can  lay. 
Thou  Mill  wilt  vcmirard  plod  thy  weary  way; 
If  itiU  In  Berkley  baHada  moM  uncivil. 
Thou  wilt  devote  old  women  to  the  devil,  ^ 
The  babe  unbOTn  thy  dread  intent  may  rue : 
*■  God  help  thee,"  SoatbeyT,  and  thy  readen  too.  ■ 

ftuidard eObrti ;  sines nrilher  the  "JeroaaleiD  CflOqnared' 

bard,  obulncd  ■  proportloDate  celebHIj  u>  their  fbrmef  p«w 
Query:  Wblch  of  Ur.  Suulhey'i  wOl  luivlTer 

•  "  Thalaba."  Ht  Southey't  tecond  poem,  U  wrlttea  li 
opeo  dcflancB  of  precedent  and  poetij.  tfr.  S.  w1«b«l  to  pn 
duce  lomet^lng  Dorel,  aod  lucoedrdto  BTnlracIe  "  Jouio 
Atc.^'  wu  iDirreUDUi  encfu^b,  but  "Tfaalaba.''  ns  dm  c 
thotB  voeins  "  which,"  In  the  Tords  of  PonoD,  "  will  be  rflA 
when  Homer  (Dd  VlrfU  an  (argutteo.  but  —  mk  AV  e*«." 


piiILDBUlfeofepIc"  SeehUprcbce.  Why  !■  epic  dnndeil T 
■nd  by  whom  i>  Cerulnly  tlu  Ule  TDiniunU  of  Hulrri  UaOle, 
Laurul  Pje.  Oglliy.  Hale,  aod  gmUr  Ulitreu  Cowley,  tal>* 
noi  ciiltad  the  epic  huh  ;  bulai  Ht.  Soutliei's  poem  "dia- 
didni  Ihe  appcllidnn,"  allow  ni  ID  aak  —  hu  he  lubitltuted 

Sir  Richard  DlaclimoTe  In  the  qoaiiUty  as  well  u  quality  of 
•  See  "  The  Old  Wonun  of  Berkley."  a  baHad.  by  Mr. 

Be^aeiub,  on  a  "  hl«b4rotuag  bone." 
'  The  lail  line,  "  Cod  help  thee,"  It  an  etUeat  pla^ulaai 

from  Che  AnU-jacobln  to  Hr.  Southey.  on  hU  Daccrika. — 

"  ^ni  Bymn  here  alludn  to   Mr.  GiOanl'i  patndy  oa  Mr. 
Ilbey'i  Dactyllci.  which  cndsthua:  — 


He-e 


■■  — ■■  To  haie  thupwS 


^■IJP"!^*'  y*  ■■  certainly  a  pTepoaeetilng  person  to  look 
In  his  Journal,  or  Ibeune  year,  haHyi— "Southey  rail 
not  seen  much  or.  IVa  appiWuice  li  nlc,  and  he  li  tha  eoly 
nlitinf  endre  man  of  lenen.  An  the  others  have  bobm 
ininult  uumed  to  Ibelr  authonhhiL    HIi  manneri  are  mild. 


genernaon— poiterlty  will  probably  aeloct. 

— eiCTOtforhlaprtioe  WTltlnga.  His  Llfe^f3cl 

ml,    jBltewbere.  and  later.  Lord  Byron  praoaoDGea  Soutbey'a 
Ddb  Rodctfck,"  the  first  poem  ofwrtba."] 


DigiiizBcb,  Google 
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Seat  contm  the  doll  dlidplc  of  thj  Kbool, 
Thtt  tnlld  ^waUtc  from  poeUc  rule, 
Tbe  amfJa  Wovdnrortli,  (Mmer  irf  a  la; 
Ai  soft  w  eTUIliift  In  bla  ftTmuite  Hay, ' 
Vho  muTU  h)B  Mnid  ■<  to  *hake  off  toll  and  tronbic, 
Ajod  indt  hla  books,  Ibr  feai  of  groirliig  double ; "  * 
Who,  both  bf  precrpt  and  (xample,  ihowa 
That  proMi  b  Tcnc,  and  Tcne  ]i  nurdr  pron ; 
Ctmrlndng  all,  by  demoiutntlon  plain, 
Poetic  uali  dtllgbt  In  proK  iniane ; 
And  Chriitmi*  itoiies  tortured  Into  rhyme 
Contain  the  oaence  of  the  true  nibUme. 
Tbni,  vhm  be  telli  the  tale  oC  Betty  Foy, 
The  Idiot  mother  of  "  an  Idiot  boy  ; " 
A  mooD-atmck,  riUy  Ud.  who  loat  hit  way, 
And,  like  bla  bard,  confomided  night  with  day ;  > 
So  doM  on  each  pathetic  iHirt  be  dwells. 
And  each  adventure  K>  vnblimely  tells, 
Ilut  all  who  Tlew  the  "  Idiot  la  bb  glory," 
Cooeelve  the  bard  the  hero  of  the  story. 

Shall  gentle  Coleridge  pan  unnoticed  here. 
To  toi^  ode  and  tumid  atania  dear  > 
TlKWe>>  themes  of  Innocence  amiue  him  beat, 
Tet  still  obecurlty  'a  a  welcome  guest. 
If  InqdraUon  ahould  her  aid  refuse 
To  him  who  takes  a  ptiy  for  a  muse,* 
Tet  none  b  lofty  numbers  can  lurpssi 
The  bird  who  aoara  to  elegise  an  ass. 
So  veQ  the  aublect  aulta  bla  oobtc  mind. 
He  teayi  >,  the  laureat  of  the  long-eaT'd  kind.  « 

Oh !  wmder-worUng  Lewis '  I  monk,  or  herd, 
Who  blD  wouldst  nuke  Pamanua  a  church-yaid  1 
liO  I  wreaths  of  yew,  not  laurel,  bind  thy  brow, 
Thy  lUBN  a  sprite,  Apollo's  sexton  thou  1 


Up»  ap,  my  Frletul,  uid  quit  y 

Or  101^1770011  fTDw  douli 

•  Kr.  W.  fa  Ml  pn&ce  labouri  hi 


leriitae''  Po™. 


Konn  of  Lbe  PtxiH,  I.  a,  Da 
»  ■-  LLd«s  td  a  7auii«  Lady  \  * 


'  ["  Unft"'-"B.  ISlfi — In  1  l«ICT  (o  Mr.  ColerldgB.  "til 


nx 


FhEUI  ■tuierT7gui]g  and  lary  WHIT, 
toy  ildfl  STflr  dDCfl  :  mor*  partwulu-ly 


an^Biy  BcqualDUAfifla,sDdioinfloftheiDaiyfrleDdt^  wh 
baaptaf  Are  upoa  an  nmoy'a  htad,'  aad  Rwglfliic  mt  1 
dlly  (a  panali  mt  (u  totfin  anm.  Tin  put  smIIhI 
nm  it  pen,  and  pttalant.  and  aksllo*  •noo^  1  iHit,  althoi 
I  hare  Inni  dung  eiwy  Ihtog  In  ibt •"  ■-"——  ■ 


[Matthew  Drecory  Li 

[nUhed  blmuirLi  hrll 

iguue.  then  ■  rare  mco 
3w  lllnary  world,  al  1 


:nowlFdflv  ot  tne  Geman 
If  period  oThli  life.    Hit 


Whether  on  ancient  tombs  thou  tak^t  thy  atand. 

By  glbb'ilng  apectrea  ball'd,  thy  kindred  band ; 

Or  tnicest  chaste  descriptions  on  thy  page. 

To  please  the  females  of  our  modest  age  1 

All  hail,  M.  P.  "  I  from  whose  Infernal  brain 

Thin  theeted  phantoms  glide,  a  grisly  train ; 

At  whose  command  "  grim  women  "  throng  in  crowds. 

And  kings  of  tire,  of  water,  and  of  clouds, 

With  "small  gray  men,'  "wild  yageni,"  and  what  not. 

To  crown  with  honour  thee  and  Waller  Scott  j 

Ag^n  bU  hall  I  If  taJa  like  thine  may  please, 

St.  Luke  alone  can  vanquish  tbe  dlsoue  : 

Even  Satan's  self  with  thee  might  dresd  to  dwell. 

And  In  thy  skull  discern  a  deeper  bell. 

Who  In  toft  guise,  sumninded  by  a  choir 
Of  virghu  melting,  not  to  VesU't  Are, 
With  aparkllng  eyes,  and  cheek  by  passion  fluth'd. 
Strikes  hEa  wild  lyre,  whilst  listening  damea  sie  hush'd  t 
'T  Is  UtUe  I  young  CUuDui  of  his  day. 
As  sweet,  but  aa  Immoral,  In  his  lay  I 
GricTed  to  condemn",  the  muse  must  still  be  Just, 
Nor  spore  melodious  advocates  of  lusL 
Pure  is  the  tame  which  o'er  her  altar  boms ; 
From  grosser  Incense  with  dl^ust  she  turns : 
Tet  kind  to  youth,  this  expiation  o'er. 
She  Uda  thee  "  mend  thy  line,  and  sin  no  more."  i" 

For  thee,  tnntlator  of  the  tinsel  song. 
To  whom  sucb  glltteiing  omameati  belong, 
Hibernian  Strangford  I  with  thine  eyes  of  blue,  >i 
And  boasted  locks  of  red  or  auburn  bue. 
Whose  plaintive  strain  each  love-tick  miss  admites. 
And  o'er  hannonlous  fostlan  half  expires. 
Learn,  if  thou  canal,  to  yield  thine  auChor'a  aensc^ 
Nor  vend  thy  sonnets  on  a  false  pretence. 

Dtnw  of  Lewis  wllh  ta  eitraordhuiy  deirea  of  celeMly, 

sUon  of  Coarpir,  and  the  Hill  lUipliy  at  Sir  Walter  Scmi'i 
tslenCi  Id  tbe  "  Lay  of  Uk  Lail  Uuulrel."  —  a  »rlod  whkb 

paued  Ibr  s  poet^    Hekl  to  Lhat  ninnn  eaicomb,  Lcwit  wai 

b«n  retntadlo  by  a  hsb  of  real  (nlmth  'em  by  depeet 
uDTflUad,  sod  wriHra  of  irvBteT  orif  loal  cenlut,  st  well  at  of 

Srtr  laita  snd  atoralt,  luccaiilvtly  nMrgln*.  «ftm*  Leua, 
Log  yoviif ,  had  already  arIIthI  hit  reputation.    In  Hctety 

como  well  scquainl«d  with  him  durtog  Tilt  ehperlnm  of 
LaDdm  lira,  thut  Dodcet  hit  detth,  which  ormrred  at  tea  In 
"  Lewis  wst  s  pud  rntn. 


My  only  re 


■uun:  .i.adoui  perion  who  haled  borea  eipedal^ 

conlrodicnuy  to  eirry  thing  and  every  body.    Poor 
t  died  a  Dittlyr  to  bli  new  i^chet— ofa  Hcond  Ylilt 

MltLewlt'w^lJ3lte"!SioT"]' 


I*  [OrlglDally,  "mt 

ter  u  "  Stranitbid' 
e  tan  pife  of  tba 
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ThtokM  tkod  to  pin  Qir  TCTH  1  higher  ptece, 
B7  diTwIng  C»moau  '  Inandt  i^Ua? 
Bfcod,  Stnmgliinl  I  meDd  Chy  monli  lad  th^  t> 
Be  mnn,  bat  pure ;  be  inn^nui,  but  be  chute : 


Behdld  !  — je  t'rti  I  one  monwnt  ipnre  the  text — 
Bajler'i  Uit  work,  and  worst — until  his  nrat; 
Wbetber  he  ipln  poor  coupleta  Into  pla7>. 
Or  dunn  the  dead  wfth  pui^atoriil  pnlM, 
Hli  itrk  in  youth  <r  «ge  Is  still  the  nme, 
For  em  feeble  and  Ibr  ever  tame. 
Triumphant  flnt  aee  ■■  Temper'i  Triumphs  "  ihlne  1 
At  leot  I  "m  sure  tber  triumph'd  over  mine. 
or  "  Hudc's  Trtuinphs."  all  who  read  majr  swear. 


bestow  Bome  meet  reward 
Od  doU  derotloa— Lo  I  the  Sabbath  bud, 
Sepulcbnl  Orahanie  ■,  poun  hli  notes  tubUme 
In  niangted  proM,  nor  e'en  aqilm  to  rh^nu  ( 
Breaks  into  blaulTthe  Ooqiel  of  St.  Luke, 
And  boldir  pUAn  ttom  the  Fentatcucb; 
And,  uudiaturh'd  liy  consdeatious  qualms, 
Fernsts  the  Pn^heti,  and  purloiiu  the  Psalmi. 

HaO,  Sympathyl  thj  Kiftldn  brings* 
A  '•'■"■'—"■<  Tlalons  of  a  thousand  things. 
And  shows,  Mlil  whimpering  through  threescore  of 


kin.  Til.  -  lo  cooTert  bti  poctrr  tnla  pnne,"  vMefa 
ittf  ilone  1^ Uklnt  inr  iha  rul  nlUUeoCnch  c 
[Tbg  mlr  perfOnnsnc*  Ax  irhtch  Hijle)'  Is  on  i 
^■"-hliWfe  ofCowper,    Hli  pertoiul  hlicor;  hu 

i  t^  Mr. anoUwf  lathe  <luan«lT  Birlew.  rol.: 

P.JO-] 
■  Mr.  GrBbsiDflhupDurvllbrtHtwnTolumeiiDruDt,!:.. 

lb*  oiine  of  "  Sibbuli  Wslki,-  sml  ■'  Btbliol  PIcCum. 

CTbU  rvTj  BTnlablf  msa,  and  pleailDf  P«Ar  publ[«hed  hu' 

ifiunllj'  '■  Tbe  BIrdi  ot  Scotluil,"  and  ochsr  pM«l ;  bul 


Gfjne,  let  lu  chmge  Iha  vxae,  and  *  titan  '  w. 
tn  him  m  sutbi>r'»  lucklm  lot  ^hotd, 

Degndnl  nuu  I  Kg*!"  rnuniB  tbj  (nde— 
The  TMsTlei  at  ihfl  Muie  Br«  111  nnuld, 
Thou^  Aahy  puA  oD«  more  lavAe  to  bur 
A  D»  edition  g<  thj  •  Bjafnk).'  - 
0  wbldi  lliU  note  ou  iMxnded : — -  Mr.  Putt,  1 

lie  iHjrptHe,  u  aoT  ot  bis  KiibtaUnff  cotwnpar 
IjmapalDjr '  la  Id  rhfoifli  but  hli ' 


Thmflnt,  great  ancle  of  tender  soula? 
Vhetber  thou  singM  with  equal  ease,  and  gijcf; 
The  bn  of  empires,  or  a  yellow  leaf ; 
Whether  th;  muse  most  lamentality  tells 
What  merrr  somtdt  proceed  from  Oxford  lielli,  > 
Or,  still  {□  bells  delisting,  flndt  a  friend 
Id  ererr  chime  that  Jingled  ftum  Ostend; 
Ab  I  bow  much  Justcr  were  thy  muse's  ban 
tr  to  thy  belli  thou  vonldst  hut  add  a  cap  l 
DeUghtftil  Bowha  I  itiU  hlet^g  and  stlU  hleM^ 
All  love  thy  strain,  but  children  like  It  best 
T  U  thine,  with  gentle  Little's  moral  song. 
To  soothe  the  mania  oF  the  amonnu  throng  1 
with  thee  our  nnnery  damsels  ihsd  their  ttan. 
Ere  miss  as  yet  completes  her  inbnt  yean : 
But  In  ber  teens  thy  whining  powers  are  Tain ; 
She  quits  poor  Bowles  &r  Utile's  purer  strain.  * 
Now  to  soft  themes  thou  smmeet  to  conHne 
The  lofty  numbers  of  a  harp  like  thine ; 
"  Awake  a  IcMider  and  a  loftier  strain,'' 
Such  as  none  heard  belbre,  or  will  again ! 
Where  all  Discoveries  jumbled  (Mm  the  flood. 
Since  first  the  leaky  ark  reposed  in  mud, 
By  more  or  leas,  are  sung  in  erery  book. 
From  Captain  Noah  down  Co  Captain  Cook. 
Nor  this  alone  ;  but,  pausing  on  tbe  road. 
The  bard  sight  forth  a  gentle  episode ;  ^ 
And  gravely  tells — attend,  each  beauteous  miss  I  — 
When  first  Madeira  trembled  to  a  Uss^ 
Bowles  I  In  thy  memory  let  this  precept  dwelL 
Stick  to  thy  soimeti,  man  I — at  least  they  selL* 


WbllH  I  ma  wriCInT  thi 
Mr.  HobhouK  >ai  dtsira 
nual  opinion  □(  Pupa.  u< 

UEiud  (hat  *e  would  do  io 


"  Stick  to  Ihy  tonoeti.  nun  1  ~  M  Inal  they  (eU. 
Or  uke  the  only  patli  Ibat  open  lie* 

Pare  off  the  nslti  of  hia  wortli  and  wit  { 


ltd  print,  IT  JnckUy  Mkirm-d,  Ui  ihapa  I 
hut  ahall  the  woHd,  qnlte  undecelied  at  lart, 
irdi  once  nrered  no  uon  with  Biionj  rlaw, 
JI  gli*  tlidr  modern  nnneteen  theli'  due ; 
nui  with  the  dud  may  llTing  nerfl  (nK 
lius  BoHlii  may  trlumpb  b'k  Uu  (bad*  g(  Pi^ 
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But  If  tixae  nnr-bom  vhliD,  or  larger  bribe, 

apt  thy  crude  bnlu,  md  claim  thee  for  >  leribe ) 
If  chance  «onie  hard,  though  once  by  dunce*  feor'd, 
Now,  prone  In  dust,  can  only  be  revered  ; 
If  Pope,  whose  fuat  and  genlui,  from  the  tirst, 
Hkve  toU'tl  the  belt  of  critics,  Eieeds  tbe  wont, 

Jiou  any  :  each  Emit,  esch  &llliig  scan  ; 
Tbe  flrat  of  posts  was,  alas  J  but  man. 
Bake  from  each  aadent  dunghill  ev'ry  pearl, 
Consult  Lord  Fanny,  and  confide  In  Curll ; ' 

all  the  scandals  of  a  fbrroer  agt 
Fcreh  on  thy  pen,  and  flutter  o'er  thy  page ; 
Albct  a  candour  which  ttaon  canst  not  Ibel, 
Clothe  envy  in  the  garb  of  honest  seal ; 
Write,  ai  It  8t  John's  aoul  eouM  stUl  Insirire, 
And  do  IMm  hate  what  HaUetl  did  for  bire. 
hadst  tbon  llred  in  tbat  con|tnial  time, 
To  RTt  wUb  Dennia,  and  with  Balph  to  Ayme ;  a 
ThroDg'd  with  tha  nat  around  hb  living  haul. 
Hot  raised  thy  boof  w>li>tt  the  Uou  dead  i « 
A  meet  rtward  bad  crown'd  tlly  ^oriona  gains, 
And  llnk'd  thee  to  the  Dundad  lor  thy  pains.  * 

AnoUicr  e^c  I  Who  Inflicts  again 
iSim  books  of  Usnk  upon  the  sons  of  men? 
Uso  Cottle,  rich  Bristoira'i  bosst, 
_  nta  <rid  itories  from  the  Cunbrlui  coait. 
And  tends  his  goods  to  market  —  all  allTs  I 

a  fbrty  thousand,  caotoa  twenty-flTe  I 
Fresh  Osh  from  Helicon  <>l  who  11  buy  ?  who II  buy  f 
The  predoua  bargain  's  cheap — In  fidth,  not  L 
Tour  turtle-feeder's  veree  must  needs  be  flat. 
Though  Bristol  bloat  blm  with  the  verdant  fat ; 
*f  Commerce  (Ills  the  purse,  she  ckigs  the  brain, 
Ind  Am«  Cottle  strlkei  the  Ifre  In  rain. 
Ji  blm  an  author's  luckless  lot  behold, 
Condemn'd  to  make  tbe  books  wbkb  once  he  add. 


■  CarlllsniaoflfieharoMDdheDnitdad.aDdwata 
seller.  Lend  Finny  Is  (he  poctiul  uma  of  Lord  U 
■utlwr  of '■  Ltaws  lo  Uh  inlUtar  of  Honu." 

>  Lent  BoUagbmke  hired  HiUat  U  tr^ua  INipa  id 
deeeaKbiDHiHlbepstt  bid  RUJliedti'™- '—'-•''  - 
byLotdBoHi^Make— "Iba  Purtot  K 


Oh,  Amos  Cottle  I  for  a  moment  think 

What  mes^tre  proflts  spring  tram  peu  and  ink  I 

When  thus  deroled  to  poetic  dnami, 

Who  will  peruse  thy  prostituted  reams  t 

Oh  pen  perverted  1  pi^ier  misapplied  1 

Bad  Cottle  T  still  adorn 'd  the  counter's  side. 

Bent  o'er  the  desk,  or,  bom  to  useful  bnis. 

Been  taught  to  make  the  paper  wtiich  he  sdli, 

Plough'd,  delved,  or  piled  the  oar  with  Imty  limb 

He  had  not  (ung  of  Wales,  nor  I  of  him.  • 

As  Sisyphus  against  tbe  Inhmal  steep 
Soils  the  buge  rock  wbose  mothms  ne'er  m^  sin 
So  up  Ihj  hill,  ambrosial  Richmond,  beayea 
Dull  Maurks  '  all  his  granite  weight  of  leave*  t 

Tike  petri&ctlona  of  a  plodding  brain,  [^ 

That  ere  the;  reach  tbe  top,  frll  lumbering  buk 

With  broken  lyre,  and  cheek  serenely  pale, 
Lo  I  ssd  AlcKus  wBodert  down  the  vale  -, 
Though  <Ur  they  roae,  and  might  have  bloom'd  at  last. 
His  hopes  have  perlsh'd  by  the  northern  blast  i 
Ntpp'd  In  the  bud  by  Caledonian  gales, 
Ula  blossoms  wither  as  tbe  blast  prevails  I 
O'er  hi*  la«t  works  let  dtutic  Shefflehl  weep ; 
Hay  no  rude  hand  disturb  their  early  sleep  I  "> 

Tet  say  ]  why  should  the  hsid  at  once  reatgn 
His  claim  to  Eavour  tnm  the  sacred  NhM  r 
For  ever  startled  by  tbe  mingled  howl 
Of  oortbem  wolves,  that  still  in  darkness  prowl ) 
A  coward  brood,  which  mangle  as  they  prey. 
By  belUah  hudnct,  aU  that  croM  their  way  i 
Aged  or  young,  the  living  or  the  dead, 
Noipercy  And  —  these  harpies  ■>  must  be  fed. 
Why  do  tbe  Inlured  ""■»«''f"e  jleld 
The  calm  possession  of  their  native  field  ? 
Why  tamely  thus  before  their  fangi  retreat, 
Mor  hunt  the  bloodhounds  back  to  Arthur's  Seat  ?  >* 

Ihauaht  lalDly  or,  ha  slUcked  in  rouehlr  and  bHIerty.  Uut 
It  li  not^fer  Tortlr  be  li  in  ui."— B.  I8l6.-^TI»  HIU 
probably  by  CsnnlDf :  ^ 
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il  Jcffrer '  I  once,  !n  name, 
EngUnd  could  bout  ajudge  ■Imnt  Uie  ume  ; 
~      loul  >o  like,  (O  mcrciM,  jret  Juat, 

u  think  ttut  Silui  bus  rMlgn'd  hli  tnut. 
And  glTBi  Che  spirit  lo  the  worid  tgiln, 
~  :<  letten.  u  be  Kntenecd  rncii. 

With  hind  less  mighty,  but  with  heart  as  black, 
With  Tolce  u  wUlIng  to  decree  the  lack ; 
Bred  In  the  courts  betimes,  though  ell  tlut  lav 
As  yet  bath  taught  Mm  Is  to  flad  a  flair; 
Since  veil  Instructed  la  the  patriot  school 
To  rail  at  party,  tbougb  a  party  toot, 

I,  If  chance  bis  patrons  should  restore 
e  sway  they  forfeited  before, 
Hla  KTlbbllng  tolls  some  recompense  may  meet, 

~ie  tbla  Daniel  to  the  judgmeDt-sesit7< 
Let  JeSMei'  ihade  Indulge  the  pious  hope. 
And  greeting  thus,  pnaei^  him  irltb  a  rope  : 
lo  my  Tlrtuci  I  roan  of  equal  mind  t 
o  oondemn  as  to  traduce  mankind, 
Ttala  mri  receive,  fbr  thee  reserved  vlth  care. 
To  wield  in  judgment,  and  at  length  to  wear." 

Health  to  great  JeStvy  I  Heaven  preserve  his  Hit 
To  llourlah  on  the  ftrtlle  ihorei  of  Fife, 

d  guard  It  sacred  In  Its  future  wars. 
Since  authors  sometimes  seek  tbe  Held  of  Man  I 

nember  that  eventful  day,  > 
That  ever  glorious,  almost  (Ual  fray, 
When  Little's  leadless  pistol  met  bis  eye. 
And  Bow-street  myrmidons  stood  laughing  by  I  * 
Ob,  day  disastrous  1  On  her  flrm-set  rock, 
Donedln's  castle  felt  a  secret  shock  ; 
Dark  roli'd  tbe  sympathetic  waves  of  Forth, 
Loir  groan'd  tbe  startled  whirlwinds  of  the  north  -, 
Tweed  rutted  half  Us  waves  to  form  a  tear. 
The  other  half  pursued  Its  calm  career  j  * 
Arthur's  steep  summit  nodded  to  Its  base. 
The  suily  Tolbooth  scarcely  kept  ber  place. 

^  rHr.  JcdVey,  who,  aftn  thn  Ant  Number  or  two,  *uc 
at&i  the  Rer.  Sydney  Smith  In  tha  •dltonhlp  or  Ihe  Edlu- 
burfh  Reilew.  ndrad  Ima  hit  ciitlcil  poit  Hime  llille  tlmt 
bsfor*  he  wu  appoiatHI  IarI  AdiocUn  Ih-  ScDllandr  hi 
tnHni  (inS)  ■  LordorSnUan.  "  I  busoRn].  dncainj  rs' 
turn  to  Efi(iand,"  says  Lord  Byno,  [Diary,  IIUJ  *■  heird 

tUnn  iDdepeHsot  of  hli  ulenu.    ladmlrn  him  for  tJtii— 


Sit, 


It  before,  I  c«nD«  ttUft  Ihe  portlculars,  idiI  «ai 
s  Bcqiulvtvd  with  ihe  fact  very  Islety.— Norvmber  4. 

liHi  Tweed  here  behaved  with   proper  dnonini  ;  It 


The  Tolbooth  Ml  —  for  marble  sometimea  can. 

On  such  occadons,  feel  as  much  as  man  — 

The  Tolbooth  felt  defrauded  of  bis  charms. 

If  Jefttej  died,  except  witbin  ber  arms :  ' 

Nay  last,  not  least,  on  that  portentous  mom. 

The  sixteenth  story,  where  himself  was  bom. 

His  patrimonial  gairet,  ftU  to  ground, 

And  pale  Edlna  sbudder'd  at  the  sound : 

Strew'd  were  the  stmts  around  with  milk-white 

Flow'd  all  the  Canongate  with  inky  streams ; 


That  of  his  valour  thow'd  the  bloodless  hue ; 

And  all  with  justice  deem'd  the  two  cmnbtned 

The  mlogled  emblems  of  hli  mighty  mind. 

But  Caledonia's  goddess  horer'd  o'er 

13ie  field,  and  saved  him  from  tbe  wrath  otHoorei 

from  eltber  pistol  snatch'd  the  vengeftil  lead. 

And  Btraigbt  restored  It  Co  ber  bvourlce'i  bend  ; 

That  head,  with  greater  thin  magnetic  powY, 

Caught  It,  as  Danae  caught  Ihe  golden  show'r. 

And,  tbongh  the  thickening  dnu  will  scathe  reflDe, 

Augments  iti  ore,  and  Is  itself  a  mine. 

"  Mj  son,"  she  cried,  "  ne'er  thirst  for  gore  again. 

Resign  the  pistol,  and  resume  tbe  pen ; 

O'er  politlci  and  poesy  preside. 

Boast  of  th;  country,  and  Britannia's  guide  t 

For  long  is  Albion's  heedles!  sons  submit. 

Or  ScoCUsb  taste  decides  on  English  wit. 

So  long  shall  last  thine  unmolested  reign. 

Nor  any  dare  to  take  thy  name  In  vain. 

Behold,  a  chosen  band  shall  aid  thy  plan, 

And  own  thee  chieftain  of  the  critic  clan. 

First  in  tbe  oat-fbd  phalanx  shall  be  teen 

The  travell'd  thane,  Athenian  Aberdeen, ' 

Herbert  shall  wield  Thor's  hammer',  and  someUmn, 

In  gratitude,  Cboult  pnlse  his  rugged  rhymta. 

Smug  Sydneyf  too  thy  bitter  page  shall  seek, 

""  '*  "d  for  Greek ; 


'  Hli  lontahip  bis  been  l 

Athrnlin  Sockly,  ud  re>lew»r  at  "  Gell'i  ToBoofiphy  of 

llihed  in  "  laqubji  h»a  Clis  PiliKlpId  of  D«>uly  in  Gri 


"Inquby 


•on.    K*a]»  publUlwl.liil81l.-HolKi.">p>RiBlnMS' 

•  The  Bn.  Sydney  Smith.  Ihr  rniuled  author  at  Pi 
Flymlej'i  I.«leri,  ind  mndrr  crtlldlnii.  _[No«  ilWfi)  i 
of  Iho  Cuioiu  BMldmlljiy  of  St,  Pauli,  kc.    -  Dyton'i  . 


'"'^ifl" 


rtewed  Payne  Knljlil'i "  Taiti."  m 


Il  Impoulble  la  cincel  the  crltlqur,  which  ulll  itiindt  an  eier. 
lulln*  miniuniMil  of  Hiilam't  Ingenuity.  _  ,VaU  oddRf  It 
uamd  faili(m.—  jyit  u<d  Hillun  li  IncenHd  MciuH  hull 

l(  thii  be  true,  I  am  tony  —  not  br  barlif  uU  so,  bu  on 
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Scott  mar  perdunce  his  oaiiK  ind  Influence  lend. 
And  paltrr  PUluu'  abalt  ti*duc«  hii  Mend  i 
Whlk  g^  Thalii'a  luckless  votsir,  Idrobe.' 
Damn'J  llk«  the  deiU,  devil-like  will  imm. 
Known  be  tby  atrot,  uabounded  be  thy  iw>]r  t 
Tbr  UoUuul'i  buiqueta  (hall  nch  toU  repay  i 
Wblle  gnteAil  Britain  yielda  the  pnlw  >he  ow«i 
To  Holland'!  hlnlln^  and  to  leamjng'a  loe*. 
Yet  mark  one  caution  ere  thy  neit  Review 
Spread  Ita  light  wlngi  of  uShin  and  of  blue. 
Beware  leit  blundering  Brougham  >  deatroy  the  nle 
Turn  beef  to  bannocki,  cauliflowers  to  kalL  " 
Tbni  havlDg  nld,  the  kilted  goddess  klst 
Ber  Km,  *"*<  vanlih'd  tn  a  Scottish  mUt-* 

llteD  prosper  Jeffrey  I  pertett  of  the  train 
Wbaa  Scotland  pampers  with  her  Oerr  gnln  I 
Whatever  bleailog  waits  a  genuine  Scot. 
Id  doable  portion  nrelli  tby  glorloiu  lot ; 
For  thee  £dlna  culls  her  eYenlng  sweets. 
And  showen  their  odoun  on  thy  candid  sheets, 
Vhuae  hue  and  tTagraace  to  thy  work  adhere  — 
This  scents  Its  pages,  and  thai  glldi  Its  rear.* 
Lo  1  blushing  Itch,  coy  nymph,  enamaur'd  grown, 
Forsakes  the  rest,  and  cleaves  to  tbee  alone  : 
And,  too  unjust  to  other  Plctlsb  men, 
£i(]oys  thy  person,  md  Inspires  thy  pen  I ' 

Ml  lordihlp's  I^U  u*  prefer 


,     It  Mr.  Hallmr  >'IL 


nindillon  u  the  l«e  ihealre.  Corent  Guden.    It  wu  ea- 

oppMlUon  to  Mr.  Hobhouie  j  who.  howBiw,  defeiUd  blm  tn 
tne  foUowbu  year.  In  IA3lp  Ur.  l^mbfl  publlihcd  a  truula< 
Uon  oi  CatuUui.    In  isaa.  h*  nu  ippolnwl  Under  Secreuiy 

thmugfaout  Uh  tru'cic  i:<incemliig  Don  Fsdra  d*  Cerillai,  has 
dliplmyed  more  pollricj  thvi  policy  ;  tnuy  or  Che  wortkif  bur- 
geuia  of  BdlDbiirgh  bdns  K  incruM  at  the  IntuDuui  prln- 
dplH  It  ariacei.  u  to  hao  vUbdran  Ihelr  lubvrlptiQiu.— 
[Here  roUowwi,  la  the  Iru  edition.-.-'  The  mme  of  ihli 
pownagv bpnoDuncsd  Broom  In  Che  uuth.  but  the  Crulj 

nllablH  I  ~  but  for  this  Lord  B.  submiucnd  In  tba  tecond 
•dttloa:— "It  Hemt  ChU  Mr.  Bioueham  li  not  a  Pld,  u 
I  luppaud,  but  ■  Bordanr,  nd  hti  aame  Is  pnmauncnl 
Broom,  ftom  Treat  to  Tij:  — so  belL"] 

*  1  au^t  to  spatocfke  to  cha  irorthy  delde*  tor  iotn 
a  new  goddeit  with  ihon  petticoat!  to  Iheir  notion:  bui 


?^^ 


UIh.-i«i  i  lei,  wliLout  .u 

I  dlipHidoo]  reruud  Co  ,, 

rultude  or  Jem^,  leelng  It  bths  onlr 
er  taeld,  or  li  lUuly  to  birid,  irltli  my  i 

or  Dt  tba  back  Uadhig  at  the  Edhibnrfk 


niustrlous  Hidland  l  hard  would  be  bis  lot. 
His  hirelings  mentlon'd,  and  hlmselT  forgot  1 ' 
Holland,  with  Henry  Petty  >  at  his  bark, 
The  whipper-in  and  huntsman  of  the  pack. 
Blest  tie  the  banquets  spread  at  Holland  Boose," 
Where  Scotchmen  feed,  and  critics  may  ciniuse  1 
Long,  long  beneath  that  boapltable  roof 
Shall  Qrub-street  dine,  while  duns  are  kept  aloof. 
See  honest  Hallam  lay  aside  bis  fork, 
Seaume  bis  pen,  review  hli  Lordship's  work. 
And.  grateful  lor  the  dainties  on  his  plate. 
Declare  his  landlord  can  at  least  traiulale  I'o 
Dunedln  t  tIcw  thy  children  with  delight. 
Tbey  write  for  food — and  feed  because  they  write  : 
And  lest,  when  heated  with  the  unusual  grape. 
Some  glowing  thoughts  should  to  the  pma  escape. 
And  tinge  with  red  the  female  reader's  cheek, 
Hy  lady  skims  the  cream  of  each  critique ; 
Breathes  o'er  the  page  her  purity  of  soul, 
fiefoims  each  error,  and  refines  the  whole.  ■  < 

Mow  to  the  Drama  turn  —  Ob  I  motley  sigbt  I 
What  precious  scenes  the  wondering  eyes  Invite  1 
Puns,  and  a  prince  within  a  barrel  pcnt,'^ 
And  Dlbdin's  nonsense  yield  complete  content. 
Though  now,  thank  Heaven  I  the  Bosclomanla 's  o'ei 
And  nui-grown  actors  are  endured  once  more  i 


,'.  ['?  ' 


I>eaT  Jtin^.  oacB  mj  most  redoubled  foe, 

I  do  not  know  you,  vid  may  never  kno* 
MoiC  nobly,  sad  I  own  It  from  ny  uul."] 


'  [Lord  Heary  Pettji  —  now  (IMG)  Hanp 
ma] 

■  [In  IHt^  Lord  Byron 
Lord  ^'" — -■  -  ---■  — -  ■■- 


It  people,  DOW  cbey  a 


appendix  to  one  of 


Certain  it  is.  ber 
'-■ ■-] 

roei.  —  [In  the  orlBtnalMS^  tha  note  lU 

pity  chat  Theedon  Hook,  who  it  really  a 
eonlliK  hii  Bcnius  to  titch  palirj  prndudl 
•HiulcHBd.'ftcAK''— Thtintnordli 
dljtln^lihvd  tilmidf  ht  worka  mura  woithy  of 

taprU,  Ic.  Ac. 


al  (Koi.  17111)  'hU 


»u^  thw^Lord 


., .-. Isdythln  is  luspected  of  iMvIng  ditplared 

her  nistclileu  wit  In  the  Edinburgh  Dertew.    Hnvaiar  that 


lie  prince  it  clspt 

Japl  into  a  barrel 
w  hides  bimMlf 
nation.  'Tit  a 
iDtCjileiiCibaoU 


t^X 


■III.  endlled  -  Sarhi(i 
aworUorpoUtiuljAW 


,Gr 


iSO 

Tet  vlut  ana  tlielr  Ttla  Ktt 
WUk  Bridih  ciitla  tulbr  k 
WhUs  Bernoldi  vents  hit  "  d 
*■  Hiiiiidi  L " ' 
I  commoD-plice  and  d 
Whlk  KcDDcr'i  "  World"— »h  I 


A  tngedf  complete  In  alt  but  irordi  ?  > 
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wMIe  tt 


Tbe  di^ndatlon  of  uur  Tauntal  stage  f 
~aveTu  I  Is  all  tense  ot  Bhame  and  talent  gone  ? 
Hare  we  no  living  bard  of  merit  7  —  none  1 
Anke,  Oeorge  Colraan  *  I  Cumberland  >,  amke  I 
~     _    '  n  bell  1  let  folly  quake ! 

Oh,  Sheridan  I  if  aught  cm  more  thy  pen. 
Let  Comedy  aaume  her  throne  again  ; 
Atgure  the  mummery  of  the  Germsi)  schogli ; 
Leave  neir  FlmToe  to  Ovulating  (ooli ; 
Give,  aa  thy  last  memorial  to  the  age, 
One  claulc  drama,  and  refbrm  the  stage. 
Oods  1  o'er  those  boards  shall  Folly  rear  her  bead. 
Where  Oarricit  trod,  and  Slddons  lives  to  tread  f  » 
On  those  shall  Farce  display  Bulibon'ry's  mask, 

ooceal  his  heroes  in  a  cask  7 
Shall  lapient  managers  new  scenes  produce 
Prom  Cherry,  Skeffingtoo,  and  Mother  Goose  ? 
While  Sbakspeare,  Otway,  Mas^nger,  forgot. 
On  stalls  must  moulder,  or  In  closets  rot  7 
Lo  I  with  what  pomp  the  daily  prints  proclaim 
The  rival  candidates  tor  Attic  tUne  I 
In  grim  anaj  tbougta  Lewis'  spectres  rise, 
"""  "'  efflogton  and  Qooie  divide  the  prlic.  ' 

re  prtat  Skeffington  must  claim  our  pndse, 
For  sUrtlea  coats  and  skeletons  of  plays 
Renown'd  alike  ;  whoae  genius  ne'er  confines 
Her  flight  to  garnish  GneDWaod's  gay  designs ; ' 
Nor  sleeps  with  "  Sleeping  Beauties,"  but  anon 
In  Sve  bcetlous  acts  comes  thundering  on,' 

1  All  Out  m  fivourile  «pnHloD(  oF  Mr.  Bernoldt.  uH 

bi  imlnml  In  Ml  umtdlM,  lirlnESiiildehiQcl.  — [Hie  tudc 
li  rebmid  to  Mt.  Heynoldi-i  AiUob1o^>|ihy,  publiihed  li 
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Idler  comnnr  ot  ure-piardh  bo 

—of  ligil  mAwrv.  »  be  mn, ^— 

Mr.  Coloun  died  In  Dctobw.  1B3&"] 

Mmibsrd  Cuniberlani!.  the  wdl-known  author  ot  I 
"  WfiE  lodlui,"  the  "  ObBerrer,"  bod  dim  of  the  most  lot 
esttaicof  uitoblocnphlei,  died  In  1^11.] 

•  rInilliidltlaupreTlinutotlMlirUi.llwu, "  Kimble  II 
to  treuL"    Lord  Bynn  mad  to  tay,  that,  "  of  icton.  Cm 


While  poor  Jidin  Bull,  bewilder'd  with  the  seen 
Stares,  wondering  what  the  devil  it  can  mean  ; 
But  aa  tome  hands  applaud,  a  venal  Aw  I 
Bather  than  sleep,  why  John  applauds  It  toa 


«  we  DOW.    Ah  t  wherehne  sc 


To  what  OUT  Athers  were,  ui 

Degenerate  Britons  I  an  ye  dead  t( 

Or,  kind  to  dulness,  do  you  ftar  to  blame  T 

Well  may  the  nobles  of  our  present  race 
Watch  each  distortion  of  a  Naldi's  fkee ; 
Well  may  they  smile  on  Italy's  buSbons, 
And  worship  Catalanl'i  pantalootu,"* 
Since  their  own  drama  yields  no  (Urer  trace 
Of  wit  than  puns,  of  humour  tlkan  grlnwcB'  " 

Then  let  Ansonia,  skUl'd  in  every  art 
To  soften  manners,  but  corrupt  tbe  bent. 
Pour  her  eiotlc  tblllcs  o'er  tbe  town, 
To  sanction  Tice,  and  hunt  Dewnun  down : 
Let  wedded  strumpets  largulsh  o'er  Deshayes, 
And  bless  the  promise  which  his  form  displays  ; 
While  Oayton  bounds  before  th'  enrapluml  looks 
Of  hoary  maniulses  and  stripling  dukes : 
Let  hlgh.born  lechers  eye  the  lively  Presle 
Twlri  her  light  UnilH,  that  spurn  the  needless  veil ; 
Let  Angloilnl  bare  her  breast  of  snow, 
Wave  the  white  aim,  and  point  the  pliant  toe ; 
Colllnl  trill  her  love-lntplring  song, 
Stnin    her    fair   neck,    and    charm  the   listening 

timing  1 
Wbet  not  your  scythe,  suppressors  of  out  vice  t 
Bcforming  saints  I  loo  delicately  nice  I 
By  whose  decrees,  our  sinful  souls  to  save. 
No  Sunday  tankards  foam,  no  barbers  sbave; 
And  beer  undrawn,  and  beards  unmown,  display 
Tour  holy  reverence  for  the  Sabbath'day. 


mnmEoff  to  thfl  jfrlnter,  with  a  request  to  lufe  them 
-■- " -ippeat-) 
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Where  ;on  pnud  pdact,  Fuhioo'i  baUoir'd  fiuie, 

Sprtadi  wiite  lier  portali  for  the  motler  tzain. 

Behold  the  new  Fetnuiiiu '  of  the  6iiy, 

Our  irblter  of  pleasure  md  of  p]aj  I 

There  the  bind  ennueh,  the  Hesperian  choir. 

The  melting  lute,  the  nft  landvloua  lyre, 

The  long  tma  Italr.  the  itep  ttom  France, 

The  midnight  orgr,  and  the  muj  dance. 

The  amile  of  beauty,  and  the  Bush  of  wine. 

For  ftips,  Ibols,  Kamesten,  kuavea,  and  lords  combine : 

Each  to  hia  hamour — Camm  all  allowi  j 

Cfaunpalgn,  dice,  muilc,  or  your  neighbour'!  ipouae. 

lUk  not  to  lu,  y>  itarrlng  Knu  of  trade  I 

Of  plteona  mln,  which  ounetvea  have  made  i 

In  Fknty'i  mnahine  Fortune'!  minloni  bask, 

KoT  tUnk  of  poverty,  except  "  en  maaque," 

When  tar  the  nl^t  iome  lately  titled  aaa 

Appean  the  beggar  which  hi*  grandalre  was. 

The  curtain  dropp'd,  the  gay  burlelta  o'rr, 

The  aodlnm  tale  their  turn  upon  the  Boor ; 

Now  round  the  room  the  circling  dow'gen  sweep, 

Now  bi  loose  walU  the  thln-clid  daughten  leap  j 

The  Brat  In  lengthen'd  Uoe  maJeaUc  awlm. 

The  lut  display  the  free  onfeUer'd  linib  l 

Thoee  far  Hlbemla'i  lusty  sons  repair 

With  art  the  chamu  which  nature  could  not  !pire ; 

Theie  after  husbands  wing  their  eager  flight. 

Nor  leave  much  myitery  for  tlie  nuptial  night. 

Oht  Uest  retreats  oflnGuny  and  eaie. 
When,  all  forgotten  but  the  power  to  pleaK, 
Each  maid  may  give  a  looee  to  genial  thought. 
Each  swain  may  teach  new  ayitems,  or  be  taught : 
There  the  blithe  youngster.  Just  retum'd  from  Spain, 
Cut*  the  light  pack,  or  call*  the  rattling  main ; 
The  jorlal  caster's  set,  and  seven 's  the  nick, 
Or — d<»n  I — a  thousand  on  the  coming  trick  1 
If,  mad  with  loss,  existence  'gins  to  tire, 
And  all  your  hope  or  wish  I*  to  eiplrv. 
Here 's  Powell'*  pistol  ready  for  your  life, 
And,  kinder  still,  two  Paget*  for  your  wUb ;  < 
Fit  conaummatloi]  of  an  earthly  race, 
Begun  In  fiilly,  ended  In  disgrace ; 
While  none  but  menials  o'er  the  bed  of  death, 
Waah  thy  red  wounds,  or  watch  thy  wavering  breath  ; 


Id  (S  a  tabor  and  Addle^  without  a  chiAce  of 


B^iDB.    Tlia  maltn'  wu  rafeiml  to  Mr.  be 
aadioMr.  Moor*  on  Die  jnt  of  LordB/TDiii  1 


•  CTlMi  erlfhial  nading  ■«•.•*  Piig«  for  »our  wlfc."] 
I  bebeM  him  pmlillng  «  bli  own  ubie,  in  all  Ihe  hoiieit 
Vm tliMChrd  Man  nw  all  that  rem«inBi  of  coiir«g»| 
IMiBi.BDdabouofiwilaiu.  HvvuBgiJIant  iTidiiineu. 
ru  eOat :  Ua  bulU  we«  Itae  (iolu  of  a  imlor  -  ai  lurti, 
BriUm  wlU  lOrilTa  Ih™.  Ha  dinl  like  a  liMTe  man  In  a 
bHUr  cauH :  (of  had  be  falleii  la  like  manner  onibe  dock  of 

■WdJaJe  Hm  held' p  bj  bli  """"T™  "  "j^™I^  ^ 
Mi.  FoviSl,  Is  IMS.    II  "Bi  DM  bj  words  only  Uiat  LorS 


Traduced  t>y  liars,  and  fitrgot  by  all. 
The  mangled  victim  of  a  drunken  brawl, 
To  live  Uke  Clodlus,  and  like  Falkland  gjl.  > 

Truth  iron 
Todrlre  this  i. 
E'en  I — least  thinking  of  a  thoughtleis  throng. 
Just  afclird  to  know  the  right  and  diooae  the  wrong, 
Freed  at  that  age  when  maon's  shield  1*  loet. 
To  flght  tny  course  through  paaalon's  countless  heat,  * 
Whom  every  path  of  pleasure's  flowVy  way 
Hai  lured  In  turn,  and  all  hare  led  aitray  — 
E'en  I  must  raise  my  voice,  e'en  I  must  (eel 
Such  scene*,  such  men,  destroy  the  public  weal ; 
Although  some  kind,  censorious  friend  will  say, 
"What  art  thou  better,  meddling  Ibol  >,  than  they?" 
And  every  brother  rake  vrlU  nnlle  to  see 
That  miracle,  a  moralist  In  me. 
No  nutter — when  some  banl  In  virtue  strong, 
Gfffbrd  perehance,  shall  raise  the  chastening  teng. 
Then  sleep  my  pen  for  ever  I  and  my  voir* 
Be  only  beord  f)  hall  him,  and  rejoice; 
B^olce,  and  yield  my  feeUe  praise,  though  I 
May  feel  the  laah  that  Virtue  must  apply. 

Aa  for  the  smaller  tky,  who  !waTm  In  !hoaIs 
From  amy  nafli  up  to  simple  Bowles, ' 
Why  ahould  we  call  them  ttom  their  dark  abode. 
In  broad  St.  Gllea'i  or  In  Tottenham-road? 
Or  (since  some  men  of  ^hion  nobly  dare 
To  scrawl  In  verse)  from  Bond-street  or  the  Square  ? 
U  things  of  ton  their  harmleis  lays  Indlle, 
Host  wisely  doom'd  to  shun  the  pubUc  sight. 
What  harm  ?     In  spite  of  every  critic  elf. 
Sir  T.  may  read  hie  stansos  to  himself; 
Miles  Andrews'  stilt  his  strength  In  couplets  try, 
And  live  In  prologues,  though  bis  dramas  die. 
Lords  too  are  bards,  such  (hings  at  times  bcbll, 
And  'tis  some  praise  In  peer*  to  write  at  all. 
Yet,  did  or  taste  or  reason  sway  the  times, 
Ah  I  who  would  take  their  titles  with  their  rhymes  ?  « 
Roscommon  I  Sheffield  I  with  your  ipliits  fied. 
No  future  laurels  deck  a  noble  head  ; 
No  muse  vrtll  cheer,  with  renovating  smile. 
The  paralytic  puling  of  Carlisle. ' 

Byron  n*o  pniof  of  lympathy  on  the  melancholy  oeeasloll. 
IlwUKfa  bla  own  dlfficultli'i  pTCAied  on  him  at  tJie  llmr,  ba 


Hafli,  could  hr  riM  from  bii  inkndld  lepulchte  at  Sheeras, 
(nbere  hs  rcpoKi  oltli  FerAouil  ami  Sadl.  the  oriental 


Colonel  or 
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irllile'i  nerioui  dlionlar  )i 
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The  puny  Khoolhor  «nd  hia  e«rly  Uy 

ilea  pardon,  If  hit  follia  pasa  iway ; 

But  wba  forglva  the  ■enlar'i  ceaulesa  vene, 

Whou  hain  grow  houy  u  bis  rbynia  grow  none 

Vtat,  heUrogmeoui  honour*  deck  the  peer  1 

Loid,  rhymetUr,  petit-maitrc,  pamphleleer  1 ' 

So  dull  In  youth,  u  drivelllDg  in  his  »ge, 

Kla  iceac*  alone  bid  duim'd  our  linking  itagt ; 

But  muugen  fbr  once  cried,  "  Hold,  eoough  I " 

Nor  drugg'd  their  audience  wtUi  the  tngic  ituff. 

Yet  at  their  judgment  let  hli  lordablp  laugh. 

And  caae  bli  Toluinea  In  congenial  calf: 

Tn  I  doif  that  covering,  where  monxxo  iMnes, 

And  hang  a  calT-tkln  ■  on  thoee  recreant  tinea.  * 

Titli  you,  ye  Dniida  1  rich  In  native  lead. 
Who  dally  Bcribble  fbr  your  dally  bread ; 
With  you  I  war  not  i  Qlfford'i  heavy  hand 
Hu  cnub'd,  without  renwne,  your  nomeroui  bun 
On  "  all  the  talentt "  vent  your  venal  Ipleen ; 
Want  li  your  plea,  let  pity  be  your  acreen. 
Let  monodle*  on  Fox  regale  your  cr«w. 
And  HeMlle's  Hantle  <  prove  a  blanket  too  I 
One  common  Lethe  waits  each  hapless  bard, 
And,  peace  be  with  you  I  tli  your  best  reward. 
Such  dunning  bme  aa  Dundadi  only  giva 
Could  bid  your  Una  heyond  a  momlog  live ; 


urallT  be  the  Uil  penon  to  I 
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penny  paaphlet  on  ( 
ftir  biiUdlDB  ■  new  eta 


ii  bwk-itielTei :— 


'_B.  ISIS.]  — [Lord  Byron greaUr r 
u  be  taad  puMlilied  ■ciinil  >>li  nob 
feuDOB,  imaar  uw  nlstakn  uapreiiloa  thu  Lord  Citlli 
kid  InUDUgoaUr  sHchWd  him.  In  ■  letter  to  Mr.  Roger 
wtiM«BlBm4,h*Hkj,  — ■•  lithete  anyctautce  or  poulbtlll 
of  nukiog  It  Dp  with  Lord  Cirllile,  ■>  I  fM  dlipoHd  to  d 
any  thhu  reausable  or  unreuonablv  10  eflbct  IL"  And  i 
the  thlrdwita  of  Chllde  Harold,  be  Ibtu tilTerti  to  the  fuei 
tlk*  Hob.  FndfTlc^  Howard.  Lord  CtrUile'i  TounfeA  hi 
oneoftboH  wko  rell^orlowly  U  WUcrioo:  — 

'  Ttaelr  pralH  u  hrmnM  ta)r  loftier  harptthin  mlroi 
YM  one  1  would  lelect  from  thai  prniid  ihrong. 
Partly  bocaute  Ihey  bl«nd  me  wltfi  bit  lino, 
Jlt4  parllf  IMal  I  *a  kll  Slrr  loiHi  tBnmg, 
And  putlr  that  bright  aninei  Hill  nalLgii  un^ ; 


unpubllihad  Mton. 


:6  me  1'  fau  think  1  dliMke  Lon 
jn  anlipfii'it —  whf,  1  know  nt 


at  me  If  he  mix 
ll|«l  lo  him.  ea 


But  now  at  once  your  fleeting  laboun  date, 
With  names  of  greater  note  In  bleat  repose. 
Jar  be  t  from  me  unkindly  to  upbraid 
The  lovely  Rosa's  prose  In  masquerade, 
WhoH  Btndns,  the  blthftil  echoes  of  her  mind. 
Leave  wondering  comprehension  br  behind,  * 
Though  Cnisca's  bards  no  more  our  journals  Oil, 
Some  ilngglers  tkinnlsh  round  the  colimtni  stiU ; 
Last  of  the  howling  boat  which  once  was  Bell'^ 
UatUda  snivels  yet,  and  Bafli  yells ; 
And  Merry's  metaphon  appear  anew, 
Chaln'd  to  the  signature  ot  O.  F.  Q.  ^ 

When  some  brisk  youth,  the  tenant  oT  a  stall,  T 
Employs  a  pen  less  liolnted  than  his  awl, 
Leave*  his  snug  shop,  forsakea  hla  store  oTshoea, 
St.  Crispin  quits,  and  cobble*  for  the  muse, 
Beavena  [  how  the  vulgar  atare  I  how  crowds  applaod  I 
How  ladles  read,  and  literati  Uud  I » 
If  Chance  lome  wicked  wag  should  pass  his  jest, 
Tl*  sheer  lU-nature — don't  the  world  know  bestr 
Oeniua  must  guide  whoi  wits  admire  the  rhyme. 
And  Capel  Laft>  declare*  tis  quite  suldlme. 
Hear,  then,  ye  happy  sons  of  needless  trade  l 
Swsltu  I  quit  the  plough,  resign  the  useless  vade  1 
Lo  I  Bums  10  and  Bloomfleld,  nay,  a  greater  br, 
Glffiird  was  bom  beneath 


1  poatlcal  depumeoi 

'  [Joaeph  Blacknt,  U»  I 

lOr    HU  poema  were  aAerwardi  collected  by  Fralt ;  aikd, 
dir  enoufh,  hb  principal  patioiusa  wai  Wia   HlUiuik. 
Ki  a  perfect  atranger  to  Lord  Byron.    In  a  letter  wrio 
DaUH.on  board  the  Volaga  frintr.  at  tea.  In  Juno,  II 
aa/a,  —  ■■  I  m  tkal  youra  and  Frati'i  protea (,  Black 
u.i_  1.  J..J  i_  '.pi^^  ^|.  ...__..'^.-r?. ._. 


B>  poor  Brlntiey."  —  Jtym  JeanuU, 
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Fonook  tbe  Iiboon  of  >  Mrrtle  Hate, 
Stnnm'd  tlu  rode  itorm,  and  ttiumpli'd  orer  tUe : 
Then  why  no  more  ?  If  PluBbio  imlled  on  you, 
Bloomfield  I  whj  not  on  brothtc  Nathan  too?  > 
Blm  too  tbt  numta,  not  the  muK,  hu  selicd ; 
Not  Inspiration,  but  a  mind  diseased : 
knd  now  no  boor  can  u«k  bis  last  abode, 
(o  common  be  encliaed  without  an  ode. 
Oh  !  ilnrc  faureawd  refinement  deigns  to  smile 
On  Britain's  sons,  and  bias  our  genial  Isle, 
Let  poesy  go  fottb,  pemde  the  whole, 
Alike  tbe  rustic,  and  mechanic  soul  I 
Te  tuneflU  cobblers  1  still  your  notes  pndong, 

ipcae  at  once  a  slipper  and  a  song ; 

ball  the  fkir  your  handywwk  penue, 
ToDT  noneta  sure  shall  please — perhaps  your  shoes. 
Hay  Moorland  weavers'  boast  Pindaric  skill. 
And  tailors'  layi  be  longer  than  their  bill  I 
Vhile  punctual  beaux  reward  the  grateful  notes. 
And  pay  tor  poems — when  the;  pay  for  coata. 

To  the  (amed  throng  now  paid  the  tribute  due, 
Neglected  genius  I  let  me  turn  to  you. 

le  fbrth,  oh  Campbell  •  1  give  thy  talents  scope  i 
WhodaresaspirBlf  tfaau  must  cease  to  hope? 
And  than,  melodious  Rogers  *  t  rise  at  last, 
Becall  the  pleasing  memory  of  the  past ; 
Arise  I  let  bint  remembraiKe  EtIU  Insist, 
And  strike  to  wonted  tones  thy  hallow'd  lyre ; 


uaUit,goUw«Kl«uraof  '  HonlDg- 

r  In  the  Uoortaiids  oF 

ba  nnwrllaaiia  (a  nEBtl  to  the  mind  of  etas  reader 
' "  rfe  Fleuuna  of  Memorr  "  and  "  Tlia  Plu- 

KDme  itrugQ,  ^  ^Beneath  (hit 


unwell  and  Ba(cn  u 


rr  again,  and  Hopo  tomhcr.  and  reudn  ail  my  pre- 
or  tha  rarnier.     Hll  eieganm  li  really  woDderrul  ~ 
no  lucb  ■  thing  IS  a 'ulcar  Ihie  Id  hlibsck."] 
>  [-  Rogen  lui  not  fulfllled  tbijitonilts  of  bl 
mbasKtllTaiTgnialmarlt''— B.  1816.] 


Bestore  ApoUo  to  his  vacant  tbrane, 

Assert  thy  country's  honour  and  thine  own.  > 

What  1  must  deserted  Poesy  stUl  weep 

Wbere  ber  last  hopes  with  pious  Cowper  sleep  ? 

Unless,  perchance,  from  bis  cold  bler  she  turns. 

To  deck  the  turf  (hat  wraps  her  minstrel.  Bums  r 

No  I    though  contempt   bath  mark'd  tbe    spurious 

The  race  who  rhyme  fnim  fblly,  or  for  tbod, 
Tet  stlU  some  genuine  sons  tis  hers  to  bout. 
Who,  least  aflbcttng,  still  afltet  the  moat : 
Feel  as  they  wdle,  and  write  hut  as  they  feel  — 
Bearwltoesa  Olfihrd*,  Sotheby^  UacnelL^ 

"  Why  slumbers  Qlffbrd?"  once  was  ask'd  In  vain  ;* 
Why  slumbers  Glffoni  ?  let  us  ask  again. 
Are  there  no  fbllles  for  his  pen  to  purge  ?  lo 
Are  there  no  fools  whose  backs  demand  tbe  scourge  ? 
Are  there  no  sins  for  satire's  hard  to  greet  ? 
Stalks  not  gigantic  Vice  In  eccry  street  ? 
Shall  peen  or  princes  tread  pollution's  path, 
And  'scape  alike  the  law's  and  muse's  wrath  ? 
Nor  blaie  with  guilty  glare  through  f\iture  time. 
Eternal  beacons  of  consummate  crime  ? 
Arouse  thee,  Olffbrd  I  he  thy  promise  elalm'd, 
Uake  bad  men  better,  or  at  least  ashamed. 


w.^- 


The  ume  tecmioa  of  [by  languid  muse  ? 

Oil  r  come,  V^Ih  tule  and  Tirtue  at  Ihy  i&a, 
'"■-■  -"  -   -' '-flamol,  and  HlrloIprid«i 


10  Hr.GIBbtdpronitudpubllclytliatlbeBaTladanilMieTiad 
should  DM  be  hli  lait  orlilnal  worka ;  let  him  remember, 
"m<^Id  reluctaotn  dnicdhei.''-CHr.  ClObrd  Ueome  lbs 
editor  of  the  Quarlerlsr  Berlaw.^whfch  WieBceforlh  atca. 
plHinioitorhfi  Hole,— afeHBionths  aAer  Ibe  Ilia  appaar- 
iDcaofthiiiallrelBim.] 

11  Henry  KlrkeWhita  died  atCambridn.lD  October,  IN6, 
In  coateqoente  of  too  much  eienlon  in  (Kc  purault  of  itudJea 

could  not  impair,  and  which  death  Itself  d« 

the  reader  with  ihe  li*elletl  regret  chat  lo  thort  a  perfnd  was 

DaUai,  In  IBLl,  Lord  Byion  layi,— "  1  am  lorry  jou  dnn't 
Ilka  Harry  White-,  with  a  great  deal  of  cant,  which  In  him 
«u  ilnnra  fiudced  It  klllrd  htm,  ai  you  killed  Joe  Blackeu), 
cartel  there  li  pncrr  *nd  gaaUu.    I  dsat  lay  Ihli  on  arcDiiDt 

Lo0t  and  Pratt  hate  or  nay  kidjup  fton  their  ealllna  Into 
the  terrlce  at  the  tiade.  Sotlna  asfda  hteotry.  he  lurtilr 
ranks  nvKt  to  Ghatlcrton.  It  b  aitonlihlnf  hnir  little  he  was 
CambrM^a  no  ona  Ibooght  i     '       -    •       - 

very  prejudices  w( 


.Google 
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Tit  ipoUrr  nrept  that  Muring  Ifn  >var, 
WUcb  «t>c  bad  •ounded  ui  Inunnrul  lay. 
what  ■  noble  heart  wu  here  undone, 
When  Science'  i«!f  destroy'd  her  favourite  tea  I 
Tea,  she  too  much  indul^  th;  fond  punult, 
She  Mv'd  the  leed^  but  deUh  baa  reap'd  the  fruit. 

own  gentui  gave  llie  final  blow, 
And  help'd  to  plant  the  iround  that  laid  thee  lor : 
So  the  Btnick  eagle,  stretch'd  upon  the  plain, 
■e  through  rolling  clouds  to  sou  again, 
Vleir'd  his  om  feather  on  Ibe  fkUd  dut, 

d  wing'd  the  ibaft  that  qulver'd  la  hlB  heart  [ 

Keen  vere  his  pangs,  but  keener  &r  to  feel, 

nuiwd  the  pinion  which  Impell'd  the  ileel ; 
While  tbe  nme  plumage  that  bad  wtrm'd  bis  neat 
Dnnk  tbe  lait  lUe-drop  of  his  bleeding  breuL  > 
There  be,  who  say,  la  tboe  enllgbten'd  d^s. 
That  ipleo^d  Ilea  are  all  tbe  poet's  pnlie  ; 
That  itfaln'd  InTcntloD,  ever  on  tbe  wing. 
Alone  In^eli  the  modem  bard  to  sing ; 

11  who  rhyme — nay,  all  who  write. 
Shrink  from  that  CUal  word  to  genlui — trite  i 

a  will  lend  her  noblest  flres. 
And  decorate  the  verse  heTBClf  inspires : 
This  fcct  In  VIrttie'i  name  let  Crabbe'  attest; 
Though  nature's  sternest  painter,  yet  the  best. ' 

And  here  let  Shee*  and  Oenlos  Bud  a  place. 
Whine  pen  and  pencil  yield  an  equal  grace ; 
To  guide  whose  band  tbe  sister  arts  combhie. 
And  trace  the  poet's  or  tbe  painter's  llnej 
Whose  magic  touch  can  bid  the  canvass  glow. 
Or  pour  the  eaiy  rfaynw's  harmonious  Bowi 
While  honours,  doubly  merited,  attend 
The  poefi  riT^  but  the  painter's  friend. 

Blest  Is  the  man  who  dares  qiproacb  the  bower 
Whete  dwelt  tbe  musei  at  their  natal  hour ; 
Whose  steps  have  press'd,  whose  eye  has  mark'd  a&r, 
Tbe  clbne  that  nursed  the  sods  of  song  and  wac 

h  glory  ittU  must  hover  o'er, 
Her  place  of  blrtb,  her  own  Actuian  shore. 
But  doubly  blest  Is  be  whose  heart  expands 
With  hallow'd  feelings  fOr  thoae  classic  landsi 
Who  rends  Ibe  veil  of  ages  long  gone  liy, 

id  views  their  remnants  with  a  poet's  eye  1 
Wright' J  t was  thy  happy  lot  at  once  to  view 
Tbose  shores  of  glory,  and  to  sing  tbem  tooj 

'  [Mr.  HouUHy*'  dul^litni]  LUa  of  Klikt  WbHa  Is  bi  ever] 

It  and  Col«rtitge  u  the  fint  at  tlHS4 

, — 'X-- ---  - albli  rectory 

inrbrldifl.  In  Febniarj  1932,  aged  sevcDty-el^ht.    with 

SUTTirLlig    cvlebrat^  man    mentlDncd  bj   Buwell   Id  coifc- 

i  a™  tin  "  Library,"  tbe  "  Newipaper,"  Ihi 
callccliDD  of  "  Pmnu."  wbkh  Chu-lo  Foi 
cript  OD  his  death-bed  1  "  Tales."  aod  alic 
ia.A."    Ho  left  lariaui  poettcil  plecas  In  MS., 

Iiil«rullii«  Memoir.  wrlUsa  by  his  Sao.] 
oUiofo["RhyniMiinArt,"a   ' 


To  ball  tl 

And  yon,  asndate  bards'  1  who  snatcb'd  to  Ugbt 
Tbose  gems  too  long  withheld  ttom  modem  sight; 
Whose  mingUng  taste  cnnblned  to  cull  tbe  wreUb 
Where  Attic  Bowers  Aonian  odoon  breathe, 
And  all  their  renovated  fragrance  flung. 
To  grace  tbe  beauties  of  your  lutlve  tongue; 
Now  let  tbose  minds,  that  nobly  could  transtUH 
The  gloriona  spirit  of  tbe  Grtdan  muse. 
Though  soft  the  echo,  scom  a  borrow'd  tone : 
Beaign  Ai:bala's  lyre,  and  strike  your  own. 

Let  these,  or  sucb  aa  these,  with  Juit  applanae, 
Knton  tbe  muse's  vicriated  laws ; 
But  not  In  BlraEy  Darwin's  pompous  chhne. 
That  mighty  master  of  onmeaning  thyme. 
Whose  gilded  cymbal  more  adorn'd  than  clear. 
The  eye  delighted,  but  fatigued  the  ear ; 
In  show  the  simple  lyre  could  once  surpass. 
But  now,  worn  down,  sppear  in  native  brass ; 
While  all  bis  train  of  hovering  sylphs  around 
Evapoi>t«  in  simllei  and  sound  : 
Him  let  them  sbun,  with  blm  let  Unael  die ; 
False  glare  attracts,  but  mon  oSbldi  tbe  eye.  ^ 

Tet  let  tbem  not  to  vulgar  Vordswwth  atoop. 
The  meanest  ot^ect  of  tbe  lowly  gronp, 
Wliote  vrne,  of  all  but  childish  prattle  vdd. 
Seems  blessed  harmony  to  Lambe  and  Lloyd :  ■ 
Let  them  — but  hold,  my  muse,  nor  date  to  leacb 
A  strain  far,  far  beyond  thy  humble  reach : 
The  native  genius  with  their  being  given 
Will  point  the  patb,  and  peil  tbeir  DOtea  to  beaven. 


And  tbou,  too.  Scott<  !  retif 

The  wilder  slogan  of  a  border  hud  : 

Let  others  spin  their  meagre  lines  for  blre ; 

Enough  for  genius.  If  Itself  In^iire  t 

Let  Soutbey  sing,  although  his  teeming  muse, 

Prolltlo  every  spring,  be  too  profuse ; 

Let  simple  Wordsworth  >o  chime  his  cbUdlsh  verse. 

And  brother  Coleridge  lull  the  babe  at  nurse  j 

Let  spectre-mongeiing  Lewis  aim,  at  most. 

To  rouse  the  galleries,  or  to  raise  a  ghost; 

Let  Moore  still  sigh:  let  Strangford  steal  fhxn  Horary 

And  swear  tbat  Camoens  tang  such  notes  of  yore ; 


Antholocy,  BI 


"-^^-TTBlUnSpiibll^od,  Id  coo 
UKtloiii  rmg  the  Gnek  Ai 
EdWY  and  Eliivs,""  ■      — 

181*,    Mr   rf|.r[i__   , 

"M  fbllovllic  year.  *■ 
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Let  Bi^ky  bobbL 

And  godij  Onbune  chut  ■  •tuiiid  i 

Let  •onUetecriiis  Boirici  hli  nnlni  refine. 

And  whine  uxl  whlroiKT  to  the  (ourteentli  Uoe  i 

Let  Stott,  CaVOt  1,  HatUda.  and  the  red 

Of  Orub-itreet,  tnd  at  Cntvator-pba  the  bnt, 

Scrawl  on,  CiD  death  release  u>  Eram  the  itniik. 

Or  Coaunon  Senae  avert  ber  lighli  again. 

But  thou,  with  powen  thu  mock  the  aid  of  [ml*e, 

SbouUit  leave  to  humbler  barda  Ignoble  lar* : 

Thr  maatrf  "niix,  the  toIob  of  all  the  nloe. 

Demand  a  bilkiw'd  harp — that  harp  ii  tUne. 

Sar  rvill  Dot  Caledoala'i  aooab  field 

The  ^mloiu  record  of  aome  Dobler  Add, 

Thau  the  «Ud  lonj  at  a  plundeiliig  cUo, 

Whoae  pmudeat  deeda  diigrace  the  name  (rf'man? 

Or  Maiioian'i  acts  of  darkneaa.  litter  bod 

For  Sberwood'a  oiUUw  lalca  of  Robin  Hood  7 

Scotland  I  Mill  proudly  claim  thy  native  bard. 

And  be  th;  praiae  hii  fint,  hia  beat  reward '. 

Tet  not  with  thee  alone  hb  oame  ibould  live, 

Bnt  own  the  tast  renown  a  world  can  give ; 

Be  known,  perchance,  when  Albkio  b  no  more, 

Aod  UU  the  tak  of  what  the  wu  before ; 

To  future  timea  her  &ded  &me  recall. 

And  aare  her  ^oty,  though  bla  countr?  blL 

Tet  what  avsU*  the  aangulne  poefi  hope, 
To  conquer  agea,  and  with  time  to  cope  ? 
New  etaa  ipread  tbelr  wings,  new  naCloiu  rise. 
And  otlKT  Tidoia  fill  the  ^iplauding  iklca  ) 
A  few  brief  generations  fleet  along, 
Whose  sons  Ibrget  the  poet  and  bis  song : 
E'en  now,  what  once-loivd  mUulrels  scaree  ma;  claim 
The  tninilent  iDCDtlon  of  a  dubious  name  '. 
When  Gune's  loud  trump  hath  blown  Its  noblert  blast. 
Though  long  the  sound,  the  echo  sleeps  at  last ; 
And  glOTT,  lUe  the  pbrenix  '  'midn  ber  fliea, 


louoeing  nv  itaicere  recantatlDVL  1 
hare  licBrd  thai  fon'e  persou  concff ve  m*  to  ba  imder  oHI- 
palODi  to  LdiTlCutUa:  IfinlihaU  be  inoit  nanlcoUrlr 
Bsppr  to  hMm  what  thor  ire,  and  when  mnhmd.  Iha-  **— 
mar  be  duly  AppndatMUKl  publicly  ackoDvled^,  V 
haTv  himbij  advanced  ai  an  opiatoa  on  hit  prlnied  thti 
an  pnpflTed  to  tupporl,  tf  ilkhhtj,  bj  quoUtlniu 
alefHt,  euloalAt  odes.  evUodett  ano  certain  Ikcetlou 
dainty  tnieiUes  bearlnf  hli  nun*  mad  iDu-k  :  ^ 


■  ["niai 

■  [ThaR 

"SbVvnck 


Shall  hoBTT  Grula  call  bn  lable  sons, 
Expert  in  udeiice,  more  expert  at  puns  7 
Shall  these  appmch  the  muse  7  ab,  no !  she  flies. 
Even  frwn  the  temptlDg  ore  of  Seaton's  priie ) 
Though  pilDten  Goade«end  the  preu  to  toll 
With  rbjme  b;  HoareS,  and  epic  blank  by  noj-le;* 
Not  blm  whose  page.  If  Mill  upheld  by  whist. 
Requires  no  sacred  tbtme  to  tdd  us  list.  ' 
Te  1  who  in  Granta's  honouis  would  surpass, 
Huat  mount  ber  Pegasus,  a  (hll-grown  ass ; 
A  ftal  wen  worthy  of  her  ancient  dam. 
Whose  Helicon  Is  duller  than  her  Cam. 

There  Clai^  still  striving  pitcoualjr  "  to  please," 
FiKgettli^  dnggnl  leada  not  to  degrees, 
A  would-be  satirist,  a  hind  buflbon, 
A  mrathly  scribbler  of  some  low  lampoon,  o 
Cuidemn'd  to  drudge,  the  meanest  of  the  mean, 
And  furbish  Usehoods  Ibr  a  nugaalne. 
Devotes  to  scandal  his  coogeidal  mind ; 
Bhnself  a  living  libel  00  mi"^>P''i  ' 

Ob  I  dark  asylum  of  a  Vandal  race  I B 
At  once  the  boast  of  iearaing,  and  disgrace : 
So  lost  to  Fhabus,  that  nor  Hodgson's  9  verse 
Can  make  thee  better,  nor  poor  Hewson'i '°  worse.  ^  i 
But  where  hir  Isis  rolls  her  purer  wave. 
The  partial  muse  delighted  loves  to  lave; 
On  her  green  banks  a  greener  wreath  she  wove, 
To  crown  the  banis  that  baunt  ber  clasdc  grove ; 
Where  Richards  wakes  a  genuine  poet's  fires, 
And  modem  Britons  glory  in  tbelr  sires.  " 


For  me,  who,  thus  uui 
My  country,  what  her  so 

The  host  of  tdloU  that  to 


to  tell 


HEM  salarr.  — [Mr.  Ilnton  Clarka 

._.  „     Tbs  8almti™r^•  and  a  ■■  HlHorir  <t( 

RuMla."] 

Into  CsDbrldgmhlro  the  EiDHror  Prabot  traniponed  a 

'      Bdi  cJ  Vandali."  —  GlbbDn'i  DecHne  auil  Fall. 


•&. - 

aiiertioa ;  lbs  breed  li  itUI  in  high  p«rf«tlDD. 

>  This  (•MIeman'i  name  isQiUni  no  pralte ;  Ihi 
tn  tmulattm  dliBlan  niwiiHIienable  Rmlus  mar  I 
pecud (onus! hi oellfaalnnpotltton.ar which  Hill 

i^btllieaDiasaipKadMsp-' rn_Li_. 

or  Javea^  Mr  Hi^m bas| 

also  tnnilutd,  hi  coolaiKtti  - 
ptfte'i  unreadable  epic  of- 


SUX 


r.Cbarl«^1^>.i 


II  coMgiuni._ 

"  Sa  lUnL  In  dulneH,  and  u 

Thai  Smtthe  and  Hodnon 

1'  Ths-Abortglnsl  BrltDiu.-'ant 

[T1i«  Rpv.  George  RIchsrdt.  D.T 

pr«a  "  SvDgM  ot  the  Aborliilnsi  Bi 

Ledurei "  On  lbs  DtTine  Origin  of  Pn^iheef.'T 

Ff  a 


rx":s*^ 
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tnrda  but  emulBtc  tbj  feme, 

rortH]',  Albbn.  of  tbf  nune  [ 

u  Id  Mience,  Home  in  power. 

«r'd  In  htr  meridlui  bour, 

tatress.  ocean's  lovely  queen  : 

■d,  and  Athens  »treWd  the  plain. 

Id  plen  lie  sbalter-d  la  tbe  nuin 

itrenKth  ra.y  sink,  in  ruin  hori'i 

,  the  bulwark  of  the  world. 

\  uid  dread  Casrandra'a  tkte. 

ler  KolT'd  at,  till  too  late  ; 

ofty  itill  my  lay  conHne. 

irdi  to  gain  a  nanie  like  thine. ' 

,  Britain  1  be  thy  mlcra  blMt, 
clM,  tbe  people')  je6tl 
lOUey  omton  dispense 
betoric.  tliough  not  of  sense, 
I  cirileaguea  bate  Mm  for  his  wit, 
>artlandl  Alls  tbe  place  ot  Pitt. 

n,  adieu  !  ere  tbt>  tbe  sail 
unee  la  sblveriiig  In  tlie  gale ; 
It  and  Calpe's  advene  height, 
mlnareCa  must  ftreet  my  dgbt : 
tray  through  beauty's  native  clime, 
clad  in  rucks,  and  crown'd  nith  snov 

;k  return,  no  tempting  preas  ' 
lumal  from  the  desk's  recess : 
rinting  as  the;  come  thim  ftr. 


'UuD  his  colbaguH'  waking,    isil. 

m  origliisUy  Uood.  — 

my  comniiMi-plBcc  book  on  t*a  stagfl  i 

Ir  John  Can  at  SciUI* 


.nd  1raofTajihlA«d  KiDfl  Fr 


gnclonl.  gTiplilaJ,  topogrlpbliMj,  typo- 
M Hr  Ju&DCarr'i  unlu^y  luli,  ihu  Hr, 
vcpt^  kis  purFhu«  of  ths  "  Stnn^r  la 
s,  my  lord  I  bas  yoLir  loriliklp  no  more 
r^WllHilf  —  but  ''twQ  of  s  tnde,"  tbey 

ic»U€<l"  MjPoclftBooki  oi  iflou  for 
il  Con«ltBl  Tour,"  he  brouuhl  an  idlon 

dm^  Ic^Uriaw  crtilclmTih.  kSteUt  wu 
d  DuboK^H^.  Ihe  author  of  Ihli  ^eaunt 
Hibed  "  Tbe  Wmth,"  oiulitlDg  oftmu. 

,  aa  edilloo  ot  the  DecamaDO  </t  6ac- 


Waste  useless  thousands  on  their  Phldlaa  freaks, 
MIsatiapen  niiHiumnits  and  nuiia'd  antiques  ; 
And  make  tbeir  grand  saloons  a  general  mart 
For  all  the  mutUalcd  blocks  of  art, 
or  Dardan  toun  let  dilettanti  tell, 
I  leave  topognpbf  to  rajdd  s  Gell ;  ' 
And,  quite  content,  no  more  shall  Interpose 
To  stun  ttie  public  year — at  least  with  pmoe.i^ 

Thus  br  I  've  held  my  undlaturt'd  career. 
Prepared  far  ranconr,  ateel'd  'gainst  selflsb  fear : 

This  thing  of  rhyme  I  De'er  disdaio'd  to  own 

Though  Dot  obtni^ve,  yet  not  quite  unknown  i 

My  TiHce  was  heard  ag^n,  though  not  aa  loud, 

My  page,  though  nameless,  never  dljavow'd ; 

And  now  at  once  I  tear  the  veil  away  :  — 

Cheer  on  the  pack  t  tbe  quarry  stands  at  bay, 

t'nscared  by  all  tbe  din  of  Melbourne  bouse," 

By  Lambe's  resentment,  or  by  Holland's  spouse. 

By  JeO^'s  hannlesa  pistol,  Hallam's  rage, 

Edlna'a  brawny  aona  and  brlmstooe  page. 

Our  men  Id  buckram  shall  have  blows  enough. 

And  feel  they  too  "  ate  penetrable  stuff ; " 

And  though  I  bope  not  hence  unscathed  to  go^ 

IVha  CDDquera  me  shall  find  a  stubborn  foe. 

The  time  hath  been,  when  no  harsh  s»und  would  lUI 

From  lips  that  now  may  seem  Imbued  with  gall ;  's 

Kor  fools  nor  fbtUt*  tempt  me  to  desplM 

Tbe  meanest  thing  that  crawl'd  beneath  my  eyes  ; 

But  now,  BO  callous  grown,  so  changed  since  youth, 

I  've  leani'd  to  think,  and  sternly  speak  the  truth  ; 

Leam'd  to  deride  the  critic's  atarch  decree. 

And  break  liim  on  the  wlieet  he  meant  tor  me ; 

To  spurn  the  rod  a  scribbler  bids  me  kiss. 

Nor  care  If  courli  and  crowds  applaud  or  bias  : 


in  U  Uck  to  hli  HI 


lUrYBy  was  haily  ud  iup«rf^."  _  B.  1916.1 

[Shortly  altar  hliretuni  from  Crorce.  In  ISU.  Lord  Byron 
wiow  a  rnlev  or  Mr.  (unr  Sir  Wllllani}  Golt'i  vorU  fo^  the 
Monthly  RitIcw.      In  hU  Diaryof  ISll.  Chero  Is  thil  pai. 

of  Tom  Csmpbull'.  1  —  tpeaklBi  ot  CoUitJUT!  SjjyH?^ 
raadv  carei  toy  mora  aboU  tba  dur^itTlMtk  maimm  of 
hji  ecloEius  than  about  the  aulbnitldlr  of  the  tale  of  Troy.' 
'T  II  Iklie  —  ure  do  care  slnut  '  the  autbanlldn  of  itae  tale  «r 
Troy.'  I  hare  luiod  upon  that  plain,  da<b,  fbr  Bore  than  a 
month,  in  IBIOi  and  IT aoT  thing  dlulnlihiid  mypliiBsun,  H 
wai  that  (ha  blackcuanl  Bryant  had  hnpugnedlu  Teracitr. 
IMi  irua  tjHd  ^  ^nir 'nmnoied,;  becauH  Hsbhouse  add 


MUUn  [In  the  malerial  JbcU)  and  of  plact.    Olbn- 

lould  line  alrtn  me  no  delight.    Who  will  penuade 

Ihxd  U|nn  >  mlfhcy  (omb^thsl  ItdM  ddI  ow- 

inliude  proved  tbli.    Hen  do  not 

idMly  dead^— snd  wbj  should 

[Lord  Byr»n  set  out  oo  hli  Iniets  with  (hrdetermhutlan 
■•p  no  Journal.  In  a  letlBt  to  hit  Wmd  Henry  Dmiy, 
n  CD  th.  polnLot  lalllnK,  bB  pleaMully  lay.,^  •■  rtohhouto 


■■  r*  Slnffaiar  enouAb,  and  itea  enauAb, 
816.] 
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Nif  more,  tbotigb  ill  mj  rtnl  rhjanMen  frown, 
I  too  cui  boot  ■  poetaMer  dinm  ; 
And,  im'd  In  proo^  tbe  guuiUet  cast  >t  onrt 
To  Scotch  nuriiidn-,  ind  to  (ouCtaeni  duna. 
Thu*  much  I  "re  duvd ;  If  mT  Incondite  laj 
Btlh  wrcng'd  tbcM  Tlghtcoui  tinut,  kt  oUien  aj  -. 
Tbit,  let  tbe  mrid,  whlcb  knowi  not  bcnr  to  apire, 
let  imly  biamcg  imjustlf,  no*  declare.  < 


T  i^lpDH  ]  mint  fj  ot  JeCfref  h  Sir  ADdrvw  AgdDcheel 
•■a  htai  dsiuwd  en  I  bid  faughl  bhn."^Vhml  a  pbr  L(  1 
bH pwd  tba  Tveal  1    But  l7^hg|niallgbIiD7plpD  wltl 


irsi 

j'KSSr.a?; 

■ss, 

hcu  llrud>  >« 

UkiSwri 

fesa-t 

■si 

md'SI't'lJ 

>lMdaTb*ainTlii»l,     Since  Ih«  publ'lcWiHi  of  IhU  ttalng.  mr 

«if  to  jiiuwer  rOr  my  fuaiffmtli)!!*,  and  Ld  dsil/ eipecuilun 
4  iuadr7  cartel!  ;  but.  alu  I  "  Lba  a^fl  if  chlfaLrj  U  orer." 
ir^  the  vulgar  uwgue.  Ihere  l>  no  ipiiil  oow^^layi. 
Tlwre  li  a  youth  rclHMd  Elewioii  Clurke  (Kilia'idl  n«frc), 


I  candlKOTer.Bitapt  apmoaJd  iiuarrel  wilh  atwar,  kept  bj 
me  at  Cambrldn  m  til  hjr  a  reUonhlp.  ukd  whom  (be  iea- 
loajToCbU  TnoUj  eoDteraporarlea  fin¥cnud  Item  uteffv, 
bai  beeD  abuibif  me,  ant  nhat  li  vona,   the  defeiKclru 

reaKS  u  eomplibi.  iivl  I  dare  uj  that,  like  Sir  Fnaful  Pla. 
riajj,  he  li  rather  pUiued  tban  otherwise  I  hare  now  men. 
uoned  all  rho  have  dODS  mfl  tbe  hooow  lo  notke  me  and 
mine,  that  U,  my  bear  and  my  book,  excopt  (he  editor  of  the 

blerv.     ]  hear  that  Mr.  Jendngbam  la  about  to  take  up  the 


.feaacDera]  note  of  LhajikiglvliiD  (o  reatk'rtt 
ubillben  1  and,  in  the  wnrdi  of  £e«[,  I  wkih 


^intd  from  f^orotrr 


■■  Rhymet  are  dlOcnU  tb 


A(befu.    Capuebtn  ConieM,  March  11.  1811 
Who  would  oot  langh.  If  Lawrence,  bired  to  grkce 
Hb  cDstI;  cmTwa  with  e«^  Batter'd  &ce, 
AboMd  Us  ut.  tni  Natttre,  with  k  blueb, 
Saw  dti  grow  centaon  undemeith  Ida  bnub  1 


io  Qpfti  cerrtcnD  ptctoT  eqoliiain 


't  (hey  affiird  to  tbe  pubUc  i  and  II  >•  only  ti 

can  pretend  to  acmuntrortbeeierr — ■' 

■A  ByroD  attached,  eren  many  tour  jn 


— and  notvlthKaudlDE  the  brtUlant  oleremeu  oPioma  paal 
•■n,  fci  both  Pope'i  and  SwHl'i  ImUaliimi  of  Wm,  thete 


Or,  ihould  )ome  limner  Join,  Ibr  show  or  Mle. 
A  maid  of  honoor  to  s  mennald't  tall  ? 
Or  low  Duboit  —  as  once  the  world  has  aeen  — 
Degrade  God'i  creiture*  In  hli  graphic  ipleen  ; 


bin;  like  the  eftct.  of  tbe  mi 

ut  the  Hantiaa  aadn  Ii  oi ,.,.,_ 

ellcaey — imllinB  perfect  eaia  with  perlAet  eleaance  thrcnuh' 
ut-.a>  hai  U&iito  deded  aU  iCe  iklll  ^  tbe  uoderna. 
.ard  Byron,  hoverer,  hiring  coupDaed  tbia  piece  at  Aitaeai, 


Perbapi  Hilton*! 


r'fs 


iblUhlnglheKllnet.  by 
1  notion  of  IhelT  mert£, 
■ulTW.  the"  Harold"' 
id  (he  nccpilon  of  tba 
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Not  lU  thU  forced  paUlmeas.  iilildi  iettnOs 
PtKdi  In  their  fiult*,  could  gig  hl>  grinning  Mendi.  > 
Believe  mt,  Moubus  >,  tike  tlut  pktora  leata 
Tbe  book  which.  ilUler  tlun  ■  lick  nun's  dnuni, 
DltplB;!  ■  crowd  of  Bgura  locomplete, 
~     "      "  "  ■  ■  Mil  he»il  or  fcrt.  » 


Poeti  uid  palnten,  ■>  all  utbt*  *  knowt 
May  iliooC  >  UtUe  with  ■  leogthen'd  bow ; 
Wt  dalm  this  matual  nwrcj  for  oar  tuk. 
And  gnnt  In  turn  the  pardon  which  we  uk  ; 
But  make  not  monslen  tpring  (rom  gentk  dami  — 
Blrdi  bleed  not  vlpera,  tlgen  nunc  not  timba. 


A  labour'd,  long  nonUum, 
(Like  patriot  «pe«be»>  but  ta  ptltry  end«  [ 
And  nonsense  In  a  kiftf  note  goM  down 
Aa  pertnen  puK*  with  a  legal  gown : 
Tbiu  many  a  bard  describei  in  pompous  itTaln 
The  clear  brook  babbling  througb  tbe  goodly  plain : 
'n.c  grorea  of  Oranta,  and  ber  gothic  tialli.     [wilb ; 
Ring's  Coll.,  Cam'a  ttream,  rtain'd  window*,  and  old 
Or,  in  advenfrous  nombert,  neatly  ainu 
To  paint  a  lainbow,  or — the  rircr  Tlumta.  < 

Tou  sketch  a  tree,  and  ao  perlupa  may  diine  — 
But  daub  a  shipwreck  like  an  alehouse  algn  ; 
Tou  plan  a  nist  —  It  dwindle*  tu  a  pot ; 
Then  glide  down  Orub-ttrcet  —  bsting  and  forgot  i 


En^LUh  »wtpsp«T.  which  Aodi  Its  waf 

,  lo  THi'uIre  IVirthBt  CMHinnil.— ft"**  genlU 
d  10  wu  ThoQUj  Hup*.  EHj-.  l>>c  lUIhDr  nl", 


Tiie  greater  portlDn  of  the  rb;ming  lilba 
(Give  ear,  m;  friend,  for  tluni  but  been  a  icribe) 
Are  led  astray  by  tome  peculiar  lure. 

I  labour  to  be  brief — become  obacure ; 

One  blls  while  following  elegance  too  bst ; 

Another  sosn.  Inflated  with  bombast ; 

Too  low  a  third  crawl*  on,  afMd  to  fly. 

He  qtins  bis  subject  to  satiety ; 

Abcurdly  varying,  be  at  last  engraves 

Fi<h  In  the  woods,  and  boars  iMoeath  the  waTci  I 


Now  tbis  to  mc,  I  own,  teems  much  the  same 
Aa  Vulcan's  ftet  to  bear  Apidlo's  ftanK  < ; 
Or,  with  a  Wr  compleilim,  to  erpae 
Black  eye*,  black  rin^ets,  but -^  a  bottle  noae  1 


etlmeoesiiatradlgai. 

prghMU  Braadla.  Runt  I 
SflmU  huBi]  tutus  niiniiiw*  tlmlouique  proallie  s 
Qui  TSrisre  on/tt  rem  prodlflaUter  imsiii, 
I>«lphtDuin  srfrii  attplntclt,  luetRm  tptim 
Id  rittufls  ducit  culpa  Alia,  si  caret  srt«. 
X:n<l!uiii  dm  ludun  Ikber  loiiii  et  augiws 
EKprlmst.  fit  B»11c*  iii.i*fc>rfniT  are  cellos ; 

fori  nwis  esH  ^Uai,  aaaia  praro  virtn  nsso, 

IpmtHnclun  Divrfs  OC1'  


.'mbahly.  taSH 

DO  Dun'i  rapatathn  In  the  world  wai  em  so  ntiitaljMai 
eoniptetelj  ah*r«d,  u  hit  wai  brthe  ^ipflarsnce  qf  his  vs^ 

IB  the  nrtglul  MS.,  ■■  HobhouM."] 
•  [Tbe  gpmliw  af  the  poon  Is,  with 
Dsl,  Ingeptnu ,— Mooaa.  j 
'  [■■  All  ■miu."—  OriflosUr. "  We 
'  "  Whets  pure  dtserlptian  bt 
■  [Thii  Eipg 

Csilor  and  with  «h  bill,  bnt  the  mare  putleular  geotlffMB 
found  U  fanpoulblfl  U  cmiAds  tbelr  kxrer  nr^HDU  ^  •■" 
nikHi  of  Iheir  l»ilr  clotht*.    I  [peak  of  th*  begtan 
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And  Tct.  pcrclunce,  tls  wiacr  to  prefer 

A  luckiier'd  pkit>  ttaui  cbooae  ■  new,  and  err ; 

TcC  copr  qM  too  ckseljr,  but  record. 

More  Jtutl;,  thoDgftt  for  tbougbt  tbMi  word    fi 

Mot  tnn  your  prototype  through  lurrow  yj*. 
But  only  follow  where  he  merlta  pralie. 

For  yon.  young  hart  I  wbon  luctkn  Btte  miy  lea 
To  tremble  on  the  nod  of  >U  who  read. 
Ere  your  flnt  teoie  of  cuitoi  dme  UDrelli, 
Bewue — ibr  God'*  Hke,  doat  begin  like  Botde*  I ' 
••  Awmke  >  louder  lod  >  loftier  rtnln,'  — 
And  pny.  what  fbUowi  from  bl*  boiling  bnln  t  — 


PabUami 


Inlerpnt.  nee  dedUet  ImltilDT 
Unde  pfdjnn  prDf«Te  podor  t«l 
Kk  ae  ladpfet.  in  tcnptor  cyr 


anlA, "  dUitan  tool  lei  DOiieB,  Vt  GOndMer  lout  lei  dlHcn- 

Ftolenyuil  T>tho.  or  hu  comiBeoti  of  do  mora  <nai«|iuii«i 
happy  to  HJ,  "  U  longueur  de  1»  dUtanalioD  "  of  M^P^  pro- 
poet  tbu  BoUeio.  Bid  at  lout  u  good  t  Kholu  u  St>l«ii«. 


A^^MH  rhii—'illiidfcWlir.'TmMd  ™™iv 

worM  twMgbUd  u  Hr.  CmnbeeMiOi  bringbHUn  be- 
foMtbipiSdlel  But. Ul that •nBtftddeyvrtn^tturba 
dooliud  wIiWIht  tlM  pmBUare  dUrlu  or  Mi  plan  {inbDme 
mm  ibt  l^uaiaa—khm)h*taiit,—\irr^^vaBtatioa 
too  hl(b,  or  ^m<p't^^t  nrtoiUy,  by  doralo^l  bu  nga- 
nwat,— nttaer  tDcumd  tbg  kauid  or  tnlurlu  Br.  Toni- 
vDd'i  fUore  pronecu.  Mr.  Cumberlud  (wnai*  tali 
■IMnnotdqnnciafaiiyUia'        -       - 


hOBMa  tribma  of  ny  pr^e)  aod 


tal  litbni]  "Sfore  tb«  luthorwai  arprtiBd  of  Mr.  Com- 
Uriaiid'l  ifaath.'-  Theold  tUMraleurifed  tn  MajKll.uid 
lud  the  benoor  to  bg  bnrM  In  Wemilniur  AHwy,  ud  u 
t>Beiila(lnd,wUlotta*eoiiipuyiIoad  round  the  (nrx.  In 
tbsMlawlii(niaDlyitr1abr(h«lbtndaiii,Dr.  VlDOM.  hli 
aeboolfUlow.  and  ihroiuta  lUa  hli  IMaod,  — "Ooed  paoole I 
tbe  pnMO  you  M*  now  diipolttad  li  Udwd  Cmbartoil,  u 


roBil  day.  Ha  wrola  aa  bmIi  aa  any 
'  1  and  h[i  worki  till  be  bald  hi  Uie 
long  H  Ibo  Eu^lili  laniiua«e  will  be 
Idered  Ibe  Ihaaln  a  Khaal  for  manl 
nmaku  an  truly  woRliy  of  mmflliia 


He  dnb  to  Southey'a  level  In  a  trice. 
Whose  epic  mountain)  aever  bll  la  mice  I 
Kot  so  of  yore  awoke  your  iaif[lity  sire 
The  temper'd  warbllngB  of  bi»  master-lyre; 
Soft  aa  the  gentler  brektbliig  of  tbe  lute, 
"  Of  man's  Orst  dlsobe^nce  snd  the  fruit " 
He  speaks,  but,  aa  hla  subject  iwelli  along. 
Earth,  heaven,  and  Hadei  echo  with  the  song 
Still  to  the  midst  of  tblnga  be  hastens  on, 
Aa  if  we  wlbieaa'd  ill  already  done  ; 
Leave*  on  hla  pith  whatever  seems  too  ouan 
To  nise  the  soUect,  ot  adoiD  the  acene ; 
Gives,  as  each  page  improves  upon  the  sight, 
Not  inMAe  ftom  tirlghtneis,  but  from  darknesa- 


I.  UuH%?ruiP.  ap 


light; 
:  boat  tempon  Trojc, 


Kon  ftimum  ax  fuU ^ 

CogltAl,  ut  i»dHB  dalilDc  mlracula  promac. 
Aotlpbataa,  scyUainaue,  at  cum  Crcfopo  Charrbdini. 
Nac  radltum  Dloiotdii  Bb  Intuitu  Slelesgrl. 

Ur.  TowoHnd  muit  not  auppoie  ma  actuated  hy  nnworth/ 
ha  caa  wUh  hiiDKlf,  and  ihall  ba  truly  bappj  to  l«e  epic 
roetry  weighed  up  froin  the  balfaoi  whent  It  Dei  lunkan  wltb 
BoUboy.  Cattle.  Cowler  <Hn.  or  Abnbam),  Oiilliy,  Wilkle, 
Pye.»Dd»Uthe"dullo(pul«iKlp™aentda«/|^E.enU  be 

aa  a  yount  inaa.  iu  DKring  adidce,  mn  it  not  ad- 

lIoaiHsdll  youonr.  Mr.  Townaeiid  bai  tbe  RreaKit 

[lea  to  euCDUnur :  bdt  In  coDqUBlEia  tbeoj  he  will  flpd 

lered  tbem,  nil  nvanl.   I  know 


_„  _  ^ .      Lord  Byron'i  antletpat 

renrd  to  tbli  poan,  ware  reaUiea  to  the  nry  li 
■iMIfrtlMciirloiltywIilcbbad  bean  ei-"-*  "-  '' 
El  Ilia,  was  loduead  to  pubUita  atrtt « 

of  wblcb  It  wu  to  eoDaU.    "In  a*. ..  — 

heart.  Mr.  Cumbsriand,"  be  layi, "  bestowed  prtfie  on  ma, 
entafaOy  too  abuodantly  and  prematbRily  i  bat  1  hope  that 
any  defldeney  on  my  pait  mtj  ba  Impaled  to  the  trae  cauie 
—my  own  Inability  to  Ripport  a  auUact,  under  which  tba 
BToUait  mental  powera  muit  Ennitably  link.  My  talents 
were  neither  equal  to  my  own  amUtkoi,  dot  hli  aaad  to 

■  [There  limoreofpoeliyintbMeverataupon  HBIeB  than 
In  any  otbor  jmiuge  thraoghout  the  patapbiaie,  —  Mooaa.] 

luljecta  on  diTtnlty  I  tbera  you  wlu  And  Un  true  Chrtitlan 
ipirtl  of  On  man  who  tniltsd  in  oar  Lord  and  Sarlour  Jnui 
ChiM.    May  Ood  Ibrfhe  t ' 


litlngulihlDi 


f  The  "  London  Kertaw,"  aet  up  tai  IBOB,  uod 
barlaad'i  editarlal  are.  did  not  oolllv*  many  nu 
spek*  great  tblnga  Id  the  prospectoa.  about  toed 
liatnteofths  iDumali  vtt.  IH  having  the  wr' 

flKed  to  the  artldea,  Thiaptanbaafocceededp.,.—, 

in  Franoe  and  Oermsny.  but  hai  Ulcd  uturJy  aa  olten  ai  II 
baa  been  Irlsd  In  thli  country.  It  li  needlaa,  imnncT,  to  go 
tntaanyapnmlationon tfaaprlndpleikrtff  fbr tha " LmdoD 
Berlew,"   .kether  kkI  Into  t£e  world  < 


H.l 


ofdal- 
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And  truth  ind  Ictliia  with  roch  ut  compmuidi, 
Wt  know  not  vberc  to  lli  tbdr  NTenl  bcundi. 
If  ran  mwld  pitaw  the  pubtk,  ddgn  to  bur 
Wb>t  »oths  tbc  nuD j-tualtd  monstcr't  car ; 
If  joaz  btwt  trtumpb  wbeii  the  hand)  of  ill 
Applaud  In  thouln'  it  the  conun*!  fUl, 
Docne  tboM  plwadlti— Nnir  luitiin'i  page, 
And  ihetdi  (he  >trikli«  Inlta  tf  ereir  ■«< ; 
While  Tarj'lng  man  and  Tarring  ynn  unf idd 
Ufk's  little  tale,  n  oft,  »  *^nlr  toM  : 
Otoerre  hit  almple  chOdhaad'*  dimliif  dap, 
Hl>  pranlu,  hli  piata^  hb  pUrmatei,  and  hli  pivi ; 
Till  ttiiM  at  length  th*  minnlih  tjn  weani, 


O'erVlrgU^i  devUkfa  tctm*  and— hi*  own  j 

Vnjtn  «i«  too  tedhxn,  lectura  tuo  ahstriMe, 

Be  Alat  froiD  TaTell'a  trtma  to  "  Pordham'*  Hevi  i 

(ttnluckr  TaraU  '  1  doom'd  to  dally  am 

Br  pugUiiUc  pupUi,  and  by  bean,)  * 

Fbtee,  tuton.  Ia■k^  coayenCloru  threat  in  Tain. 

Befbre  boundi,  bunlen,  and  Nemnarket  plain. 

Bough  with  bli  elden,  with  hl>  (quail  nih, 

CItU  to  ibarren,  prodigal  of  caih ; 

Conrtant  to  Douf  bt — tkn  ' 


Tetn 


Unread  {unles,  tloee  books  twgulle  dlscaac, 
He  p — X  becomei  bli  parage  to  degree*); 
Fool'd,  plUaged,  dunn'd,  he  waita  Ui  term  amr. 
And,  UDCxpdl'd  perfaap*,  retiree  H.  A. ; 
Maiter  of  aria  I  as  AeOi  and  tliib4  *  proclaim. 
When  Karcc  a  blackleg  bem*  a  brighter  name  I 

Lumcb'd  Into  Uh,  extinct  Mi  early  Are, 
He  apea  the  Klflih  prudence  of  bis  sire ; 
Harriet  for  moner,  chooaea  frlendi  for  rank. 
Bufi  land,  and  shrcwdlr  txusti  not  to 


1  HuTCT,  the  eircMlaicr  of  rht  etrrmiatitm  of  the  Mood, 
used  to  Blog  iHtr  Vlrgll  In  bit  eutuv  at  admlnUoD.  i^ 
uy, "  the  book  bvl  ■  darU-"  Now.  iDcb  1  duncter  ai  I  us 
comug  wouM  pnbalilr  Kng  H  awar  also.  Inn  nihir  wish 
Ibu  the  derU  hid  Um  bnok  i  nol  Itom  diiUk*  to  lb*  poM.bui 
a  weU-ltouiHM  bomr  of  heunMais.  Isteed,  the  public 
■chml  pauBcaofLoiigaod  Short "  b  (DiiiMdi  to  biiet  in 
sndpathf  to  poetrr  br  lb*  mldiH  of  a  mu'i  Ufa,  ud,  per- 
h^ia, » Ihr  m^  be  an  sdraalafB. 

To  the  (boie  artati. "  i|aai|u*  Ipsa  mlHrriiu'ldl.  tt  i^uaruas 


Slti  in  the  Senate  ;  geti  a  Km  and  heir; 
Send)  him  tn  Hannii,  fOr  himaelt  waa  theici 
Hute,  though  he  Toto,  unlen  when  rall'd  to  rheer. 
Hi*  ion 't  10  sharp — belltee  the  dog  a  peer  I 

Kanbood  decUnn — age  palaies  ererr  Umb ; 
He  quits  the  scene— or  else  the  leene  qtills  hini ; 
Scrapea  wealth,  o'er  eH:h  departing  penn;  gricvea, 
And  avarice  seliei  all  ambitloii  leaves ; 
CouDti  cent  per  cent,  and  smiles,  or  Tslnlf  fhels. 
O'er  boards dimlnlsh'd  bj'  young  HoprfUI'i  debts; 
Talghi  well  and  wisely  what  to  sell  or  buy. 
Complete  in  alt  life's  leasoni — but  to  die  ; 
Peevish  and  spiteful,  doting,  hard  to  ideise. 
Commending  every  time,  save  times  like  these ; 
Crued,  querulous,  forsaken,  half  fbrgot. 
Expires  unwept— Is  burled  — let  him  rot  t 

But  from  the  Drama  let  me  not  digress. 
Nor  span  my  precepts,  though  they  please  you  less. 
Tbougb  vromin  weep,  and  hardest  hearts  are  stirr'd. 
When  what  Is  done  Is  rather  seen  than  heard, 
Tet  many  deeds  preserved  in  history's  page. 
Are  better  told  than  acted  on  the  stage  ; 
The  ear  sostalos  what  shocks  the  timid  ^e. 
And  horror  thus  subsides  to  sympathy. 
True  Briton  all  beside,  I  here  am  French — 
Bloodshed  't  Is  surely  better  to  retrench  ; 
The  gladiatorial  gore  we  teach  to  flow 
In  tragic  scene  disgusts,  though  btu  in  show  ; 
We  bate  the  aroige  while  we  see  the  Crick, 
And  And  smaD  sympathy  In  being  sick. 
Not  on  the  stage  the  rrglcide  Macbeth 
Appals  an  audience  with  a  monan:h's  death ; 
To  gate  wben  sable  Hubert  threat*  to  sear 
Toung  Arthur's  eyes,  can  imrs  or  nalurt  bear  t 
A  halter'd  heroine  i  Jtduuan  sought  to  slay  — 
We  saved  Irene,  but  half  dimn'd  the  play. 


uaFntt  soma  Jnrenlle  Tagariet.  ioffldeDtly  explained  hi  Mr. 
Moore's  NoUcos,  vol.  1.  p.  wo.] 

•  "HtH.'-apmlDi-houisso  aCid,  whMe  yon  rlik  IKtle, 
snd  BT«  eheatsdi  gDod  deal.  "  Club,"  a  pleasant  purniory. 
vhen  you  lo«e  more,  sod  are  Dot  supposed  lo  bo  laeiaeJ 


CTbese  two  UiMS  <r 

earrlsd  off.  lo  bg  pot  to  dtxh  bahhid  the  •ena.    '-  i  bi 

■bows."  says  Mr.  Milooe,  '■  how  ready  nadsn  audiiBci 

dared  vory  quietly  In  u  old  ooe.    Rase  has  tnadt  Modhb 
laTuiiarlne.dSebylhebovnrligwIthouIaAhDco.''  Dsvli 


idielnlh 


:,Goo<jlc 


HINTS  FROM  HORACE. 


And  (Haren  be  praised  I)  our  tolendng  timet 
Stint  metuiion>b<iiei  ti>  pentomlmei  i 
And  Lewis'  irU,  wlUi  all  bla  qirltei,  muld  quake 
To  change  Earl  Oanond'i  ncgiu  bi  a  make  t 
BecauN,  Id  (cenet  czdtlDS  J07  or  gritl. 
We  loMhe  the  icUon  wMch  exceed!  belief: 
And  Tet,  Ood  knows  I  wbat  miy  not  xutbon  do, 
WlioM  poatacrlpta  i)nte  of  dyeing  •■  beroine*  blue  ?  " 


trap-doora  (or  your  (scape, 
thing!  I  'd  bin  tofbld, 
I  loathe  an  open  wone  than  Dennis  did;' 
When  good  and  evil  persons,  right  or  wrong, 
Rage,  love,  and  aught  but  moralise.  In  song. 
Hall,  last  memorlid  of  our  foreign  (Mends, 
Whlcli  Oaul  allows,  and  still  Hesperla  lends  t 
Napoleon's  edicts  no  embergo  lay 
On  whona.  spies,  lingers  wisely  sMpp'd  awsf. 
Our  gtsDt  capital,  whose  squares  are  spread, 
Where  rustics  eam'd,  and  now   maj  beg,  tjietr 

bread, 
In  an  Iniquity  is  grown  so  nke. 
It  scorns  amusements  which  an  not  of  price. 
Hence  the  pert  sliopkeepeT,  whose  throbbing  ear 
Aches  with  oTChestns  which  he  pays  to  bear. 
Whom  shBine,  not  sympatbr,  forbids  (o  snore. 
His  anguish  doutdlng  by  his  own  *•  encore  ; " 
Sqaeesed  In  ■■  Fop's  Alley,"  Jostled  by  the  beaux. 
Teased  with  his  hat,  and  trembling  tor  hi*  toes  ; 
Scarce  wrestles  through  the  night,  nor  tastes  of  ease, 
Till  the  dropp'd  curtain  glTw  a  glad  release : 
Why  this,  and  mote,  he  suftrs  —  can  ye  guess  T  — 
Because  It  costs  him  dear,  and  makes  him  dress  1 

Kere  folDDT,  Den  lit  qtdnlD  prodiKtlor  acta 
Fynla,  quB  poad  ruh  at  ipectsta  repoDl. 

<1d  tbe postscript  to  Ox  "  CsiUe  SpKtn,"  Mr.  Lewli  lelli 
at.  ihst  thcHigh  hUcki  wgn  onknowo  In  engUiid  at  the 
period  of  Usacttao.  yet  behssmade  theuiKhronlim  to  let 
off  the  ■cans  ;  sod  Li  be  could  Iutb  produced  Che  efltoct "  iij 


he  Bofliih  Stage ; "  in  whlcb  he  endeHwmd  b 
L  Is  a  dlreriLirii  of  more  peraidDuiconseoaeiice  tbai 
snljoui  play  that  nu  appsared  npoa  tbe  lUa*.] 
rtl  Uwattleal  npns«natl«a.  ■■*"<«■' ><TmTla 


BUHikt  (as  Dm  miy  pnsoas  who  eouid  read),  and  hlWrly  by 
the  dern  end  ttiadsaU  of  tbs  oulTsnltlss.  Tlia  dnsutb 
parsaus  were  oMsUy  Aten.  PaUr  CcDMds.  Faith.  Vice." 
iie.  (K._«eaWaRoD-iHltIery  or  English  Poetiy.  [ThsK, 
Uiiwdsn  (ysSiwOd.  aaeoash,  snd  leosnlly  protewpu- 

Mlin  and  InstniOlM  of  tha  paoola.  that  ooe  of  the  popH 
graaled  a  pardoa  of  one  Ibouaaiid  days  to  anry  parson  who 

Chtsi.  fagbinSg  with  the  "  Craatloo."  and  endlnf  vlth  the 
-  Onenl  Jqdnnna."  tlMS*  ware  parfonned  si  Um  «- 
pease  at  Iba^kisot  b^taa  eonputs*  »(  Ihal  dty.  The 
*■  CreaUon"  vttpertbnaad  By  Iha  drapars ;  the  "Deluge" 
by  the  dyani-<&bnd>SD.  MsleUtedee,  sad  L(«"  by  tbe 
barters :  tbs  "  TorUlailloa  -  by  Ibe  blacksmiths  ( tb*  ■'Last 
iupper"^  bytbt  bakersi  Iks  ^  RsMirraction  "  by  the  skin- 
nets;  sndlhe -Ascudoa»bytbe  latl«i.    tnlto.PayH 

-     ...-     ^  -«  Pom,,  tb,read«rwUI 

ectloni  or  tbess  raystery- 


proaper  eunuchs  from  Etruscan  schools ; 
us  but  Sddlen,  and  they're  sure  of  tbtds ', 
cenes  were  play'd  by  many  a  reverend  derk," 
(What  harm,  If  David  danced  belbre  theark?)* 
In  Chrjstmsa  revels,  stinple  country  fblks 
Were  pjeased  with  morHes-mumm'ty,  and  coaiwjokca. 
Improrlng  yean,  with  things  no  longer  known. 
Produced  litlUie  Punch  and  merry  Hadame  Joan, 
Who  stm  fdsk  on  with  fbits  so  lewdly  tow, 
TIs  stnnge  Benvollo^  suflbrs  such  a  show;* 
BnppresilDg  peer  t  to  whom  each  vice  gives  place, 
OUhs,  boxing,  begging,  —  all,  save  niut  and  race. 
Farce  (bltow'd  Comedy,  and  reach'd  her  prime. 
In  erer-laughlng  Foote's  (kntaatlc  time  1 
Mad  wag  I  who  pardon'd  none,  nor  spared  tba  best, 
And  tum'd  tome  very  serloui  things  to  Jest 
Nor  church  nor  state  escaped  his  public  sneers, 
Anns  nor  the  gown,  priests,  lawyen,  volunteers , 
"  Alas,  poor  lorick  I "  now  for  ever  route  I 
Whoever  lovet  ■  laugb  mutt  ilgh  fbr  Foote. 

We  imlle,  perforce,  when  hiitrlonic  tcenet 
Ape  the  twain  dialogue  of  kings  and  queens, 
When  "  Cbron .  ..   - 


more  I  hope  to  tit. 


Hoschus  I  wfth  whi 
And  smDe  at  folly,  It 
Tcs,  IHend  1  for  thee  I  U  quit  my  cynic  ceO, 
And  bear  Swift's  motto,  "  Vive  la  b^atelle  t " 
Which  charm'd  our  days  in  each  Xgaa  clime. 
As  oft  at  home,  with  revelry  and  rhyme,  i 
Then  may  Euphrosyne,  who  sped  the  past, 
Soolhe  thy  Ufe'i  icene^  nor  leave  thee  In  the  la 
Bat  find  In  thine,  like  pagan  Plain's  bed,  < 
Some  merry  manuscript  of  mimes,  when  dead. 

Ifce  Dmu  iDEffnlt.  nisi  dl^oi  ilDdIn  nodus 

>  [HenfiillawilDtheorfdDallCS.— 
And  on  M>  WntlTc^>^''Iil^eu 


glad  IB  Us  BTBSpei%  iBd  Una 
■slsni  tniny  Id  nerd :  "_wUli 
[  ashort  tour  to  Nenoponle.  In 


. — . ,_^l£n,refr«uihej 

cooipanlaii,'*  who,  toqukkneas  of  observaOon  SDd  Ingmiilty  at 
remark,  uMUd  Hist  gay  good  hDmonr  which  imrpt  alhe  Uw 
aitanloB  BBdsr  ■hapreHDnsffttlgas,  and  toftsBs  tba  aspaot 
oterary  dlOcuRy  Mid  daBCSC-"] 

■  Undar  Plata's  olDow  a  voluoe  of  tbi  Mima  of  Soptmn 
was  (band  tbedayhedled— fide  BaRMIbnl,D«  Pauw,  or 
DhMM  LaiMlut.  ir  sgneabls.  De  Pauw  calls  II  a  fan. 
book.  Cunberiaad.tn  his  Obsonr,  terms  11  moral.  Ilk*  tbt 
swings  of  FubHui  Syrns. 


Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Rmr  to  the  Druiw  let  lu  bend  our  rrei, 
WbCK  fctter'd  by  whig  Wilpole  low  ibe  Uo  i  > 
CorraptlDii  foll'd  her,  tar  the  feu'd  licr  gUnct ; 
Decorum  left  her  for  ta  open  dance  I 
Tf  t  Choterfleld  i,  wbow  poUib'd  pen  inTelehi 
'OilnM  ImghtO',  buglit  fat  freedom  to  our  plaji ) 
Dncbeck'd  br  megrluM  ot  pkbrtdm  bnln*, 
And  ■'"""'"B  dulneee  ol  lord  dumberlaliu. 
Bepeal  thU  >et  ■  1  igdn  let  Bumour  ram, 
VIM  o'er  tlw  Mige  — m  "re  time  for  tern  at  borni 
Let  "  ARher"  plant  tbe  hnmioD  "  SuUen'*"  brow 
And  "  btlftnU"  gull  ber  "  Caliper''  *  tpmie  ( 
The  iDonl  "t  tout  —  but  that  mar  be  eicmed. 
Hen  go  not  to  be  tectared,  bnt  amused. 
He  whom  our  pUr*  di^oae  to  good  or  111 
Hint  mar  a  bead  ta  *>nt  of  VUJii'  ddM ;  i 


ta  Uw  a  pomr  In 

ottba Crown.  Ini 

sf  in7i  an  oppDrlDDity  ott 

bnwtki  u  kte  a  km  oli_ „ 

bid  kHB  gf^hnd  for  mMMUw.  Uw 


RobeR  dldimui 

Id!  Tfanlre  blTtau 

^Tlw  Goldoi  Bmnp."  vUcti 


■nt  (OMU. — nVwab  Oe  FinboDH  nu  <•  MwiUr  Hid 
b»e  ben  nrmlT  oapoHd  In  bodi  Houei,  Silt  ipeeeta  of 
.~*  Bart  gf  OHMarAali  II  tba  oBlr  tnn  of  thU  opputttoa  u 
be  bond  IB  the  perlodkd  nibUatkiu  of  tha  l&in.  Tba 
folhnrliif  paiiin,  ^ikb  reCitet  ta  tbe  powen  ot  tba  Lord 
ChMAbvUin,«U(bairiheK)rl*afibei>ntlon:— "  The  bill 
b  niitmtfaaenenieeluMntijgonltoeftir.biUHUllteitlwa 


to  be  bHTllr  ui^.  It^'to  bi  «dUl  i  W,  If  thU  UU puM, 
H  caanot  be  reullsd  in  ■  proper  irn  vltboul  a  permk :  ukI 

flllCW.  fUfHTTlnr,  cornmlHloDcr,  Jud^.  eod  lury-  But, 
proprietor,  1  ihoutd  uy,  —  cemot»  pwtujpa,  tJJne  tlU  he 
CBO  pnipaM  lo  laek  br  a  pi 

to  hif a  nit  goodi  rummifaa  ai  tiua  new  eiOK-oiace  s  nvbere 
■bar  <™r  be  deulDBd  tbc  fbvtcca  dun,  and  area  thm  be 
Bur  And  Itatn  retuned  aa  prebibltcd  (oedai  br  vhkh  hli 
eblef  and  ben  aiarkal  vlU  be  Ibr  ner  itaDl  uilut  bin.  with. 
out  Ibe  lean  thado*  at  naun,  eltlHr  from  Ibe  lairt  [4  bb 
omitiT  er  (ha  Un  oT  tbe  Higa.  Tbeag  hirddilpa.  thl> 
huard.  which  ererr  gmdemen  wID  be  eipcud  to  who 
writxi  aof  tblDi  for  the  uagt,  bum  cartelnlf  preient  emr 
maoaragaierouiaDd  tnt  qilrll  froB  alMmiiOiia  anr  Ihtait 
In  Uiat  war ;  iiid  ai  tbe  utki  hai  alwin  been  tbe  piopn' 
... ,  . ,.  _j  u__         Otenton.  tr-  -   —    -•^^^• 

urt  think  I  plead 

r.  1  ^eid  Uw  ca 

In  fatten,  the  coiaj  nuf  luiprlH  lu.    Thndbn,  I  mnit 


Aj,  but  Hacheath'B  example  —  piha  I  —  no  more  1 

It  Corm'd  no  tfaJeree-.— the  thief  wia  fbnn'd  before;' 

And,  epltc  of  puritana  and  Colller'a  cune, ' 

Plan  make  mankind  do  better,  and  no  wone. 

Tben  ipare  our  ataga,  ye  metliodlatlc  men '. 

Not  bum  damn'd  Driu;  It  It  rise  again,  a 

But  whr  to  braln-acordi'd  Ugota  thin  anieal  t 

Can  hennnlr  merer  dwell  wllh  earthlr  seal? 

For  tlmea  of  tn  and  bggtH  let  them  hope  I 

Timea  dear  alike  to  puritan  or  pope. 

Ai  [^01  Calvin  saw  Serretus  blaie. 

So  woDld  new  lecti  on  newer  vlctlmi  gaie. 

E'en  now  the  aoaga  of  Solyma  begin ; 

Faith  cants,  perplei'd  apdoglit  of  sin  I 

While  the  Lord's  servant  chastens  whom  he  lovea. 

And  Simeon  >  kkks,  where  Baiter  onlf  "  ihovea."  lo 


irfthli  fbtmidatOa 

HiHi  •uHcDati.     After  a  fei 

King,  he  allowed  bll  Majalr  a  ra»r  to  ihaie  blmielC  ud 
a  penknife  la  cm  Ui  nalli.  For  tUi  he  wh  one  evmlna 
cha^  1^  tUoOar  ^j-'-' —   •--• — ..__...___.  .^_ 


>  k —  i^iCd u°hluU^^ 
,     -,  ••wtod  hit  head: 

and.  maklnx  no  replj,  erldentl^  acXnowiedged  Ibli  boMiiak 
auUiHltT.    Tbli  iIiHr  wai  often  nlUed  b;  Ibe  doctor  Um. 

•  [Dr.IohnKmwitDftbeUkeoplnlon.  Ortbe-B^vn* 
Open"  het»i.  In  hit  1.1b  of  Gar :_ '■  The  pla^,  bka  manv 
otheri,  wM  nlalnl;  written  onlr  to  CHTert.  wlthoDt  anj  moral 
porpoaa,  wd  It,  therefore.  DM  llkeli  to  do  food ;  Hv  can  It  bo 
«..»i...j  .rf.v«..  «.*—  . ,-j —  .,. —  ^(^  requlTM  or 


IniaidlQh 

rrar  aude  a  roana  br  bateg  nrsiil  at 
See  Croker't  BoawUl,  vol.  lU.  p.  Ml., 
"  "rtrOToraj  wllh  Coattnrn,  ftc.  on  tbe 


iGoosle 
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Whom  nature  guiia,  lowrltn,  Out  mrr  dtmcf^ 
Enraptured,  thlnki  to  do  the  nine  at  once ; 
But  alia  taty  thumba  and  Utten  nalli, 
Aai  tmmtjr  leatter'd  qulm,  Ihe  coxcomb  blla. 

Let  Pastoral  be  dumb ;  tor  who  can  hope 
To  match  th«  jouthfUl  tdoguea  of  our  Pope  1 
Yet  his  and  FhUUpi'  bult^  of  dlBiiRnt  kind. 
For  art  loo  mde,  Ibr  nature  too  reSned, 
InsEruct  bow  hanl  the  mediiuD  'tta  to  hit 
'Twlit  loo  much  polish  and  too  coaiu  a  wit 

A  Tidf^  wribUer,  certea,  itauda  dbgnced 
In  Ihla  nice  age,  when  all  aaptre  to  laite  i 
The  dlitjr  language,  and  the  noisome  JeiC, 
Which  pleated  In  Swift  of  fore,  we  now  deteat ; 
Pniacrlbed  not  oolr  In  the  world  polite. 
But  even  too  luuly  tor  a  dty  knight  1 

Peace  to  Swift's  Budt*  1  hli  wit  hath  made  them  pu>, 
Onmatch'd  bj  all,  save  matchless  Hudlbm  t 
VhoM  author  it  perhaps  the  Brst  we  meet. 
Who  from  our  couplet  lopp'd  two  llnal  feet ; 
Nor  len  in  merit  than  the  longer  line, 
This  measure  mores  a  fe»ourile  of  the  Nine. 
Though  at  flnt  view  eight  feet  may  seem  In  Tain 
Fonn'd,  save  In  ode,  to  bear  a  serious  strain, 
Tet  Scott  has  shown  our  wondering  Isle  of  late 
This  measure  tbrinks  not  trom  ■  theme  of  weight, 
And,  Tarled  akilfully,  surpasses  fiu' 
Heroic  rhyme,  but  most  In  love  and  war. 
Whose  fluctuations,  lender  or  sublime. 
Are  curb'd  too  much  by  long-recurring  rbyme. 

But  many  a  ikOfOl  Judge  abhors  to  see. 
What  tew  admire  —  Irregularltr. 
This  tome  vouchsafe  lo  pardon  ;  but  t  Is  bard 
When  luch  a  word  conteuti  a  BrlUsh  bard. 

And  must  the  Intd  his  glawing  thoughts  confine. 
Lest  centure  hover  o'er  some  bult;  line  F 
Bemove  whate'er  a  critic  ntay  tutpect. 
To  gain  the  paltr;  niBtage  of  tomct  1" 


TsnUor  ul  ptuLa  ffavlur 
Swodma  s^liMlaalii  jura 

CbiBmodui  et  patlsat  i  n -  -*  -**..  - 

CMkretiutquBitaBaddllir.    Hkelja 


of  nllglaD  himnlf,  andeidlinBB 
le  thixi^Ueti  uid  profllgUe ;  for  praachlnfi 
engaging  In  mine  conlroienlM,  ud  wrlUng 
inuyoltiarnan-canrormlilodliixa."     Dr. 


Te,  who  seek  Onlah'd  models,  never  ceate, 
Br  da;  and  night,  to  read  the  worfcs  of  Greece. 
But  our  good  fUhen  never  bent  their  brains 
To  heathen  Oreek,  content  with  native  stiaiiu. 
The  few  who  read  a  page,  or  used  a  pen. 
Were  saUsfled  with  Chaucer  and  old  Ben ; 
The  jokes  and  numbers  suited  to  tlielr  taste 
Were  quaint  and  careless,  anr  thing  but  ciiaite; 
Tet  whether  right  or  wrong  Ihe  ancient  rules. 
It  will  not  do  to  call  our  &lhen  Ibols  1 
Though  you  and  I,  who  erudllclr  know 
To  separate  tlw  elegant  and  low. 
Can  also,  when  a  hobbling  line  appean. 
Delect  with  flngert.  In  debult  of  can. 

In  sooth  I  do  not  know,  or  greatly  care 
To  learn,  who  our  flnt  Engllth  stroUers  were  j 
Or  U;  tQl  roo&  received  tlie  vagrant  art. 
Our  Muse,  like  that  of  Theipls,  kept  a  cart ; 
But  thb  la  certain,  since  our  Siukspean's  dayst 
There  '■  pomp  enough.  If  little  elK.  In  playi ; 
Nor  will  Melpomene  ascend  her  throne 
Without  high  beeli,  white  plume,  and  Bristol  atMM 

Old  comedies  still  meet  with  much  ivplause. 
Though  too  ticenliout  for  dramatic  lawi : 
At  least,  we  modems,  wiseif,  tis  confM, 
Curtail,  or  silence,  the  lascivious  jest. 

Whate'er  their  fhlllet,  and  their  bulls  betide. 
Our  enterprising  hardt  pass  nought  untried  j 
Hor  do  they  merit  illght  apphiuse  who  chooae 
An  EogUth  sulject  fiir  an  English  muse. 
And  leave  to  minds  which  never  dare  Invint 
French  BIppaiKy  and  Oeiman  sendment 
Where  Is  that  living  lai^uage  which  could  daim 
Poetic  moR^  as  philosophic,  Itune, 
If  all  our  bards,  more  patient  of  delay. 
Would  stop,  Ilka  Pope ',  to  polish  by  tbt  way  t 

fdcli'cone  vs^w,  scrlbunquv  llcenMr,  ul  emaes 


Vt  diciin  Aulta.  Dilrui  i  at  naodo  eeo  et  voe 

D^ur.et  ptauitirlt  vealiH  poemala  Ttaesplt, 
<luw  caDanoi  sgaienMue  pcnoKtl  faeibDi  on. 
Pott  fauna  pflnoDBpaUaqufl  repertor  InDeitM 
Mtcbjlut,  at  nodlcu  toimiti  pulpna  tlanls. 
Et  docult  magDBiDqut  loqul,  nnlque  colBunw. 

Succetili  vetn  hh  coondli,  bob  ifaH  nuica 
tdiale  {  ted  la  vfUum  Ufaaitas  esriiME  «t  vim 
I>lfBaia  lace  nil :  lea  ait  accept 
Tunllsr  eEUaft,  taMaia  Inn  DO 

NfiMntMiBa  Dourl  Uqoen  p 


>  r* They nipport  Pope,  Itae,  Id  the  Quarterly," — wroCa 
Lonl  Byroa  \d  IStO.  from  BaveDns— "It  It  ■  tin  tad  sitasme. 

Tfaote  mlHstble'inouiitetHidu  oC  Ihi  <Uy.  tfae  poMt,  dlinran 
IfanaidTn.  ud  dny  God,  Id  runnlni  doim  Pofe.  1 
i^Dltlw  of  pcett-"  ^Bshi,  Id  tlie  ■ 
loM  ^1  ndmcs  irilh  the  ttnxlo 
Pep*  wlui  vhlcb  our  preml  •  • 


-•^TfatToKU 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Lorda  of  the  quill,  «lio«  ccltial  aiuultn 
O'ertbrow  whole  qiurtoa  with  their  qulrei  of  foulti, 

n  detect,  ind  mtxt  where'er  we  tall, 
Aiid  prove  our  nurblc  with  too  nice  a  luil  1 
Democritku  himself  »m  not  »  bad  j 
Hi  only  liougAl,  but  fOH  would  makCi  lU  nud  I 

But  truth  to  aj,  moat  rfaynien  rweljr  guard 
Agalntt  tbat  ridicule  ther  deem  ao  bard  ; 
~ii  penon  Diligent,  the;  wear,  from  itoth, 
Beardt  of  >  week,  aod  nalla  of  anuutJ  growth  ; 
Realde  in  garrela,  Hj  tcvm  Ihoee  thej  meet. 
And  walk  in  alleja,  ntber  than  the  street. 

With  little  rhyme,  less  reuon.  If  you  please, 
rhe  name  of  poet  ma;  be  got  with  eaae. 
So  that  not  turn  of  helleboric  juice 
Shall  erer  turn  your  bead  to  any  use  ; 
Write  but  like  Wordiwortb,  live  beside  a  Lake,  > 
And  keep  your  buiby  lock*  ■  year  from  Stake  ;  > 
Then  print  ;faui  boiA,  once  more  return  to  town. 
And  boyi  tball  hunt  your  banbblp  up  sod  down. 

Am  I  not  wlK,  If  >uch  »me  poeti'  plight. 
To  purge  in  spring — like  Bayei>  —  before  1  wrile  i 
b  precaution  soften'd  not  my  bile, 
lo  scribbler  wllh  a  madder  ityle  : 


borbood.  the  itudr  of  uf  iBaiihiKiil,Ji«i1upi  [I 
us  !d  utalii  It)  be  Bay  be  the  mniolatfiia  of  bit 
rylilbebiKikatUh.    WMbout  uiUhit, —■  ~ 


But  alnce  (perii^i  my  feelingt  are  too  nice) 
I  cannot  purchaie  fkme  at  aucb  a  price, 
111  labour  gratia  aa  a  giinder'i  wheel. 
And,  blunt  myaelf,  giie  ed^  to  othen'  tlccl. 
Nor  write  at  all,  unleffi  to  teach  the  art 
To  these  nheaning  fbr  Uie  poet'a  part  i 
From  Horace  ibow  lbs  plea^ng  paths  of  nng. 
And  tlom  my  own  example — what  It  wrong. 

Tboogh  modem  pnctioe  lontetlntea  diftn  qui 
Tli  Juit  as  well  to  think  befMc  you  wrile ; 
Let  erery  book  tbat  luUa  your  theme  be  read. 
So  ihall  you  trace  It  to  die  fountalD-bead. 

Be  who  bai  leam'd  the  duty  which  lie  owes 
To  friends  and  country,  and  to  pardon  fbte  i 
Who  modeli  hii  deportment  ai  may  best 
Accord  with  brother,  lire,  or  atrangcr  guest ; 
Wbo  takes  our  law*  and  wonhip  ai  tbey  are. 
Nor  roars  reform  for  senate,  church,  and  bar  ; 
In  practice,  ntJier  tban  loud  precept,  vise. 
Bids  not  hli  tongue,  but  heart,  pbHosophlse: 
Such  ii  the  man  the  poet  should  lebeane, 
Aa  Joint  exemplar  of  tils  life  and  Terse. 


MuDiH  M  oariim.  bH  wrllMiu  l«,  docebo  i 
Udda  pamtur  Met  t  quid  alal  fonnetque  poeti 
Quid  Jeceat.  qutfnin  t  quo  Tlitiu.  sua  lant  en 
Scrlbeiidl  n^m  ttpan  ttt  at  prlncfplun  et  lot 
Bern  tibl  Socratica  poterunt  ostendcre  clurlK : 
Verbequa  proriiaiii  mn  non  iniita  lequentDr. 
QuMdidkri  aalriB  quid  debeal.  at  qolil  amida ; 
Quo  lit  amon  parau.quo  (nier  amuadui, «  b 
(juod  ill  conKTipIl,  qiwd  Judldi  ondum ;  qua 
FartM  In  bellimi  mini  dodt  i  Ule  profecto 
Dsddsre  peraoiua  tdt  eoBTenlanlU  Bdque. 


lutead  ?    Tbe  Lake  Si 


'  TbeLakeSdwoLvblehliiganwItliaaiTita  poe 
Id  bIt  Trnrlri/  (in  '  ffian  DTArc'prp^lidiiMa  bertell 
ksd  witb  a  ballad  BnnedlBEwatyyean.aa'PeC 
rotor  lakei  cars  (a  mam  tbe  bw  wBa  will  hiqulr 


i 


>  ["Una.  Vtm,  Sir,  bow  do  JV  do  wbeu  you  wrlur 
Swiia.  Fdtb,  SIr.birttaaraDB  pml'm  In  praUyisod  bsalth. 
Saj/m^  I  mean,  what  do  you  ikt  wbeo  you  write  ?  SmMt^  1 
take  pen,  tok,  and  paper,  and  alt  down.  Auhv.  Kow  I  wtlu 
lUaAag— tbat  'i  one  thbig :  and  Umd  loolbsr  thing  li,  with 
wbaldoiouiRanBrsTaunair?  ftwltt.  Prepan mneir I trhM 
tba  dnd  doaa Iba  fcsl  uasBF   Sapa.  Vbj,  I'll  tell  you 

AmikU,adthailk>.lDaakai>aaof>tew«l  pnil!ts  snlr  i  but 
when  I  haTs  a  fraud  deatgn  In  band.  I  eTer  take  ptajrwc  acd 
~  Idoodi  brwhauyouwoBldhaTapure  twlftnaaiof  tbouabt, 

ndlfhti  of  KncT,  you  muat  bate  i  care  of  tbe  panjiTa 
ftoe.  you  nim  purfe."— ./CffAfarnW.J 


A 
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HINTS  FROM  HORACE. 


OahappT  Oreece  I  thy  totu  at  uudent  dar* 
The  muK  roMj  alebnta  witb  perfect  pnbe, 
Whou  generoua  chlldrea  ncmnr'd  not  tbolr  heart* 
With  conunerce,  glvm  alaae  to  irmt  and  tiu. 
Our  bojB  (uve  thoae  vbom  pubUc  Ktuxia  compel 
To  "  long  iDd  (hurt "  beftire  tbe;  're  tau^t  to  ipell) 
From  frugal  fothen  noa  imbibe  by  rote, 
"  A  penny  Mifd,  ror  Ud,  '■  i  penny  gat" 
Babe  of  R  dty  birth  1  from  lUpe dcc  take 
The  third,  how  much  will  the  renulDder  nuke  7  — 
**  Agmt" — ■'Ah,  bOToI  Dick  hath  dooe  the  fum  t 
Be  11  awell  ny  flfty  thooauMi  to  i  plunu' 

They  «hoM  jrotmg  taull  iccetve  thli  nut  bctlmo, 
'Tit  clear,  are  at  Ibr  any  thing  but  rbymea ; 

And  Locke  wlU  tell  you,  that  the  father-i  right 
Who  hide*  all  ytna  bom  hli  cblldren'i  alght  | 
For  poet!  (layi  thU  fge  i,  aod  numy  more,) 
Blake  sad  mechanic!  with  their  lyric  tore; 
And  Delphi  now.  however  rich  (k  Old, 

er.  and  teai  gold, 

though  a  mount  dlrine, 
I)  poorai  Inu',  cr  an  Irish  mine.* 

Two  ohJecti  alwayi  ihould  the  poet  move. 
Or  one  or  both, — (o  pleaM  or  to  Improve. 
Wbate'er  you  teach,  be  brlefj  If  you  detigu 
For  OUT  mDembrance  your  didactic  line ; 
BeduDdance  plicee  memory  on  the  rack. 
For  brains  may  be  o'erioaded,  like  the  bach. 


fiction  doea  beat  when  taught  to  locA  like  tnitli, 
Aod  ftdiy  bblet  bubble  none  but  youth : 
Expect  no  credit  Ibr  too  woadrout  talea. 
Since  Jonat  only  ipringg  altre  from  whalee  r 

Toung  men  with  aught  but  elegance  dIepenN ; 
KaturcT  yean  require  a  little  eenie. 
To  end  at  oDce :  — that  hard  Ibr  all  la  At 
Who  nilnglo  well  initructlon  with  hii  wit; 
For  him  revlewi  ihall  emlle,  Ibr  him  o'erflow 
The  patTonaga  ot  Patemo«ter-n>w ; 
Hla  book,  with  Longman's  liberal  aid,  ibsll  paaa 
(  Who  ne'er  deapliei  book»  that  bring  him  brau) ; 
Through  three  long  weeks  the  taale  irf  London  lead. 
And  croo  8L  Oeorge'e  Channel  and  the  Tweed. 

But  cver7  thing  hai  Ihulta,  nor  ht  unknown 
That  liarpi  and  flddlet  often  ^tm  their  tone. 
And  wayward  voicea,  at  their  owner**  cail. 
With  all  hli  belt  endeanmn,  only  ■quail ; 
Dogi  blink  their  corey,  Olnta  withhold  the  apark.* 
And  double-barrela  (damn  them ;)  miaa  their  mark.  > 

Where  frequent  bcsutle*  alrlke  the  reader'*  view. 
We  muat  not  quarrel  for  a  blot  or  two ; 
But  pardon  equally  to  booki  or  men. 
The  illpa  al  human  nature,  and  the  pen. 

Tet  If  an  author,  iplte  of  toe  iv  Mend, 
Deapbe*  all  adrice  too  much  to  mend. 
But  erer  twang*  the  tame  discordant  atrln^ 
Give  him  no  quarter,  hott*oe>r  be  alng. 
Let  Havard'a'  bte  o'erCake  him,  who.  Sir  once, 
Produced  a  play  too  dashing  (tor  a  dunce : 


igluiit  aipeitla  IngU  s 
rm  pDenaH  Ukannai. 

. Jul  nleeult  mile  duld, 

B  SoiHMktc  M  man  liwult 

Bt  loDguB  aMe  aalftori  n<m(U  aTmn. 
Sunt  flelkta  udko,  qulbtu  ignovtiM  nllidiii 

BT  fmet  quodcnnque  mlniibltur  u«ui 


S 


eemnrledMqi 
^Mor  ilpDCEIt  M«B  I 


.  quu  UK  hKuri*  Aidlt. 


«  For  tlm  rtory  of  Bdly  HiTird'i  IrijBlT,  H9  "  Dariet'i 
LIfi  i>f  Girrlck."  1  tiellnt  11  Is  "  RfbuIui.''  or  -  Chtzia  the 
nm."  Thn  momenl  It  wu  kaoim  to  be  hit  the  Iheura 
thloisd,  and  Ihi  bookMlliir  refuwd  lo  jilTe  the  cuiiomary 
■um  (or  the  copyright.  — ["  Haurd,"  layi  Diilei.  -  wu  r». 
duml  la  gniu  itrallj.  ukT  In  ordoi  to  reineie  hli  tflUn.  tfaa 
itory  of  Cbarlaa  the  Flrit  wai  propoiHl  to  hlra  mi  &  proper 

moiaT ;  hkI  Gl&rd,  Ch*  muu^r,  luUted  opoc  the  pawer 
of  lo^na  him  in  till  the  work  wu  flnUhBd.  To  thl<  he 
cauenledi  ud  Gl&rd  KtiuUy  turned  the  key  upoo  bin 
'  '  'm  out  at  hli  ptcuure.  UIl  Ih*  pUtj  wju  coiDv^etod 
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BYRON'S  WOBKS. 


Int  none  dMm'd  It  hii ;  but  when  hb  num 
ADDOunced  the  ftet — whtttbenr —  It  loMlb&nu 
Tbougb  all  deplon  when  Hilton  delgni  to  itat. 
In  >  long  woik  tli  biz  to  Uol  npoie. 

Aj  ptctaro,  to  dull  poemi  be ;  tixat  >Uiid 
rbe  cridc  CTt,  sod  pleue  when  near  U  hand  i 
But  othen  U  i  distance  itilke  the  ilgbt ; 
Thli  leeki  the  ihtde.  but  that  demand!  tbe  light. 
Nor  dreadi  the  conoolHeur'B  biUdloui  vkv. 


a  pUgrimi  I  ye  whcm  chaoo 
h  led  to  Iteten  to  the  Muh'i  rolce, 
Recelre  thl*  counid,  ud  be  Umel;  triie 
IT  reach  the  niminlt  irblcb  befon  y«i 


In  ttacM  plain  cooupoa  leaae  irlU  tn*d  tU ; 
All  an  nut  EnUno  who  mlilead  the  bar; 
J  between  the  bcK  and  wont 

rtorflnt; 


bki  Uklnc  [ba  poeDT  wblcta,  ntecud  br  H«iin.  ii  ■«««! 

bj  Itant.    Th«  tbeie  tntknen  an  bi 1.-.— 

-. .-  Tuaopan, ,— ■  ■—  — — 

9  eru  to  gi 


the  Edlnbur^  Reflaw 


Wfomlnc)'  Hid  bi  No-U.  or 

r  (glna  to  aia  tb*  other  da*  h>  iha 
mtum  off  Silamta)j^  Ibare  !• . 


Again,  toj  JeStty  t — ta  that  iound  Inapin^ 
How  wake*  my  boaom  to  tt>  wontHl  tin*  1 
Fires,  *uch  ai  gentle  Cikdonlina  feel 
When  Soulhrom  writhe  upon  their  critic  wbeet, 
Or  mild  Eclectics',  when  Bome,  worae  than  Turlu, 
Would  rob  poor  Faith  to  decorate  "  good  woA>.~ 
Such  are  the  giaUl  Ibetlngi  thou  canst  ctalm  — 
My  lUcon  fUei  not  at  Ignoble  game. 
Ul^Ufst  of  atl  DuDedln'i  beaitt  of  cboK ; 
For  thee  my  Pegamu  would  mend  his  pac«, 
Artie,  my  Ittfnj  I  or  my  Inkless  pen 
Sbill  neier  blunt  Its  edge  on  meaner  men  ; 
Till  thee  or  thine  mine  evU  eye  discenu, 
AUs  1  I  cannot  "  strike  at  wretched  hemes."* 
Inhuman  Suon  t  wilt  thou  then  resign 
A  muie  and  heart  by  choice  so  vbidly  thine  f 
Dear,  d — d  contemner  of  my  scboolboy  songs, 
Hast   thou    Da   nngcance    Ibr   my   minbood's 

If  unproToksd  thon  once  conM  bid  me  bte#d. 
Hast  thou  no  weapon  Ibr  my  daring  deed  ? 
Whati  not  a 
Wilt  ihou  forbear,  who  never  spared  mtotr 


both  were  knocked  ob  tba  bsad.  Bnlu  surrlnd  two 
jttn  and  a  half  tluiet  "  Eleglai "  whkb  they  were  khidly 
nreparlnf  lo  rerSew.  I  ban  w  nenUsr  pista  to  fire  tbcn 
**  H  loTTiil  a  tronbla."  escepc,  ladaed,  "  upon  coupukiaa, 
UsI  (''  W.  IT.  ai  DiTld  Hjt  lo  the  ■' BfTali,<-lt  ihoJl  tama 
"bteody  iwDfd  sod  gun  Oghtlpf."  wo  "  won^  ~  ~    "'" 


whkh  Ibey  roqusMnl  mototSU.  I  hoiw  their  isst  etcne  with 
being "<ilaiaa"oDlT,snd  thu  HM^UIdg  iwbe ubud M 
■itnct  Ihelwl].  — l¥be  lollowlni  Is  the  ebsritsblo  pawta 
>n  Uu  eclectic  Rarlaw  or  which  Lord  Byron  speaks :— "It 
tbe  nobU  lord  snd  the  lesnied  adroau  bsre  tba  oconn 
reqnlsIM  ta  loitaln  tbslr  ntunisi  bnuln,  wasbsU  probably 

nOD  bear  tb*  eipladou  of  another  kind  of  parr- -"-' 

<bo  ftshloB  at  tta  erer  msiDanMe  duel  wl^  lb 
old  to  bars  btwht,  I  ' 

delS*kls 


.Goosle 


HINTS  FROM  HORACE. 


But  than  no  wnth,  or  wteh  to  ^tc  It  TCDt? 

Md  wit  Bir  noblo,  dunm  bj  descent  t 

Vo  ittt  on  **  minora,'  qalbbla  on  ■  nune,  > 

Nor  one  fccetioiu  puvgnph  of  blunt  ? 

I)  It  br  this  on  nion  I  btm  itood. 

And  thonglit  of  Bomer  Im  thin  Holnood  r 

On  aliare  of  Eoxlne  or  £g«tn  aca 

Uf  bate,  untnTell'd,  6taA]j  tum'd  to  lhe«. 

AJi  I  let  me  ceiH ;  In  Tiln  nty  boaon  bums. 

From  Conrdon  unkind  Aleili  turns:  > 

Th]r  Tbrmcl  tit  vain ;  thy  Jeffrej  then  foreso 

Not  woo  thRt  snsn  which  he  wU]  not  ihow. 

Wbat  then  T — Edlni  lUrvei  some  luiker  ion. 

To  write  ID  wtfcle  thou  am»t  not  ibun  ( 


Ai  boM  in  KUlngsgaU,  thougb  less  renown'd. 

A>  int  table  some  dlKordant  d!di 
Should  tbock  our  optica,  tucb  a>  frogs  tor  Aah  ; 
Ai  oU  in  Hen  of  butter  men  decry, 
And  popptei  pleaie  not  in  &  modern  pie ; 
If  all  luch  ailitumi  then  be  half  a  crime, 
We  must  have  excellence  to  rellah  Ayme. 
Here  roait  and  boU'd  no  epicure  InTJtes ; 
Thus  poetrj  dlaguats,  or  ebe  delights. 


and  coiporaljiutor  and  mutn."] 
ku  tautf  Had  nothv  canUtor  ia  Ut  un  la 
■  aMatn  tlH  Halaa  or  Hadoe.  kb, 
hal  ■  nsdarfia  (atel.  A  IKeiwy 
ineiKi  a  bum,  wtiuBC  out  om  IVMir  amiliic  laat  nimatar, 
oa  tlH  nieTeiitb  bridca  of  the  Faddlnftoo  canal,  wai  alanDed 
br  t  b*  ciT  erf  "  OM  IB  Uopardy  t "  b«  nulMd  alou,  coUwied 
■  (»d)i  at  Irlib  hajmakan  <(upplBf  on  boKerHank  In  an  id- 
Imni  ^mdilock).  procmd  thrat  lakis,  one  ed-near.  and  a 
landlDt-nM,  ami  at  lait  (honwco  re(erm>)pulMoM— Ua 
own  iHilillilior.  Tbe  oniortaiuite  nan  wai  fona  Kir  enr, 
and  u  vu  ■  larn  giurto  vfaamllb  ba  had  taken  the  leap. 
-"  ^  -  ovHi.  OB  inqulri,  to  bare  b»0»  Mr.  Bor— ■- - - 
u  "  alaeriij  of  atotlnf "  ****o  greal, 


Cmibrii,  Str^  of  Acra,  Dob  

are  pje,  Bovlta.  and  the  ballaua  el  si 

enmed  In  Sir  Fraodi  Burdett'i  «M 

ScfMch  cDUTtj,    Tbfl  public  analoul  J  a 

Mr.  ftauthcy  taai  publllbEd  the  "  Cui* 
iKTltlng  tllle  to  quIbWen.  Bt  Um  by 
beiwalb  ScD«  and  Cmmpbell,  and  not  d 


:'■« 


And  men  unpncUaed  In  exchanging  knocks 
Uust  g3  to  Jackson*  ere  (hey  dan  to  box. 
Whate'er  tbe  weapon,  cudgel,  flat,  or  fell. 
None  reach  eipertncss  wltbout  years  of  toil ; 
But  flfty  duncea  can,  with  perfect  ease. 
Tag  twenty  thousand  couplets,  wben  tbejr  please. 
Why  not ;  —  shall  t,  thus  quallfleil  to  ait 
For  rotten  boroughs,  never  show  my  wit  ? 
Shall  I,  whose  bthen  with  the  quonuD  aale, 
And  lived  In  freedom  on  a  fair  estate ; 
Who  left  me  heir,  with  stables,  kennels,  padu. 
To  all  their  Income,  and  to — fviei  its  tax ; 
Whose  form  and  pedigree  have  scare*  ■  fcult. 
Shall  T,  I  say,  suppicia  my  attic  salt  ? 

Thus  think  "  the  mob  o(  genthmen ; "  but  jaa. 
Besides  all  this,  must  have  toaie  genius  too. 
Be  this  your  sober  Judgment,  and  a  rule. 
And  print  not  piping  hot  fhnu  Southey's  school. 
Who  (ere  another  Thaialia  appears), 
I  tnisC,  will  spare  us  for  at  least  nine  yean. 
And   hark  'ye,    Southry  *  I     pray  —  but  dont  be 

Bum  aU  your  last  three  warks—aod  baU  tbe  iwit 
But  why  this  rain  advice  ?  once  publisbed,  books 
Can  never  be  recili'd — from  paitry-cooki! 
Though  "  Hadoc,"  with  "  pucelle ',"  instead  of  punk, 
May  travel  back  lo  Quito— on  a  trunk  L> 


UembnBla  lotoi  poiltls.    Dolare  Ucoblt 
Quod nmsUdarli (  BesdtvDxnlutniTem. 

CKdlbua  et  vlctD  fado  dMaRDll  Orpiieui : 
Dktoa  Ob  hoc  lenlro  Ufraa,  nMdo»iue  leonH: 

bnr^  AbbiuI  RegWer  (of  wMch.  by  the  bje,  Souther  It 
editor)  "  tbe  trand  KwUcsl  tituDiTlnta  of  tbe  day."  But, 
en  Accood  thouahu.  II  can  be  no  ^reu  decree  oi  pralto  to 
be  Itae  OBe-erHi  Iwlert  of  the  blind,  Ibougb  tbe;  nit(hl  ai 
wbU  keep  to  tbemaelvu  ■*  Scolt'a  thirty  LhouHod  coj^es 
aold."  Which  nurt  sadly  dlicomftt  poor  siHjihcjr'B  uniale- 
■blca-  Foot  Soulhey,  It  thould  veem.  U  tbe  "  L^dua  "  of 
tbla  poMlcil  trIumTinte.    lam  only  lurprtHd  (o  M  Um  in 


qual  to  the  two  A  C,  C  B.  each  to  aacb.  and  Ih*  angla  D  B  C 
I  equal  to  the  snfle  A  C  B  i  tliantata.  the  bate  D  C  ii  equal 
0  tU  base  A B.  and  the  Irtanfle  DBC  (Ur.  Southey)  la 
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Orpheiu,  tc  Iouti  from  Ovid  and  Lempriere, 
Led  111  wild  beasts  but  womim  by  the  ear; 
And  had  he  fiddled  at  the  praent  hour. 
We  'd  aeen  the  liooa  valtdng  In  the  Towet ; 
And  aid  Amphlon,  such  were  colDStrels  tbeD, 
Hid  built  St.  Paul's  wlUiout  the  aid  of  Wren. 
Verae  too  »ai  justice,  anil  the  hardi  of  Greece 
more  thao  eonitablei  to  keep  the  peace ; 
'tUh'd  cuckoldom  with  much  applause, 
Csll'd  eount]'  nieeUngs,  and  enforced  the  laws, 
Cut  down  crowQ  Influence  with  reforming  scytlirs. 
And  served  the  church — wllhout  demanding  tithei; 
And  bence,  throughout  all  Hellsi  and  the  East, 
Each  poet  was  a  prophet  and  a  prieit, 
WboM  old-establish'd  baard  of  Joint  controla 
Included  kingdoms  In  the  cure  o(  souls. 

Next  rose  the  martial  Homer,  Epic's  prince, 
And  lighting 't  been  in  ^blon  ever  >[nce. 
And  old  TyrtKua,  when  the  Spartaiu  warr'd, 

A  limping  leader,  but  a  lofty  bard,)  i 
Tbougb  wili'd  Itborae  hud  redsted  long. 
Seduced  the  fortress  by  the  force  of  song. 
nien  oncles  tnvaii'd,  in  times  of  old. 
In  song  alone  ApoUo'a  wUl  was  told : 
Then  If  your  verse  Is  vrfaat  all  verse  should  be, 
And  godi  were  not  ashamed  on 't,  why  should  we  ? 

The  Muse,  like  mortal  females,  ma;  be  woo'd  i 
In  turns  she'll  scon  a  Paphian,  or  a  prude ; 
Fierce  as  a  bride  when  first  she  feels  amdgbt, 
Hill)  u  the  same  upon  the  Kcond  night ; 
Wild  as  ihe  wlft  of  alderman  or  peer, 
Now  for  his  grace,  and  now  a  grenadier  t 

ejea  beseem,  her  heart  belies,  her  Hine, 
Ice  in  a  crowd,  and  lava  when  aloue. 


show  of  art. 


I    prefbce  ta  tvo  uir  of  psnta ptiial — ofcsatoi, 

vUbsd  Ihe  public  to  iry  on ;  iHii  tbe  lien  or  a  pa 
out.  and  K  hr  saved  the  eipcDie  of  ao  a>f-—- 
couotrf  cnfoiren,  -  Merrr't  "  1'      ' 
aatUas  (o  aU  tUi.    Tba  ■'  Delia  Ci 


Hough  without  genius,  and  a  oiUve  vein 
Of  wit,  we  loathe  an  artlAclal  strain  — 
Tet  art  and  nature  Joln'd  will  win  the  prijc, 
Dnieaa  the;  act  Uke  us  and  our  allies. 

The  youth  who  trains  to  ride,  ik'  run  a  race, 
Hust  bear  privations  wltli  unruiBed  &ce, 
Be  call'd  to  tabour  when  he  thinks  to  dine. 
And,  harder  still,  leave  wenching  and  his  wine. 
Ladles  who  sing,  at  least  who  ling  at  sight. 
Have  followed  music  through  her  brthest  flight ; 
But  rhyznera  tell  you  neither  more  nor  leas, 
"  I  've  got  a  pretty  poem  for  the  press ;  " 

And  that's  enough ;  then  write  and  print  so  tM ; 

If  Satan  take  the  hindmost,  who  'd  tie  last  7 

Ttiey  storm  the  types,  they  publisb,  one  and  all. 

They  leap  the  counter,  and  they  leave  the  stall. 

Provincial  nuddens,  men  of  high  command. 

Tea,  baronets  have  Ink'd  the  bloody  hand  I « 

Cash  cannot  quell  them ;  PolUo  >  play'd  this  prank. 

(Then  Phcebus  Brst  found  credit  hi  a  bank  l> 

Mot  all  the  living  only,  but  the  dead. 

Fool  on,  as  fluent  as  an  Orpheus'  head ;  i 

Damn'd  all  thtSi  days,  they  postbumouily  thrive — 

Dug  up  trom  dust,  though  burled  when  alive  I 

Reviews  record  this  epidemic  crime, 

Those  Books  of  Hartyn  to  the  rage  fbr  rhyme. 

Alas  I  woe  worth  tbe  scribbler  I  often  seen 

In  Morning  Poet,  ot  Monthly  Magaitoe. 

There  lurk  his  earlier  lays  j  but  soon,  hot-preaa'd. 

Behold  a  qoBTto  I — Tarts  must  tell  the  rest 

Then  leave,  ye  wise,  the  lyre's  precarious  choids 

To  muse-mad  baronets,  or  madder  lords. 

Or  country  Crispins,  now  grown  somewhat  stale. 

Twin  Doric  minstrels,  drunk  with  Doric  ale  I 

Hark  to  those  notes,  narcotlcally  soft 

The  cohbler-laurents  '  sing  to  Capel  Lofll  I  • 

Till,  lo  I  that  modem  Midas,  as  he  hearty 


MolUtlltltSdlqDSpMttSDli^MsUt; 

t  Vener*  et  vbw :  qui  PytMa  canMt 

didldl  priui,  — '-- — - 

Uiendhlua 


("  Arcadei  anibl)  "  —  bunpkliu  baUi)  •rnd  out  Ibalr  nulre 
■KnueDH  wluwut  lbs  onatlcitiUay.  ind  leaieall  iliohoas 
and  SDHllcloIksa  Id  Ike  parltb  uorepalmd,  tapaich  up  Kle. 
ilu  an  Bnclonires  and  neani  u  GunpowdH'.  Sliiing  on  ■ 
•boptard.  tkey  deacribe  Beldi  of  bUUa,  vben  Ibe  only  blood 
they  enr  law  was  ibsd  ftvm  the  linger ;  mud  an  -  Bu»  en 
War  "  la  produced  by  the  ninth  part  of  a  "  poer-" 

"  And  own  that  oAsc  such  pHti  made  a  Tate." 
Did  Kathan  evsr  read  thai  line  of  Fope  ?  and  IT  he  iU,  wbr 
DcitUkeltaihlaiiiatlo?-~[SBeaW,  p.  Ul.  note.] 

*  This  well  meaning  svntleman  hai  ipoLlod  aonie  eioeUcDt 
thocvukBTi,  and  been  accesaory  to  the  poetical  nndoliif  trf* 
many  of  the  Induitrloni  poor.  Nathaniel  Bloomlleld  and 
hia  bnxhat  Bobbr  hare  set  all  BoiHraMahlre  ibialiu  s  nor 
■—  ■■■ '-■ -itasi  haalf  lo  one  county.  Tr- 


I  died  duHi 


died  during  tlw  in 
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niere'lliei  oat  druld,  who  pnpire*  in  tfrne, 
'Oiliut  ftiture  Inida  hi*  poor  rerenge  of  rtajniB  [ 
Buka  hli  dull  mf  mory,  and  bli  duller  niiiw, 
To  pubUih  tUiln  which  Aiendihlp  (taoald  excuw. 
If  Mendalilp  *■  notblDg.  Klf-regud  might  tttch 
More  poUib'd  aage  ot  his  ptrti  of  apeech. 
Bat  That  fi  ihame,  or  what  it  aught  to  him  ? 
Be  vtnti  bll  ipleen,  or  gratifies  hli  whim. 
Some  hnded  lUght  hai  roused  hit  lurking  hite. 
Sranc  fcHj  crwe'd,  tome  jert,  or  khdc  debate; 
Dp  to  hli  den  Sir  Scribbler  hlei,  and  kod 
nw  gather'd  gall  Is  voided  !□  lanipooD. 
Perhaps  at  nme  pert  ipeecb  jou've  dared  (o  frown, 
Periiaps  TOUT  poem  tiaj  have  pleased  the  lowo : 
If  ao,  alaa  I  tls  nature  Id  the  nun — 
ItMj  HeaTen  forgive  rou,  fbr  be  neTer  cut  t 
Then  be  it  so ;  and  lakj  hii  withering  liayi 
Bloom  fresh  in  latlie,  though  the^  hde  In  praise  I 
While  his  lost  Bongi  no  more  shall  steep  and  stink, 
lUe  dolleat,  httest  weeds  on  Lethe'i  brink. 
But  sprlnglog  upwards  from  the  stugglah  mould. 
Be  (what  they  never  were  before)  be — sold  I 
Should  some  rich  bard  (but  such  a  monster  now. 
In  modem  physics,  we  can  scarce  allow). 
Should  vHOe  pretending  scribbler  ot  the  court. 
Some  rhyming  peer  i  —  then 'a  plenty  of  the  tort ' — 
All  but  one  poor  dependent  priest  withdnwQ 
(All  I  too  regardless  of  his  ctuplaln'a  yawn  I) 
Condemn  the  unlucky  curate  to  recite 
Their  last  dramatic  wc^k  by  candle-light. 
How  would  the  preacher  turn  each  rueful  leaf. 
Dull  as  his  sermons,  but  not  half  to  brief  I 


bariiw-U7,  Ihey  bai ^  — ,  , ,  r— , ^    . 

DvTCr  to  print  hhotelf.    Certes  these  rsken  of  "  Btmaint " 


FrWt.  badtt  thou  nol  a  pur  hit  ?    D<. 

llta  or  dMtacUon  ow  itun  (b<>  Id  ^ulM  ?    Tben  It  a  cMId, 


hki  Lonlihip,  wbtcta  I  uw  by  aRldent  hi  ilia  Morsi.    Being 
a  rhymer  hlmieir  ha  wlU  fM^x  Ibe  UbOTnlu^a  <rilh  hfi 

tore.  M  him  iS«"  11  lo  the  tramnt  ot  the  other  ^Slne ; 


Yet,  since  'tit  promised  at  the  rector's  death. 

Hell  risk  no  living  (or  a  Utile  breath. 

Then  spouti  and  foams,  and  cries  at  every  line, 

(The  Lord  forgive  him  1)  "  Bravo  I  grandl  divine  1" 

HoarH  with  those  praises  (which,  by  Batfry  fcd. 

Dependence  barters  toi  her  bitter  bread), 

Be  stride*  and  stamps  along  with  creaking  boot. 

Tin  the  Door  echors  Ills  emphatic  loot; 

Then  tlb  again,  then  rolli  hit  pious  eye. 

As  when  the  d^ng  vicar  will  not  die  I 

Nor  {eeia,  fbisooth,  emotion  at  bisliearti  — 

But  all  dlstemblen  overact  thdi  part. 

Te,  wbo  aspire  to  *■  buDd  the  lofty  rhyme,"  • 
Believe  not  all  who  hiud  your  hlie  "  lubllme ; " 
But  if  aome  fHend  shall  hear  your  work,  and  say, 
"  Expunge  that  stsnia,  lop  that  line  Bway," 
And,  after  fruitless  eSorts,  you  return 
Without  amendment,  and  be  answers,  "  Burn  1 " 
That  instant  throw  your  paper  in  the  lire. 
Ask  not  his  thoughts,  or  follow  hit  desire  ; 
But  (If  true  bant  I)  you  icom  to  condescend. 
And  will  not  alter  what  you  can't  defend. 
If  you  will  Itreed  this  bastard  of  youi  brains*, — 
We'll  have  no  woids — I've  only  lost  my  pains. 

Tet,  If  yon  only  prixe  your  fovonrlte  tbou^t. 
As  critics  khidly  do,  and  authors  ought  i 
If  your  cool  Mend  annoy  you  now  and  then. 
And  cmta  whole  pages  wldi  his  plaguy  pen  i 
No  matter,  throw  your  omamenla  aside, — 
Better  let  liim  than  all  the  world  deride. 


Culpabll  duroi  i  IscDiniidi  tiling  stniin 
Trtuvena  ciiama  ilinuin ;  amhltlota  recidet 

the  conunti  of  bit '  foolicap  crown  octant.'  "—John  Jothua 
Probr.  One  Eiil  of  Ca^ifoR.  vai  Mnl  pottEiBtter-cini. 

pamphleci.  lo  ihow  Iha  nK«iln  of  unlterul  >uR>»  u>d 
■liaR  pu-llunenu.    He  d<«l  In  lAs.] 

Lut  of  the  CruiCBOdl — "EEdwlD"  Che  "proround,"  byaar 
Ijifty  of  Punlihment  I  hen  he  li,  u  UtbIt  v  Tn  the  dtyt  of 
"  well  uld  BivUiL  the  Correct."  1  tboiuiit  FlUisnld  had 
been  Ibe  till  of  pony  |  hui,  ilai  1  be  Ii  only  the  penul. 


And  H>  perbapi  yon  11  ay  of  me, 
■"lU  I  wriun.  and  tell  yna  why'i 


•  ••  Ballard  <)/' your  troAu."— HtaMTra  bsliit  the  Bret  by 
ropller'i  headploc*,  and  a  Tuiety  Df  eaoally  wunndntaliH 
ajtuimmu  upon  sartb,  euch  at  Utdor,  kc  ic  Ac. 
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Wtit  itm^t  of  ^tnetrba/ 


Athui,  CqiucUn  CoDTgcI,  IftRjE  IT.  Kll. 

Slow  iliiki,  iDora  loTcly  m  hla  net  be  run,  ■ 

Along  Uorea'i  Mill  the  Mttlng  tun  ; 

Nol,  1*  In  northera  cl!roe«,  otacurely  brigbt. 

But  one  unclouded  blue  ot  living  light ; 

O'er  the  huih'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throwi, 

QUda  the  green  wive  that  tremblea  u  It  glowi ; 

Od  old  £glDa's  rock  and  Hydis'i  Isle 

Ttie  god  of  gladnen  ibedi  big  partlDg  imlle ; 

O'er  hli  own  reglont  Ungerlog  lorei  to  ahlne. 

Though  there  hla  altera  are  no  more  divine. 

Descending  bat,  tbe  mountaln-ihadovi  ktaa 

Thy  glortaus  g:uir,  unconquer'd  Balunla  I 

Tbeir  aiure  arches  through  the  long  expanse, 

Hon  deeply  purpled,  meet  hla  mellowing  glance. 

And  tendercft  UMa,  along  thdr  summiti  diiven, 

Mark  hia  gay  course,  and  own  the  huea  at  heayen ; 

nil,  darUy  iluded  from  the  Imd  and  deep, 

BeUnd  Ua  DdpbLut  rock  he  links  to  sleep. 

On  anch  an  ere  hla  palcat  beam  he  cast 
When,  Atbeni  I  here  thy  wtseat  look'd  hli  lut. 
How  watrb'd  thy  better  >ona  hla  hnwell  ray. 
That  cloaed  their  murder'd  aage'a  >  latest  day  I 
Not  yet  — not  yet— Sol  pauses  on  the  bill. 
The  prsdous  hour  of  pardng  Ungen  atUl ; 
But  sad  his  light  to  tgonlalng  ejes. 
And  dark  the  mountain's  once  dellghtfU  dyea ; 
Oloom  o'er  the  lovely  land  he  seem'd  to  pour, 
The  land  where  Phabus  never  frown'd  before  ; 
But  ere  he  sunk  below  CItliaron'i  head, 
The  cup  oT  woe  was  quaiVd  —  the  aplrlt  (led ; 
The  soul  of  Mm  that  scoro'd  to  fear  or  fly. 
Who  UTcd  and  died  a>  none  can  Uve  or  die. 


I  [Thli  Bone  pMllpjdc  on  Lord 


nmerMlyeidtsdbTtb'apMtaclaofUMdeiiioUadl'arthaioBi 
DUE  It  it  only  diH  to  Lord  Ktgla  to  keep  fa  mind,  tbitC  had 
Uneg  prttioai  raarblet  mnilned,  they  mutt,  in  all  lUwUbood, 


No  murky  vapour,  bcnld  of  the  ttonn. 
Hides  her  lUr  fcce,  or  glrda  her  glowing  brm. 
With  cornice  glimmering  aa  the  moonbeams  play, 
There  the  white  coliann  greets  her  grateful  lay. 
And  bright  around,  with  quivering  beams  beset, 
Bcr  emblem  sparkles  o'er  the  minaret ; 
The  grovta  of  olive  tcattar'd  dirk  and  wMe, 
Where  meek  Cephliua  aheda  hla  tcanty  tide. 
The  cypress  saddening  by  the  aacred  mosqne, 
The  gleaming  turret  of  the  gay  kioak,  ^ 
And  aad  and  aombre  mid  the  holy  calm, 
Near  Theseua'  fime,  yon  solitary  palm ; 
All,  tinged  with  varied  hues,  arrest  the  eye ; 
And  dull  were  his  that  paaa'd  them  heedleas  by.  * 

Again  the  .Sgeao,  heard  no  more  ahr, 
Lulk  hla  chafed  breast  hrom  elemental  war ; 
Again  hb  waves  In  milder  tints  unfold 
Their  long  eipaoie  al  iMt^ilre  and  of  gold, 
MU'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  diatant  Ue, 
That  (Town,  where  gantler  ocean  delgna  U>  amlle. 

As  thus,  wUbIn  the  walls  of  PiUas'  fime, 
I  mark'd  the  beautle*  of  the  land  and  ntaliii 
Alone,  and  Mendleia,  on  the  magic  abore, 
Wboae  arts  and  arma  but  live  in  poets'  lore ; 
Oft  at  the  matchlesa  dome  I  tum'd  to  scan, 
Sacred  to  goda,  but  not  secure  trara  man. 
The  past  returo'd,  the  preaent  seem'd  to  cease. 
And  Qlwy  knew  no  dime  beyond  her  Greece  I 

Hours  roll'd  along,  and  Dlan'i  orb  on  high 
Had  gain'd  the  centre  of  her  softest  aky  i 
And  yet  unnearied  atiU  my  footitept  trod 
O'er  the  vain  shrine  of  many  ■  vanlsh'd  god  : 
But  chiefly,  Fallaa  I  thine ;  when  Hecate's  glare, 
Chcck'd  by  thy  cclunms,  fell  more  sadly  fair 


bX' '?» -"S 
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O'er  the  cbUI  nurbic,  where  the  (tartllng  tread 
TbrlUi  the  lone  heart  like  echoes  from  the  dead. 
Long  had  1  muied,  »nd  treasured  every  trace 
The  wreck  of  Greece  recorded  of  her  race. 
When,  lo  I  a  gtant  fcnn  before  roe  strode, 
AM  Fallal  luU'd  roe  in  her  own  abode  I 

Tei,  t  wai  Minerra'i  Mif ;  but,  ah  I  bow  changed 
Since  o'er  tbe  Dardan  Held  In  arms  she  ranged  ' 
Not  such  as  eiit,  by  her  divine  command. 
Her  form  ippear'd  from  Phidias'  plastic  bard  : 
Gone  were  the  terrors  of  her  awful  brow. 
Her  Idle  >gls  bore  no  Oorgon  now ; 
Her  belm  was  dinted,  and  the  broken  laiKx 
Seem'd  weak  and  shaftleH  e'en  to  mortal  glance  i 
The  olive  branch,  which  still  she  delgn'd  lo  claip, 
Shrunk  from  her  touch,  and  wtther'd  Id  her  gnsp ; 
And,  ah  t  though  still  tbe  brightest  of  the  sky, 
Celes^  tears  bedlmm'd  her  large  bloe  eye ; 
Round  the  rent  casque  her  owlet  circled  slow, 
And  rooum'd  bl*  mlatreu  with  a  shriek  of  woe  I 

"  Mortal  I"  — t  WIS  thus  >he  ipalie  —  "  that  blush 
of  ihame 
Proclilmi  tbee  Briton,  once  a  noble  name  ; 
First  of  the  mighty,  Ibremcet  of  the  free, 
Mow  honour'd  Jen  by  all,  and  Icait  by  me : 
Chief  of  tby  toes  shall  Fallas  still  he  found. 
Seek'st  thou  the  cause  of  loathing  1  — look  around. 
ho  I  ben,  despite  of  war  and  wasting  fire, 
I  saw  nicceulve  tyrannies  expire. 
'Scaped  from  the  ravage  of  the  Turk  and  Goth,' 
Thy  country  sends  a  sjioller  worse  than  both.  ' 
Survey  this  vacant,  violated  Auie ; 
Recount  the  relics  torn  that  yet  remain : 
TAeu  Cecrops  placed,  thii  Pericles  adorn 'd,' 
T/tal  Adrian  rear'd  wtien  drooping  Science  moumM 
What  more  I  owe  let  gratitude  attest — 
Know,  Alaric  and  Elgin  did  the  rest 
Tbat  all  may  learn  bnm  whence  the  plunder  r  cxme, 
Tbe  Insulted  wall  sustains  his  bated  name  *  : 
For  Elgin's  fame  thus  grateful  Fallas  pleads, 
Below,  bli  name — above,  behold  liit  deeds  I* 
Be  ever  hall'd  witb  equal  honour  beie 
Tbe  Gothic  monarch  and  the  Plctiih  peer : 
Arms  gave  the  HrsC  his  right,  the  last  bad  none, 
But  basely  stole  what  less  barbarians  won. 
So  when  the  Uon  quits  his  f^ll  repast, 
Kext  prowls  the  wolf,  the  Blthy  Jackal  hut : 
Flesh,  limbs,  and  blood  the  former  m^e  their  own, 
Tbe  last  poor  brute  securely  gnaws  the  bone. 
Yet  still  the  gods  are  Just,  and  ciimefl  are  crost'd : 
See  here  what  £lgln  won,  and  what  be  lost  I 


er wall,  on  then 


'  nil.  yet  ftwh  when  we  law  II.  lupplrtnc  Uii 

riaric7«'iOwr"iMTiSe(i'liy  l»o  ohiDiunn,  ons  at  Miner 
irif,  tho  other  of  Achilln.  urAbls  u  when  tK  urode  I 


Another  name  with  kit  pollutes  my  sbrine  i 
Heboid  where  Dian's  beams  disdain  to  sblne  t 

Some  retribution  stUI  might  Pallas  claim. 
When  Venui  half  avenged  MInerva'i  shame."  ' 

She  ceased  awblle,  and  thus  I  dared  reply. 
To  soothe  the  vengeance  kindling  In  her  eye ; 
"  Daughter  of  Jove  I  in  Britain's  Inlured  name, 
A  true-bom  Briton  may  the  deed  disclaim. 
Frown  lot  on  England ;  England  owns  bim  not : 
Alhena,  no  I  thy  plunderer  was  a  Scot. 
Aak'sl  thou  the  difference  ?  From  ftjr  Pbyle's  town 
Survey  BceoHa;— Caledonia's  ours. 
And  well  I  know  wlthtn  that  bastard  land  T 
Bath  Wisdom's  goddess  never  held  command  ; 
A  barren  soil,  where  Nature's  genns,  conflned 
To  stem  sterility,  can  stint  the  mind  j 
Whose  thistle  well  betrays  the  niggard  earth. 
Emblem  of  all  to  whom  the  land  gives  birth  i 
Each  genial  Influence  nurtured  to  resist ; 
A  land  of  meanness,  sophistry,  and  mist. 
Each  breew  from  foggy  mount  and  nurehy  plain 
Dilutes  with  drivel  every  driiily  brain. 
Till,  burst  at  length,  each  watery  head  oerflowi, 
Foul  as  their  soil,  and  frigid  as  their  snowi. 
Then  thousand  schemes  of  petulance  and  pride 
Despatch  her  scbemlog  children  Ha  and  wide  : 
Some  east,  some  west,  some  every  where  but  mrth. 
In  quest  of  lawless  gain,  Uiey  Isiue  forth. 
And  tbus  —  accursed  be  the  day  and  year  I  — 
She  sent  a  Ftct  to  play  tbe  tUon  here. 
Tet  Caledonia  cUms  some  native  wortb. 
As  dull  Bteotla  gave  a  Pindar  Urth  ; 
So  may  her  few,  the  letter'd  and  the  brave, 
Bound  to  no  cUme,  and  rlctora  of  the  grave. 
Shake  off  tbe  sordid  dust  of  such  a  land. 
And  shine  like  children  of  a  happier  strand ; 
As  once,  of  yore,  in  some  obnoxious  place, 
Ten  names  (If  (bundj  bad  saved  a  wretched  race." 

"Hortall"  tbe  blue-eyed  maid  resumed,  "one 


Though  bllen,  alas  I  this  vengeance  yet  Is  mine. 
To  turn  my  counsels  Ihr  from  lands  like  thine. 
Hear  then  In  silence  Fallas'  stem  behest ; 
Hear  and  believe,  (br  Time  will  teU.tbe  resL 

•'  FInt  on  the  head  of  him  who  did  tbis  deed 
My  cune  shall  light,  — on  him  and  all  his  seed  : 
Without  one  spark  « 


1  This  is  spokea  of  Ibe  dly  b  genenl,  and  not  of  the  Ai 

j*_ . .1 — ,__    ThotMnpleof  Jtiplt*rOlr™pliis,bT« 

heon.  WH  anlibed  by  Hadrlsm  ilil 
ig.  of  lbs  DMI  beautJAd  marUa  and  ar 


pdli  In  psracul 


•  [On  the  oricbul  MS.  U  written— 

"  Atpica  quH  Pallas  Scoto  coneedlt  honores. 
InM  Stat  DHnvn — bctatupraque  Yldc."} 
>  [For  Lord  ByroD'i  dedlted  remarks  on  Lord   Elgln'a 
secondraato  ofCbUda  Harold.] 

■  HliloFiishlp'snainfl.sjidrlist  nf  onewhonoloncerl 
It,  sre  carTod  coniplcuomly  on  tho  FsrtiieDan ;  sboTC. 

K:  not  tar  dllUnt,  are  the  torn  nmiiants  of  tbe  bss* 
OS,  doOroyBd  In  a  Tain  attampt  Co  retnoTe  Ibem. 
J  "  iTish  OaitanU,"  accordinf  to  Sir  CalU^bsD  O'Brslls^ 
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THE  CURSE  OF  MINERVA. 


Stni  with  hli  UrcUag  tnllU  1tt  him  pntc 
And  P<ill7'i  pniM  repiy  (br  Witdom'g  haU  ; 
Long  of  tbclr  pMron's  pato  let  them  ull, 
Wliow  DoUrat,  noHn  giuto  Is — to  lell : 
TomO,  «i>d  make — maj  Stunne  record  tbe  iMj  I  — 
The  Mite  receiver  of  bii  pilfer'd  pn7. ' 
Ueuitlme,  the  BMttciing,  teeh^t  dotanl.  Tnt, 
EuTopc'i  mint  dauber,  uid  poor  Britain'!  beM, 
With  paWed  hand  liull  turn  each  model  o'er, 
And  own  btnueK  an  loftnt  or  Ibuncor*.  > 
Be  all  tbe  bnilMn  eull'd  team  aU  8t  OUea' 
That  art  and  oature  ma;  compare  tbelr  >tylu ; 
While  t)rawD7  brute>  in  ttupld  wonder  Mare, 
And  marvel  at  hli  lordship')  '  stone  shop'*  there. 
Bound  the  throng'd  (ste  shall  sauiiteilng  emoHnbi 

creep. 
To  lounge  and  lucubrate,  to  prate  aitd  peep ; 
Vtalle  manr  ■  languid  maid,  with  longing  ^h. 
On  giant  statue*  casts  the  curious  ef  e  ; 
The  room  with  transient  glance  appean  to  sUm, 
Tet  marki  the  might;  lack  and  leiigth  of  limb  ; 
Moums  o'er  the  difltrence  of  tint  and  (Ana , 
Eiclaimi,  '  These  Greek!  Indeed  were  proper  men  I' 
Dnwi  s!f  cwnpartaans  of  lAite  with  Ihtat, 

When  shall  a  modem  maid  have  iwalns  like  then  1 

Alas  I  Sir  Harr;  is  do  Hercules  I 

And  last  of  ail,  amidst  the  gaping  crew, 

Borne  calm  spectator,  as  he  takes  hli  view. 

In  silent  IndlgnitlaQ  oiii'd  with  grief. 

Admires  the  plunder,  but  abhon  the  thief.  * 

Oh,  loathed  In  ilfe,  nor  paidon'd  In  the  dint, 

Ha;  bate  pursue  his  sacrilegious  lust  I 

Llnk'd  with  the  fool  that  tired  the  Epheslan  dom^ 

Shall  vengeance  fiiliow  tn  beyond  the  tomb. 

And  Enlcatratus  and  Elgin  shine 

In  lamaY  a  branding  page  and  burning  line  j 

Alike  n«erred  for  aye  to  stand  accursed. 

Perchance  tbe  second  blacker  than  the  flnt 

"  So  let  blm  stand,  through  ag«a  yet  unborn, 
Ftx'd  statue  on  tbe  pedestal  of  Scorn ; 
TboDgh  not  for  him  alone  revenge  ibill  wait. 
But  Bts  tb;  country  for  her  coming  Me ; 
Ben  were  the  deeds  Itiat  taught  her  lawless  son 
To  do  what  oft  Britannia's  self  had  done. 
Look  to  the  Baltic — biasing  from  a&r. 
Tour  old  ally  yet  moums  perfidious  war.  > 
Sot  to  such  deeds  did  Pallas  lend  her  aid. 
Or  break  the  compact  which  henelf  had  made  ; 
Far  from  such  councils,  from  the  lUthless  Held 
She  fled — but  left  behind  her  Oorgon  shield : 
A  tUal  gift,  that  tum'd  your  fHends  to  stone. 


Lo  I  there  Rebellion  rears  her  ghastly  head. 
And  glares  the  Nem«li  of  native  dead ; 
TUl  Indus  roils  a  deep  purpureal  flood. 
And  claims  lili  long  arrtar  of  northern  blood. 
So  may  ye  perish  J  —  Pallas,  when  she  gave 
Tour  free-bom  righta,  forbade  ye  to  enslive. 

"Look  on  your  Spain  I — she  clasp*  the  hand  she 
hates. 
But  boldly  claspa,  and  thmsti  you  tmn  her  gate*. 
Bear  witness,  bright  Barata  I  thou  canst  tell 
Whose  were  the  sons  that  bravely  fought  and  (eU. 
But  Ludtania,  kind  and  dear  ally. 
Can  spare  a  few  to  light,  and  sometime*  flj. 
Oh  glorious  fleld  I  by  Famine  flemly  wtm. 
The  Oaul  retires  for  once,  and  all  Is  done  I 
But  when  did  Pallas  teach,  that  one  retnat 
Betrieved  ihiee  long  olympiads  of  defoat? 

•■  Look  last  at  home — ye  love  not  tn  look  then ; 
On  the  grim  smile  of  comfortlei*  despair  : 
Tour  city  laddens  ;  loud  though  Revel  bowls. 
Hen  Famine  lUnts,  and  yonder  Ra^e  prowls. 
See  III  alike  of  more  or  leas  benft  ; 
Nu  misers  tremble  when  then 's  nothing  left. 
'  Bint  paper  credit '  *  ;  who  shall  dare  to  ring  ? 
It  clogs  tike  lead  Corruptloa's  weary  wing. 
Yet  Pallas  pluck'd  each  pmnier  by  the  ear, 
Who  gods  and  men  alike  diidaln'd  to  heu' ; 
But  one,  repentant  o'er  a  bankmpt  slate. 
On  PiUaa  calls, — but  calls,  alas!  too  late: 
Then  raves  tor  *  •  ;  to  that  Mentor  bends. 
Though  he  and  Pallas  never  yet  were  friends. 
Him  senates  htar,  whom  never  yet  they  beard. 
Contemptuous  once,  and  now  no  less  absurd. 
So,  once  of  yore,  each  reasonable  tnf 
Swore  Mth  and  ftalty  to  his  sovereign  '  log.' 
Thus  ball'd  your  rulers  their  patrician  clod. 
As  Egypt  chose  an  onion  fi>rigod. 

"  Now  bra  ye  well  I  enjoy  your  little  hour ; 
Go,  grasp  the  shadow  of  your  vaolah'd  poircr ; 
Gloss  o'er  the  failure  of  each  fondest  scheme  ; 
Tonr    strength   a   name,    your    bloated    wealth    a 

Gone  la  that  gold,  the  manel  of  mankind. 

And  pirates  barter  all  that's  left  behind.  ) 

Ko  more  the  hirelings,  pnrchased  near  and  lar. 

Crowd  to  the  ranks  of  mercenary  war. 

The  idle  merchant  on  the  useless  quay 

Droops  o'er  the  bales  no  bark  may  bear  away  j 

Or,  back  returning,  sees  rejected  stores 

Bot  piecemeal  on  his  own  encumbrr'd  shores : 

The  starved  mechanic  breaks  his  rusting  loom. 

And  deiperate  mans  bim  'gainst  the  coming  doom. 

Then  in  the  senate  of  your  sinking  state 

Show  me  tbe  man  whose  counsels  may  have  weight. 

br  fclflsb  mt^ttu.  and  prevBDI  ramcilTc  nnerBtioBi  of 

other  natloiu  ft-om  leeJoB  thaw  vlinlnble  icuipturflt  ?  The 
Temple  of  Hhiervqwat  ipved  ai  ■  beicon  to  Uie  vorld. 
lodJrertttlotheknowMgsotpurityorisUB.  Wlial  C*B  "e 
uy  ID  cha  dluppglnlid  Irsvellor,  who  ll  now  diprlnid  of  Ibg 
rl^  pstl'lMUon  which  would  htw  mnpniuieil  hli  traiel 

llixl  Ihe  Kulplun  of  (be  Partbeuoa  In  Enflnid^^  H.  V^ 


•   *'  Bleft  paper  credit  I  lut  ind  iHst  mpply. 

That  Vnili  Comipclon  ii|falet  wtnts  lo  fly  t "  —Fori. 
'  The  Dsal  Hid  Dover  Inacken  Id  ipaeta. 
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Viln  li  each  TOlce  whe 


dll^n 


•lldk. 


**  Tit  done,  til  put,  dncc  Pi 
The  Furio  •rin  ber  iMlcMtd  n  . 
Wide  o'er  the  mini  the;  wave  their  kindling  bruid). 
And  wriag  Ivr  tIkIi  with  their  fleir  hmdi. 

one  coDTiUilTe  Nniggle  atlll  nnulni, 

And  Oaul  ihall  weep  etc  AlblOD  wear  her  chains. 

The  fauuWT'd  pomp  of  wu,  the  gUtterlng  Blei, 

wimc  g>T  tnpplngi  )tem  Bellona  imllei ; 

brum  trump,  the  aplrtt-nliTiiig  dnim. 
That  Ud  the  be  dcflance  en  the;  conit ; 

hero  bounding  at  hli  CDUDtrr'i  call. 
The  glorioat  death  that  comeentet  hb  &tl, 
Swell  the  young  heart  with  TUhmarj  cbanni. 
And  bid  It  ulcdate  the  iojt  of  uhul 


But  know,  a  lesaon  roa  majf  ftl  be  taught. 
With  deaUi  alsae  art  launb  cheaply  bought : 
Not  In  the  conflict  Havoc  aeeks  dellgbC, 
HIa  day  of  mercy  it  Uie  day  ol  l^ht. 
But  when  the  fleid  li  bugbt,  the  hatUe  won. 
Though  drench'd  with  gorv,  hli  woes  an  but  h 
Ub  deeper  deedg  m  yet  ye  know  by  nanM ; 


The  rilled  maniion  and  the  Ibe-naii'd  fleld, 
ni  wit  with  MHli  at  home,  untai^t  to  yield. 
Say  with  what  eye  aloag  the  dlitant  down 
Would  flying  burgben  muit  the  blailng  town  ? 
How  Ttew  Ok  ciduniD  of  tseendliig  flamea 
Shake  hl«  red  tbadow  o'er  the  itartled  Thame*  r 
Nay,  frown  not,  AlUon :  fOr  Qw  torch  wai  thine 
That  lit  luch  pym  fmn  Tigui  to  the  Rhine  i 
Now  ihDuld  they  bunt  on  thy  devoted  coaat. 
Go,  aik  thy  boaom  who  deserves  them  oioaL 
The  Uw  of  heaven  and  earth  1*  Ufe  far  lift. 
And  itae  nbo  rslied.  In  vain  regrets,  the  Btiilfe.*  ' 


^fit  Wl&lt}x 


AN  APOSTROPHIC  HYMN.* 


'  Quallifai  BuniU(iipl>,astperJajiCyiithl, 

"  Eucb  on  Eunlu'  tuioki.  or  CynUiU'i  helgbC, 
Wlite  In  Iba  dmnce  tlia  (laccAiJ  foddiu  Isidi 


TO  THE  ruBUSHEB. 

I  AM  a  country  gentleman  of  a  midland  comity. 
I  might  have  been  a  parliament-man  for  a  certain 
borough  ;  having  had  the  ofltr  of  as  many  votei  ai 
General  T.  at  the  geiHTal  election  hi  1812.  •  But  I 
all  br  domestic  happineia;  aa,  flfteen  years  ago, 
.  vldt  to  Loodoo.  I  manied  a  middle-aged  maid 
of  honour.  We  lived  bapi^y  at  Homem  Hall  till 
seasoo,  when  my  wife  and  I  were  Invited  by  the 
Countess  of  Waltiaway  (a  distant  relation  of  my 
ise)  (o  pass  the  winter  in  town.  Thinking  no 
n,  and  our  girls  behig  come  to  a  marriageable 
as  they  call   it,  ■urActeUi)  age,   and   having 


besides  a  Chancery  suit  Inveterately  entailed  upon 
the  bmOy  estate,  we  came  up  In  our  old  chariot,— 
of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  wife  grew  so  much  ashamed 
In  leaa  than  a  week,  that  I  was  obliged  to  buy  a 
second-hand  barouche,  of  which  t  might  mount  the 
boi,  Hn.  B.  says,  If  I  could  drive,  but  never  see  the 
Inside — that  place  being  reserved  for  the  Honourable 
Augustus  Tiptoe,  her  partner-general  and  opeia- 
knlght.  Bearing  great  praise*  of  Mrs.  H.'s  dandng 
(she  was  knout  for  blrthnlght  minuets  In  the  latter 
end  of  the  last  century},  I  unbootcd,  and  went  to  a 
ball  at  the  Countest'i,  expecting  to  see  a  counOT 
dance,  or,  at  most,  cotUUons,  reels,  and  all  the  old 
paces  to  the  newest  tunes.  But,  Judge  of  my  surprise, 
on  arriving,  to  see  poor  dear  Hn.  Horaem  with  her 

PiiMd.  •ndwtll  erer  opfow,  the  robbery  of  rain.  froBAtheiu, 
The  mini  are  u  poHEcal  In  Plcadlllj  u  iW  wen  In  (he 
Pnitieiuin:  but  t£e  Putfacnon  ami  lu  rock  are  Iniiowllhoiit 


'  fThli  [ride  ni  wiJt .  „  _™u . 

1«11.  >Dd  pDtdiihad  BonyDKHHly  tn  tke  tprbie  of  U»  (oUoi 
aig  Ta*r.    It  wat  not  veiv  well  receind  at  Ai  Hnie  br  U 
publir ;  and  ihe  aBlhot  «h  by  no  msau  anidDut  that 
■bouldbecnridmdathbbiDllwork.    "  I  hear,"  be  tnt. 
In  alftwtui  a  friend.  "thatBattalii  mtildoui  publtciMB 

-Ul  take  are  Wontradkc  gai  Oh  aUbor,  lam  mT-UW 
like  tbil  I  should  wear  bla  cap  and  bdli."] 

Stale  of  Uw  poll  (last  day),  t. 
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THE  WALTZ. 


■mu  half  round  the  LHu  of  a  buge  bumr-IooUog 
gentlenuui  I  □««  Mt  tjtt  on  before ;  tni  his,  to 
nj  truth,  TSther  more  than  halt  rouod  her  inlit, 

turning  round,  aod  round,  and  round,  to  ■  d d 

Me-nir  up-and-down  lort  of  tune,  thU  reminded  me 
of  the  "  BUck  Joke,"  only  more  "  affcttuao,"  till  It 
mode  IDC  quite  giddy  with  woiMlerlng  ther  were  not 
w.  By-and-br  they  itopped  a  bit,  and  I  thought 
tbey  would  alt  or  fiill  down ;  —  butuoi  with  Mrs.  B.*! 
"     '   {»■ 


■11  this  meant,  when,  with  a  loud  laugh,  a  child  do 
older  than  our  Wllbetmlna  (a  name  I  ncTer  heard 
but  In  the  Vicar  of  WakeHeld,  though  her  mother 
would  call  her  after  the  Prtncns  of  Swappenbach.) 
i&ld,  "  Lord  I  Mr.  Bomem,  cant  you  tee  they  an 
Taltilogt"  or  waltilng  (I  forget  which)  {  and  then 
np  die  got,  and  her  mother  and  sister,  and  away  they 
went,  and  round-abouted  It  till  tupper  time.  How, 
that  I  know  what  It  1^  I  like  It  of  all  thlngi,  and 
ao  doea  Un.  H.  (though  1  have  broken  my  ihlns, 
and  tuor  timet  orertumed  Mrs.  Bomem'i  maid.  In 
pnuttalog  the  preliminary  ttepa  In  a  momlng). 
Indeed,  to  much  do  I  like  it,  that  bavlng  a  turn  for 
rtiyma,  tastily  diaplayed  In  some  election  baltula,  and 
■ongs  In  honour  of  all  the  victories  (but  till  lately  I 
have  had  little  practice  In  that  way),  I  sat  down,  and 
wltb  the  aid  of  William  ntigerald,  Esq.  J,  and  a  few 
hint!  from  Dr.  Busby  ',  (whose  recitations  I  attend, 
and  am  monstrous  (bnd  of  Master  Duiby's  manner 
of  dellverlDg  his  bther'a  late  Bucceuful  "  Drury  Lane 
Addnsa,')  I  composed  the  following  hymn,  where- 
withal to  make  my  aentlmenta  known  to  the  public  j 
Aom,  neverthelen,  I  heartily  despise,  as  well  ai  the 


trte  asaaitf. 


nenr  renwnbersd  i  but  I  bouftit  my 
.  CuhoUc  prltit  Ibr  a  (kiw-iUUlDg  bant 
iffillni  rortbennailxpRKe.  Iiradfail 
.1,  iHtna  ill  for  the  nemoTy  of  Pnunl 
ind  <|ulta  Kv<ealiii  Um  ilmalkl  of  (be 


*  ~  OUnca  thalr  many-tirtaikUfif  hat."— OaAi. 

>  To  rtni  Lnd  Wellnley's, «  kh  uapliaw'i,  ii  Ibe  mdet 
plMww ! — tbe  OM  gaJMd  ■  pratiy  woiflip.  whom  be  defertwl. 
By  flabtliig  loT  1  aad  the  otfwr  has  been  llfbUnE  Id  Uhi  Pcn- 
laiula  piany  a  lona  day.  **  trt  Shrewsbury  clock,"  vlihaul 
plnlu  inythlni  hi  Aal  couotiy  tut  tha  dIM  of  -'  Ihc  Crest 
LoTd.^'  and  "Ihs  Lord;"  *blch  ISTOuri  oE  pratknidoo, 
liltherta  applied  only  to  tbst  Belp^  to  wboo 


The  Lord  PeterboToufb  oiHiDUer*d  i 


Terpsichore  t — too  long  mlsdeem'd  a  maid — 

BeproBchfUl  term — beatow'd  but  to  upbtaid — 

Henceftirth  In  all  the  bronse  of  brigbtncoa  ahlne. 

The  least  a  vestal  of  the  virgin  Nine. 

Far  be  trtaa  thee  and  thine  the  name  of  prude  i 

Hock'd,  yet  triumphant ;  meer'd  at,  unsubdued ; 

Thy  legs  matt  move  to  comiuer  at  they  iBy, 

If  but  thy  coats  an  reasonably  high ; 

Thy  breast — If  bare  enough  —  requires  no  ahield; 

Dance  forth— tdx  armour  thou  shalt  take  the  Beld, 

And  own — Impregnable  to  moit  oasaulti, 

Tby  not  too  UwAiUy  b(«otten  "  Walti." 

Hn'l,  nimble  nymph  ]  to  whom  the  young  hniiar. 
The  whlaker'd  v(rtarj  of  waits  and  war, 
Bli  night  devotes,  despite  of  spur  and  boots ; 
A  sight  unmatch'd  since  Orpheus  and  hla  brutes : 
Hall,  iplrit-atlrring  Walts  I — beneath  wbote  bjnnera 
A  modem  hero  fought  fOr  modish  manners ; 
On  Bouoslow's  heath  to  rival  Welletley'B>  fiune, 
Cock'd— And— and  mits'd  hiinuD— butgaln'd  bit 

Bail,  moving  Uuse  1  to  whom  the  lUr  one's  breast 
Oivet  all  It  can,  and  bids  us  take  the  resL 

Oh  I  for  the  daw  of  Busby,  or  of  fits. 
The  lattec's  loyalty,  tbe  former's  wits, 
To  "  energise  the  object  I  puiaue,"  • 
And  give  both  BellaLand  hit  dance  their  due  t 

Imperial  Walti  1  Imparted  ftam  the  Bhlne 
(Famed  for  the  growth  of  pedigrees  and  wine). 
Long  be  thine  Import  from  all  duty  free. 
And  hock  Itself  be  lest  eateem'd  than  thee : 
In  some  few  quslltiet  alike — fOr  hock 
Improves  our  cellar — thoti  our  living  atock. 
The  hevl  to  hock  belongs — thy  lubtler  art 
Intoxicates  alone  the  heedlets  heart ; 
Through  tbe  tkiU  veins  thy  gentier  polton  iwlmt. 
And  waket  to  wantonnets  the  wililng  limbs. 

Oh,  Oermany  I  how  much  to  thee  we  owe. 
At  heaven-bom  Pitt  can  tetU^  below, 
Ere  cuned  coDfederatlon  made  thee  France's, 
And  only  left  ut  thy  d — d  debts  and  dances  1 
Of  BUbtldlet  and  Hanover  bereft. 
We  bless  thee  ttlll  —  for  Oeoise  the  Third  it  left  1 
Of  kings  the  best  —  and  last,  not  least  in  worth. 
For  gnclously  begetting  George  the  Fourth, 

In  agrlcidtare  be  no  spfledler  tiiaii  the  propenlonB!  aTerafe 
of  Urns  Id  Fopa'a  couplet.  Lt  will,  according  to  tho  ftrmen' 
proterb.  be  "  ploogtalni  witb  do«s." 
ByU>ebj<— oneof  tUilUvstrtawiiwrwm'iMwIUlMU 

ifaJmmlgl"  trftfflt.ymfcvft  H Ibis b* the npaUatlaD an- 
nexed by  [hs  InhsMttntt  of  the  Penbuola  to  u*  nam*  et  a 
man  wbo  has  not  yet  saved  Iheai— qpary — are  tbay  war'' 
■aring,  (renin  tlilt  wnrtd f  tm,  mmnUnf  to  Hn  mlliieit  g 
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To  OtncHtf ,  «nil  hlglnieo«»  Krans. 

Who  owe  ni  mllUoot — dant  ve  am  Uie  qoMnl 

To  OermuiT,  whit  owe  we  not  bcaWes  ? 

ao  oft  bettowing  Bruniwlckera  «nd  bridet : 
Who  pBlil  fee  Tulgu-,  with  her  rojil  blood, 
Driwo  fWni  (he  item  ot  each  Teutonic  atud : 

KQt  m K>  be  pardon'd  tU  her  fiulti — 

KD  dukci,  wme  klIls^  >  qoeen— ud  WilU. 

It  peue  to  hei— her  emperor  and  diet, 

igh  DOW  tnuuterr'd  to  Biu>nsiHTte*>  "  Aat  I " 
Back  to  nr  theme — O  Hum  ot  motion  1  ny. 
How  flnt  to  Albion  tband  thy  Walti  her  mj? 

_jnw  on  the  bnsfii  of  hTperbaiein  gain. 
From  Hambu^B  port  (while  HareburK  yet  hid  mofl*), 
Ere  yet  unlucky  Fame — compell'd  to  creep 
ro  anowy  Qottenburg — wae  chlll'd  to  sleep  j 
>r,  itarting  from  her  ilumben,  delgn'd  ariie, 
leligoland  I  to  Mock  thj  mart  with  lies  i 
White  unbuml  Moscow '  yet  had  news  to  eend, 
Mar  owed  her  flery  exit  to  a  friend, 

came Walti  came — and  with  ber  certain  seti 

Of  true  desp■tche^  and  as  true  gaiettta : 
Then  ftamed  ot  Austerllti  the  blest  despatch, 
Which  Monlleur  nor  Morning  Post  am  match  j 

And alramt  cnish'd  beneath  the  glorious  news  — 

Ten  playi,  and  forty  talei  of  Kotiebue's ; 
One  enKij's  letters,  di  composers'  iln. 
And  l«ds  from  Frankfort  and  from  Lelpdc  Mn ; 

ler'a  Ibur  volumes  upon  womankind. 
Like  Lapland  witches  to  ensare  a  wind  | 
Brunck's  heaviest  tome  for  ballast,  and,  to  back  It, 
Ot  Heyn^  socfa  u  should  not  *lnk  the  packeL 

Traught  with  this  cargo — and  hCT  fUi«at  freight. 
Delightful  Welti,  on  tiptoe  for  a  mate, 
The  welcome  vessel  revh'd  the  genial  strand, 
And  round  ber  dock'd  Che  daughters  ot  the  land. 

deecnt  David,  when,  bclbie  the  ark. 
His  grand  pas-seul  eidled  some  remark  g 
Kot  loTe-lom  Quixote,  when  his  Bancho  thought 
The  knlght'i  lajidango  friskier  than  It  ought : 
Hot  soft  Uerodlai,  when,  with  winning  tread, 
Her  nimble  feet  danced  off  another's  head  ; 

Cleopatra  on  her  galley's  deck, 
Dlsplay'd  so  much  of  lig,  or  more  of  ■«*, 
Than  thou,  ambroalal  Watts,  when  first  the  moon 
Beheld  thee  twirling  to  a  Suon  tune  1 

To  yon,  ye  husbands  of  ten  yeais  I  whose  browa 
Ache  with  the  annual  tributes  of  a  spouse ; 


To  you  of  nine  yean  lea,  tAo  only  bear 

The  budding  sprouts  of  thoae  that  you  ihatt  w 

added  ornaments  around  them  roD'd 
Of  native  bnss,  or  law-awarded  goU; 

To  you. 


Tom 


3a%  01 


children  ct — whom  chance  aocorda — 
Atvart  (he  ladles,  and  mmtHma  tbdr  lords  ; 
~    _        ye  dngle  gentlemen,  who  seek 
Torments  for  life,  or  pleasures  for  a  week ; 
Love  or  Hymen  your  endeavoun  gidde, 
To  gain  your  own,  or  snatch  another's  bride  ;  — 
~  all  the  lovely  stranger  came. 

And  every  ball-ioom  echoes  with  her  namei 

Itil — to  thy  more  melting  tune 
Bow  Irish  Jig,  and  ancient  rtgadoon. 

jint  I  and  country-dance,  tbr^o 
Toor  future  claims  to  each  hnU^  toe  I 
Walti — Walla  alone  —  both  legs  and  arms  demaDdi, 
Liberal  of  feet,  and  lavish  of  her  hands ; 
Hands  which  may  freely  range  In  public  sight 
Where  ne'er  before — hut — pray  ^  put  out  the  light" 
lethlnks  the  glare  of  yonder  chandelier 
Ihlnea  much  too  ttt—at  I  am  much  too  near ; 
knd  true,  though  stiange  —  Walts  whltpen  this  iv. 
My  slippery  steps  are  safest  to  the  dart  j/*     [mail:. 
But  here  the  Muse  with  due  decorum  halts. 
And  lends  her  longest  petticoat  to  Walts. 

:  travelleiB  of  e»ery  Uma  I 
Te  quartos  pubUsh'd  opon  every  cUroe  t 
Oh  say,  shall  dull  Rom^ka'a  heavy  round, 
Fandango's  wriggle,  or  Bolero's  bound ; 

L  Egypt's  Almas' — tantalising  group — 
CiriumblB's  caperers  to  the  warlike  whoop — 
Can  augbt  from  cold  Kamichatka  to  Cape  Rom 
nth  WalCi  compare,  or  after  Walts  be  borne  ? 
h,  no  I  from  Horler's  pages  down  to  Gait's, 
ach  tourist  pens  a  paragraph  for  "  Walts. " 
Shades  ot  those  belles  whose  reign  began  of  yore, 
Wllh  George  the  Third's  —  and  ended  long  before  J  — 
Though  In  your  daughters'  daughters  yet  you  thrivet 
Bunt  from  your  lead,  and  be  yourselves  alive  1 
Back  to  the  ball-room  speed  your  spectred  host : 
Fool's  Fandlse  Is  dull  to  that  you  l«t. 

I  treacherous  powder  bids  ctuijectuie  quake; 
>  Miir-Btarch'd  stays  make  meddling  Sngen  ache 
(Traniferr'd  to  thoK  ambiguous  things  that  ape 
Qoats  In  Iheli  visage  >,  women  In  their  shape ;) 


nnplalMd  iHiw,  as  Id  the  LKly  Bau_ 

I  ita  la  Cnix,"  that  Hiere  bs  "  BO  wblskais  i" 
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THE  WALTZ. 


No  dwnael  lUnti  when  nttwr  ckmir  pnaa'd. 


StdurtiYB  W«lti  I — thODsta  on  thr  n»ti™  tb/m 
Even  Wertirt  telf  ppocWni'd  Ott  i»U  *  whore  i 
Weiter^to  decent  tIct  though  moth  Indliud, 
Tct  mim,  not  mntoni  daaled,  but  dM  Hind — 
Tbongb  gentle  OenUi,  ia  h«r  ttrVt  with  8t>d, 
Would  even  prascTlbe  tbce  bota  >  Pub  ball  j 
TIk  bihlon  htlli — from  couutean  to  qaecni. 
And  makh  and  nleti  walti  btblnd  the  •cewa; 
Wide  md  mon  wide  thy  wltehlng  dick  ipreidi. 
And  tunu — If  notblng  elH — at  leait  our  Auili  ; 
With  thee  even  duiwr  <<(■  attempt  to  bonnce. 
And  cockney*  pcmctlK  what  ther  cant  pronounce. 
Qod*  1  how  the  glorloui  theme  mj  rtnln  eialti, 
And  rtirme  flndi  partner  rhjme  In  piaUe  of  "  Walti  I " 

Bleat  wn  the  time  Walli  chow  fbr  her  itjhitj 
The  court,  the  Regent,  like  hendf  were  new ;  i 
New  Ifcct  fcr  Wenda,  for  fbo  tome  new  icwaids  j 

Mew  omamento  Tor  black  and  royil  goardi ; 

He*  lawi  tn  hang  the  roguea  that  nw'd  for  bread  ; 

New  mini  (mMt  new)  <  to  fallow  those  that  Bed ; 

New  TlctoriH — nor  can  we  prlie  them  lea, 

Though  Jenky  wonden  at  hli  own  lucocM ; 

New  wan,  becauK  the  old  lucceed  M  well. 

That  moat  mrvlvort  envj-  thoK  who  ftll ; 

New  mirtrtam  —  no,  old — and  ret  tia  true, 

Though  the;  be  aid,  the  thing  la  aomethlng  new ; 

Each  new,  vilU  new — (except  aome  ancient  brtcka), » 

New  wblte-nlcka,  gald-ttkki,  bioom-rtkha,  all  new 

•tickil 
With  vert*  VT  rlbandi— deck'd  alike  In  hoe, 
New  troopen  atrut,  new  tuincoati  bluah  In  blue; 

Sonlth  the  muM:  my S  what  lay  >mi? 

Such  wa>  Che  time  when  Walta  might  bat  malntalD 
Her  new  prefermeDti  In  thla  novel  reign  [ 
Such  wai  the  time,  nor  erer  yet  mi  aoch  ; 
Hoopa  an  w  nan,  and  pcttlcoatt  nM  ntieA  j 
Monli  and  minueta,  virtue  and  her  >tay>. 
And  tell-tale  powder — aU  have  bad  their  daya. 
The  ball  be^na  — the  bonoun  of  thebouie 
FInt  duly  done  by  daughter  or  by  apouaa. 


r  nInepeiKe— a  crvdltable  c 


UToti^tioD  "  In  Uh  "  Iferrj 


*  Ttaa  gnlle.  or  l»ta< 
leTvke  (b«Tng  alnad;  ia 


mth  KMifa  gay  gnoa,  or  aammt  Ok*tar!i  mien, 
Leada  lurtb  the  leady  dam^  wboae  rialng  flmh 
UWt  oaica  bare  beea  mlatakai  Ibr  a  bluih. 
From  where  the  garb  Juit  tearea  the  bOHin  free. 
Hut  ipot  where  hearta  *  were  once  luppoted  to  be ; 
Bomid  aU  the  conflnca  at  the  yielded  waiat. 
The  aDangait  hand  may  wander  undliplaced ; 
The  lady^  in  return  may  graap  ai  much 
Aa  prlncaly  paunchea  oBer  to  her  touch. 
neaaed  raiind  tlu  challcy  floor  bow  well  they  trip, 
One  band  repoaing  go  the  royal  Up ; 
The  other  to  the  dionldei  no  leaa  royal 
Aicendlng  with  aftcthn  truly  loyal  I 
Ttaut  (Toot  to  front  Uie  partnei*  more  or  Mand, 
The  Ami  m^  reit,  but  oooe  withdraw  the  hand  i 
Aod  all  tn  tnnt  may  Mlinr  Id  their  rank, 
The  Eari  of  —  Aaterlik — and  L«ly — Blank ; 
Sir — S  ucb-a-ooe — with  thoae  (rf  fUhlon'i  boat, 
For  whose  bleat  inmamea — ilde  "  Horning  Peat" 
(Or  if  for  that  Impartial  print  too  late, 

BearahDoctora'Comnxau  111111011131)  from  my  date) 

Thui  all  and  each.  In  nravement  iwUt  or  alow. 
The  genial  contact  gently  undergo  i 
Till  aoma  might  marrel,  with  the  modeM  Tnrk, 
If  ••nothing  fbUowaaU  thla  palming  work?'* 

True,  boneat  Xlnal — you  nay  trurt  my  rhyme 

Something  doe*  Aitlaw  at  a  litter  time; 
The  breaat  thni  pnliltcly  mlgn'd  to  man. 
In  pitrata  may  tealit  him If  K  can. 


O  ye  who  lored 
ntipatrlck,  Cmerldaa  T,  and  many  more  ! 
And  thou,  my  Prince  I   whoaa  aorettiga  taite  am 

will 
It  li  to  lore  the  lorely  beldames  ttDl  I 
Tbou  ghoat  of  Queenabury  I  whose  Judging  tprtte 
Satan  may  apare  to  peep  a  aingle  night, 
PnnomKc  —  If  erer  In  your  days  of  hUa 
Aamodeua  atnick  to  bright  a  itroke  aa  thla  I 
To  teach  the  young  ideas  bow  to  rite, 
Fluth  In  the  cheek,  and  langnlih  in  Uie  eyet  s 
Kuah  to  the  heart,  and  UghtcD  through  the  fiune, 
With  balf-lold  wish  and  lll-dlwmbled  Bame: 
For  prurient  nature  ttUl  will  storm  the  breait  — 
If  Aa,  tempted  that,  can  aniwer  ftir  the  leit  l 


"  WIUi  trsi^ull  aup.  uKl  d 


'X 


rrlOen  00  WBltxbig ;  apd  d 
d,  dovncaat  ^anca. 


For  n  tlu  law  'a  laid  dowD  by  Baron  Trip." 
Thli  lentlmun.  whoaa  nun  toiU  to  utiy  aa  a  lefil  sntlio- 
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But  ye  —  who  iwrer  felt  ■  »liigl«  tfloogni 
For  what  our  monli  are  to  bt,  or  ought; 
Who  utaelj  wtoh  the  chumi  you  *lew  to  rta^ 
Ski  —  would   jou  auk"   ^^"^  bauUe*   quite  v 

Hot  ttom  the  lUDdi  promiuuouair  applied. 
Round  the  illght  walit,  or  down  the  glowing  ilde. 
When  were  the  r^iture  Uiia  to  clasp  the  (ami, 
From  thla  lewd  graip  and  Uirlets  contact  warm  7 
At  once  love'g  looat  endearing  thought  reatgn, 
To  prem  the  hand  id  preai'd  by  none  but  thine  j 
To  game  upon  that  eye  which  never  met 
Another'!  anient  look  without  regrets 
Approach  the  lip  which  all,  without  TeMrtlot, 
Conw  near  enough — if  not  to  touch — to  taint; 


Itaucb  thou  loTCM— lore  her  then  no  mnte^ 
Or  ^ve  — like  her— areata  to  a  icore ; 
Her  intnd  with  these  Is  eone,  and  with  It  go 
The  little  kit  Udiind  It  to  bestow. 

Voluptuous  Walts !  and  dare  I  thoa  blaaphnne  f 
Tbr  bard  Ibrgot  thy  praisei  were  hi*  themes 
Terpsichore,  forgive  I  —  at  every  ball 
My  wlh  tune  waltiea  —  and  my  daugbten  AaU  i 
Ms  son  —  (or  itop  —  tla  needless  to  Inquire  — 
Thae  little  scddenta  should  ne'er  tnnspln ; 
Some  agee  hence  our  genealogic  tree 
Will  wear  M  green  a  bough  for  him  as  me)  — 
Waltslng  ihall  rear,  to  make  oui  name  amends, 
Grandsons  for  me  —  In  bcirs  to  all  his  Mends. 


®'iit  to  gka^tHxtm  l&wmwfatu.' 


The  Emperor  Kepoi  waa  aphiwwledfai 
i>unnd  La  prophellc  ttroLoi  thu  lettoFBtlc 


IS  Prortndah  of  Oaul  i 


ha  pracractad  hli 
M'tDtciiMeatidFs 


4,  between  u  Brnperor  aod  aa 


'T  IS  done  —  but  yesterday  a  Eing  I 

And  arm'd  with  Klngi  to  strive  — 
And  now  thou  art  a  nameless  thing  i 

So  Bisect  —  yet  alive  1 
la  this  the  man  of  thousand  thtvnes. 
Who  strew'd  our  earth  with  liostlle  bones. 

And  can  lie  thus  survive  t  < 
Since  h^  miscaU'd  the  Homing  Star, 
Mot  miD  nor  Send  hath  bdlen  >o  ikr. 

ni-mlnded  man  1  why  scourge  thy  kind 

Who  bnw'd  to  low  the  kneet 
By  gaalng  on  thyself  grown  lilind. 

Thou  taught'st  the  rest  to  see. 
With  might  unquestlon'd, — power  to  save,— 
Thine  only  gift  tuth  been  the  grave, 

To  those  jhnt  wonhlpp'd  thee ; 


And  nigb  the  mli^ty  dual  which  ytt  rauata 

with  rsnrd  to  HumiUI :  tluC,  Id  the  •laUMIal  I 
SeoUand,  1  flod  thai  Sir  John  Fatenon  had  Che  a 
■oUei:!.  and  wnlgh.  Eba  aibei  of  ■  penoo  dlKori 
rean  tfaiM  In  the  pariih  o[  Bcdet  i  which  he  «i 
inablsdudowlUignUtaclUtr.  aa  "thebuldeat 


Thank*  for  that  lesson  —  it  will  leach 

To  afler-irarrfori  more. 
Than  lil^  Philosophy  can  preach. 

And  vainly  preach'd  before. 
That  apeli  upiHi  the  mind*  of  men 
Breaks  never  to  unite  again. 

That  led  them  to  adore 
Those  Fagod  things  of  sabre  sway. 
With  th>nta  of  brass,  and  het  of  day. 

The  triumph,  and  the  vanity. 
The  failure  of  the  itriife  *  — 

The  earthquake  voice  of  Vktoiy, 
To  thee  the  breath  of  life  ; 


pared  with  tUt  creatura).  bne  M  my  Ufa  on  < 
lionth  pan  of  Ihli  man's.  But.  BftgrBll,acTii-uiu«  m  m 
woiadTlnifor.  Yet.  to  outlive  £oM  Ibr  ihka  1 1  I^Oh  that 
jmml  or  Jotanon  could  ties  fron  the  dead  I  ■  Eipade— 
aiH(  libra*  bi  dace  HunmolnvBie*?'  I  koew  tbey  war* 
llgbl  tal  tba  bdaiK*  of  miirtalltr  t  but  t  Ihou^i  thidr  Uvhu 
doat  walahad  more  conMi.  Ala*  I  thli  Imperial  dlamood  huE 
a  daw  biU.  and  ii  now  bardly  flt  to  lUck  In  a  glailei'i  pndl  i 


fhHD  iiiia,—Bifn%  Oiar^f,  A 


ftveqln  Caailodorui- 
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ODE  TO  NAPOLEON  BUONAPARTE. 


The  (wwd,  the  Ktptxt,  and  that  rwwf 
Vhleta  mm  Mcni'd  mide  but  to  abtj, 

Wher«irltb  launm  ma  rtfe — 
An  queU'd  I  —  Duk  Spirit  1  irlut  mwt  be 

The  madncn  of  thy  memory  I 

The  Desolator  denlata  1 

The  Victor  overthrown  I 
The  ArUter  ol  othen'  lUe 

A  Suppliant  Ibr  hli  own  1 
la  it  Ksne  yet  imperial  hope, 
Tliat  with  luch  change  can  calmly  cope  t 

Or  dread  of  death  ik>n«  ? 
To  die  a  prince  —  or  live  a  alaye  — 
Tby  cholM  li  taott  Ignobly  bran  I 

He  who  ct  oU  would  rend  the  oak  i, 

I>reem'd  not  of  the  rebound ; 
Cliatn'd  by  the  tnint  he  vainly  bnAe  — 

Alone  —  how  look'd  be  round  ? 
Thou,  in  the  atermieie  of  tby  Mrength, 
An  equal  deed  bait  done  at  length. 

And  darker  fate  hut  found : 
He  fai,  the  forert  prowler*'  prey  ; 
But  thou  muU  eat  thy  heart  away  t 

The  BonuD  <,  when  hli  burning  heart 
Wu  ilaked  with  bkrad  of  Roroe, 

Threw  down  the  dagger —  dared  depart, 
In  uvage  grandeur,  home  — 

He  dared  depart  in  utter  Kam 

Of  men  (hat  such  a  yoke  had  borne, 
Tet  left  him  lUch  a  doom ! 

HIi  only  glory  wai  that  hour 

Of  lelf-upheld  abandon'd  power. 


Cart  crowra  for  romrlet  away, 

Ad  onplre  Ibr  a  cell  i 
A  itrlet  accountant  of  hiB  beadi, 
A  lubtle  disputant  on  creed*, 

Hia  dotage  trlDed  well :  * 
Tet  better  had  he  neither  known 
A  Ugot'a  ihrine,  nor  deapot'i  throne. ' 

Bat  Oion  —  from  thy  reluctant  hand 
The  thunderbolt  I*  wrung  — 

■  ["  Out  of  town  lEx  dayi-    ' 
~>- '  ^ — 'e«,p^edD 
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IttUt  pUDd,  Hipoleon,  p^ed  off  Ml  iMdeMal.  ItUhliown 
luiU.^Ik*  HOo,  ha  would  imd  tt»  «ki  but  it  gI««I 

Vila  wiBtar  Ktdgnl  Mi  ■raa'^enr  tiaa.  be  bu  iDUtht 
with Ua tet •bTumIi.  TbalaitrnviUU  IwT.UidtmarEii 
Bod  ■  I  inaaa  BOW '  (••  the  Vankeea  UT),  that  he  *1U  jH  play 
thaaa  a  pua."—  Bi/nii  Dtani,  April  a.] 

t  8rUa._(WelodUw|«naorihUiusuln  thaDUryf^ 
the  eieolng  IjflfiMv  It  wai  written  l- 

of  Buirlou  coDtefl 
cM'tdarrlMJcharinlbeFll^butwui  but  NipoleoD 
wont  oTalL"— JV™  "larf.  April  9.1 

"  ["  Alter 'BiittiWiprtl' to 'qu!ckaBhigipell:'UioBr»l(ai 
Polaalaa  ajt)  ■  fi  a  ^  phniu,'  and  muu  noOilw,  lieiU™ 
bduoDUDaa-plaoaBidlhiu-lUtlldalfb.  After  the  nalu- 
ttiSVwtPUbUUiliu.  thoofh  oor  Ode  li  a  thlna  of  Unl> 
Inath  nod  £uaoBHau««rit  wtU  be  better  iltofMher  that 

Si^D.  ™l£«d,  ta  IMS,  hli  taaparial  ctowb  tg  hU  bmSiw 


Too  late  thou  leav'at  the  high  eommaod 

To  which  thy  waaknei*  dung ; 
All  EvU  Spirit  ai  thou  art; 
It  la  enough  to  grieve  the  heart 


And  Earth  hath  apUt  her  blood  Ibr  him. 

Who  tbui  can  hoard  hli  own  I 
And  Monarchi  bow'd  the  trembling  Umb^ 

And  thank'd  him  for  a  throne  1 
Fair  Freedom  I  we  may  hold  thee  dear. 
When  Ulna  thy  mlghtleat  Ibei  their  fear 

In  humbleat  gulie  have  ahown. 
Ob  1  ne'er  may  tyrant  leave  behind 
A  brighter  name  to  lure  manUDd  1 

Thine  evil  deed*  are  writ  In  gore. 

Nor  written  thua  hi  vahi  — 
Thy  triumph!  tell  of  l^me  no  more. 

Or  deepen  Every  ataln ; 
If  thou  hadat  died  aa  honour  dies. 
Some  new  Mapoteon  might  artie. 

To  abune  the  world  again  — 
But  who  would  aDBT  the  solar  height, 
To  let  In  luch  a  atarleiB  night  ?  ■> 

Wetgh'd  In  the  balance,  hero  duit 

Ii  vile  as  vulgar  day  j 
Thy  acales.  Mortality  1  are  jurt 

To  all  that  poas  away : 
But  yet  melhought  the  living  great 
Some  higher  aparka  ahould  aidmate, 

To  daiile  and  dismay  ; 
Nor  decm'd  Contempt  could  thus  make  mlrlh 
Of  thew,  the  Coaqueron  of  the  earth. 

And  the,  proud  Auitrla'i  mournful  Eower, 

Tby  ami  Imperial  bride ', 
Ho*  bean  her  breast  the  torturing  hour  1 

BtUl  Glingi  ahe  to  thy  aide  ? 
Huat  ahe  too  bend,  muat  ahe  too  ibare 
Thy  late  repentancei  long  despair, 

Tbou  throneleaa  Homldde  7 
If  still  ibe  lovea  thee,  hoard  that  grm ; 
'T  ia  worth  thy  vanlsh'd  diadem  I T 


h  would  tIh  In  briafatfltt  d^ 


the  Emperor  of  Avitrla. 
DuUa  wlthlD  M  fbw  dayi  a 


.Google 


There  iru  ■  day — there  wai  an  hour.* 

WhQe  euth  ms  Oaul's— Oaul  Udoe-. 
When  that  Imnimunble  pmter 

Unoted  to  letlgn 
Had  been  an  act  of  punr  feme, 
Than  gathen  round  MaiCDgo'i  name. 

And  gilded  th}'  decline, 
Thnmgh  the  long  twilight  of  all  time, 
Deiplte  (ome  pacing  cloudi  oC  crime. 

Bnt  Hum  bnootta  muat  be  a  Ung, 

And  don  the  purple  Teat, — 
Ai  If  that  fooliah  robe  could  wring 

Bemembnnoe  tmm  thy  breaiL 
When  la  that  fuled  garment  7  where 
The  gewgaws  thou  weft  Amd  to  wear, 

The  atu-— the  airing— the  crett  f 
Vain  froward  child  of  empire  I  ur. 
An  all  thy  plajthingi  match'd  away  ? 

Where  may  the  wearied  eye  repoae. 

When  gailng  on  the  Oroit  ;1 
Where  neither  guUty  glory  glowi, 

Not  despicable  itate  7 
Tea — one — the  flnt  —  the  lait — the  beat— 
The  Clnclnnatut  of  the  Wat, 

Whom  enTy  dared  not  bate, 
Bequeath  the  nunc  of  Waihington, 
To  make  man  bluah  there  «a>  but  One  1  o 

I thui dHEddu Ihcn all.   AitothiraliDtlin etfalt poi 
u  ilnadr  Kttled. 


pL 

bulla  or  FtaHlpnl.  Umuld  nut  ban 

d^  (Odnl  wlK  the  Gmxhl ;  the  I 

PBtl«.    You  mlftil  «•  wall  cure  a  wuiuuinHiii, 

broken  egg,  ■■  reflte  a  uata  ta  ioag  a  prqr  lo  ' 

moft  uldln-,  ■■  RcHoe  bad  long  been-    At  lar  a  ( 


iwlandtbenpubUc.  I 


•poeb  of  tiliuBphaat  lameneu.  'T 
anat  all,  1  ihaU  thlbl  hlgtiB  of  rliji 
humtalj  of  rov  hemic  people,  UU  •» 


cb,  Google 
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f^tDwiU  fifUUMtfi. 


ASVESTISEMENT. 
■  labwquent  poemi  were  writUD  at  the  rcqutat 
of  taj  IHend,  tlu  Hod.  Doagiai   Klciulrd,   (or  a 
Sctec^OD  of  Hcbmr  Melodit*  ',  and  have  been  pub. 
Uitwd,  nitli  the  muijc,  amiiged  by  Hr.  Bnham  and 


6H2  WALKS  IN  BZADTT.  > 
Shi  mlkt  In  beauty,  like  tbe  night 

Of  eloudlea  dime*  and  aurrr  aUei ; 
And  all  that 'a  b«t  oTdirk  and  bright 


One  ibade  the  man,  one  nj  the  len. 

Had  haU  Impalr'd  the  naineleee  gnce. 
Which  waici  In  ctctt  raTen  ticu. 

Or  ioftlT  Ugtateni  o'er  her  bee ; 
Where  Ihoughli  ureaelr  tweet  eiproa, 

How  pure,  how  dear  their  dwelling-place. 
And  on  that  cheek,  and  o'er  that  brow. 

So  aon;,  so  calm,  yet  eloquent, 
Tbe  umllea  that  win,  the  tinti  that  glow. 

But  tell  of  dayi  in  goodnest  ipent, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  all  below, 

A  heart  whcne  love  la  Innocent  l 


'  [Lord  B^Ton  nem-  allude*  to  bl>  iluni  In  IhiH  Mdodla 
nil complnciiwy.    Mr.  MoorBliailM.onoiieocouloD.  ral- 

«ii nt lo muilc, —  '■  Sunburn  NUhan,"  beaxcUtnu,  "whir 
„  „.>  .i_..^  >_it  „,.  iiih  hii  Ebrm  ntullOei  ?    Haii  1 


'Sidr^ 


'[■•  I 


f) 


«d  In  thirir  nWoat  eeremdnlM  Iiite.  at  i 
UtldiiA],  and  at  ibBmercjor  thfl  dngen." 
Ik  oa,  that "  IH  JilUi  Eipi(Ba1s  Uunt  Hchi 

IflBabu  aotmeot  quelv  Juiridela  Prui 

,  H  toua  CTdcut  chanter  comme  on  chanti 

dauleTami^deJiniuleiiil "_init.de  la  MoMfixvloi 

'  [Tbcw  iCuui  wen  written  lir  Lord  BTmn,  on  retnr 
tni  from  ■  bUI-mcmi,  wliara  he  bad  K*n  Nrt,  (now  L 
wilnuK  Horton.  -      " '-'—  "^ 

•redUBODT 


wBi  diu^  thlt  psrlod,  that  Duilc 


Which  Huilc  hilkiw'd  whUe  ihe  wept 

O'er  tonci  her  heart  of  heart!  had  glTcn, 

Kedoubled  be  her  tear*,  Itt  chorda  an  riven  I 
It  Boflen'd  men  of  Iron  mould, 

It  gave  them  TirtDH  not  thelT  own  ; 
No  car  u  dull,  no  aoul  M>  coM, 

That  tat  nM,  Sred  not  to  the  tone. 

Till  DsTld'i  lyre  grew  mighder  than  bla  thrtoe  I 
It  told  the  triumph!  of  oqir  King, 

It  wafted  glory  to  our  Ood  ; 
It  made  our  gladden'd  rallryi  ring. 

The  cedars  bow,  the  mountalni  nod  ; 

Ita  lound  aspired  to  Heaven  and  there  abode  t» 
Since  then,  though  heard  on  earth  no  more. 

Devotion  and  her  daughter  Love, 
Still  Ud  the  banting  aplrit  aaar 

To  aouiida  that  Mem  a>  from  above. 

In  dreanu  that  day's  taoad  light  can  not  remove.  < 

IF  THAT  mOH  WOBLD. 
Ir  that  high  world,  which  Ilea  beyond 

Our  own,  lurviving  Love  endean ; 
If  there  the  cheriah'd  heart  be  fOnd, 

The  eye  the  lame,  except  In  lean — 
How  welcome  thoae  untrodden  apberei  I 

How  iweet  thla  very  hour  to  die  I 
To  loBr  from  earth  and  find  all  (ban, 

Loat  In  thy  light— Etendty  t 
It  mutt  ben:  tlanotlbrnlf 

That  we  to  tremble  on  the  brink  t 

d  itrlving  to  o'erleap  the  gulf, 


Tetd 


vUnk. 


Oh  t  hi  that  future  let  ui  think 

To  hold  each  heart  the  heart  that  ihares; 

With  them  tlie  immortal  witert  drink, 
And  lODl  in  aoul  grow  deathlcaa  theln  I 

admitted  tn  the  nUniitn  dT  lacTifln.  and  wonhlp  of  Ibe  ark  | 

*  ['■  When  Lord  BimB  put  Ihe  maniucripl  Into  uy  hud.  H 

ftirlher  I'  Hy  HtenHmforsfewmli.  ilM  >u  caUld  U  Km* 
otber  panoB-ind  fall  Lordihip,  wfacnn  I  lud  bttdly  lalued, 
ncUlmed,  '  Here.  Nathmn,  I  hate  bn>1i«ht  joa  down  inlDT* 
■Bd  Immedlali-lT  preHDIed  me  Ibg  beautKuT  Unw  wMcii  con- 
clude tbe  mrioJy."  —  NiTBui.J 

•  [Tbn  tiymnt  of  David  aicd  no  leu  fai  lubthntl;  tod  uo- 
denwu  of  axpreirian,  than  In  lomneuand  purtlrof  reilglmii 
■enllmimt.  In  coDptrlion  with  them,  the  ucred  poetry  oltll 
otiier  ntlknu  diiki  lata  medhwrlty.  They  have  embodied  h 
eUBliltely  the  onltinal  languase  of  rellklaiu  emotloB,  that 
(1  bw  Bern  and  Ttaidlcllve  pauaaci  eisepted,  uCoral  In  Iba 
warrlDT-pott  oT  a  itemtr  ■§>,)  thir  bava  enurad,  wUb  wd- 
quetUcoabte  Bioniety,  Into  Ihe  Cfarfatlas  ritaal.  The  aonat 
which  cheered  the  toutude  of  tlit  deaett  earn  of  Encedl, « 
reunndMl  bom  the  voln  of  Iba  Hdnw  people  ■  tbty  wound 
alent  the  ^eu  OF  Ihe  UU-ddat  or  Judea.  have  been  innled 
ft>r*«e»>n"Wu™T  partof  tbohaUlaliloworkl.—inthe 
or  the  eandi  of  4Mca.  How  many  hoEaaa  kaana  have  they 
foRened.  puiUted,  aialled  l—ot  bow  many  wretched  briaga 

muoltlai  hat*  they  drawn  down  the  bleailnca  of  DlTlne  Pro- 
vMenea.  by  brlocfng  tbe  adhnlaae  in  unlwB  wHh  tbelt  deep 

doTollaDal  hrtouxT.Hiuuii.] 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


THE  WILD  GAZELLE. 
Tb>  »tU  gueDe  od  Jodifa'i  hUb 

Einlttng  TM  may  bound. 
And  drink  tram  ill  the  living  rilli 

Tlut  guib  on  bolii  ground  ( 
III  ilcT  >t<p  md  glarloui  cr* 
Mmj  fiMDct  In  twTP*^^*  Ouiport  byt^ 
A  atep  u  fleet,  in  tje  more  bright, 

Hith  Judah  wlQKH'd  there ; 
And  o'er  her  Ktua  ot  lort  dellgbt 


Ml 

More  Ideit  och  palm  that  ihada  tbon  j/IiIsm 

Than  land's  Kotto-'d  racei 
For,  taking  root,  It  there  mnalM 

bD  Nlltarr  grace: 
It  cannot  quit  It*  place  of  birili. 
It  will  not  live  In  other  earth. 
But  m  mnit  wander  withering. 

In  other  land)  to  die; 
And  where  our  tUben'  aahe*  be. 

Our  own  niay  never  lie : 
Oar  temple  hatb  not  left  a  itone, 
And  M ockcTT  rita  on  Salem'a  thiimc. 


OH  I  WEEP  FOB  THOSE. 
Ob  I  weep  ftir  those  that  wept  b;  Bibel'i  ttteam, 
Whoae  ilulDa  we  deaolate,  wboee  land  a  dream ; 
Wtep  tor  the  harp  of  Jodah'a  broken  abeU ;    [dwefl 
Mourn— where  their  God  hath  dwelt  the  Godtcaa 
And  where  ihall  Iirael  lave  her  bleeding  feet  ? 
And  when  ihall  Zlon**  aongi  again  teem  tweet  t 

id  Jodah'g  melodr  once  more  rcli^ce 
The  heart*  that  le^i'd  befbra  Iti  hesvenly  voice  t 
Tribe*  of  the  wandering  foot  and  wear;  breait. 
How  *ball  re  (In  awa;  and  be  at  reM  t 
The  wild-dove  bith  her  neat,  the  fox  hi*  cave, 
Mankind  their  countrr — Iirael  bat  the  gravel 


OM  JOKDAirg  BANKS. 
Oh  Jordan'*  bank*  the  Arab**  camel*  ttray. 
On  Slon**  hill  the  Fabe  One'*  votarla  prq, 

on  Slnal**  *leep —        [deep 
ere  —  Oh  God  I   tbr  annder 
There  —  where  Uir  Anger  ecorch'd  the  tridet  atone : 
There — where  thr  ibadow  to  th;  people  ihonel 
Tbf  glOTj  ihrouded  In  it*  garb  of  flie  : 
Thyielf — none  living  *ee  and  not  expire  I 
Oh  1  In  the  lightning  let  thj  glance  appear  { 

'    m  hi>  thlver'd  band  the  opprcMor**  tpeai  i 
How  long  bj  tyrant*  *hall  thr  land  be  trod  I 
How  long  thjr  temple  wonhlpleai.  Oh  Cod  I 


JEFHTHA'S  DAUGHTER.  < 
SiHci  our  CoiDltrr>  o™  Ood— Oh,  mj  dre  I 
Demand  that  tbj  Daughter  exidie  ; 
Since  thf  Iriomph  wa*  bought  by  thy  vow — 
Strike  the  tiotom  that  '•  baled  for  thee  now  I 
And  the  voice  ot  my  moumlng  li  o'er. 
And  the  mountains  behold  me  no  morei 
If  the  hand  that  I  lore  lay  me  low. 
There  cannot  be  pain  In  the  blow  t 
And  of  thi*.  oh,  my  Father  f  be  >ure  — 
That  the  blood  of  thy  child  li  a*  pure 
A>  the  bleittng  I  beg  ere  It  flow. 
And  the  lait  thought  that  )ootho  me  beligi. 
Though  the  virgin*  of  Balem  lament, 
Be  the  Jud^  and  the  hm  uiit>ent ! 
I  have  won  the  gnU  battle  fOr  thee. 
And  my  Ikther  and  country  are  free  I 
When  thli  blood  ot  thy  giving  hath  guib'd, 
When  the  voice  that  thou  loveit  la  hmh'd. 
Let  my  memory  atUl  be  thy  pride. 
And  forget  not  1  tmlled  a*  I  died  1 


OH  I  SNATCB1>  AVAT  IN  BEACmS  BLOOH. 
Ob  I  nutch'd  away  In  beauty'*  bkram. 
On  thee  *h*U  prea  no  ponderou*  tombt 

But  on  thy  turf  ihatl  roaei  rear 

Tbeir  leave*,  the  earlleet  of  the  year ; 
And  the  wild  cypren  wave  In  tender  gloom  : 
And  oft  by  yon  blue  guihlng  stream 

Shall  Sorrow  lean  her  drooping  head. 
And  hed  deep  thought  with  many  a  dream. 

And  lingering  pause  and  lightly  tread ; 

Fond  wretch  I  aa  If  her  step  dlaturb'd  the  di 
Away  t  we  know  that  tean  are  vain. 

That  death  dot  heeds  nor  bean  dlitre** : 
Will  thi*  unteach  a*  to  complain  7 

Or  make  one  mourner  weep  die  lea  t 
And  thou — who  tcll'tt  me  to  forget. 
Thy  look*  are  wan,  thine  eye*  are  weL 


HT  SOUL  IS  DARE. 
Mt  >dd1  I*  dark— Ob  t  quickly  stHng 

The  harp  I  yet  can  brook  to  bear ; 
And  let  thy  gentle  floger*  fling 

It*  melting  murmurs  o'er  mine  ear. 
If  In  thi*  heart  a  hope  be  dear, 

Hiat  *Dund  *hall  charm  it  forth  again : 
If  in  tl 


le  eye*  tl 
'Twill  Bow,  and  a 


n  bum  my  braia. 


eapellaSfrom  his  ft 


Bat  bid  the  atniD  be  wild  and  deep. 
Nor  let  thy  note*  of  joy  be  flnl  i 

I  tell  thee,  mlnatrel,  I  mu*t  weep, 
Or  ebe  thli  heavy  heart:  will  hunt ; 


1ii(^rG,'  In  lhe~|lHin» 

.    The  niHffablv  frtlier  rent  his  dotiK*  hi  agmiy  t 
Id  DM  bear  of  the  dtsrefiM 


r  Sofitaoctei.  her  ipat 
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For  It  h>tta  been  hy  ac 


Anil  Dched  in  Bleeplen  lUence  long ; 

4nd  now  tii  iooni'd  to  know  the  wqnt. 

And  break  «t  once— or  yield  to  wng. 


I  8AW  THEE  WEEP. 
I  u«  tliee  w»p — tlie  big  bright  tear 

Came  O'er  that  eye  of  blue  ; 
And  then  methougbt  It  did  appear 

A  violet  dropping  dew : 
I  uw  tbee  unlle — theupphlre'i  blax 

Beside  thee  ceaKd  to  Mae ; 
It  could  DM  nutcli  the  living  raya 

That  Bird  that  glaDce  of  thine. 

As  ctoodi  ttota  yonder  lun  recdve 

A  deep  and  mellow  dye. 
Which  scarce  the  ahade  of  coming  ere 

Can  buklib  from  the  aky, 
Tbose  ■iDlIei  unto  the  moodleM  mind 

Their  own  pure  joy  Impart ; 
Thdt  aunihlne  leaves  a  glow  behind 

That  UghlcDi  o'er  the  heart 


THT  DATS  ARE  DONE. 
Tot  d^f  are  done,  thy  bme  begun  ; 

Thy  country'*  itnln*  record 
The  triumpba  of  ber  cho«en  Son, 

Tbe  ilauehUn  of  his  sword  1 
The  deed*  he  did,  the  fleldi  he  won, 

The  freedom  he  reilrared  I 

Though  thou  ait  MYa,  while  we  an  free 
Thou  ihalt  not  taste  of  deUh  ! 

The  geuerout  blood  that  llow'd  from  tbee 
Disdaln'd  to  aink  beneath : 

Wltbln  our  velna  lu  curreata  be, 
Thy  ipirit  on  our  breftth  1 

Thy  name,  our  charging  bosta  along. 

Shall  be  the  battle-word  I 
Thy  btl,  the  theme  of  choral  aong 

From  Tlrgln  voice)  pour'd  I 
To  weep  would  do  thy  glory  wrong  i 


it  be  deplored. 


>  ["  II  ma  tnxrany  anolTtd  that  Iiord  Byroo'i  r^mUd 

afawulariUu  nproaclwd  on  loiiie  oocaaioni  to  derai '  - 

B^ltgi»p«laJ,lDdeed,  It  vaa  veiy  nntwtly  •<■ 
hli  laUllecu  wen  acLuaUr  linpalnd.  The  report  ai 
Lordahlp-    He  nfnred  to  the  dVctur 


_t.eline.tl, 

ucltr.  nm  foruken  btio  :  tb#  propheti  ilouu  •■<»..  i  ■» 
ki  Tkh«d  bit  touch;  be  had  peiHculed  trat  tfa»  ii». 


SOMQ  OF  SAUL  BEFORE  HIS  LAST  BATTLE. 
Waauoaa  and  chleb  I  aboutd  the  abaft  or  tbe  iwoid 
Pierce  me  In  leading  tbe  host  of  the  Lord, 
Heed  not  the  cone,  though  a  idng's.  In  your  path : 
Bury  your  Meel  in  tbe  bosoms  of  Gath  t 
Than  who  art  bearing  my  buckler  and  bow. 
Should  the  aoldlen  of  Saul  look  away  from  the  toe, 
StreCcb  me  that  moment  bi  blood  at  thy  feet  I 
Mine  be  tbe  doom  which  they  dared  nut  to  meet 
Farewell  to  othwa,  but  never  we  part, 
Heir  to  my  royalty,  son  of  my  heart  I 
Bright  ia  the  diadem,  boundkaa  the  fway. 
Or  kingly  the  death,  which  awaits  us  to-day  t 


8ADI.I 
THOU  whose  tpell  can  raise  tbe  dead. 

Bid  the  prophet's  Ibrtn  appear. 
*■  Samuel,  ralie  thy  burled  head  I 
King,  heboid  the  phantom  aeer  I " 
Earth  jawn'd ;  he  atood  tbe  centre  of  a  cloud : 
Light  changed  Ita  hue,  retiring  from  Ills  abroud. 
Death  itood  all  glauy  la  hia  ttied  eye ; 
Hia  hand  was  wlther'd,  and  Us  vebis  were  dry ; 
His  toot.  In  bony  whitenets,  glltter'd  there. 
Shrunken  and  alnewlesa,  and  ghastly  bare ; 
From  Ilpa  that  moved  not  and  unbreatbing  flranic. 
Like  cavem'd  wlnda,  the  boUow  accents  came. 
Saol  saw,  and  fell  to  earth,  aa  bllt  the  oak. 
At  once,  and  blasted  by  the  thunder-atroke. 
"  Why  la  my  atecp  diaquleted  ? 
Who  is  be  that  calls  the  deed  7 
li  It  thou,  O  King  t    Behold, 
Bloodiest  ai«  these  limbs,  and  cold ; 
Such  are  mine ;  and  such  ahall  be 
Thine  to-morrow,  when  with  me : 
Ere  the  coming  day  Is  done. 
Such  Shalt  thou  be,  such  thy  son. 
Fara  tbee  well,  but  tor  a  day. 
Then  we  mix  our  mouldering  clay. 
Thou,  thy  race,  lie  pale  and  bw. 
Pierced  by  ihalts  of  many  a  bow ; 
And  the  falctilon  by  tby  aide 
To  tby  heart  thy  band  shall  guide ; 
Crownless,  breathless,  bradlcas  fall. 
Son  and  aire,  the  bouse  of  Saul  1 "  > 
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.  ALL  IS  VANITY,  SAITH  THE  PBEACHEtt." 
Fahi,  Tladom,  lore,  ■nd  power  were  mine. 

And  hwlth  "Ml  youth  iioM*««'d  roe  i 
Mt  gob[eto  bliui'd  bora  every  Ylne, 

An<l  lovely  forms  ceress'd  me  ; 
I  luiiD'd  my  heBrt  in  be«uty'«  eyei, 

And  fclt  my  soul  grow  tender ; 
All  ejutb  can  give,  or  moitil  pri»e, 

Wu  mine  of  regal  splendoar. 

I  rtrlve  to  number  o'er  wh»t  d»y» 

Bcroembrance  can  discover, 
WUcb  *1I  Chmt  life  or  euth  displayl 

Would  lure  me  to  live  over. 
Tbere  rose  no  day,  there  roll'd  do  hour 

Of  pleasure  uoembltter'd ; 
And  not  s  tr&p]dng  deck'd  my  paver 

That  gall'd  not  irhlle  It  gUtter'd. 

Tbe  serpent  of  the  field,  by  art 
And  spells,  Is  won  from  harming ; 

But  that  wblcb  colls  anmnd  the  heart. 
Oh  I  who  bath  paver  of  charming  t 

It  will  not  list  to  wisdom's  lore. 
Nor  music's  voice  can  lure  It ; 


WHiir  colilness  wrapi  this  luKring  day. 

Ah  !  wbtther  strays  tbe  immortal  mind  ? 
It  cannot  die,  it  cannot  stray. 

But  leaves  ita  darken'd  diut  behind. 
Then,  uaemliodled.  dotb  It  trace 

By  step*  each  planet'i  heavenly  way  ? 
Or  fill  at  once  the  realmi  of  space, 

A  thing  oteye^  that  all  lorvey  ? 

Eternal,  boundless,  undecay'd, 

A  thought  unseen,  but  seeing  alt. 
All,  all  in  earth,  or  skies  dlsplay'd. 

Shall  it  survey,  sliall  it  recall : 
Ewib  fhlntet  trace  that  memuT  balds 

So  darkly  of  departed  yean, 
Jn  one  broad  glance  the  aoul  beboids. 

And  all,  tbal  was,  at  once  appeals. 

Before  Creation  peopled  earth. 

Its  eye  shall  roU  through  ibaoe  back  j 
And  where  the  ftirtbest  heaven  had  birth, 

The  spirit  trace  its  rising  tisck. 
And  where  the  future  mars  or  makes, 

Its  glance  dilate  o'er  all  to  be, 
While  sun  Is  quench'd  or  system  breakt, 

Fli'd  In  it*  own  eternity. 

Above  or  Love,  Hope,  Hale,  or  Fear, 


TISION  OF  BELSHAZZAB. 
Thi  King  «as  on  hb  throne. 

The  Satnp*  Ihroog'd  the  hall ; 
A  thousand  bright  lamps  shone 

O'er  that  high  festival. 
A  thousand  cups  of  gold, 

In  Judah  deem'd  divine  — 
Jeliovah'i  vessels  hold 

Tbe  godless  Heathen's  wine. 

In  that  same  hour  and  hall. 

The  flngen  of  a  band 
Came  forth  against  the  wall. 

And  wrote  as  if  on  sand : 
The  ftngeis  of  a  man  ;  — 

A  aalitary  iiand 
Along  the  letters  ran, 

And  traced  them  like  a  wand. 


Alibi 


Is  look. 


An  age  shall  fleet  like  earthly  year ; 

Its  yean  as  moment*  shall  endure. 
Away,  away,  without  a  wbig. 

O'er  an,  Uirougb  all,  its  thought  shall  fly ; 
A  namelen  and  eternal  thing, 

Foi^etUng  what  It  was  to  die. 


And  tremulous 
"  Let  the  men  of  tore  appear, 

Tbe  wisest  of  tbe  earth. 
And  expound  tbe  words  of  ftar. 

Which  mar  our  royal  mirth." 

Cbaldea's  aeers  are  good. 

But  bere  they  have  no  skill ; 
And  tbe  unknown  letters  stood 

Untold  and  awful  stlU. 
And  Babel's  men  of  age 

Are  wise  and  deep  In  lore ; 
But  now  they  were  not  sage, 

They  saw — but  knew  no  mow. 

A  captive  In  the  land, 

A  stranger  and  a  youtb. 
He  beani  tbe  king's  command. 

He  saw  that  writing's  truth, 
The  lamps  around  were  bright. 

The  prophecy  in  vie*  j 
He  read  It  on  that  night,— 

The  morrow  proved  it  true. 

"  Belshaisar's  grave  Is  made. 
His  kingdom  pass'd  away. 

He,  In  the  balance  welgh'd. 
Is  light  and  wortbleai  lUy, 

The  ihroud,  his  robe  of  state. 
His  canopy  tbe  stone  T 


sen  OF  THE  SLEEPLESS  i 

Sow  of  the  sleepless  1  melancholy  star  I 
Whose  tearful  beam  glows  tremulously  Ihr, 
That  show's!  the  darkness  thou  canst  not  dispel, 
Bov(  like  art  thou  to  Joy  remember'd  well  1 
So  gleams  the  past,  the  light  of  other  day^ 
Which  iblnes,  but  warms  not  with  Its  powerless  nyi ; 
A  night-beam  Sorrow  watcheth  to  behold, 
Distinct,  but  distant^  clear — but  oh,  how  cold  I 
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467 


VtiiK  mj  boMin  u  folie  u  thou  dmm'at  it  to  be, 
'      ed  DDl  biiTe  wander'd  from  &r  QoUlee ; 

ii»  but  »hjurlng  my  cretd  to  efltw 
The  CUTH  vblch,  thou  soy'st.  It  the  crime  of  m;  ncc : 
If  the  bad  oever  triumph,  then  Qod  la  with  thee  I 
If  the  lUre  onl;  slu,  thou  art  >potle«a  uid  free  t 
U  the  Exltr  oo  earth  le  an  Oatcut  on  high, 
Uve  oD  h)  thy  blth,  but  In  mine  1  wUi  die. 

I  have  tort  for  that  hlth  more  than  thoa  cantt  beatow; 
Aa  the  Ood  who  permlti  ttaee  to  prmper  doth  know  i 
In  bis  hand  Ii  my  heart  and  my  hope — and  In  thlnt 
The  land  akd  the  life  which  tar  him  I  resign. 


HEROD'S  LAMENT  FOR  UABUHNE.  i 
Oh,  Mailanuie  1  Dow  Ibr  thee 
The  heart  for  which  thou  bled'rt  ia  bleeding  i 


Ttum  canal  not  hear  my  bitter  pleading. 
Ah  1  oouldat  thou  —  thou  wouldst  pardon  now. 

Though  Heaven  were  to  my  prayer  unheeding. 
Aud  la  ilie  dead  7 — and  did  tbej  dare 

OI;e;  my  treoty't  JeaJous  rating  ? 
Hy  wrath  but  doom'd  m;  own  despair : 

The  nrord  that  imolc  her  *■  o'er  me  mvlng.  — 
But  thou  art  cold,  my  murder'd  love  I 

And  tlUa  dark  heart  la  Tainly  craving 
For  her  who  aoara  alone  above. 

And  teaiea  mr  loul  unworthy  saving. 
She  'a  gone,  who  aliared  my  dladam  ; 

Slie  aunk,  with  her  my  joya  entombing  ; 
I  awept  that  flower  from  Judata'a  stem, 

Whose  leavea  for  me  alone  were  blooming ; 
And  mine  'i  the  guilt,  and  mine  the  bell, 

Thia  boaom'i  deaolatioa  dooming ; 
And  I  h«v*  eam'd  thoae  tortutH  well. 

Which  ui 


FaoH  the  lait  hlU  that  looki  on  th;  ones  holy  dome 
I  bclield  thee,  oh  Slon  !  when  nnder'd  to  RonM : 
Twaathylaatiunwentdown,  andtlie  ttameaoftby&Il 
Flaah'd  baick  on  the  laat  glance  I  gave  to  tliy  wail. 

I  look'd  for  thy  temple,  I  look'd  for  my  hame> 
'  id  forgot  for  a  moment  my  bondage  to  eome ; 
■eheld  but  the  dealh-flre  that  ttd  on  thy  ftne, 

Id  the  bat  fetler'dlianda  that  made  vengeance  In  vain. 

1  many  an  eve,  the  high  ipot  whence  I  gaied 

Id  reflected  the  last  beam  of  day  aa  It  blazed  ; 

While  I  stood  on  the  height,  and  Iwheld  the  decline 

Of  the  nyi  from  the  mountain  that  ahone  on  thy  ihrine. 

I  [Harlamna.  lb*  wife  of  Harod  tb«  Great,  tailing  taOa 
lio  nupiclon  <rf  iDlldelltT,  watput  to  fivUi  b^  bfa  Drd«r.  Shv 
.raaiiwDmaBof  imiiralled bnulr.  aadaluugbly  ipLrlt:  on- 
happy  In  betng  cii«  D^ecl  of  puilD1ld£«  attacbEDOit.  which 
bordarad  dd  fkeniy.  to  a  man  who  hid  mori  or  Leta  concem  in 


And  now  on  that  mountain  I  stood  on  that  day. 
But  1  mark'd  not  the  twilight  boam  meltlTig  away ; 
Oh  !  would  IhaC  the  lightning  bad  glared  In  ita  stead. 
And  the  thunderbolt  bunt  on  the  conqueror's  bead  1 
But  the  Goda  of  the  Pagan  stkall  never  profUie 
The  atarlne  where  Jehovah  dlsdaia'd  not  to  relgc  t 
And  acatter'd  and  scom'd  as  thy  people  may  be. 
Our  worship,  oh  Father,  la  only  for  thee. 


BT  THE  RIVERS  OF  BABTLON  WE  SAT 

DOWM  AND  WEPT. 
Wi  sate  down  and  wept  by  the  waters 

or  Babel,  and  thought  of  the  day 
When  our  foe.  In  the  hue  of  hia  slaughters. 

Hade  Salem'a  higb  placea  hla  prey ; 
And  ye,  oh  her  desolate  daughters  ! 

Wert  Bcatter'd  all  weeping  away. 
While  sadly  we  gazed  on  the  river 

Whkh  roll'd  on  in  freedom  below, 
They  demanded  the  song ',  but,  oh  never 

That  triumph  the  stranger  shall  know  1 
May  thla  right  hand  be  wltber'd  for  ever. 

Ere  It  atring  our  high  harp  for  the  foe  l 
On  the  willow  that  harp  ts  suspended, 

Oh  Salem  1  Its  sound  should  be  free  ; 
And  the  hour  when  thy  glories  were  ended 

But  left  me  that  token  of  tbec  : 
And  ne'er  shall  its  soft  tones  be  blended 

With  the  voice  of  the  spoiler  by  me  ! 


THE  DESTHUCTION  OF  BENNACHEItIR 
Thi  Aasyrlan  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fbid. 
And  hia  coborta  were  gleaming  In  purple  and  gold  ; 
And  the  sheen  of  their  spean  was  like  staraon  the  sen, 
When  the  blue  wave  roll*  nightly  on  deep  Galilee. 
Like  the  leavea  of  the  forest  when  Summer  Is  green. 
That  boat  with  their  banners  at  sunset  were  seen 
Like  the  leavea  of  the  forest  when  Autumn  hath  blown. 
That  host  on  the  morrow  lay  wlther'd  and  stnwr 
For  the  Angel  of  Death  spread  hla  wings  on  the  blait. 
And  breathed  In  the  fkee  of  the  foe  aa  he  pass'd  ; 
And  the  eyea  of  the  sleepen  wai'd  deadly  raid  chill, 

their  hearts  but  once  heav'd,  and  for  ever  grew 
stiUt 

there  lay  the  steed  with  his  nostril  aU  wide, 
But  through  It  there  roll'd  not  the  breath  of  his  pride : 
And  the  fbam  of  hla  gasping  lay  white  on  the  turf, 
And  cold  as  the  apray  of  the  rock-beating  surf. 
And  there  lay  the  rider  diatorted  and  pale, 
With  the  dew  on  his  brow  and  the  rust  on  bis  mail ; 

all  silent,  the  banners  alone, 
The  lancet  unllfted,  the  trumpet  imblawn. 

wldowa  of  Aahnr  are  hwd  In  their  wall, 
And  the  Idols  are  broke  in  the  temple  of  Ba:J  ; 
And  the  might  of  the  Oentile,  unamote  hy  the  sword, 
Hath  melted  like  snow  In  the  glance  of  the  Ixird  I 

er  tnndlhiher.  bcher.  brothst.  and  imcls.  and 
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A  8PIHIT  PASST>  BEFOKB  UE. 


AloDC  my  bono  tlu  creeping  flak  did  qnike ; 
And  u  my  damp  hair  Hlfite'd,  thu*  It  ipake  : 
"  la  nun  more  Juit  tban  Ood  t  la  nun  mare  pure 
Thin  he  who  deeroi  cnn  Senptu  Imecure  ? 
Cnatans  of  clay — v>ln  dwcllen  In  tlu  duat  I 
The  moth  lurrlvei  yon,  and  are  ye  more  Joit  t 
Thioga  of  &  day  I  you  wither  m  the  night, 
Becdiea  and  blind  to  Wlidom't  inated  light  I  "> 


domtotit  spittw.— 1816. 


FARE  THEE  WELL.  < 


"  Alu  I  Uwy  ban  bM  McDdi  li 
But  wklipBtu  uwgiua  on  po 

And  Ufa  It  tbornr  I  and  youlb 
And  Id  be  vratli  irttb  g«  wn  I. 


iitjoftliuwljcboii 


F*Bi  tbec  well  I  and  If  fin  ever. 

Still  fin  ever,  fare  tha  adl  .- 
Even  Ihimgh  unforftlvInK.  never 

'Oalmt  thee  ahall  my  heart  tvbeL 
Would  that  breait  were  band  belbre  tbec 

WbcR  thy  bead  to  oR  hath  lain, 
Willie  that  placid  alcep  came  o'er  thee 

Which  thou  ne'er  canst  know  again  ; 
Would  that  breait,  by  thee  glanced  oyer, 

Every  Inmost  thought  cMuld  ihow  I 
Then  thou  wouldat  at  laat  discover 

T  wa*  not  well  t»  >p>u^  It  lo. 
Though  the  world  1m  tbli  commeiid  thee  — 

Though  It  amile  upon  the  blow, 
Even  Iti  praiiei  must  offend  thee. 

Founded  on  anotherV  woe  ; 
Tbougb  my  many  bulCa  defbctd  me. 

Could  no  other  arm  be  found, 
'  Than  the  one  which  once  embraced  me. 

To  Inflict  a  coreltaa  wound  ? 


I  (The  Hebrew  KeloiliM,  I 
Brron'i  other  woiki.  dj.pli 


dddlE  of  April  that  bll  Ciro  o 

tie  Dewtpuwn  1  aoA  thUv  tl 
poem  waiaeTMra]ly,aiid,Kinuil  be  owned,  jmtlFCOi 

a>  a  HTt  of  Uurary  aBBUIt  m  an  obKora  ftnale.  wt 

atloQintbltDhm placed  her  u loueti  tnantt hU ladre,  at 
the  undUnUed  uoOa  of  hli  attack  eattahilj  railed  bn-  aUrt 
it,wininard  to  (be  other  poem,  ooliiiont  wore  a  good  deal 
Dore dhidtd.    Tomanylt apoemJ attr»lnort™niiUagMl 

could  tetluTtblle,  to  w!™.  oo  Oa  cmtrary,  11  wu»ii>. 

(M  real  ftellnf  to  have  produced  u  H  *ai  euy  lor  fincy  and 

■It.  and  aliogMher  imwonhyofthede^lntenBihiwilndto 


Tet,  oh  yet,  tbyaelf  deceive  not ; 

Love  may  alnk  by  alow  decay. 
But  by  ludden  wrench,  believe  not 

Bearta  can  thus  be  torn  away ; 

Still  thine  own  It«  lift  retainetb  — 
Stm  muit  mine,  though  bleeding,  beat ; 

And  the  undying  thought  which  paineth 
la  —  that  we  no  more  may  meet. 

Theae  an  wordi  of  deeper  BDrrow 
Than  the  wail  above  the  dead ; 

Both  ahali  Uve,  but  every  morrow 
Wake  ui  from  ■  widow'd  bed. 

And  when  thou  would  aolace  gather, 
When  our  child'a  flrat  accenla  flow, 

Wnt  thou  teach  her  to  aay  "  Father  ) " 
Though  hia  care  ahe  rauat  (brego  ? 

When  her  little  hand)  ihall  pren  thee. 
When  her  Up  to  thine  la  preu'd. 

Think  of  him  whose  prayer  ahall  bless  thee, 
TUnk  ofhlm  thy  love  had  bleas'd  I 

Should  her  Uncamenla  ratemble 
Theae  thou  never  more  may'it  are. 

Then  thy  heart  will  tolUy  tremble 
With  a  pulae  yet  true  to  me. 

All  my  Riulti  perchance  Ihon  knownt, 

AH  tny  hopea,  where'er  thou  goesi. 
Wither,  yet  with  Uiet  they  go. 

Every  fteling  bath  been  abaken ; 

Tride,  which  not  ■  world  could  bow, 
Bowi  to  thee — by  thee  forsaken. 

Even  my  aoul  forsake*  me  now : 
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But  tb  doiM — all  word)  are  Idle — 
Word!  from  me  are  Tilner  ■till  ■ 

But  the  tboughU  m  canaot  bridle 
Fom  thdr  nj  iritlwut  the  wllL  — 

Fen  thee  well  t — thui  disunited, 
T<»n  tram  every  nearer  tie, 

Beu'd  Id  heart,  and  looe,  and  blighted. 


Bosh  In  the  pmt,  In  the  kitchen  bred, 
Promoted  theme  to  deck  her  mtatress'  head  ; 
Kelt — far  acime  gradoua  lerrlce  uneiprew'd, 
And  from  ita  wagea  oQly  to  be  guea'd — 

(d  from  the  toilet  to  the  table,  —  where 
Her  wDDderlng  betters  wait  behind  ber  chair. 
With  eye  uniDOTed,  and  Ibrebead  unaba<ih'd. 
She  dlnei  from  off  the  plate  ihe  lately  wash'd. 
Qulcli  with  the  (ale,  and  itady  with  the  lie — 
The  genial  confWante,  and  general  ipy  — 
Who  could,  ye  goda  I  her  next  emplnyment  guesi — 
ji  only  In&nt'a  earliest  gmemeaa  1 
She  taught  the  child  to  real,  and  taught  to  well. 
That  the  herMlf,  by  teaching,  ieam'd  to  BpelL 

idept  neit  In  penmanship  «he  grows, 

nany  a  nameleta  slander  deftly  shows : 
What  bIk  had  made  the  pupil  of  her  art, 

le  know but  that  high  Soul  secured  the  heart. 

And  panted  for  the  truth  it  could  not  hear. 
With  longing  bnast  and  undcluded  ear. 
Foil'd  was  perveislon  by  Chat  youthful  mind. 
Which  Flattery  TmA'i  not —  Baseness  could  not  blind, 
Deceit  Infect  not— near  Contagion  soil- 
Indulgence  weaken — nor  Kiample  spoil — 

master'd  Science  tempt  twr  to  ioOk  down 
On  humbler  talents  with  ■  pitying  fMwn  — 
">r  Genius  swell- nor  Beauty  render  valu'- 

>r  Envy  ruffle  to  retaliate  pain — 
Nor  Fortooe  change — Pride  ralK — nor  Paselon  bow, 
Nor  Virtue  tew*  austerity— till  now. 
SereiMiT  purest  of  her  sei  that  live, 
~     wandng  ODe  sweet  weakness — to  forgive, 
shock'd  at  bultl  her  soul  can  never  know, 

deems  that  all  could  be  like  her  below  : 
Foe  to  all  vice,  yet  hardly  Virtue's  friend. 
For  Virtue  pardons  those  she  would  amend. 

ut  to  the  theme :  — now  laid  aside  too  long, 
The  halefhl  Irarthen  of  this  honest  song  — 
Thou^  all  her  former  functions  are  no  more. 
She  rules  the  drde  which  she  served  before. 
If  mothers  —  none  know  why  —  belbre  her  quake  [ 
If  daughters  dreul  her  for  the  mothers'  nke ', 
't  early  habha— those  tOte  links,  which  Mnd 
Lt  timet  the  lotUest  to  the  meanest  mind— 


['  but  do  not  theyal 


Have  glren  her  power  too  deeply  to  instil 
The  angry  essence  of  her  deadly  will ; 
If  like  a  snake  she  steal  within  your  walls 
Till  the  black  slime  betray  ber  as  she  crawls ; 
If  like  a  viper  to  the  heart  she  wind. 
And  leave  the  venom  there  she  did  not  Hnd  ; 
What  marvel  that  this  hag  of  liatred  works 
Eternal  evil  latent  as  she  luiks. 
To  make  a  Pandemonium  where  she  dwells. 
And  reign  the  Hecate  of  domestic  hells  ? 
Sklll'd  by  a  touch  to  deepen  scandal's  tints 
Wltb  all  the  kind  mendadty  of  hints,  [smiles- 

While  mingling  truth  with  falsehood- sneers  with 
A  thread  of  candour  with  a  web  of  wiles  t 
A  plain  blunt  show  oT  brleOy-qKdien  seeming. 
To  bide  her  bloodless  heart's  toul-harden'd  scbemlng; 
A  lip  of  lies — a  bee  Ibrm'd  to  conceal; 
And,  without  feeling,  mock  at  all  who  feel : 
With  a  vile  mask  the  Ourgon  would  disown  ; 
A  cheek  of  parchment — and  an  eye  of  stone- 
Mark,  how  the  channels  of  her  yellow  blood 
Ooae  to  her  skin,  and  stagnate  there  to  mnd. 
Cased  like  the  centipede  In  salltvn  mall. 
Or  darker  greenness  of  tlie  scorpion's  scale — 
(For  drawn  (ram  reptiles  only  may  we  trace 
Congenial  coloun  in  that  soul  or  hcc)  — 
Look  on  ber  ftetuns  1  and  behold  her  mind 
As  In  a  mirror  of  Itself  deflned  i 
Look  on  the  picture  I  deem  It  not  o'ercbarged  — 
There  is  no  bait  which  ml^t  not  be  enlarged  : 
Tet  true  to  "  Nature's  Journeymen,"  who  made 
This  monster  when  their  mistress  left  off  trade  — 
This  female  dog-star  of  ber  little  sky. 
Where  all  betteath  her  InHuence  droop  or  die. 

Ob]  wretch  without  *  tear — without  a  thought. 
Save  Joy  abov«  the  ruin  tbou  hast  wrought — 
The  time  shall  come,  nor  long  remote,  when  thou 
Shalt  feel  tu  more  thai  (hou  Infiictest  now ; 
Feel  for  thy  vile  self-lovlng  seU  in  vain, 
And  turn  thee  bowling  In  unpltied  pain. 
Hay  the  strong  curse  of  crush'd  afibctluns  Ugbt 
Back  on  thy  bosom  with  reflected  bllgfat  I 
And  make  thee  in  thy  leprosy  of  mind 
As  loathsome  to  thyself  as  to  mankind  I 
Till  all  thy  self.thougbts  curdle  Into  hate, 
Black  —  as  thy  will  for  othera  would  create ; 
Till  thy  hard  heart  be  calcined  into  dust, 
And  thy  soul  welter  in  its  Udeous  cniat 
Oh,  may  thy  grave  be  sleepleis  as  the  bed. — 
The  wldow'd  couch  of  flre,  that  thou  bait  spread  I 
Then,  whai  thou  fitln  wouldst  weary  Heaven  with 

player. 
Look  on  thine  earthly  victims — and  despoil  I 
Down  to  the  dust  1  —  and,  as  thou  rott'tt  away, 
Even  worms  shall  perish  on  thy  poisonous  day. 
But  for  Ihe  love  1  bore,  and  still  must  bear, 
To  her  thy  malice  from  all  ties  would  tear — 
Thy  name — thy  human  lume — to  every  eye     ■ 
The  cllnuu  of  all  scorn  should  bang  on  blgb. 
Exalted  o'er  thy  less  abhorr'd  compeers — 
Aitd  filtering  In  the  inbmy  of  years. 
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&TA>ZAS  TO  ADGD8TA. " 
Whim  ill  uound  grew  4mi  and  dark. 

And  Ruon  half  wltlibcld  btr  n;  — 
And  hope  but  thed  ■  dfing  ipark 

Which  more  milled  my  loud  j  m; : 
In  tlut  deep  midnight  of  the  mtnd. 

And  Uwt  Intemii]  ttiifC  of  heirt. 
When  arwdlng  to  be  detm'd  too  Unit, 

The  weak  dnialr — the  cold  ilepsrt  ; 
Wlwii  fcKtune  chmged — uid  Ion  fled  br. 

And  tutnd'i  ihaft*  flaw  thick  uid  bit, 
ThoQ  wcrt  the  iiditux  *>"' 

Which  roe,  nd  aet  oat  to  the  lait. 

Oh  I  blert  be  thine  unbroken  llgiit  t 

That  witch'd  me  ai  a  wraph'i  tj'c, 
And  >tood  between  me  and  the  night, 

Por  ever  ihlnlng  iweetlT  ntgb 
And  trbea  the  doud  npon  oa  azm, 

Whkh  itTDn  to  blacken  o'er  thf  m  — 
Then  purer  ipnad  Iti  gentle  flame. 

And  daih'd  the  darfcnrM  all  awaj. 
Still  maj'  thr  i^iit  dwell  on  mine. 

And  teach  IL  what  to  biare  or  brook  — 
There  'i  more  In  one  »oft  word  of  thine 

Than  In  the  world'i  defied  rebuke. 
Thou  ilood'it,  at  Haudi  a  lorely  tree. 

That  iliU  nnbiDke,  tbough  gently  hent, 
Still  wani  with  fond  BdeUtr 

It!  bough)  abate  a  monimieDt. 
The  whidi  migbt  rend  —  the  ikln  might  poi 

But  there  thou  wert — and  (till  wouldit  hi 


But  tbou  and  thine  ihali  know  no  blight. 
Whatever  bte  on  nx  mar  ftU ; 

For  heaien  In  nuuhlne  will  requite 
The  kind— and  thee  the  moat  oT  alL 

Then  let  the  tiei  of  baffled  love 
Be  broken  —  thine  will  never  break ; 

Thy  heart  can  feel— but  will  not  mott; 
Thy  Bill,  though  soft,  will  nerer  shake. 

And  these,  when  all  wu  loat  betide, 

Wete  found  and  atlll  are  tti-d  In  thee;  — 

And  bearing  itUI  a  breaM  to  tried. 
Earth  la  no  deiert— ev'n  to  me. 

STANZAS  TO  AtJODSTA,* 
iH  the  dajr  of  my  deatlny't  over, 
the  Kar  of  m;-  fate  hath  declined,  * 


Thy  aoft  heart  refilled  to  dlacorer 

The  bulti  which  lo  many  coiUd  find  ; 
Though  thy  eoul  with  my  grief 

It  ihrunk  not  to  ihare  It  with  me. 
And  the  lore  which  m;-  tplrlt  hath  painted 

It  nerer  hath  found  but  In  tMa. 
Then  when  nature  around  me  Is  imlllng. 

The  lait  imlle  which  anawen  lo  mine, 
I  do  not  beUeTe  It  bwnlUng, 

Because  It  remind!  me  of  thine ; 
And  when  wlndt  are  at  war  with  the  ocam, 

Ai  the  brearti  I  iMllend  in  with  me. 
If  their  billow)  excite  an  emotion. 

It  li  that  they  bear  me  from  Iha. 
Though  the  rack  of  mj  lait  hi^e  Is  shiTer'd, 

And  its  bagmeuta  an  lunh  In  tile  wave. 
Though  I  feel  that  my  wul  I)  dellver'd 

To  pain — It  )baU  not  be  Its  ilave. 
There  Is  many  a  pang  to  punue  me  ; 

They  may  cruih,  but  they  shall  not  contemn  -< 
Thejr  may  torture,  but  ihalt  not  )ubdue  me  — 

■Tl)  of  filat  that  1  think  — not  of  them.« 
Though  human,  tiKni  didst  not  deceive  me, 

Though  woman,  thou  didst  not  lijiaake. 
Though  kived,  thou  fixtoreat  to  grieve  me. 

Though  ilander'd,  tbou  nevEv  conUU  siiake,  - 
Though  trusted,  thou  dldit  not  rt'*^'-''"  me. 

Though  ported.  It  was  not  to  fly, 
Though  watchful,  '(wis  not  to  defome  me, 

Nor,  mute,  that  the  world  might  belle.* 
Tet  I  blame  not  the  wi 

Nor  the  war  of  the  I 
It  my  soul  was  not  fitted  to  prlie  it, 

T  was  folly  not  sooner  lo  shun : 
And  If  dearly  that  error  hath  cost  me. 

And  more  than  I  once  could  fUresee, 
I  have  fbund  that,  whatever  it  loit  me. 

It  eould  not  deprive  me  of  liet. 
From  the  wreck  of  the  past,  which  hath  perish'd. 

Thus  much  I  at  least  maj  recall, 
It  bath  taught  me  Uut  what  I  most  cherish 'd 

Deserved  to  be  dearest  of  all: 
In  the  desert  a  fountain  is  springing, 

In  the  wide  waste  there  still  la  a  tree. 
And  a  bird  In  tbe  solitude  alnglng, 

Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  of  Ihet. 


ir  despise  It, 
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EPISTLE  TO  ACGDSTA* 
Mt  Bister  I  my  tweet  sister  I  If  a  name 
Dearer  and  purer  were,  It  should  be  thine. 
Mountaioi  and  lesa  divide  us,  but  I  claim 

Mo  tears,  but  tendemesi  to  answer  mine  i 

lyi, '  In  prbitjiig  tbe  ituiHi  beglDnIa*.  ■  Thaoili  the  dn  of 
]Tde«)D)F't,'Ai;.,irlilctaIt]ilnkweUDruaconipoiltlDa.'^ 
'  ["  Thwich  tha  dsyi  of  my  rioir  are  Brm. 

AdS  tlu  lun  gfmy  tSime  batb  dKllaKU"  —  MS.] 
•  p"  Thm  !•  mny  a  pm  to  ponue  me. 
Tbl^i^^'f'"bu"SS'         bd 


=,  Google 


DOMESTIC  PIECES. 


Gk>  when  I  will,  to  nn  tboa  ut  tbr  ume  — 
A  lo*Ed  regret  which  I  would  Dot  Tcdgn. 
There  yet  ire  two  thlngi  Id  mj  deattny.  — 

A  world  to  nam  through,  and  >  home  wltti  thee. 
The  But  ire™  nothing  ~  had  I  iHU  the  lut. 
It  were  the  haven  of  my  hippinen ; 
But  other  cUInu  and  other  tie)  thou  hut. 
And  mine  !•  not  the  wish  to  nuke  them  Itu. 
A  ittange  doom  b  thy  ftither'e  ton's,  and  put 
BecalUng,  u  it  lie)  b^ond  redress  ; 
RererMd  tar  him  our  grandslre's '  lite  of  yon,  — 

He  hsul  DO  rot  tt  sea,  nor  I  on  shore. 
If  my  Inheiitaiice  at  itonna  hath  been 
In  other  elemeiita,  and  on  the  rocki 
Of  perili,  oierlook'd  or  unforeseen, 
I  have  lustalu'd  my  share  of  worldly  shocki, 
The  (tiult  wu  mine  ;  nor  do  I  seek  to  icreen 
Hy  erroTS  with  defeniiTe  paradox  ; 
I  haTB  been  eunnlng  In  mine  arerthrow. 

The  careful  pilot  of  my  proper  woe. 
Mine  were  my  Ikulta,  and  mine  be  their  reward, 
Hy  whola  life  wai  a  coDtett,  ilnce  the  day 
That  gave  me  being,  gme  me  that  which  marr'd 
The  gin,— a  bte,  or  will,  that  walk'd  astray ; 
And  J  at  times  have  found  the  struggle  hard. 
And  thought  of  )haUDg  off  Tdy  bonds  of  day  : 
But  DOW  I  fidn  would  for  a  Ume  lurvive. 

If  but  to  lee  what  next  on  well  iirriTe. 
Kingdom)  and  emirirea  In  my  Utile  day 
I  have  outlived,  and  yet  I  am  not  old  i 
And  when  1  look  on  thla,  the  petty  spray 
Of  my  own  yean  itf  trouble,  which  have  roll'd 
Like  a  wild  bay  of  tev■ker^  melt)  away  ; 
Something — 1  know  not  what — does  still  uphold 
A  )[drlt  (^  slight  patience  I  —  not  In  vaio, 

Eveo  tor  It)  own  Ntke,  do  we  porchue  pain. 
FeA^ia  the  workings  of  deflance  itlr 
Within  me,  — or  perhap)  a  cold  despahr. 
Brought  on  when  Ilia  habitually  recui, — 
Perhaps  >  kinder  clime,  or  purer  air, 
(For  even  to  this  may  change  of  uut  refer. 
And  with  light  armour  we  may  learn  to  bear,) 
Have  taught  me  ■  strange  quiet,  which  wa)  not 

The  chief  oompaoion  of  a  calmer  lot 
I  feel  almost  at  timea  a)  I  have  iUt 
In  happy  childhood  ;  tree),  and  floweia,  and  brook) 
'Which  do  remember  me  of  where  I  dwelt 
Ere  my  young  mind  was  aacriflced  to  books. 
Come  aa  ot  yore  upon  me,  and  can  melt 
My  heart  with  recognition  of  their  looki ; 
And  even  at  momenta  I  could  think  I  tee 

Some  living  thing  to  love  — but  none  like  thee. 
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ioniulled  beforo  pubUcnUon ;  If  the 

eolnl,  her  oMoB  vUl  bo  toUowdl.  At  1  ta»D  •">  ™ 
1  regiHct  inu  yoQ  will  prMerre  one  tor  me  In         -.^ 
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at  ol  ■'  Foal-wclOier  Jack." 


Here  are  the  Alpine  landscapes  which  create 

A  fund  for  conlempiatlun  i  —  to  admire 

Is  a  brief  feeUng  of  a  trivlid  date  ; 

But  something  vortliler  do  such  scenes  inspln  : 

Here  to  be  lonely  it  not  desolate, 

For  much  I  view  which  I  could  mtet  desire. 

And,  above  all,  a  lake  I  can  behold 

Lovelier,  not  dearer,  than  our  own  of  old. 

Oh  that  thou  wert  hut  with  me  I  — but  I  grow 
The  fool  of  my  owo  wbhes,  and  forget 
The  solitude  which  I  have  vaunted  so 
Has  lost  it)  praise  In  thla  but  one  regret; 
There  may  be  others  which  I  less  may  show  i  — 
1  am  not  of  the  plaintive  mood,  and  yet 
I  feel  an  ebb  in  my  phlloacqihy. 

And  the  tide  rising  In  my  aller'd  eye. 
I  did  remhid  thee  of  our  own  dear  Ltkt,  ■ 
By  the  Did  HsU  which  may  be  mine  no  more. 
Leman't  1)  blr ;  but  think  not  I  fonake 
The  )weet  remembrance  of  a  dearer  thore  : 
Sad  havoc  Time  must  with  my  memory  maite. 
Ere  that  or  tiou  can  fade  these  eyes  before ; 
Though,  like  all  tUngs  which  I  have  loved,  the;  are 

BeiigD'd  for  ever,  or  divided  &r. 

The  world  la  all  hetan  me  ;  I  but  ask 

Of  Nature  that  with  which  she  will  comply  — 

It  li  hut  In  ber  summer's  sun  to  bask, 

To  mingle  with  the  quiet  of  her  sky, 

To  see  her  gentle  tkce  without  a  mask. 

And  never  gaie  on  it  wttKapathy. 

She  waa  my  early  ftlend,  and  now  gbalt  be 

My  slater — till  I  look  again  on  thee. 
I  can  nduce  all  feelings  but  tills  one ; 
Ajid  that  I  would  not  1  — for  at  length  I  see 
Such  tcenei  as  those  wherein  my  Ufe  begun. 
The  earileit — even  the  only  paths  for  me  — 
Hid  I  but  sooner  learnt  the  crowd  to  shun, 
I  bad  been  better  than  I  now  can  be  ; 
The  paaalona  which  have  torn  me  would  have  slept  j 

/had  not  tu9'>^^'d,  and  than  hadst  not  wept, 
^ntfa  tUte  Ambition  what  had  I  to  do? 
Little  with  Love,  and  kaat  of  all  with  Fame ; 
And  yet  tbey  came  unaought,  and  with  me  grew. 
And  made  me  all  whkb  they  can  make — a  name. 
Tct  this  was  not  the  end  I  did  pursue  ; 
Surely  I  once  beheld  a  nobler  aim- 
Bat  all  is  over—I  am  one  the  more 

To  baSol  mHUons  which  have  gone  before. 
And  for  the  future^  this  world's  future  may 
From  me  demand  but  little  of  my  care ; 
1  bave  outlived  myself  by  many  a  day  i 
Baving  lurviTed  so  many  things  tliat  were ; 

"  Bot,  thouah  it  were  teiDpaflt-LOAt'd, 
SUll  hli  buk  could  am  fiTlou." 

m  tbs  irreck  of  Uh  Wager  (ta  Aw 
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Mr  yean  btyr  been  no  iluinbcr,  but  the  pnj 
Of  ceaadoa  ilgUt ;  (or  I  bad  tbe  ibare 
0(  life  which  nilght  have  BU'd  ■  etatuij. 

Before  lU  fourth  In  time  had  pua'd  me  bj. 
And  fbr  the  remnint  which  out  be  la  come 
I  un  coatenti  md  for  the  put  I  (eel 
Not  thuiklras.  — for  wUtaIn  the  crowiled  nini 
Of  itmggln,  happlnen  at  tlmn  would  iteil. 
And  for  the  preteDt,  I  would  not  benumb 
Ht  filing!  fiTther.  _  Nor  shall  I  conceal 
That  with  all  Lhla  I  nil]  cw  look  aniuild. 

And  worthlp  Mature  with  a  thought  pnrfboDd. 
Vara 

We  were  and  are  —  I  um.  cTen  u  thou  art — 
Being!  who  ne'er  each  other  can  nalgn ; 
It  li  the  ume,  together  or  apart. 
Ftdid  lite'i  commencenMnt  to  Ita  iIdw  decline 
We  are  entwined  — let  death  come  dow  or  hst 
The  tie  wUch  bound  the  flnt  endum  the  laat ! 


Amd  tbou  wert  ud — ret  I  wa>  not  with  thee  ) 

And  tbou  wert  rick,  and  ret  I  waa  not  near; 
Uethought  thu  jor  and  health  alone  could  be 

Where  I  was  not — and  iialn  and  a 
And  i>  It  Ihua?  —  It  la  aa  I  forctcdd. 

And  ahall  be  mote  ao ;  for  the  mind  recoUa 
Dpon  Itietf,  and  the  wreck 'd  heart  Ilea  cold, 

While  heailncM  collecta  tbe  ahatter'd  tpOSlM. 
It  la  not  in  thr  stonn  nor  hi  the  nrtfe 

We  fee!  benumb'd,  and  with  to  be  no  more, 

But  in  the  after-cUence  on  the  ihore, 
When  all  la  loat,  cicept  a  little  lift 
I  am  too  well  avenged  I  —  but  'I  waa  mj  right ; 

Wbate'er  mj  dna  might  be,  tiou  wert  not  tent 
To  be  the  Nemesia  who  aliQuld  requite — 

Nor  did  Heaven  cbovae  lo  near  an  Inatnunent. 
HercT  la  (or  the  merdful :  —  if  thou 
Haat  been  of  auch,  't  will  be  accorded  now. 


'[Thr. 
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lo'h^e  im/rijr'i^niHl  iSr'jiSSlH'Sf ruch^^ 
Uken  DO  notfce.  of  taj  kind,  ol  thnn.  But.  be. 
rounf,  Hot-bloodn^  proud,  patrldui  poet  did 


fllll<i)li>ff>r.  nnd  kerp  tbe  > 
trerp^'M  with  ftll  Ihpcxcltf 


Thr  nlghti  are  bankh'd  (torn  the  nalnu  of  ileep  I 

Tea  I  tber  mar  Halter  thee,  hut  tlmu  ihilt  Ad 

A  hollow  agonr  which  will  not  heal. 
For  thou  art  plllow'd  on  a  cune  too  deep ; 
Thou  baat  aown  In  m;  lorrow,  and  muat  Rap 

The  bitter  harveat  in  a  woe  aa  real  1 
I  have  had  manr  foes,  but  none  like  thee ; 

For  'gainat  the  reat  mraelf  I  could  defond, 

And  be  avenged,  or  turn  them  hito  Mend ; 
But  Chon  in  aafe  implacabllltr 
Hadat  nought  in  dread  —  In  thr  own  weaknesa 

Bhlelded, 
And  In  mr  love,  which  hath  but  t«o  much  rfelded, 

Andapared,tbitbraake,ioTneI>hou]dnotapBn — 
And  thua  <4ion  the  world — truat  In  thr  tmth  — 
And  the  wild  fUne  of  my  ungovcm'd  youth  — 

On  thing!  that  were  not,  and  on  ttalnga  that  are — 
Even  npon  auch  a  buli  hait  Ihou  built 
A  iDonumcot,  whoae  cement  hath  been  guUt  ] 
The  moral  Clytnnneatm  of  thy  lord. 
And  bew'd  down,  with  an  unauspected  iword, 
Fame,  peace,  and  hope — and  all  the  better  lifr 

Wlilch,  but  for  tbla  cold  tresKin  of  thy  hearl. 
Might  atlll  have  rlnen  from  out  the  giave  of  atrlft. 
And  found  a  nobler  duty  than  to  part. 
But  of  thy  vlrtuea  didst  tbou  make  a  rice. 

Trafficking  with  them  lu  a  purpoae  cold. 

For  prcaent  azl^r,  and  for  future  gold  — ■ 
And  buying  otber'i  grief  at  any  price. 
And  Ihua  once  enter'd  Into  crooked  waya. 
The  early  truth,  which  «aa  thy  proper  praiae, 
Did  not  atlU  walk  beaide  th«— but  at  Umea, 
Aitd  with  a  breaat  unknowing  Ita  own  crlmca. 
Deceit,  avermenta  Incompatible, 
Equlvocatloiia,  and  the  thoughta  which  dwell 

In  Jinua-aplrita — Uw  algntflcant  eye 
Which  learna  to  lie  with  alleDce— the  pretext 
Of  Prudence,  with  advantagea  annei'd  — 
The  acquleacence  in  all  thinga  which  tend. 
So  nutter  how,  to  the  desired  end  — 

All  fbund  a  place  in  thy  phlioaopby. 
The  roeani  were  worthy,  and  the  end  la  won — 
[  would  not  do  br  thee  aa  thou  hast  done  t  • 

Squnbo,  ISlS, 


every  powlblB  Kfr 
lihing  merit  of  tu> 
poetry  la  the  latenn  (nitJk  wtEh  which  tikM  voetry  expreaace 
till  own  pertonil  (Sellaia,    We  eacouncs  him  in  way  pea- 

wv  Lempa  him  by  every  bribe  moat  likely  to  act  powpfuU*  oa 
a  yoonf  ani  \naginMld^9  man,  to  plunge  Into  tiu  darkst 
dntht  of  Hlf-knowledEe ;  to  Buddea  bit  brain  with  etvnal 
aefi-KtiitlBln.  to  Ind  hit  pride  and  hU  sleofurg  In  wbaa 
othen  ■brink  froai  at  tortore  —  wa  tddpt  hUn  to  indulge  h) 
theai  dinjieroiH  netcUei.  until  they  abrlauily  acquire  Iba 
power  or  leading  him  totheiBiyTlrtnkot  ftwuy— w*  teorot 
him  to  And.  and  to  tae  In  thla  parlloui  Yocadon,  Ike  itafia 
or  hii  eiiueoH.  tbe  [k»d  of  tall  aabltinn,  the  my  aaMsea  of 
his  aioiy.— and  the  nomiBt  tliat.  by  bahUi  of  our  owB 

airted  one  ilnile  Hep  beyoad  what  walUHnn  to  uprare 
—  ^ ^  ,^  ^  ^^  bUtemaaa  of  apleen,  and  repeea 


tv  lelllng  samHhlng  of 

'   '  "   of  Funlllarlly.  and  tber 
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MONODY  ON  SHERIDAN. 


ON  THB  DBATH  OP  THE  RIGHT  HON.  R.  B.  SHERIDAN.' 


Wanr  flu  lut  nuublne  of  eiplriag  da; 

In  (unuDcr't  tvUlght  weepg  Itself  awar, 

Who  hatb  Dot  felt  the  )oftnn>  of  the  bour 

Sink  OQ  the  besrt,  u  dew  along  the  flovec  t 

With  ■  pure  feetlDg  irhlcb  atamrbi  and  awes 

Vhtle  Nuture  mako  that  melancholy  pause. 

Her  breathing  moment  on  the  bridge  where  Time 

or  light  and  darknen  farms  an  anh  sublime, 

Who  hath  not  ihared  that  calm  so  still  and  deep. 

The  »D(celea»  thought  which  would  not  speak  but  ircep, 

A  taolr  concord — BDd  a  bright  regret, 

A  glorious  lympatta;  with  suns  that  >et  1 

Tli  not  har^  lorrow — but  a  tenderer  woe. 

Nameless,  but  dear  to  gentle  hearts  below, 

Felt  without  bitterness  —  but  fUtl  and  dear, 

A  sweet  d<;)ect)on — a  transparent  tear, 

Unmlx'd  with  worldly  grief  or  selSsh  stain, 

Shed  without  shame  —  and  secret  without  pain. 

Etsu  as  the  tenderness  that  bour  iiutili 
When  Summei'a  day  dedloes  along  the  hills. 
So  f^ls  the  fulness  of  oar  heart  and  eyes. 
When  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  dies. 
A  mighty  Spirit  Is  ecKpsed—i  Power 
Bath  paas'd  fkvm  day  to  daAness  —  to  whose  hour 
Of  light  no  likeness  ts  bequeath'd— no  name. 
Focus  at  once  of  all  the  rays  of  Fame  I 
The  flash  of  mt— the  bright  Intelligence, 
The  beam  of  Song — the  blaie  of  jnoqneace. 
Set  with  their  Sun— but  still  have  left  behind 
The  enduring  produce  of  immortal  Hind ; 
Fraits  of  a  genial  mom,  and  glorious  noon, 
A  deathless  part  of  him  who  died  too  soon. 

'  [Ur.  SherMan  dted  Iht  TUi  ot  JuIt,  1118,  and  thli  lao- 
□odr  wu  written  U  Dlnditl  on  the  IfUl.  U  (ha  reqiKIt  at 
Ht.  Douglu  Klnntlnl.    "  I  did  a>  wall  u  I  could,"  Hyl 

woTdi  "  br  reqneit  or  a  rriend "  Id  the  Milapue.  bsilng 

....... .f-      ... ... — n~U..l 

l?l,  ■  ot 


v."-] 


bj  a  p«rf01i  or  quality.' 


n  Gani  A  WH  spc 


>  [See  Foa.  Burke,  and  Pitl'i  Bology  « 


could  than  oocor  altar  the  Immediate  eflbcc  of  tfaat  onUoD.  — 
"  Belon  mr  ilcinrtu™  from  EogtandJ'  tajs  Gibbon. "     — 
pmnt  at  ll»awiit  •pHtadeofMr.  EUitlngs't  trial  In 
luinitar  Hall.    It  li  not  my  pr—' —  ■-  -•—J—  " '™ 
tha  foramor  of  India ;  but  1 
dandfld  my  applauH ; 

peraoaai  cocnpllmaiit  '- -  -  . 

.k.  njj.u  _.'.i_     n,[,  lUipii,  „ ._. 

.^  .^_r:;t_.'i„  .  imwhet  Whl»,  at 
na  to  ccmpUiur"* 


But  small  that  portion  of  the  wondrous  whole. 
These  sparkling  segments  of  that  circling  soul, 
Which  all  embraced — and  Ughten'd  over  all. 
To  cheer — to  pierce — to  please — or  to  appaL 
From  the  charmed  conndl  to  the  festlTe  board, 
Of  human  fbelings  the  unbounded  lord  ; 
In  whose  acclaim  the  loftieet  voices  vied,  rprlde. 

The  pralseil — the  proud — who  made  his  praise  their 
When  the  loud  cry  of  trampled  Hlndostan  > 
Arose  to  Heaven  In  her  appeal  trma  man. 
His  was  the  thunder — his  the  avenging  rod. 
The  wrath — the  delegated  voice  of  God  I 
which  shook  the  nations  through  his  lips — and  biased 
Till  vanqulsh'd  senates  trembled  as  the;  praised.  * 

And  here,  oh  1  here,  where  j-et  all  joung  and  warm. 
The  gay  cieatlona  of  bis  spirit  charm, 
The  mstchleii  dialogue— the  deathlen  wit. 
Which  knew  not  what  It  was  to  Intermit ; 
The  glowing  portraits,  fresh  fMm  life,  that  bring 
Home  to  our  hearts  the  truth  fnim  which  they  spring; 
These  vrandrous  beings  of  his  Fancy,  wrought 
To  fulness  by  the  flat  of  his  thought. 
Here  to  their  flrit  abode  you  still  may  meet. 
Bright  with  the  hues  of  his  Promethean  heat; 
A  halo  of  the  light  ot  other  d^s. 
Which  Mill  the  splendour  of  tta  orb  betrty*. 

But  should  there  be  to  whom  tbe  btal  bUgbt 
Of  falling  Wisdom  yleUs  a  base  delight. 
Men  who  exult  when  minds  of  heavenly  tone 
Jar  In  the  music  which  was  born  their  own. 
Still  let  them  pause — ah  1  little  do  they  know 
That  what  to  them  seem'd  Vice  might  be  but  Woe.  * 
Gibbon  with  (be  apllhet "  LunilTiouj."  ShorhtsD  answerod,  In 
*  ["  J  heard  Sheridan  only  ODce,  and  that  Itrlefly ;  bat  1 
Bfnm  DIoTj/,  1811.] 

had  tba  honour  of  iltdng  ceilhlni.  'Tbti  ncoilan  of  hli 
f«STi  WSJ  tome  obHTnllon  or  othor  upon  the  lublnot  of  the 
■tunUneu  of  the  WblA  In  resliUng  ofllce  and  keeplQE  to 
j1».    Sheridan  turned  roand: — ■  Sir,  It  Is  vur 

of  It  dtber  pmentitr 

Itltloqs  from  the  puhlrc 

,. _, , and  keep  aloof  trem 

temptation  i  but  thoy  do  not  know  from  what  tenptatlon 
thota  have  kept  aloof  who  had  equal  pride,  at  least  equal 
talnitt.  and  noi  unequal  paidoni,  and  nenrthcleu  knew  not 
In  tbeoiune  oftbdt  Unswhat  It  was  to  have  a  shllUne  of 
their  own.'  And  In  nnhiB  lUi  h«  wept.  I  have  mora  than 
ODca  beaid  Mm  lay,  ■  IhitGe  never bada  itaUUnforbli own.' 
To  he  sore,  be  a^ttrlvad  to  eatract  a  food  many  of  other 
patHile'i.  la  tSIA,  1  found  him  at  my  lawyer's.  Aftar  nu- 
tuaf  (rectlnn.  ha  retlnid.  Before  recurring  to  my  own  buil- 
nois,  I  could  not  help  Inquiring  Ihalof  Sheridan.    '  Ob,'  r«- 

'^WoU,'  said  I, 'and  what  do  you  mean  to  do7'_^  Ho^hiK  at 
all  EOT  the  preieat,'  lald  be;  'would  you  have  ns  proL-eed 
Bgeioilold  Sherry?  whUwauW  bf  the  u«!  of  It  ?  ■  and  here 
be  began  laughbig.  and  going  over  Sherldan'i  p«d  glfti  of 
conversatlDn.  Such  was  Sheridan  I  he  could  lonm  on  utor- 
ney  I  TUora  h..  been  nolhlog  like  It  since  the  dayi  of  Or- 
pheus."—fi^mw  Diarf,  1S9I.J 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


UmtS  b  Ui  tUe  on  whom  the  pnUk  gu* 

I'd  for  enr  to  detnct  or  pi^w ; 
Bcpow  dcDlt*  her  requiem  to  hli  nunc, 
a  Polly  1oT»  the  nurtTTdom  of  Fame. 
le  Kent  enemy  wtaoae  tleeplen  eft 
SIuili  Kntlnel — mccuier — judge — tad  »PT, 
Xhe  be  — the  fool — tbejealoua — ind  the  viln, 

roTloui  who  but  breithe  In  othei*'  piln, 
Behc^  the  h»t  I  deUghting  to  depnve, 
Who  track  the  rtep«  of  Glory  to  the  gi«Te, 
Witch  erery  butt  thU  daring  Qenliu  owe> 
H.ir  (o  the  ■rdour  which  Iti  Urth  bettovi. 
Distort  the  truth,  aecumuUte  the  lie, 
And  pUe  the  pyramid  of  Calumny  I 
Theee  are  hig  portlaa— but  If  Joln'd  to  tbeu 
Oaunt  PoTerty  ihould  league  with  deep  Dlieaie, 
""  "  e  high  Spirit  raoBl  fbrgrt  to  soar. 

itDOp  to  itriTe  with  Hisery  at  the  door,  < 
oDtbe  Indignity — and  hce  to  bcx 
Meet  Kirdld  Rage — and  wreatle  with  Diagtace, 
To  find  Id  Hope  but  the  renewed  careit, 
The  wrpent-fold  of  further  yaithlennesa :  — 
If  luch  may  be  the  Ula  which  men  aiMii. 
What  marrel  If  at  last  the  mlghtteA  Ml  r 

Its  to  whom  all  the  ttrength  of  feeling  given 
'  hearts  electric  —  charged  with  Bre  from  Ueavei 
Black  with  the  rude  calliiloD,  Inly  lorn. 
By  cloudi  lunounded,  and  on  wblrlwlndl  bame. 


IMran  o'er  the  lo 


Thodghti  wUefa  hara  tum'd  to  tbtttder — tcoRh— 


Such  thingi  ihould  be  —  If  such  have  ever  been ; 

Oun  be  the  gentler  wlih,  the  kinder  taik. 

To  give  the  tribute  Glory  need  not  aik, 

To  mourn  the  vanlsh'd  beam  —  and  add  our  mite 

Of  pialse  In  payment  of  a  long  delighL 

Te  Oraton  t  whom  yet  oui  coundli  yield, 

Uoum  for  the  veteran  Hero  of  your  field  t 

The  worthy  rival  of  the  woQdroui  ThrttI* 

Whose  word!  were  iparka  of  Immorlallty  ! 

Te  Bards  I  to  whom  the  Drama's  Muae  i>  dear. 

He  w«e  your  Master — emulate  him  ken  I 

le  men  of  Hit  and  social  eloquence  I ' 

He  wai  your  brother — bear  his  asbei  hence  1 

While  Powers  of  mind  almost  of  boimdiess  range,  > 

Complete  In  kind —as  various  In  their  change. 

While  Eloquence— Wit— Poeiy  — and  Mirth, 

Tbit  humbler  Harmonlit  of  care  on  Earth, 

Survive  within  our  aoula — while  Uvea  our  fenae 

Of  pride  in  Merit'*  proud  pre-eminence. 

Long  ilull  we  Beck  bla  UkeneM — long  in  vain, 

And  turn  to  all  of  Mm  which  may  mnain. 

Sighing  that  Nature  Ibnn'd  but  one  >uch  man, 

And  broke  the  die — in  moulding  Sheridan. 


Ztt  iDrtant.' 


Ona  life  1*  twofold :  Bleep  hath  its  own  world, 
k  boundary  between  the  things  misnamed 
Death  and  eilitence :  Sleep  hath  Its  own  world, 
And  a  wide  realm  of  wUd  mllty, 

u  in  their  developement  have  bnath, 
And  tears,  and  tortures,  and  the  touch  of  joy  ; 
They  leave  a  weight  upon  our  waking  tbongbts, 
Tbey  take  a  weight  fhnn  off  our  waking  tolii, 

■  [ThU  was  not  llcclaa.  Only  a  hw  Am  befon  fali  in 
heridao  wrote  thus  to  Bfr.  Kofers:— *  i  un  alHDlutelr  i 
one  and  bTi>ken-lKu-L«d.  They  in  ■d1ii«  Io  fjut  tlie  carii 
ut  of  window,  ud  bueik  Into  Mrs,  8.'i  iwm  and  take  v 
W.  wUl  lemara  all  dlAruhr.  For  God-i  sake  let  IDi 
ou!"    Mr-NaorewailhelniinnUatomrerofUK-requI 

"■'—      Mi  jMll -bcareri  belne  the  U"--  -'  =-■■—■ 


HiabUliy.  IhaxBHtUn 


They  do  divide  Dor  Iieing ;  they  become 

A  portion  of  ourwlvei  as  of  our  time, 

And  look  like  henldi  of  eternity ; 

Tbey  pass  like  spirit!  of  the  past, — they  ipeak 

Like  tlbyli  of  the  future  j  they  liave  power — 

The  tyranny  of  pleasun  and  of  pain ; 

They  make  ua  what  we  were  not — what  they  will, 

And  shake  u>  with  the  vision  that^  gooe  by. 

The  dread  of  vanish'd  ahadowi — Are  tky  wot 


par  etvOfita  always  (he  i 

IhB  b«I  comedy  (  Scbool 

'amaCin  mj  mind,  far  b^ond  IhM 

(Monolojjoeonfi^rtcfJriind.loci 

heard  In  thb e«niti7.'"s™SX 

dar,  and.  od  beaifaia  II.  he  bum  bito  (ea»  I    Poor  Brtosley  1 
ifUuiT  were  tears  (^plHiure,  I  voold  raUw  have  (nldtlHa 


iGoosle 


THE  DRBAM. 


la  Dot  the  put  >ll  ihidoir  T    What  are  they  T 
Cmtloiu  oTthe  mind? — The  n^d  cm  make 
Substance,  and  people  planeta  of  Iti  oun 
With  beings  brighter  Uian  have  been,  and  gin 
A  breath  to  fomii  wUch  can  outlive  all  Bash. 
I  would  reoU  a  vltion  uhlch  1  dnam'd 
Perchance  In  alet^ — for  In  ICtelf  a  thought, 
A  slumbering  thought,  is  capable  of  ;esn. 
And  curdlea  a  long  life  Into  one  hoar. 

n. 

I  saw  two  being!  In  the  huei  of  yootb 
Standing  upon  a  hill,  a  gentle  hlU, 
Oteen  and  of  mild  declivitr,  the  last 
As  'twere  the  cape  of  a  long  ridge  of  tvKh, 
Saie  that  there  was  do  sea  to  lave  iti  base. 
But  A  moat  living  landscape,  and  the  wave 
Of  woods  and  comfieMs,  and  the  abodes  of  men 
Scatter'd  at  iDtervals,  and  vreathlng  inwke 
Arising  from  iuch  rustic  roo& ;— the  hill 
Was  crowD'd  with  a  peculiar  diadem 
Of  trees.  In  circular  unj,  so  fli'd, 
Mot  b;  the  sport  of  nature,  but  of  man : 
Theie  two,  a  maiden  and  a  youtli,  were  there 
Qulng  — the  one  on  all  that  was  benerth 
Fair  as  herself — but  the  bor  gaied  on  her; 
And  both  were  young,  and  one  was  beautiful : 
And  both  wen  young — yet  not  alike  In  yvutb. 
As  the  sweet  moon  on  the  horizon's  verge, 
The  maid  was  an  the  eve  of  womanhood  j 
The  boy  had  fewer  aummeia,  but  hli  heart 
Had  lax  outgrown  his  years,  and  to  hia  eye 
There  was  hut  one  beloved  &ce  on  earth. 
And  that  was  shining  on  him ;  he  had  look'd 
Upon  It  till  It  Goold  not  paia  avraj' ; 
~   ■    ■  being,  but  in  hen  -. 


She  wi 


;  bed) 


t  speak  tl 


worda  -.  she  was  his  light, ' 
For  his  eye  fallow'd  hers,  and  saw  with  ben. 
Which  colour'd  all  his  o^ects :  — he  had  ceased 
To  live  wlthlD  himself;  she  vras  bis  Ilffe, 
Tbe  ocean  to  the  river  of  bia  thoughts, 
WUch  terminated  all :  upon  a  tone, 
A  touch  of  bets,  bis  blood  would  ebh  and  Sow. 
And  bis  cheek  change  tempestuously — his  heart 
DnknowlDK  of  Its  cause  of  agony. 
But  ahe  in  these  (bnd  tilings  had  no  share ; 
Her  sighs  were  not  (br  hJm  ;  to  her  he  was 
Even  as  a  brother  —  but  no  more;  twas  much, 
For  brotherlesB  she  was,  save  In  the  name 
Her  Infant  friendship  had  tiestow'd  on  him ; 
Benelf  the  solitary  sdon  left 
Of  a  tlme.honour'd  race.  * — It  was  a  name     [why ! 
Which  pleased  him,  and  yet  pleased  him  not  —  and 
Time  taught  him  a  deep  answer  —  when  she  loved 
Another ;  even  sou  ahe  loved  another. 
And  on  the  summit  of  that  hUl  she  stood 


A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  drcaio. 

There  was  an  ancient  mansion,  and  before 

Id  walla  there  was  a  steed  caparison'd : 

Within  an  antique  Oratory  stood 

The  Boy  of  whom  I  spake ;  — he  was  alone. 

And  pale,  and  padn^  to  and  fro  i  anon 

Be  sate  him  down,  and  selied  a  pen,  and  traced 

Worda  which  I  could  not  gueas  of;  then  he  Ican'd 

Bis  bow'd  head  on  hia  hands,  and  ibook  as  'twere 

With  a  convulsion -^  then  ar«e  again, 

And  wltb  his  teeth  and  quivering  hands  did  tear 

What  he  had  written,  but  be  shed  no  tears.  * 

And  he  did  calm  hlnuelt  and  fli  his  brow 

Into  a  kind  of  quiet :  as  be  paused. 

The  Lady  of  his  love  re-enler'd  tbere  i 

She  was  serene  and  smiling  then,  and  yet 

She  knew  the  vraa  by  him  beloved, — she  knew. 

For  quickly  comes  auch  knowledge,  that  bis  heart 

Was  darken'd  with  her  shadow,  and  she  saw 

That  he  was  wretched,  but  ahe  saw  not  all  * 

Be  rose,  and  with  a  cold  and  gentle  grasp 

He  took  her  hand ;  a  moment  o'er  hla  f&ce 

A  tablet  of  unutlerable  Ihoughli 

Was  traced,  and  then  It  ftded,  as  it  came ; 

He  dropp'd  the  hand  be  held,  and  with  slow  steps 

Retired,  but  not  as  bidding  her  adieu. 

For  the;  did  part  wltb  mutual  imlles  ;  he  pass'd 

From  out  the  maisy  gate  of  that  old  Hall, 

And  mounting  on  his  steed  he  went  hia  way ; 

And  ne'er  repass'd  that  hoary  threahold  more. 

IT. 
A  change  came  ote  tbe  $girU,  of  my  dream. 
Tbe  Boy  wis  qming  to  manhood  :  In  the  nilds 
Of  fiery  dimes  be  made  himself  a  home. 
And  hla  Seal  dimk  their  aunbeama  :  he  was  girt 
Wltb  strange  and  dusky  aspects ;  he  was  not 
Hbnself  like  what  he  had  been  ;  on  the  les 
And  on  the  sbore  he  was  a  wanderer ; 
There  was  a  mass  of  many  Imagea 
Crowded  like  waves  upon  me,  but  he  was 
A  part  of  all ;  and  in  the  last  he  Uy 
KeposlDg  from  the  noontide  sultrinras, 
Couch'd  among  hllen  columns,  in  the  shade 
Of  ruln'd  walls  that  tiad  survived  tbe  names 
Of  those  who  rear'd  Ihemj  by  his  sleeping  elda 
Stood  camels  gnuHng,  and  some  goodly  steeds 
Were  fasten'd  near  a  Tountaln  ;  and  a  man 
Clad  In  a  Bowing  garb  did  watch  tbe  while. 
While  many  of  his  tribe  ilumber'd  around  i 
And  they  were  canopied  by  the  blue  sky, 
So  cloudless,  clear,  and  purely  lieautlful. 
That  Ood  alone  was  to  be  sees  In  Heaven. 


-CE]"' 
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lung!  mine  o'er  the  wMt  of  mjr  dram. 
The  Ltar  oru*  lore  «U  wed  wiOx  One 
Vbo  did  not  tore  ber  better  : — In  ber  borne, 

uuund  lagaa  from  bli, — ber  DiUva  bonte, 
dwelt,  begirt  with  growing  Inbncy, 
IMogbten  uid  MU  of  Beaut]', — buttwbold  t 
Dpon  her  Itat  Chen  wu  the  tint  of  grie4 
The  settled  ihsdow  of  ui  inwwd  itrlfe, 

,  an  unquiet  drooping  of  the  eye, 

r  Ita  lid  were  charged  with  unahed  Ion. 
WbU  couU  her  grief  ber  —  atae  bad  all  itae  lOTcd, 
And  he  who  had  w  lored  her  wu  not  ttaera 
To  iTDuble  with  bad  hopes,  or  erll  wl*h, 

H-repnea'd  lOictiiHi,  ber  pure  thought!. 
What  could  her  grief  be  ?  —  ihe  had  lo^ed  him  not. 
Nor  gJTOi  taim  cause  to  deem  himaelf  beloved. 
Nor  could  be  be  a  part  of  that  which  prej'd 
Upon  her  mlod — a  ipectie  of  the  paiL 

TL 

A  dlange  came  o'er  tha  aplrit  of  my  dream. 
Tba  Wanderer  waa  Rtam'd.  —  I  uw  him  ttand 
Before  an  Altar — witb  a  gentle  bride ; 
Her  tux  waa  hit,  but  wai  not  that  wblcb  nude 
Tbe  Starlight  of  hit  Boyhood; — a>  he  itood 
Even  at  the  altar,  o'er  hia  linnr  there  cune 

lelfMine  aspect,  and  the  quivering  ihock 
That  Id  the  antique  Oratory  ihook 
Hli  boBom  in  its  lolitude ;  and  then  — 
ka  In  that  hour — a  momeiiC  o'er  hii  foce 
The  tablet  of  unutterable  thoughtt 
"'u  traced— and  then  it  bdtd  a  it  came, 
id  be  stood  calm  and  quiet,  and  he  apoke 
The  Sttliig  vows,  but  heard  not  hli  own  words, 
And  ail  thingi  reel'd  around  him  ;  he  could  kc 
~~)t  that  which  was,  nor  ttiat  which  should  have  been — 

It  the  old  nuniion,  and  the  accustomed  hall. 
And  til*  remember'd  chambers,  and  the  pU™, 
The  day,  the  hour,  the  Bunsblne,  and  the  ihade, 
All  thing!  pertaining  to  that  place  and  hour, 
And  her  who  was  his  destiny,  came  back 
And  thrust  themselves  between  him  and  the  light : 
What  buslnen  had  they  there  at  nch  a  time  t ' 


TU. 


A  change  cami  o'er  tbe  qiirlt  of  my  dream. 
TheLady  of  hli  lore;  —  Oh!  the  waa  changed. 
As  by  the  slckneM  of  the  soul ;  ber  mind 
Had  vander'd  finm  Its  dwelling,  and  her  eyei, 
They  had  not  their  own  lustre,  but  the  toik 
WhJcb  la  not  of  the  earth  ;  she  was  become 
Tbe  queen  of  a  fantastic  realm  ;  ber  thoughts 


And  fbnna  Impalpable  and  unpercdycd 
Of  Dtben'  dght  faroUUr  were  to  hen. 
And  this  the  world  calls  tTtniy  (  but  the  wise 
Have  a  &r  deeper  madneM,  and  tbe  glance 
Of  melancholy  is  a  fearful  gUt ; 
What  ia  It  but  the  telescope  of  truth  7 
Which  atrlpa  the  distance  of  Its  bnlaile% 
And  brings  life  near  In  utter  nakedness. 
Making  tbe  cold  reality  too  real  1 1 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
Tbe  Wanderer  was  alooe  ■*  heretofore, 
Tbe  beings  which  surrounded  him  were  gone. 
Or  were  at  war  with  him ;  he  wai  ■  mark 
For  blight  and  deaolatlon,  ctHnpass'd  round 
With  Hatred  and  Contention  ;  Fain  was  mli'd 


Inal 


which  w 


the  Pontic  monarch  of  old  days,  * 
He  ted  on  poisons,  and  they  had  no  power, 
But  were  a  kind  of  nuCrlment ;  he  lived 
Through  that  wbkb  had  been  death  to  many  men. 
And  made  him  friends  of  mountains  i  with  the  Man 
And  the  quick  Spirit  of  the  VnlTcne 
He  held  his  dialogues  I  and  they  did  teach 
To  him  the  magic  of  their  mysteries ; 
To  bim  the  book  of  Night  was  open'd  wide, 
And  vcdces  fh>m  the  deep  abyss  revesl'd 
A  marvel  and  a  secret  — Be  It  aa 

IZ. 
Uy  dream  waa  past )  It  had  no  ftirther  change. 
It  was  of  a  strange  order.  Chat  the  doom 
or  these  two  creatures  should  tte  thus  tmced  out 
Almost  like  a  reality  —  tbe  one 
To  end  In  nudness  —  both  In  misery.  < 
July.  18J8. 


triit  Samtnt  of  Za^fio.' 


ADTE  RTI8EHE»T. 


;t1iIi  wiKhlne  pictare  BBrMi  doMlj.  In  mmy  ot  111  dr- 
ncholy   r«l«cllciu,   on  teeliiK  iiji  wHUing-iuJl   ipmd 


.Ined.  far  the  flrn  tlra^  on  th»t  dmy,  hli  brida  Md  hoi 

*  {"  For  II  become*  tbe  telescope  of  truth. 

And  showi  UI  lU  tfalDEi  Diked  u  ttaey  are,"— US.] 
'  Mllhiidilei  ol  Psnlw. 


Pastor  Ftdo,  with  letten  of  Taiw,  one  trma  Ti'lian 
to  Arioato,  and  the  inkstand  and  cbalr,  the  tomb 
and  the  house,  of  tbe  latter.  But,  as  misfortune  ha* 
a  greater  Interest  for  posterity,  and  little  or  none  tar 

"  [ThU  poem  Ii  wrtttm  with  grest  bMutyud  (BbIos— 

jotoed  tone  of  lertty,  oi  eron  ipMk  llkii  ™hn  litem  Juil™. 

tsmpvTed  iplrtl.  Etcd  our  aJmlrUloD  li  iwdlowed  up  In  a 
nioit  pilnM  reeling  or  pHy  and  of  wonder.  It  l>  ImpnoifalA 
to  laJstake  thou  Ibr  Actlllotu  lorrom,  conjured  up  for  tbe 
purpoM  of  poetical  cflfcct.     There  l>  •  dmadftil  tone  of  dn- 

eipfMilon  of  wietcbmlniM,  and  slieoalloD  from  homiii^lnd, 
■  [In  a  momtnt  at  dJuitliAialon  irllh  hJiDHlf,  or  durln( 
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the  cotemponiT,  the  c«U  when  Tano  wu  confined 
in  the  )]c«plt*l  of  SL  Anna  attracti  >  more  Bied 
Utentlon  than  the  residence  or  the  monumeat  of 
Ariosto  —  ti  lent  It  liad  tbli  eflect  on  me.  There 
tn  two  liucrlptioQs,  one  on  tile  outfr  gate,  the 
Kcond  over  tlie  cell  Itself,  inviUng,  mmeceiurU)', 
the  wonder  and  the  Indignation  01  the  apectaCor. 
Ferrara  la  much  decayed,  and  depopulated :  tile 
caatie  atlli  exiata  entire  ;  and  I  aaw  the  court  where 
Parisiui  and  Hugo  were  iMheaded,  acconling  to  tlie 
■noai  of  Qibbon. ' 


Cbf  Uamrat  of  VCmso. 


tbe  Umer  reolinu  of  bit  kou],  a^ 

d  ebeiriw  wiRe.  Ulie  the  und  or 

iiM  lea-aborv ;  bm  the  ebtrtd  wnt  of  puAm  la  due  courae 
nmriiai.  and  tlw  hhm  wu  rotond  to  Hi  (Onnet  bsaul; 
ud  munilnnca,  —  Iti  (bwa,  lu  wlMidinin,  and  It>  thundsr. 
llH  nuod  of  a  rnighlf  poet  caooot  uliiiilt  tnti  to  cJuini  of 
lu  own  Inpoihig  j  wIhd  it  feeU  lAoit  enitaTed,  area  Ibm, 
porb^H,  la  II  t&rat  to  bacome  moat  Cttt  t  ar^  ""'  >»-'-■-"« 
iUih  mij  ralH  U  troa  the  dirkneH  of  IN  dni 


t  tbfl  potent  iplrit 

It  wu  Dot  long,  tbcndbra.  tUl  ha  agabi  cuna  Ibrth  bi  hli 
porftct  ICnnalb,  and  eXBrcUed  Uiat  dominloii  over  our  apbiti 
which  li  LniJ^  ipowev  too  noble  to  be  poueated  without 
bcrlna  wielded.  Tliau^  all  hla  heroei  ara  oT  one  lamU^,  jet 
•n  Ibej  ■  DoUe  baud  of  brothsra,  wboui  eounuoaucu  and 

_v___  __..!_  ___  _. 1_  ■"— ^ngiuabed  or  Hcoilar  dutrof- 

— J nhAw^ua,  nunindi 


■nddnir  aualled  1^  (Hlbiga  wblcb  be  wlibed  to  hide,  an 
wtalcta,  fluHixb  ITIM  u  U>  nature,  were  ln«initilFnl  vllb  Ih 
ehanctar  wEkli  Ibat  mfiurloui  luuure  had  been  breed,  i 


aoult.    The  "  Prlemiar  of 
allea  to  lu'olni  h  , 

bowed  Ml  hoMry  bead  In 


:b  the  jieiUle, 


Long  Tears  of  outrage,  caiuinny,  and  wrong; 
Imputed  madnm,  prEson'd  solitude,  ^ 
And  the  mind'a  canker  in  Ita  savage  mood. 
When  the  Impatient  thirst  of  light  and  air 
Parches  the  heart  i  and  the  abhorred  grate, 
Hairing  the  lunlieaiiu  with  Its  bldeoui  shade, 
Works  through  the  throbbing  eTcbail  lo  the  brain, 
With  a  hot  sense  of  haailaeas  and  pain  ; 
And  bore,  at  once,  Captivity  dlsplay'd 
Stands  scoffing  through  tlie  nerer-open'd  gate, 
Wiileh  nothing  through  its  Ihtb  admits,  save  da;, 
And  tasteless  food,  which  I  tLave  eat  alone 
Till  ita  unsocial  bltternesa  Is  gone  ; 
And  I  can  banquet  like  a  beut  of  pre?, 
SuUen  and  lonely,  couching  In  the  cave 
Which  Is  my  lair,  and  —  it  may  be — my  gtave.' 
Ail  this  hath  somewhat  worn  me,  and  may  wear. 
But  must  be  Ixime.      I  stoop  not  to  despair ; 
For  I  hare  battled  with  mine  agony. 
And  made  me  wlnga  wherewith  to  overfly 


at  lore,  wboae  beauty  a 


d  ilmpUcIh  BIde  a  rwUance  i 


emeia  and  patbcu 
bas  not  deOnrad 


vddlgbCflilr 


log  Willi  hli  own  bean,  a 

The  otlgbul  U3.  of  thli 
I,  Aprlllo.  IB17."  It  w. 
L  Bj^DD  bavins  vljltad  Te 


poem  li  dated,  "  The  Apen- 
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The  ninow  drciia  of  my  dungeon  wall. 
And  freed  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from  thrall ; 
And  revell'd  unong  men  and  things  divine. 
And  pour'd  mj  spirit  over  Palestine, 
In  hoDDur  of  the  sacred  mr  for  Him, 
The  God  who  was  on  earth  and  [s  in  heaTen, 
Fur  he  hai  itrengtben'd  me  in  heart  and  limb- 
That  through  this  sufferance  I  might  be  fbfglven, 
I  hare  empluy'd  my  penance  to  record 
How  Salem'i  shrine  was  won  and  how  adored. 

IL 
But  this  is  o'er  — my  pleasant  taak  b  done  ;  —  ' 
My  long-siuUii^ng  friend  of  many  years  [ 
If  I  do  blot  thy  flnal  page  with  tears. 
Know,  ttuC  my  somnn  have  wrung  from  me  none. 
But  thou,  my  young  creation  I  my  soul's  child  '. 
Which  eyer  playing  round  me  came  and  smiled, 
And  woo'd  me  fhnn  myteU  with  thy  sweet  sight. 
Thou  too  art  gone  —  and  to  is  my  delight : 
And  Uierefbre  do  I  weep  and  inly  bleed 
With  this  last  bruise  upon  a  broken  reed. 
Thou  too  art  ended— what  Is  left  me  now? 
For  I  have  anguish  yet  to  bear — and  how? 
I  know  not  that  — but  in  the  Innate  force 
Of  my  own  aplrit  shall  be  found  resource. 
I  have  not  aunk,  for  I  had  no  remorse. 
Nor  cause  fbr  inch  :  they  call'd  me  mad  —  and  why  ? 
Oh  Leonora  I  wUt  not  lioti  reply  ?  > 
I  waa  Indeed  delirious  in  my  heart 
To  llfl  my  love  so  lofty  as  thou  art ; 
But  ttlll  my  freniy  waa  not  of  the  mind  j 
I  knew  my  bult,  and  t«l  my  punishment 
Not  leas  because  t  suHer  It  unbent. 
That  thou  wert  beautiful,  and  I  not  blind. 
Hath  been  the  tin  which  shuts  me  fH>m  minklod ; 
But  let  them  go.  or  torture  as  they  will, 
My  heart  can  multiply  thine  image  still ; 
Successful  love  may  sate  itself  away, 
The  wretched  are  the  blthful ;  tis  their  &te 
To  have  all  feeling  save  the  one  decay, 
And  every  passion  Into  one  dilate. 
As  rapid  riven  Into  ocean  pour  ( 
But  oun  is  &thomle9a,  and  hath  no  shore. 

Ooor  of  (he  hospital,  and  lbs  Ugbt  MoatntM  tbroogli  Its 
grated  wtHknr  rrom  a  small  jard.  which  seems  to  have  bevn 
cominDD  w  other  cells.    It  la  nine  paces  Iodv.  between  flvs 


hli  HUl's  cblld,"  Uh  GlenualeniTne  I.l- 


s  [Inilener  written  In  bii  Wend  Sdilo  Goniaga.  ihortly 
after  UiCDDflacmsiil.TaaiOEiclalnii^'' Ah.  wrcUhH  mel 
1  had  dedgncd  to  wrile,  bosldes  t-o  mlc  poeim  or  moil  ooble 
niramcnt,  (our  liagedlei.  of  which  I  hul  fonned  the  plan.    I 


ni. 


Above  me,  bark  I  the  long  and  maniac  crj 
Of  mindi  and  bodies  In  captivity. 
And  hark  I  the  laah  and  the  Increasing  bowl. 
And  the  bair-lnartlculate  blasphemy  1 
There  be  some  here  with  worse  than  fl-eniy  foul. 
Some  who  do  bUU  goad  on  the  o'er-labour'd  mind. 
And  dim  the  little  light  that's  left  behind 
With  needless  torture,  as  their  tyrant  will 
Is  wound  up  to  the  luat  of  doing  111 :  > 
With  these  and  with  theh-  victims  am  I  daaa'd, 
'Mid  sounds  and  sights  like  these  long  years  have  pass'd ; 
'Mid  sights  and  sounds  like  these  my  life  may  close : 
So  let  It  be  —  for  then  I  shall  repoae. 
rv. 

I  have  been  patient,  let  me  be  so  yet ; 

I  had  forgotten  half  J  would  tbrget. 

But  It  revives—  Oh  I  would  it  were  my  lot 

To  be  forgetful  as  I  am  forgot  I  — 

Feel  I  not  wroth  vrith  those  who  bade  me  dwell 

In  this  vait  laiar-hause  of  many  woes  ? 

Where  laughter  Is  not  mirth,  nor  thought  the  mind. 

Nor  words  a  language,  nor  ev'n  men  mankind ; 

Where  cries  reply  to  curses,  shrieks  to  blows. 

And  each  Is  tortured  in  his  separate  hell — 

For  we  are  crowded  in  our  sollludes — 

Many,  but  each  divided  by  the  wall, 

Which  echoes  Madneas  In  her  babbling  moods  ; 

While  all  can  hear,  none  beed  bis  nelgbbour's  call  — 

Done  I  save  that  One,  the  veriest  wretch  ot  all,  * 

Who  was  not  made  to  be  the  mate  of  these. 

Nor  bound  between  Distraction  and  Disease. 

Feel  I  not  wroth  with  those  who  placed  me  here  t 

Who  have  debased  me  In  the  minds  of  men. 

Debarring  me  the  usage  of  my  own, 

Blighting  my  life  In  best  of  lU  career, 

Brwiding  my  thoughts  as  things  to  shun  and  ftar? 

Would  I  not  pay  them  back  these  pangs  again, 

And  teach  them  Inward  Sorrow's  stifled  groan  7 

The  struggle  to  be  calm,  and  cold  dlstteas, 

Whicb  undermines  our  Stoical  success  f 

No  t  —  Still  too  proud  to  be  vindictive — I 

Have  pardon'd  princes'  Insults,  and  would  die. 


^  although  hn  wi 
<  [This  IsBTful  picture  Is  iDdy  eontraited  with  that  *hlch 


were  KHTSIng  his  wild,  nimuulc r-~"-~  b"™™ 

ladnd.  the  jreM  eicellence  of  the  <■  Lamenl "  eoDdsts  hi  tk 
ebWniandlinitagDrUieinUaprisoDar's  loiit;— hli  IMli^ 

are  breathlDt.  and  then  all  at  once  arise  IL.. 
past,  _  the  (laon.  though  Mack  as  night  w 
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Tea,  Slater  of  mj  Sorerclsa  1  tor  tb;  nke 
1  weed  all  blcternai  lh>m  out  my  breut, 
It  bath  DO  buslnen  nhen  (Am  art  ■  gautt ; 
Thy  biDthcr  hatea  —  but  I  can  not  ilet««t ; ' 
Thou  pitieit  not  —  but  I  caa  not  forukt. 

T. 
Look  OD  a  lore  vbteh  knowa  Dot  to  dispalr,  i 
But  all  unqnench'd  li  atUl  my  better  part, 
DwelllDg  deep  In  mf  abut  and  silent  heart, 
Aa  diralb  the  gather'd  IlBhtoing  In  hi  cloud, 
Encompaia'd  with  lt>  dark  and  rolling  ahnntd, 
Tm  atmck,— fiirtb  Olea  the  all-ethcilal  dut  I 
And  tbui  at  the  ooDlilon  of  thy  name 
The  Tlvld  thoogbt  atlU  Bubes  through  my  frame, 
And  (br  a  moment  all  tUnKa  aa  they  were 
Flit  b;  me; — they  are  gone  —  I  am  the  same. 
And  yet  my  lore  wlthaut  ambitltHi  grew ; 
I  knew  thy  itate,  my  atatfon,  and  I  knew 
A  Prlnceas  was  no  loTc-mate  for  s  bard  ; 
I  told  it  not,  I  breathed  It  not.  It  wai 
Sufficient  to  Itaelt,  Ita  own  reward ; 
And  If  my  eyes  reveal'd  It,  they,  alaa  I 
Were  puniib'd  by  [he  sUentneaa  of  thine. 
And  yet  I  did  not  venture  to  repine. 
Thoa  wert  to  me  a  cryttal-glrded  ihrlae, 
WoTBtdpp'd  at  holy  dlvtance,  and  around 
Hallow'd  and  meekly  klaa'd  the  aalctly  ground  ; 
Not  fbr  thou  wert  a  princea,  tiut  that  I-ove 
Had  robed  thee  with  a  glory,  and  array'd 
Thy  Uneamenu  In  beauty  that  diamay'd— 
Oh  I  not  diemay'd  — but  awed,  like  One  above  l 
And  In  that  iweet  leveHty  there  wai 
A  tomethlng  which  all  sodneaa  did  aurpaaa — 
I  know  not  bow — thy  gcnlua  maater'd  mine  — 
M;  atu  atood  atlU  befbre  thee  :  —If  It  were 
PreramptaDOi  tboa  to  love  withoat  deaign, 
That  nd  fUaUty  hath  coat  me  dear ; 
But  thou  art  deamt  atlll,  and  I  ahould  be 
Fit  fbr  Uila  cell,  which  wnmgi  me  —  but  fbr  lAtf. 
The  very  love  which  lock'd  me  to  my  chain 
Hath  lighten 'd  half  Ita  wdght ;  and  fbr  the  rcat. 
Though  heavy,  lent  me  vigour  to  sustain. 
And  look  to  thee  with  ondlvlded  breaat. 
And  toO  the  Ingenuity  of  Fain.  * 

TI. 
It  li  no  marvel  —  from  my  very  birth 
My  aoDi  waa  drunk  with  love,  —  which  did  pemide 
And  mingle  with  whate'er  I  saw  on  earth  ; 
Of  objecta  all  Inanimate  1  made 
Idols,  and  out  of  wild  and  lonely  (lowen. 
And  rock*,  whereby  they  grew,  a  paisdlse, 

J  [Not  loDg  altar  hLi  ImprUouBnt,  Tauo  ^ip«led  to  Che 
tawrcj  of  Aitanto,  hi  ■  ouuDnfl  of  grvX  bBUiiy,  couched  In 
lermi  to  r«p«tM  uid  pathetic,  u  muM  bave  nacmd,  It 
■dfht  be  Ibought,  the  Hrerest  bosom  to  relent.  The  baail  of 
Allbuiiiwu.haweTir.linprefiiablelothe  !»>«■](  aadTauo, 
In  anocliBT  ode  to  the  priiiusta.  vhoit  pUy  m  lavoked  In  lb* 
nana  of  tbetr  own  mother,  who  had  lienel?  knowa,  If  nut  the 
oC  loal.  mala  a  ilmUat  sppaal.  "  Condilered  nsnly  u 
uTbot.  U  wa  conlampUle  them  as  llM  pToducOoiu of  a 
tocyafan.--— I^^TWiH,nl.  Il.p.«8.] 

r  [Aa  (0  the  ki«iH«H*  wUA  Ik*  Prlmii  b  said  to  bate 
eahWlad  for  tba  mUimaBes  of  TaiM,  and  Ib>  UltleidbTl 
•k*  mad*  to  oMahi  hU  liberty.  tbUli  one  of  the  nuiaTe  ar- 

■trojod  by  a  thounnd  otben  aqiully  pUustble.    Wai  not  Uw 
PtSdcsh  anilooi  to  avoid  her  own  nnn  ?  In  takliw  too  wum 

It  wt1zi(  him  ?^oseoio.] 


Wbcre  I  did  lay  me  down  within  the  ahade 
Of  waving  tree*,  and  dream'd  uncounted  hours. 
Though  I  was  chid  tor  wandering ;  and  Uie  Wise 
Shook  Ihelr  while  aged  heads  o'er  me,  and  aald 
Of  such  materials  wretched  men  wen  made, 
And  luch  a  truant  boy  would  end  In  woe. 

And  that  the  only  lenon  waa  a  blow ; 

And  then  they  tmote  me,  and  I  did  not  weep. 
But  cursed  them  In  my  heart,  and  to  my  haunt 
Returned  and  wept  alone,  and  dream'd  ognln 
The  visions  which  arise  without  a  sleep. 
And  with  my  years  my  aoul  began  to  pant 
With  feeling!  of  stiange  tumult  and  soft  pain  ; 
And  the  whole  heart  exhaled  Into  One  WanU 
But  undefined  and  wandettng,  till  the  day 
I  found  the  thing  I  sought — and  Chat  was  thee  ; 
And  then  I  loat  my  being  all  to  he 
Absorb'd  In  thine  —  the  world  was  past  away  — 
J^tn  didst  annlhlhte  the  earth  to  me  I 

TIL 
1  loved  all  Solitude  —  but  little  thought 
To  spend  I  know  not  what  of  life,  remote 
From  all  communion  with  editence,  save 
Themanlacandhls  tyrant;  — had  Ibsen 
Tbeir  fcllow,  many  yean  ere  this  had  seen 
My  mind  like  theln  corrupted  to  111  grave,  * 
But  who  hath  seen  me  writhe,  or  brant  me  rave  ? 
Perchance  in  auch  a  cell  we  suRkr  more 
Than  the  wreck'd  tailor  on  his  desert  ahore ; 
The  world  Is  all  before  him  — miw  Is  hire, 


«  theij 


What  though  it  perish,  he  may  lift  his  eye 
And  with  a  dying  ^anee  upbraid  the  sky  — 
I  will  not  raise  my  own  In  auch  reproof. 
Although  'tis  clouded  by  my  dungeon  root 
vm 

Tet  do  I  tetl  at  times  my  mind  decline,' 

But  with  aacnaeof  Ita  decay  i  —  I  see 

Unwonted  llgbta  along  my  prison  shine. 

And  a  sDange  demon,  who  Is  vexing  me 

With  pilfering  pranks  and  petty  pains,  below 

The  feeling  of  the  healthful  and  the  ttce  : 

But  much  to  One,  who  long  hath  sulfer'd  so, 

fflckness  of  heart,  and  narrowncas  of  plare, 

And  all  that  may  be  home,  or  can  debase. 

I  thought  mine  enemlea  had  been  but  Man, 

But  Splrita  may  be  leagued  with  them — all  Earth 

Abandons  — Heaven  (brgetsme;  —  In  the  dearth 

Of  such  defima  the  Powera  of  Evil  can. 

It  may  be,  tempt  me  further, — and  prevail 

Against  the  outworn  creature  they  aaaalL 

•  [Taiio't  profooad  and  onconquerahle  lo'e  far  l^onora, 
euitalplog  Itielf  without  hope  thrDUghout  yeaji  ol  ddjkaeit 
abd  nlltuda,  bnathei  a  moral  dl^lty  over  all  hU  Korimerits. 
and  wa  feel  ths  itreoglh  uidpowflT  at  his  uobie  iplrlt  in  the 
lub-upljraldinf  deroledness  of  hit  pauloa,  —  WiLtoti.J 

•  ["  Uy  mind  Uk<i  thelri  uUpted  to  its  piHe."— HS.] 

>  ("Not  do  1  lunent."  wrote  Tauo.  shortlv  tftar  hi*  COD- 
flnnneal.  "  that  my  heart  li  deluged  with  ■Jmast  conit&iit 

my  ^hl  atid  hearing  are  much  Impaired,  and  Uul  M  my 
iramals  beeoma  spare  aikl  measn  i  but,  naHlng  all  thli  with 
a  ihort  tl^,  what  I  would  bevaU  li  the  Inlnnily  of  my  mhid. 
Ny  mtaid  ilaapa,  not  thinks  (  my  EUcy  Is  chill,  and  Icrrmi  no 

Kkturea ;  rriy  ne^lfant  lanees  will  do  looier  furabh  the 
nagetortliBuii  ny  hand  Is  shuglib  la  wrliEng.  ind  my  pen 
«  as  If  U  sbruDk  tr~  •'-  —     •'-•-•'• 
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BYBON'S  WOKK8. 


Wbr  In  tbli  turatct  li  mr  ipirlt  pniTcd 

■tal  In  temperhig  Ore  7  becaiue  I  lovtd  ? 
BecauM  1  Wred  whtt  not  to  love,  uid  we, 
Waa  mora  or  ka  ttun  mortal,  and  Oua  me. 

IS. 

c«  wH»  quick  In  feellog — tlut  to  o'er;  — 

ion  ire  callous,  or  I  ibould  bare  dub'd 

Mt  bnlD  i^ilnit  the>e  tun,  ai  tbe  aun  llaili'd 

In  mockery  tlirougb  them  ;  —  If  I  bear  and  bo™ 

~      much  1  haTB  recounted,  k  '  '" 


wonH,- 


louldm 


id  lanction  with  Klf-Blaughtn  the  dull 
Which  snared  me  bere,  uid  with  the  brand  of  ihame 
Stamp  Hadoeu  deep  Into  idt  incmoiy, 

woo  Compasakm  to  a  bUgbttd  name, 
Sealing  tbe  sentence  whlcb  nif  foea  proclaim. 
Mo — it  ihall  be  Immortal  I^-and  I  make 
A  fiiture  temple  of  my  preaent  cell. 
Which  nadoni  yet  ihall  vlajt  fbr  my  lake.  ■ 
Wbile  tbou,  Fensia  I  when  no  longer  dwell 

docal  chleft  within  Ehee,  (halt  bll  down, 
And  crumbling  piecemeal  view  thy  heajthlem  halls. 


A  poet'*  wreath  itudl  be  thine  only  crown,  — 

A  poet'i  dungeon  thy  moat  bi  renown. 

While  strangers  wonder  o'er  thy  unpeopled  wall's  I' 

And  thou,  Leonora  1  —  thou — wbo  wert  aihamed 

That  soch  is  I  could  love  —  who  bluih'd  to  hear 

To  less  than  monarctu  that  thon  couldst  be  dear, 

Qo  I  tell  thy  brotber,  that  my  beart,  untamed 

By  griet  yean,  weariness — and  It  may  be 

A  taint  of  that  he  would  hnpute  to  me  — 

Fr>m  long  Infection  of  a  den  like  this. 

Where  the  mind  rots  congenial  with  the  atiyis, 

Adoiei  thee  itllli — and  add  —  that  when  the  towen 

And  bottlementa  wUch  guard  bis  joyous  bours 

Of  banquet,  dance,  and  rerel,  arc  forgot. 

Or  left  unfunded  In  a  dull  repose, 

This  — this  — shall  be  a  consecrated  spot  I 

But  thou— when  all  that  Birth  and  Beauty  tbrowa 

Of  magic  round  thee  Is  extinct — sbalt  bare 

One  half  the  laurel  which  o'ershades  my  gtave.  * 

No  power  In  death  can  tear  our  namei  apart. 

As  nooe  In  llf^  could  rend  thee  fhim  my  heart. 

Tea,  L.eaiian  t  it  aball  be  our  bte 

To  Im  eotwloed  tor  ever — but  too  late  I* 


eift  on  Vtnitt.' 


Oh  Venice  1  Venice  I  when  thy  marble  walla 
Are  level  with  the  waters,  there  shall  be 
A  cry  of  nations  o'er  thy  sunken  halls, 

A  loud  lament  along  the  sweeping  aea  I 
If  I,  a  Dorthem  wanderer,  weep  for  thee. 

It  should  thy  sons  do  ?  —  any  lldng  but  wepji ; 
And  yet  tbey  only  murmur  io  their  sleeii. 
~n  contrast  with  tbeir  fUben — a>  the  allme. 
The  dull  green  ooie  of  tbe  receding  deep, 
la  with  the  dashing  of  the  aprlng-tlde  foam. 
That  drivei  the  sailor  shipless  to  bis  home, 
Are  they  to  those  that  were  ;  and  thus  they  crtep. 
Crouching  and  crab-tike,  through  their  sapping  itreett 
Obi  agony — that  centuries  ahould  reap 

mellower  harvest  I     Thirteen  hundred  yean 
reiltb  and  glory  tum'd  to  dust  and  tears  ; 


Mil  UDopof  biadUtl,  beuliig 
le  great  poet  was.  sent  to  compllDflDI  blm,  and  of- 

ired  him  not  onli  a  fr»  tffB*.  J"" '~ ""  ■*" 

ad  luured  him  Oiat  he  ind  hb  Mil 
lecnu  his  orders.  Btm  Uaaio.  fH 
*  [Tbe  "pleaiur 


SImIsT* 


And  every  monument  the  stringer  meets. 

Church,  palace,  pillar,  aa  a  mourner  greets; 

And  even  the  Lion  all  subdued  appears. 

And  the  barsh  aound  ol 

With  dull  and  i 

The  echo  of  thy  tyrant's  voice  al 

The  soft  waves,  once  all  musical 

That  heaved  beneath  tbe  moonllgbt  witb  lh«  thnmg 

Of  gondolas  —  and  to  tbe  busy  bum 

Uf  cheerful  creatures,  whose  most  ^nful  deeds 

Were  but  the  overbeatlng  of  the  heart. 

And  flow  of  too  much  iiappineai,  which  needs 

The  aid  of  age  to  turn  its  course  apart 

From  tbe  luxuriant  and  voluptuous  flood 

Of  sweet  lensatlons,  battling  with  the  blood. 

But  these  are  better  Chan  the  gloomy  errors. 

The  weeds  of  nations  In  their  hut  decay. 
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When  TIcc  mlki  forth  with  her  uiuoftcn'd  tCTTDn, 
And  Ulrth  Is  nudneo,  and  but  tmilci  to  alaj] 
And  Hope  Is  nothlns  bnt  *  ftdae  deU7, 
The  alck  mtui'i  Ughtning  half  an  hour  en  death, 
Wbea  Fdnmeai,  tbe  lait  moital  birth  of  Pain,' 
nd  apatbr  of  Uiab,  the  dnll  beglnnhig 
r  the  cold  etaggerlng  nee  Whldi  Death  Is  wtamlng, 
cab  min  bj  Teln  and  puba  bj  pnlae  awajr  j 
!t  M  nllerlng  the  o'er-tDrtoKd  clar, 
To  Uin  appean  renewal  of  hli  breath. 
And  freedom  the  mere  Dumbnest  of  tili  challl ;  — 
And  then  he  bilki  of  life,  and  how  igiln 
[e  feeli  h!i  (piriti  aaaring — albeit  weak, 
iDd  of  the  fresher  air,  which  he  would  leek ; 
knd  as  be  wbiipen  knows  not  that  be  gaipe. 
That  hli  tbiD  finger  feela  not  what  It  elaipa. 
And  ao  the  Blm  comet  o'er  him — and  the  dlny 
Chamber  iwlmt  roond  and  nnind — and  ihidowi  busy, 

■hlch  tie  vlnlj  catches,  flit  and  gleam. 
Till  tbe  tut  nttle  Chokei  the  Hruigled  Kream, 
And  all  Is  Ice  and  blackness,— and  the  earth 
That  which  It  was  the  moment  eie  oui  birth. 


There  la  no  hope  ftir  natloiu  I  —  Search  the  page 
Of  manr  Ihoiuand  jtut — the  dally  ictQe, 

The  Bow  and  ebb  of  each  recnrriog  age. 
The  eTerlaitliig  to  bt  which  AafA  btt*. 
Hath  tuight  us  nought  or  little :  still  we  lean 
On  things  that  rot  beneath  oar  wdgbt,  and  wear 

strength  away  Id  wreetUng  with  the  air ; 
For  tls  our  nature  strikes  u>  down  :  the  beasta 
Slaughter'd  In  hourly  hecatomba  for  feasts 

re  of  »s  high  an  older — they  must  go     [slaughter. 
Kven  where  their  driver  goads   them,   though   to 
Te  men,  who  pour  your  blood  tor  kings  is  water. 
What  ha*e  they  given  your  children  In  return  t 
A  heritage  of  servitude  and  woes, 
A  N'"d<old  bondage,  where  your  hire  Is  blows. 
What  [  do  not  yet  the  red-hot  ploughshares  bum, 
T  which  you  stumble  In  b  &1h  ordeal, 
d  deem  this  proof  of  loyalty  the  rtal/ 
Klidng  the  hand  that  guides  you  to  your  scan. 
And  gtorylng  u  you  tread  the  Rlowlng  bars  7 
All  tbat  your  sires  have  left  you,  all  that  Thne 
Bequeaths  of  free,  snd  History  of  sublime. 
Spring  fKMn  a  dlffferent  theme  I — Te  see  and  read. 
Admire  and  sigh,  and  then  succumb  and  tdeed  1 
Save  the  few  spirits,  who,  despite  of  all. 
And  worse  than  all,  the  sudden  crimes  engender'd 
the  down-tbundering  of  the  prison-wall, 
d  thlm  to  swallow  the  sweet  waters  tender'd. 
Gushing  ftom  Freedom's  fbuntalns — when  the  crowd, 
Madden'd  with  centuries  of  drought,  are  loud. 
And  trample  on  each  other  to  obtain 
The  cup  which  brings  obllTlon  of  a  chain 
Heavy  and  tore, — hi  which  long  yoked  theyplou^'d 
The  sand, — or  If  there  sprung  the  yellow  gnln, 

«s  not  fhr  them,  their  necks  were  too  much  bow'd. 
And  their  dead  palsies  chew'd  the  cod  oT  pain  i  — 
Yes  I  the  few  splrlB  —  who,  despite  of  deeds 
Which  they  abhor,  ctmfound  not  with  the  cause 
Tbcae  momentary  starts  ftom  Katun's  laws. 
Which,  Uke  the  pestilence  and  earthquake,  smite 
~  It  for  a  Icnn,  then  paas,  and  leave  the  earth 
With  all  her  BeasDns  to  repair  the  blight 
With  a  few  aammert,  and  again  put  fbrth 


m. 

Glory  md  EmplKl  once  upon  these  towen 

With  Freedom — godlike  Triad  I  how  ye  sate  1 

The  league  ormlgbHest  natloti^  In  those  hours 

When  Tenke  was  an  envy,  mleht  abate. 

But  did  not  quench,  her  spirit  — in  ber  fete 

All  were  enwrapp'd :  the  feasted  monarcha  knew 

And  loved  their  hostess,  nor  could  learn  to  hue, 
AJthoogh  they  humbled — with  the  Ungly  few 
The  many  felt,  tor  from  all  days  and  dimes 
She  was  the  voyager's  worship  ;  — even  her  crimes 
Were  of  tbe  softer  order —  bom  of  Love, 
She  dnnh  no  btood,  nor  fettcn'd  on  the  dead. 
But  gladden'd  where  her  harmless  conquests  spread ; 
For  tbese  restored  the  Crosa,  that  from  above 
Hallow'd  her  sheltering  banneis,  which  Incessant 
Flew  between  earth  and  the  unholy  Crescent, 
Which,  If  It  waned  tad  dwindled.  Earth  may  thank 
The  dty  It  has  clothed  In  chains,  which  cUnk 
Now,  creaking  In  the  ears  of  thoae  who  owe 
The  name  ol  Freedom  to  her  glorious  struggles  i 
Tet  she  but  shares  with  them  a  common  woe. 
And  csll'd  tbe  "  kingdom"  of  a  conquering  foe, — 

But  knows  what  all  —  and,  moat  of  all,  ve  know 

With  what  set  gilded  terms  a  tyrant  Juggles  1 


The  mune  of  Commonwealth  it  past  and  gone 

O'er  tbe  three  fractions  of  the  groaning  globe  i 
Venice  Is  crush'd,  and  Holland  ddgns  to  own 

A  sceptre,  and  endnni  the  purple  rulie  ; 
If  the  free  Swltier  yet  beatrldet  alone 
His  fhalnlest  mountabits  tls  bnt  h>r  a  Ume, 
For  tynimy  of  late  Is  cnimlng  grown. 
And  In  Its  own  good  sesaou  trampks  down 
The  sparkles  of  our  atbes.     One  great  dime, 
Whoae  vigorous  ofipring  t>y  dividing  ocean 
Are  kept  apart  and  nursed  In  tbe  devotion 
Of  Freedom,  which  their  fluhers  fbugbt  for,  and 
Bequeath'd — a  herlEsge  of  heart  and  hand. 
And  proud  distinction  from  each  other  land. 
Whose  suns  must  bow  them  at  a  monarch's  motioi 


Aslfhitse 


re  were  a  wand 


Full  of  the  magic  of  exploded  sdence — 
SHU  one  great  ctlmcv  In  tbll  and  free  defiance. 
Yet  rears  her  crest,  nnconquer'd  and  lubllme. 
Above  the  fkr  AtlanHe  1  —  She  has  taught 
Her  Eaau.brethten  that  the  haughty  flag. 
The  Boating  fence  of  Altdon's  feebler  crag. 
Hay  strike  to  thoae  whose  red  right  bands  have  bought 
lUghta  chewly  eam'd  with  Mood.— Still,  still,  fur  ever 
Better,  though  each  roan's  life-blood  were  ■  river. 
That  It  should  flow,  and  overflow,  than  creep 
Through  thousand  buy  ebanneli  In  our  veins, 
Dsjnm'd  like  the  dull  canal  with  locks  and  chains, 
And  moving,  at  a  sick  man  In  his  sleep. 
Three  paces,  and  then  feltering  :  —  better  be 


■  still  ai 


<fre^ 


In  thefr  proud  chamel  of  Thermopyhs, 
Than  stagnate  In  our  marsh, — or  o'er  tbe  deep 
Fly,  aiul  one  current  to  the  oceui  add. 
One  spirit  to  the  souls  oar  fethen  had. 
One  tntnaa  more,  America,  to  thee  l 
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H  Jndldoat  mixture  of  tha 

giletf  of  Puld,  bu  iraldMI  tb(  one;  ind  Bernl,  in 
Us  RTaniutlon  of  Boiarda'i  poem,  baa  ciHTected  tlie 
other.  Puld  nuf  be  coniidered  u  tbe  prpcurwr 
■od  model  ot  Beml  BltogeUier,  u  he  hu  partly  been 
to  Arioato,  howeTcr  Interior  to  both  hi)  coprliti.  He 
l>  no  IcM  the  foonder  of  *  new  tCj\t  of  poetry  very 
lately  ipning  lyt  4n  Engluid.     * 


b,  Google 


MORGANTE  MAGGIORE. 
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tkulaii;  llie  excellent  one  of  Mr.  Meiivale,  are  to 
be  (need  to  the  tame  tource.  It  bta  nerer  yet  been 
decided  entliet;  nheCher  Puld't  lateaUoD  wu  or 
not  to  deride  the  rellgloD  wblcli  li 


IkTourlte  to 


Itai 


jiln- 


would  have  been  no  leta  huudoiu  to 
popt  than  to  tbe  prleat,  pardculBrl;  la  Uut  tge  and 
countrr ;  and  the  permission  to  publish  tbe  poem, 
and  its  reception  among  the  claada  of  Italr,  prove 
that  it  Delther  tru  nor  ia  ao  Interpreted.  That  lie 
intended  to  ridicule  tlie  monastic  life,  and  suffbred 
hia  hnagluatton  to  play  with  the  tlmple  dulnna  of 
bla  oonTerted  giant,  leeDU  eTldent  enough ;  but 
turel;  It  were  aa  uojoit  to  accuM  bim  of  IrreliglDn 
on  thla  account,  ai  to  denounce  fielding  for  hit 
Panon  Adama,  Bamabaa,  Thwackum,  Supple,  and 
tbe  Ordinary  In  Jonathan  Wild,  —  or  6cott,  Kir  tbe 
exquiiltc  Dse  of  bla  CoreDanteia  in  tbe  "  TBlea  of 


In  the  fallowing  tranalatbHi  I  have  uAd  the  llber^ 
of  the  original  witb  the  proper  name)  ;  u  Puld  uki 
Oan,  Oanellon,  or  Oanellone ;  Carlo,  Carlomagno,  or 
Carlomano  ;  Rondel,  or  Bondello,  lie,  as  It  Bolts  hi) 
convenience  i  ao  bas  the  tnnslator.  In  other  respects 
the  Tenton  ia  lUthfhl  to  the  best  of  tbe  translator's 


ablUtr  In  combhiing  bis  interpretation  of  tbe  o 
language  with  the  not  Terr  easy  tuk  of  reducing  It 
to  the  same  vendflcatlon  In  the  other.  Tbe  reader, 
on  comparing  it  with  tbe  original.  Is  requested  lo 
remember  that  the  antiquated  language  of  PuIlI, 
however  pure,  is  not  easy  to  the  generality  of 
Italians  themselves,  from  Its  great  mUture  of  Tuscan 
pioverbi  i  and  he  may  therefore  be  more  Indulgent 
to  the  present  attempt.  How  &r  the  translator  has 
succeeded,  and  whether  or  no  he  shall  contloue  tbe 
work,  are  questloni  which  the  public  will  dedde. 
He  was  Induced  to  make  the  experiment  partly  by 
his  love  for,  and  partia]  hilercouiae  with,  the  Italian 
language,  of  which  it  Is  so  ?asy  to  acquire  a  elight 
knowledge,  and  with  which  It  is  so  nearly  Impossible 
for  a  Ibrelgner  to  become  accurately  convenant. 
The  Italian  language  la  like  a  capricious  beauty, 
who  accords  her  amUes  to  all,  her  favours  to  few, 
and  sometimes  least  to  tliose  wbo  have  courted  her 
longesL  Tbe  tnnslator  wished  also  to  prcaent  In 
an  English  dren  a  part  at  least  of  a  poem  never  yet 
Tendered  Into  a  northern  language ;  at  tbe  same 
time  ihil  It  haa  been  the  original  of  some  of  the 
most  celebrated  productlooa  on  thla  side  of  tbe 
Alps,  Bl  well  aa  of  those  recent  eipcrimenti 
poetry  In  England  which  have  been  already   n 
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II  ittorgante  iHaggiorr. 


In  prindidd  era  n  Veito  apprcMO  a  Dto  j 

Ed  in  Iddlo  U  Verbo,  el  Verbo  liil : 
Quoto  tn  ad  prindplOi  ml  puvr  Tofo  ; 
£  milli  ■!  puo  br  nnii  coatul : 
Pero,  gliuto  Blijnar  bcnlgno  e  plo, 
MaDdunl  tola  un  de  gU  uigcU  tul. 
Cbe  m'tccompagni,  t  ncblml  a  hwidotI 
Uiu  bmou  uiUa  e  dt«D>  )tori«. 
n. 

E  tn  Tcrgfaw,  flitUa,  c  nudn,  e  «pM> 
Dl  quel  Signor,  cbe  tl  dette  le  chlire 
Del  delo  e  detl'  ftMno,  e  d'  agai  am. 
Quel  lU  Pbe  Oabrlet  tuo  tl  dlsK  Ave  [ 
PereW  tu  «e'  de"  too'  wrri  ptrtoat^ 
Con  dolce  Hme,  e  ltd  gnto  e  kmtc, 
AJuU  i  veral  mlel  benEipinientc, 
E  "Dllaa  il  flue  aUuiBlDk  Ik  mente. 

m. 

En  Del  tempo,  qiundo  FllometiM 
Con  la  loreU*  li  UmenU  e  plan. 
Cbe  d  riconU  di  iia  intia  pena, 
£  pe'  boschcttl  le  nlnft  ixmunDfrn 
E  Ftbo  II  cmno  temperMo  meiu. 
ChelNwFetontern 
Ed  aiipariTs  ippunto  iI 
Til  cbe  Tlton  *1  gnain  U  boote. 
IT. 

<)iuiid'  ir>  Tarml  U  mia  bercbetta,  primi 
Per  Dbbldlr  chl  Kmpre  ubbldlr  deUw 
La  mente,  e  ftUcanl  Id  pron  c  in  ilma, 
£  del  mlo  Carlo  Impendar  m'  Increbbe ; 
Cbe  Ml  quanti  U  penna  bi  poMo  Id  dma, 
Cbe  tutu  la  lua  gloria  prerairebbe : 
E  itata  queDa  litorla,  a  quel  ch'  f '  Tegglo, 
Dl  Carlo  male  latoa,  e  Kritta  p^glo. 
T. 

Dkera  gU  Liooaido  Aretlni^ 

Cbe  I'egU  IvcMC  aTuto  VTittor  de«na, 
Coro'egU  ebbe  un  Onnanoa  11  nio  Pl^no 
Ch'iTesK  dUlgemta iTuto e  Ingegnoj 
Sarebbe  Cuio  H^no  hd  uom  dlvlDO ; 
PerA  cb'egll  ebbe  gran  vltUrie  e  ngao, 
E  fec«  per  la  cbleaa  e  per  la  (Me 
Certo  anal  plik,  cbe  Don  il  dice  o  crcdc. 


Clir  morgairu  iOaggfore.  ■ 


In  tbe  begbmlng  waa  the  Wwd  neit  God ; 

Ood  wa»  the  Word,  the  Word  no  leea  was  be : 
Thli  waa  In  the  beginning,  to  my  mode 

or  thinking,  *Dd  without  him  DOU«:bt  could  be : 
Therefore,  Juit  Lord  J  from  out  thy  high  abode, 

BenI)(D  and  pious,  bid  an  angel  flee, 
One  only,  lo  be  my  companloa,  wbo 
Shall  help  my  tkmaui,  mmhy,  old  aong  tbrough. 

n. 

And  tbou,  ah  Virgin  I  daughter,  mothiT,  bride 
Of  tbe  nme  Lord,  who  gave  to  you  Each  key 

Of  heaven,  and  bell,  and  every  thiDg  betide, 
Tbe  day  thy  Oabriel  nid  -  All  hall  I '  to  tbee. 

Since  to  tbj  servants  pity  'a  De'er  denied, 
Tlth  flowing  rhynies,  a  pleuaot  atyle  and  tree. 

Be  to  my  vena  then  benignly  kind. 

And  to  tbe  end  Ulumlnate  my  mind. 

m. 

'Tma  In  tbe  Kaaon  wben  tad  Philomel 

Weepa  wltb  her  liater,  who  rememben  and 
Deplorea  the  ancient  *m  which  both  beM, 

And  makefl  the  nymphi  enamour'd,  to  the  bai^ 
Of  Phaeton  by  FhcelniB  loved  so  well 

Hii  car  (but  temper'd  by  hi)  lire'i  cixnnuutd) 
Wu  given,  and  cm  tbe  borUon'a  verge  Juat  now 
AppoT'd,  io  that  Ttthonui  acratch'd  bit  brow : 

IT. 
When  I  prepared  my  bark  flnt  to  obey, 

Ai  It  abould  itlll  obey,  the  bebn,  my  mln^ 
And  carry  prow  or  rhyme,  and  thii  mf  lay 

Of  Charics  the  Emperor,  whom  yon  wiU  find 
By  aeveral  pcni  already  pralaed  {  but  tbey 

Who  to  diShie  his  {^ry  were  luclioed. 
For  all  that  I  can  aee  in  praae  or  vene. 
Have  undentood  Cbaria  badly,  and  wrote  worn. 

T. 
Leonardo  Aretlno  said  already. 

That  U,  like  Pepin,  Chailei  bad  bal  a  writer 
Of  genluB  quick,  and  diligently  iteady , 

No  hero  would  in  hlatoiy  look  brigblrr  i 
He  lu  tbe  cabinet  bdng  ilwayi  ready. 

And  in  the  fleld  a  moct  vlctorioui  flghter. 
Who  tor  the  cburcb  and  CbrlMlan  Mth  bad  wnu^ 
Certea,  ftr  more  than  yet  It  uld  or  thought. 
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VI 


QuudU  incon  a  un  Ltbenton 
Quella  badla  U  presu  a  MBnopiidlo, 
alfl  Qe  g1>  Abbruid  &tti  p«T  auo  onor*, 
Don  fli  la  battiglU  e  1  gran  BiggtHo 
D'  un  re  pagan,  che  Carlo  lmp«9dore 
Dcd»>  a  tanto  del  mo  poped  feUo ; 
E  Tcdtsd  tante  mta,  t  tanto  U  unnoi 
dM  totte  IQ  Qlutain  poi  d  Tcdranim. 

TIL 
Ha  11  mondo  deco  a  Ignonnte  non  pnua 
ht  BOa  Tlrtil,  CDm*fo  TCRrel  vedflre : 
E  to.  FIORan,  ds  la  loa  grendemi 
Poariedl,  c  anniire  potni  poaKdera 
Ognl  coitiinie  ed  ognl  genUlam 
Cba  il  poUne  aqolslare  o  avara 
Cot  wnno  col  taaoro  a  con  U  land* 
Dal  Dobil  HUlgne  e  venuto  dl  Fnnda. 

DodM  paladbil  aisva  la  oort* 
Carlo  1  e  1  plit  wf  o  a  bmoao  era  Orlando  i 
Qan  tradttor  ki  condiBH  a  U  morte 
In  BoDdivalle  un  tntbito  (Vdlnando  ; 
U  doTc  H  como  wno  tanto  fortt 
Dopo  U  dolorosa  rotts,  quando 
Ne  la  tua  commedla  Dante  qui  dice, 
E  nettelo  con  Carlo  In  del  feUcc 

DC 

En  per  Pasqna  qneUa  dl  natale : 
Carlo  la  corle  aTta  tutta  In  Parlgl : 
Orlando,  com'  lo  dkoi  II  prindpal* 
EttI,  11  Daneae,  Aatnlfo,  c  Ajuot^i 
Fannoil  ftite  e  eoae  trlonOle, 
E  molto  celebnTan  Sao  Dlonlgl ; 
Anglolln  dl  Bi^oo*,  ed  OHrleii 
T'eia  venuto^  el  gentU  Berlinglileri. 


EnW  AtoUo  ed  Attno  «d  Ottone, 
Dl  Nomniidfa,  Bkcardo  Paladlno, 
E 1  mtIo  NaiDO,  e 


Ma  la  Fortnna  at 

Heotre  cbe  Carlo  cod  *1  rtpc«a, 
Orlando  goreroan  In  fBtto  a  In  delta 
Ia  corte  e  Cario  H^in  ed  ognl  coM: 
Oan  per  Inyldla 
£  coroiiidaTa  ni 


I)  oca  Cario  adln; 


Nc4  alani  qui  conti,  re,  dudi 

E  Namo,  Ottone,  Dgglerl  e 

Per  morartl  ogntm,  per  ubbldlitt  i 

Cbe  coatDl  abU  ogid  repatadone 

No(  mBcmm  ;  ma  dam  dellberati 

Da  un  budullo  non  eawr  favemalL 


Tou  ttiU  nnr  ace  at  Saint  Uberatore 
The  abt>e;,  do  great  -tny  from  MamqwU, 

Erected  In  Uie  Abnuil  to  hia  ghny. 

Because  of  the  great  battle  in  whlcli  bU 

A  pagan  king,  according  to  the  atory, 
And  felon  people  whom  Chariea  tent  to  bell : 

And  there  are  bones  ao  many,  and  ao  man;, 

Near  them  OluaaA'i  Tould  <eem  tew.  If  aaf. 

vn. 

But  the  world,  blind  and  Ignorant,  dont  prlie 
Hit  vfrtiui  ai  I  wlah  to  aee  them  :  thou, 

Florence,  hy  bla  grtat  bounty  don't  arlae. 
And  halt,  and  maj'  have.  If  thou  wilt  allow. 

All  pnver  customa  and  true  courteslea : 
Whate'er  thou  bait  acquired  from  tbem  till  now 

Witb  fcnlgbtlr  courage,  treasure,  or  the  laace, 

b  iprung  from  out  the  noble  blood  of  France. 

Twelve  paladbu  had  Chorlca  In  court,  of  whom 

The  wlaeit  md  most  &moui  was  Orlando ; 
Him  traitor  Oan  conducted  to  tbe  tomb 

In  Boncesvalles,  as  the  villain  ptinn'd  too, 
WUle  the  horn  rang  to  loud,  and  knell'd  the  doom 

Of  their  aad  rout,  thoogh  he  did  all  knight  can  do; 
And  Dante  In  hii  comedj  baa  given 
To  blm  a  kviT  leat  with  Cbarlss  in  hiaT<n. 


Tint  ChrMmi*-d«7 ;  In  Farii  all  his  court 
Chariea  held  ;  tbe  cUef,  I  laj,  Orlando  waa. 

The  Dane;  AstoUb  there  too  did  resort. 
Alio  Ansulgl,  the  gay  time  to  paaa 

In  festival  and  in  triumphal  tfort. 

The  much-renown'd  St  Dennis  being  tJle  came; 

Angldln  of  Bayonne,  and  Oliver, 

And  gentle  Bellngblerl  too  came  there : 

Z. 
Avolio,  and  Arino,  and  Othone 

Of  Nonnandr,  and  Sictaard  Paladin, 
Wise  Hamo,  and  the  ancient  Salamone, 

Walter  of  Lion'i  Moont  and  Baldorln, 
Who  waa  the  son  of  the  SHl  OancUone, 

Were  there,  exdtlng  too  much  gUdness  hi 
The  son  of  Pepin  i  —  when  hia  knights  came  hither, 
He  groan'd  wltb  Joy  to  see  them  altogether. 

XL 
But  watdifnl  Fortone,  hirklng,  takes  good  heed 

Ever  Kine  bar  'gihtit  oDr  Intents  to  bring  i 
WhUe  Charlei  reposed  hbn  thua.  In  word  and  deed, 

Oriando  ruled  court,  Chariea,  and  ever;  thing  i 
Cunt  Oan,  wltb  envy  banting,  had  nich  need 

To  vent  his  a^te,  tbat  thus  with  Chariea  the  king 
One  dMT  he  openly  began  to  say, 
"  Oriaiido  must  we  alwKyi  then  ober  ? 

xn. 

"A  thoniand  thnn  I've  been  about  to  aaji 
Orlando  too  presumptuooity  goes  on  i 

Hen  are  we,  coonla,  kings,  dukea,  to  own  thy  iway, 
Hamo,  and  Otho,  Ogier,  Solomon, 

Each  have  to  hiBiour  thee  and  to  obey ; 

But  he  bai  too  much  credit  near  the  throne, 

Which  we  wont  auJttr,  bnt  are  quite  dedded 

By  aucb  a  boy  to  be  no  longer  guided. 
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XX. 

XX. 

The  abbot  wai  calTd  Clennont,  and  by  Mood 

En  del  luigiM  dliecio  d'Angluitc: 

IH  Miin  ■  u  bwlU  v'M»  m  gitii  monte. 

Of  a  great  maanbln'*  brow  the  abbey  itood. 

DoTc  Rbltin  ilcuD  fltro  glgiiite, 

But  certain  uvage  glanb  look'd  him  over  i 

!»■  qtuU  una  anm  nomp  PuMiiHmte, 

L'  ■!(»  Alibotrn.  e-1  temi  en  HotbhiW  : 

And  Alabaiter  and  Mo^anCe  borer 

Cod  certe  bmnbe  sttUnn  da  alto. 

Second  and  third,  with  certain  dlng^  and  throw 

Bd  ognl  dl  tecenn  qmlclw  uulto. 

In  dally  jeopardy  the  pUce  below. 

XXL 

XXL 

I  moDichettl  mm  potlena  nidre 

The  moDki  could  pan  the  convent  gate  no  more, 

Nor  leave  Ihelr  «11<  lor  water  or  for  wood ; 

Orbndo  piccbia,  c  non  volleno  iprln. 

Orlando  Inock'd,  but  none  would  ape.  before 

Fin  cbe  a  I'atate  &  la  One  pur  plaoque ; 

Unto  the  prior  It  at  leDgth  «e«m'd  good ; 

Eoter'd,  he  nld  that  he  wai  taught  to  adore 

Come  colui,  cbc  dl  Harta  gU  nacqut 

Him  wbo  wa>  bom  of  Utrj'i  hoUeet  blood. 

And  waa  bapUaed  a  Chrirtlan  j  and  then  ahow'd 

Bow  to  the  abbey  he  bad  found  bli  nad. 

xxn. 

xxn. 

Dine  I'abite  :  U  bcD  Tenuto  da 

Sdd  the  abbot. -Ton  are  welcome!  wbrt  1.  mln« 

Dl  quel  ch'k>  ho  voleaUer  tl  danmo. 

We  give  yon  tntlj,  dnce  that  yon  beUeve 

Pol  ch«  tu  credi  al  llgUuoI  di  Haila  i 

With  ua  In  Mary  llother'a  Son  dWne  ; 

E  U  cagloo,  cavalier,  U  dlremo, 

And  that  you  may  not,  cavalier,  conceive 

Acdd  Che  non  rimputl  a  Tlllanla, 

The  cauae  of  our  delay  to  let  you  In 

Perchd  a  I'entrer  rtalttenm  bctmo. 

To  be  ruitldty,  you  ihall  recdve 

The  reawn  why  our  gate  waa  liaw'd  to  yon  i 

Cod  iDlerrien  chl  yItb  con  loiiietto. 

Thua  thcae  who  In  nHplciaii  live  mntt  do. 

XXHL 

xxnL 

Quando  d  nanl  al  prindplo  aUtan 

"  When  hither  to  Inhabit  lint  we  oune 

Cometuwdlj  pur  .1  potea  .are 

Al  you  perceive,  yet  without  fear  or  blame 

Sanaa  utpetto.  ch"  ell'  enn  dcun : 

They  geem'd  to  promise  an  asylum  sure  : 

Sol  da  le  ftere  f  BTtTl  a  guanlm  i 

From  «vBge  brute,  done,  too  flerce  to  tame, 

Femod  speno  dl  bruUe  paure ; 

'T  waa  Bt  out  quiet  dwelling  to  kcur  ; 

Or  d  UiDgna,  m  vogiluno  >lard. 

But  now,  if  here  we 'd  (tay,  we  needs  muat  guard 

AgalnR  domertlc  beadi  with  watch  and  ward. 

XXIV. 

XXIT. 

Quctte  d  hn  pluttorto  ilan  a  legno 

»  Theie  make  na  (tud.  In  Ihct,  upon  the  watch ; 

Sood  apparfd  tie  Berl  gigantl. 

For  late  then  hav«  appear-d  three  gUoti  rough ; 

Son  w  dl  quel  pane  o  dl  qual  regno. 

What  nation  or  what  kingdom  bore  the  batch 

Ua  motto  >on  ftrod  tDtU  qoantl : 

I  know  not,  but  they  an  aU  of  eavage  atufft 

La  to™  e  1  malToler  glnnt'a  to-ngegno 

When  force  and  malice  with  lome  geniua  match. 

Satchepui'ltntto!  e  nol  non  dam  baatanflj 

Tou  know,  they  can  do  all— ee  are  not  enough  : 

AM  thew  to  much  our  ortMnu  derange. 

Che  non  10  plfi  Che  br,  I'altrl  nol  mortra. 

I  know  Dot  what  to  do,  tUl  matteia  change. 

XXT. 

XIV. 

Qli  antlchl  padil  noitri  nel  deeerto. 

«  Out  andent  fiahen  Uving  the  dewrt  In, 

8e  le  lor  opre  lante  erano  c  gliute, 

For  juat  and  holy  works  were  duly  ftd  j 

Del  ben  lenir  da  Dh  n'avean  buou  mertoj 

Think  not  they  lived  on  locnits  lole,  tl.  certain 

Si  ereder  kA  TJveMln  dl  locorts  : 

That  manna  wai  rain'd  down  from  heaven  Instead ! 

Plorea  dal  del  la  manna,  qneito  *  certoi 

But  here  tiafll  we  keep  on  the  alert  hi          [bread. 

Ma  qui  convten  che  ipeno  iHiffil  e  giuU 

Our  boundi,  or  taite  the  itonet  ihower'd  down  for 

SaMl  die  ptoTon  dl  wpn  quel  mntte, 

Che  gettano  Alabutn  e  Taasamonte. 

xxvt. 

xxn 

••Thethiri.Horgante.-aiavagettbyfiu';  he 

Im^  e  pini  e  fcggi  «  cerri  e  g)l  oppi. 

E  gettagUlnan  qol :  queito  d  put  rno  i 

Mon  poaao  br  che  din  non  UcopbL 

And  all  that  I  can  do  but  more  provokee." 

Hentrc  die  parlan  cod  In  dmltero. 

While  thui  they  parley  In  the  cemetery, 

Dn  MaM>  par  che  Bondd  quad  ggroppl ; 

A  stone  Ihim  one  of  their  gigantic  stroke*. 

Che  da'  glganti  glA  venne  da  alto 

Which  nearly  cruihd  Eoodell,  came  lumbllng  orer. 

Tanto.  chV  pr«M  ■otto  n  tetto  un  Mlto. 

So  that  ha  took  a  long  leap  under  covet. 
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XXVII. 
I  drento,  avaller,  per  Dio, 
ue  r  abaXt,  che  la  muuu  aaea. 
iponde  Oriuido :  caro  abate  m[a, 
itui  noa  vuol  che  1  mlo  cn.nl  piii  puci : 
jgD  cbe  la  gusmbbe  del  resUo  : 
el  UMo  PIT  che  dl  buon  bracclo  nuca. 
ipoK  U  tanto  padre:  la  non  t'inganno, 
Ida  che  1  monte  on  glonio  gltteTBDira. 

XXVUL 
ido  goTemar  ftcc  Bondello, 
jrdinar  per  w  da  colulone : 
I  dine :  abate,  !a  Togllo  aadan  a  quello 
e  dette  r1  mlo  caval  con  quel  cantoiie. 
■Ml'abate:  come  car  ftatello 


TTTT 

to  porta  Id  man  tre  dudli 
J  frombe,  cbi  baston,  chl  imimthuti ; 
1  cbe  gl^anU  plb  dl  Doi  gaglludl 
n  per  nghn,  che  kd  anco  plii  glusti ; 
pur  Be  Tuol  andar  fli  che  d  guanU^ 
le  qiiertl  ion  vlUan  iddIId  e  robiuU. 
ipoM  Oilaiido  1  la  la  vedro  per  certo ; 
aTilonl  a  pl£  au  pel  deserto. 

zxx. 

TabaU  col  Kgnarlo  In  fronte : 
,  cbe  da  Dlo  e  me  da  benedetto. 
laado,  pol  cbe  ulito  ebbe  U  moate 
dirlnd,  come  I'  abate  detto 
i  avea,  do«e  sta  quel  PaHamante ; 
quale  Orlando  Teggendo  aaletto, 
>lto  la  >quBdra  dl  drleto  e  dannle, 
1  domiodd,  K  itar  lolea  per  fiuite  ? 

omettev*  dl  hrlo  godere. 
laado  dine :  paiio  Sanclno, 
TcngD  a  te,  com'  i  dl  Dlo  Tolera, 
r  darti  morte,  e  non  per  raguiliiai 
monaci  luol  (atto  bal  diaplacere ; 
ID  puS  pld  comportarti  can  mutlno 
leito  gigante  arnur  al  corse  a  fiula, 
laodo  lentl  ch'e'gli  dloEra  Incliuia, 

xxxu 

oniato  Die  aipettava  Orlando, 
qiul  DOD  ■'  era  partlTo  da  bomba ; 
bito  venue  la  corda  glruido, 
laada  un  uno  andar  tUor  de  la  frofoba, 
le  fai  lu  la  teata  gln^Dea  mtolaDdo 
conte  Orlando,  e  T  ebnetta  rimbomba ; 
cadde  per  la  pena  tramortito  g 
a  ^il  cbe  morto  par,  tanto  i  itotdlto. 

xxxnL 

imoDte  peiui  che  fane  morto, 
diiM  1  to  vo^o  andarml  a  dliairnan ; 
letto  poltron  per  chl  ra'  «veT«  jcorto  ? 
1  CriBto  i  >aol  non  suole  abbandonare, 
aasime  Orlando,  ch'  egli  arebbe  U  torto. 
eatre  U  gigante  1'  arme  va  a  ipogllare, 
lando  in  queito  tempo  al  rlaentc, 
rlTocava  •  la  Ibm  e  la  mente. 


xxvn. 

"For  Ood-nke,  c«Ta])er,  come  In  with  (peed; 

The  manna 'a  blllng  now,"  the  abbot  cried. 
"  Thii  Mlow  doe*  not  wlih  m]r  taorae  ataould  fted. 

Dear  abbot,"  Koland  onto  blm  replied. 
"  Of  restlTenen  he  'd  cure  him  bad  he  need ; 

That  atone  aeemi  with  good  will  and  aim  applied. 
The  holy  father  uid,  "  I  don't  deceive ; 
The;  11  one  da;  fling  the  mountain,  I  beilere." 

XXVID. 
Orlando  bade  them  take  care  of  Bondello, 

And  also  made  a  break&it  of  hit  own  : 
"  Abbot,"  he  aaid,  « I  want  to  Ond  that  ftUow 

Who  flnng  at  my  good  bone  yon  corner  itone." 
Said  the  abbot,  «  Let  not  m;  advice  aeem  aballow  ( 

Aa  to  a  brother  dear  I  apeak  alone ; 
I  would  dinuade  you,  baron,  from  thia  itrile, 
Al  knowing  iiure  that  you  will  lose  join  life. 

XXTTf. 
"  Hut  Panamont  hai  in  bla  hand  three  diHs — 
Such  lUng^  cluba,  baHaat-Honea,  that  yield  jou 

Ton  know  that  gtanli  have  much  atoater  hearti 
Than  us,  with  reason,  hi  pmpordon  Just : 

If  go  rou  will,  guard  well  against  their  arts, 
For  these  are  verr  barbarous  and  robust' 

Orlando  answer'd,  ••  This  1 11  see,  be  sure, 

And  walk  the  wild  on  toot  to  be  secure." 

XXX, 

The  abbot  slgn'd  the  great  crc«s  on  his  front, 
"  Then  go  you  with  God' s  benlson  and  mine ; " 

Orlando,  after  he  had  scaled  the  mount, 
Aa  the  abbot  bad  directed,  kept  the  line 

Right  to  the  usual  haunt  of  Passamont ; 
Who,  seeing  him  alone  In  this  design, 

Survey'd  him  fbre  and  aft  with  ejes  observant, 

Then  ask'd  him,  "Uhewlsh'd  to  stay  asserraat? 

XZZL 

And  promised  him  an  office  of  great  esse. 

But,  said  Orlando,  •'  Saracen  biaane  I 
I  come  to  kill  you,  If  it  aball  so  please 

Ood,  not  to  serve  as  fbotboy  in  your  train  ; 
Tod  with  his  monks  so  oft  ban  broke  the  peace — 

Tile  dog  I  't  1>  past  his  patience  to  sustain. " 
The  giant  ran  to  fetch  his  arms,  quite  fhirious, 
When  he  Rcdved  an  answer  so  inluiious, 

xxxn. 

And  (King  retum'd  to  where  Orlando  stood. 
Who  bad  not  moved  him  bom  the  spot,  and  swinging 

The  cord,  he  hurl'd  a  stone  with  strength  so  rude, 
A*  show'd  a  sample  of  bis  skill  In  sUnglngi 

It  roird  on  Count  Orlando's  helmet  good 

And  head,  and  let  both  head  and  helmet  ringing. 

So  that  he  iwoon'd  with  piln  as  If  he  died. 

But  more  than  dead,  he  teem'd  so  stuidBed. 

xxxm. 

Then  Passamont,  who  thought  him  slain  outrlgbt. 
Said,  ■■  I  win  go,  and  while  he  lies  along. 

Disarm  me  i  why  such  craven  did  I  light  ?  " 
But  Christ  his  servants  ne'er  abandons  long. 

Especially  tlrlando,  inch  a  knight. 
As  to  desert  would  almoat  be  a  wrong. 

While  the  giant  goes  to  put  off  his  defkncei, 

Orlando  has  recsll'd  Us  fbrce  and  seniea  : 
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Volglti  >  drktOk  Cbe,  b'i 
Hon  paDl  da  me  higgjr, 
A.  tradlnicela  IngiurUto  To'lut. 


Oriindo  >vea  Cortana  Ignuda  In  nunc  ; 
Trasualateita:  e  CoHans  tigUsTa; 
Per  meuo  11  teichlo  put)  del  pagano, 
E  FunmoDte  morto  rorlnava  i 
E  nel  caders  U  guperbo  e  Tlllano 
Dlvotamcnte  HacoD  beBtcminIaTi ; 
Ha  mmtre  cbe  bestenunla  11  crudo  e  acerbOi 
(Mando  riagiulava  il  fadre  e  1  Terbu 

IHctndo :  quanta  pwda  oggi  m'  ha'  data  I 

Sempre  U  una,  o  ilfiior  mlo,  teauta ) 
Per  te  conotco  la  Tlta  salvata ; 
PerS  che  dal  glgants  en  abbaCtuto : 
Ogai  coaa  a  region  &1  mliunita ; 
Hon  Tsl  noatro  poter  sania  11  tuo  ajuto. 
FriegotJ,  lopn  me  tenga  la  mano, 
mnto  die  ancor  rltoral  a  Carlo  Hano. 

XIXVIL 

Pot  ch'  ebbe  queMo  detto  len'  andie, 
Taoto  cbe  trouva  Alabaitro  ji^  bano 
Che  il  Bfbnava,  quando  t'  to  trorde, 
Di  avegUer  d'  una  ripa  fuort  im  maaia 
Orlando,  com'e'  gltuue  a  quel,  grldde  i 
die  peu^  tu,  ghlottoD,  glttar  quel  laaao  ? 
Quando  Alabaatio  queatu  giido  Intends 
cute  U  *ua  frraiba  pirade. 


XXZTDL 
Etnaw  d'una  ptetra  moito  grona, 
Tanto  ch'  Orlando  biaogno  (cberniiae  ; 
Che  se  r  aTesse  glimto  la  percoasa. 
Nod  UiogDava  11  medico  lenliK 
Orlando  adoperd  pal  la  ma  poeta; 
Kel  pettlgnan  tntU  U  Bpada  m 
E  morto  cadde  queelo  In' 
E  noD  dlmenUcd  perd  lil 


Hargmte  avevs  al  nio  modo  un  palagto 
Fatto  dl  traiche  e  dl  scbegge  e  dl  (em: 
Qulvl,  lecondo  lul.  si  posa  ad  agio  ; 
Qulvl  la  notle  il  rtachlude  e  scrra. 
Orlando  plcchla,  e  daragll  dlsaglcv 
Ferchd  H  glgante  dal  •anno  il  afem ; 
Venn^U  aprlr  come  una  co«a  nutta ; 
Ch'  un'  aq>ra  Tlalone  arera  (atta. 

XL. 
E'kU  liana  ch'  on  feroce  lerpente 

L'  avea  aiSBllto,  e  cMamar  Hacometto  ; 
Ha  Macoraelto  non  valea  niente  : 
Ond'  e'  chiamaTB  Qesfl  benedetto ; 
E  Uberato  1'  avoi  flnalmeDte. 
Teone  alia  porta,  ed  ebbe  cod  detto; 
Chi  buna  qua  ?  pur  sempre  borbottando. 
Tu  1  npnd  tosto,  gli  rlipoee  Oriando. 


xxxrv. 

And  loud  he  ilunited,  "  QUnt,  where  dort  bo7 
Thou  thouglit'it  me  doubtleai  for  the  bier  outlaid ; 

To  the  right  about — without  wlogs  thou'rt  too  alow 
To  fly  mj  Tengeance — currish  ren^ade  I 

Twas  but  b;  tnachei;  thou  lald'it  me  low. 
The  giant  hit  astonlibment  betray'd. 

And  tumU  about,  and  stopp'd  his  joumer  on. 

And  then  be  itoop'd  to  pick  up  a  great  stone. 

zxxv. 

Orlando  bad  Cortana  bare  in  hand ; 

To  >pUt  the  head  in  twain  was  what  he  •chemed ; 

Cortana  clave  the  skull  like  a  true  brand. 

And  pagan  Pasamout  died  unredeem'd, 
Tet  hanh  and  baught;,  sa  he  lajr  he  bann'd. 

And  most  devoutl;  Macoii  ttlll  blasphemed ; 
But  while  hit  crude,  rude  blasphemlei  he  heard, 
Orlando  thank'd  the  Father  and  the  Word, 

zzzn. 

Sajdng,  "  What  grace  to  me  tbou  "at  this  day  given ! 

And  I  to  thee,  oh  Lord  I  am  ever  bound. 
I  know  mji  life  was  sayed  by  thee  from  heaven. 

Since  bjr  the  giant  I  wai  fclrly  down'd. 
All  thlngi  by  thee  are  measured  Just  and  even ; 

Our  power  without  tUne  aid  would  nought  be 

'  pray  thee  take  heed  of  me,  till  I  can  [found : 

1  once  more  to  Carloman." 


At 

And  having  said  thus  much,  he  ' 

And  Alabaster  he  found  out  bi 
Doing  the  very  best  that  In  him  lay 

To  root  from  out  a  bank  a  rock  or  two. 
Oriando,  when  he  reach'd  him,  loud  'gan  say 

"  How  think'stthou,  glutton,  such  aitone  to  throw}" 
When  Alabaster  heard  hia  deep  voice  rln& 
He  suddenly  betook  blm  to  bit  sling. 

XJX7UL 
And  buri'd  a  fragment  of  a  site  to  large. 

Thai  It  It  had  In  ftct  ftiiail'd  Its  mission. 
And  Roland  not  avall'd  Mm  of  Ms  targe, 

Tbere  would  have  been  no  need  of  a  physkdao. 
Orlando  set  Umself  Id  turn  to  charge. 

And  In  bis  bulky  bosom  made  Indslon 
With  all  his  sword.  The  lout  ftll ;  but  o'ertbrown,  he 
However  by  no  means  forgot  Macone. 

Morgante  had  a  palace  In  bis  mode. 

Composed  of  branchei,  logs  of  wood,  and  eartb. 
And  iCretcb'd  himself  at  ease  In  this  abode. 

And  shut  Mmself  at  night  wltliln  Ms  berth. 
Orlando  knock'd,  and  knock'd  again,  to  goad 

The  giant  from  bli  sleep  :  and  he  came  Ibrtb 
The  door  to  open,  like  a  craiy  thing. 
For  a  rough  dreaiD  bad  shook  Mm  slumbering. 


He  thought  that  a  flerce  serpent  bad  attack'd  Um  i 
And  Hshomet  he  call'd  ;  bat  Hahomet 

Is  notMng  worth,  and  not  an  instant  t)ack'd  him ; 
But  praying  blessed  Jesu,  lie  was  set 

At  liberty  rrom  all  the  fean  wbkh  rack'd  Mm ; 
And  to  the  gate  be  came  with  great  regret — 

»  Who  knocks  liere ;"  grumbling  all  the  wbile,  said  be. 

"  That,"  said  Orlando,  "yon  will  quickly  see. 
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XLL 

XLL 

Vmgo  per  ftirtl.  come  .'  tuo'  (MtcIU, 
VtT  ae'pecoUl  tuot  1>  pmlttnili. 

- 1  oome  to  pti*ch  to  yon.  a.  to  yonr  brothen, 

Sent  br  the  iDlienble  fflonki—rapanCaiKc; 

D«'  rooo»d  wMoaia,  cttlrtlll. 

For  ProTfdencc  dlTine,  In  ;on  and  othen. 

Pd  nul  ch'avetc  htto  ■  torto  ■  quetll, 

Til  writ  m  high— rour  wrong  mmtpajanothet'fi 

E  (UW  In  del  aai  qutM>  •enteiBli; 

from  heaTen  ItKlf  to  iMocd  out  thli  Kntcncc 

Sappi,  Che  fteddo  gU  pli  ch'  un  pllMtro 

Know  then.  Oat  odder  now  than  a  pUaKsr 

I  left  rourPaaaamoDt  and  Atobutcr." 

XLn. 

XLIL 

SIkc  UoTgutc  1  o  gentn  canllere, 

lloisut«  aid,  "  Oh,  gentto  cavalier  1 

Pet  lo  tuo  Dlo  non  ml  dlr  rtllml.: 

Now  br  thy  Ood  M7  me  no  lUtony ; 

Dl  gnila  11  nome  too  nmi  upere  i 

The  IhToor  offonr  name  I  bin  would  hev. 

Se  •e'Cilitlui,  deh  dllla  In  cortetU. 

And  If  a  ChiMton,  apeak  Ibr  oourteir.- 

SlipOM  OrUndo ;  dl  coU  muOere 

Beplfcd  OHando, »  So  moch  to  :r«tir  Mr 

Adoro  Criito,  ch'  i  Signor  Tenc*t 

Chitot  I  adore,  who  to  the  gcnolne  Lord, 

E  puol  to  ftdonrio,  M  d  piKc 

And,  if  joa  ptoMe.  br  jon  may  ba  adored." 

TT.TTT 

XLUL 

BblKM  D  Sindn  COD  undl  TOM  1 

The  Sncen  njoln'd  In  humbto  tone, 

lo  ho  fttto  ma  atnun  Tfcfooe, 

« I  bare  had  an  extraordhiary  Ttolan  ] 

Che  m'  uttli™  un  MrpeDX  fc™*  = 

A  sayage  aerpent  Ml  on  me  alone. 

Non  rol  nltn  per  chUmu  SUcom; 

And  Hacoa  would  not  pit;  my  condition; 

Onde  il  tuo  Dlo  Che  fu  eouatto  In  croca 

Hence  to  thy  God,  who  fbr  ye  did  atone 

BlToU  preito  i>  mil  inteniione  -. 

Upon  the  am,  preferr'd  I  my  petition; 

E-  ml  Kiccone,  e  M  Ubero  e  wio, 

BU  timely  ■ucoHU' Kt  me  lafe  and  free. 

S  nn  dlipoMo  tl  tutto  onct  Cilitlino. 

And  I  a  Cbriitiu  am  dlqioeed  to  be." 

XLIV. 

XLIT. 

Blq>o«Oil»ido:  b««.  ginrto  e  pto. 

Oriando  miweT'd,  ••  Baron  iurt  and  ploni. 

Se  qunCo  buon  Toler  tatnl  Del  core. 

U  thto  good  wtoh  your  h(«t  can  really  moTe 

L'  inlniM  tui  iri  quel  vero  Dlo 

To  the  true  God,  you  will  not  then  deny  u* 

Che  d  pu4  lol  gi«llr  d- etenio  onore ! 

Eternal  honour,  you  will  go  aboTi, 

E  •'  tu  vomJ,  nnl  coapieno  mio. 

And,  If  you  ple<u^  at  trleodi  we  wUl  ally  ui. 

And  I  will  love  you  with  a  perfect  lore. 

or  IdoU  Tortri  mn  hu«ludi  e  vml  1 

Tour  Idol!  are  vain  iton,  fidi  of  fraud  : 

D  WO  Dlo  *  k.  Dlo  de' CrWJml. 

The  only  true  God  li  the  Chrltttonl  Qod. 

ILT. 

ILT. 

Tenne  qnerto  Slgnor  una  peculo 

«  The  Lord  descended  to  the  virgin  breut 

Ha  1>  lui  nudre  TerElix  pulnlli: 

Of  Hary  Mother,  ilnlai  and  divine  i 

Sa  conoacewl  quel  Slgnot  beats, 

flamil  quid  noo  reiplende  tait  o  ttella. 

Without  whwn  ndther  tun  nor  itar  can  ihlne. 

Areati  gl.  Macon  tuo  rtnnegato, 

Ahture  bad  Macon'a  totoe  and  felon  tert. 

E  U  fu>  ftde  InlquR  Insiuita  e  tOlt: 

Tour  rcnegado  god,  and  worship  mine,— 

Btttesatl  al  mla  Dlo  dl  buon  taknto. 

Bapttoe  yourwlf  with  leal,  ihice  you  repent" 

Moisaot*  gU  riipoao:  lo  mm  eoDtento. 

To  which  Horgvite  aniwer-d,  "  I'm  content.' 

XLVL 

XLVL 

And  then  Oltondo  to  embrue  him  Sew, 

OrUndo  gran  carene  gU  bco^ 

And  made  much  of  hto  convert, »  be  cried. 

EdlMa:  a  to  badia  tl  TO- roeoan. 

»  To  the  abbey  I  wm  gladly  manhal  you. ' 

To  whom  Horgantc,  ■•  Let  u>  go,-  replied  ; 

Co-  mnwd  to  pw»  d  tool  bn. 

- 1  to  the  &ton  have  fbr  peace  to  nw. - 

D«  to  qiud  MB  Oriuido  In  w  godca. 

Which  thfaig  Oriuido  he«d  with  Inward  pride. 

Dicendo ;  fratd  mlo  dlTOto  e  buono. 

SvlDg.  "  My  brother,  n  devout  and  good. 

Jo  vd  clM  chl<«gk  a  I'abata  pankRko. 

Alk  the  abbot  pardon,  u  I  wtoh  you  would: 

ILTIL 

XLTIL 

«  BfaKe  God  hai  granted  your  mnminitlon. 

VnoU  cbt  tu  ancor  lul  urnBU. 

Humility  ahould  be  your  dm  obtotkm.- 

DlMeHorginte:  per  to  tua  bontade. 

Xorgante  nld,  "  For  goodnen' take,  make  known— 

pd  Che  n  too  Dlo  mlo  Kmpre  omal  nrl, 

Since  that  your  God  It  to  be  mine— your  ttatlon. 

Dlmmlo  dd  nome  tuo  to  TfTttadc, 

And  let  your  name  In  verity  be  ihowo ; 

P(ri  di  m*  dtopor  puol  al  tuo  comindo  i 

Then  win  1  every  thing  at  your  commmd  do." 

Ond'  e-  gU  dl«e,  com'egU  en  Ortoodo. 

On  which  the  other  taid,  be  wh  Oriando. 

> 
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XLvm. 

Dine  a  glganli :  O^H  beneddto 
Per  mllle  roltc  rlngndato  ita  i 
Seotlto  t'  ho  Donur,  bano  peifttto, 
Per  tuttl  I  tempi  de  la  yIM  mla : 


EMer  tl  to'  per  la  tua  gaglludla. 
loileme  molte  com  ngloaara, 
E  'n  Tcna  la  badli  pal  >'  InTlatD, 


E  prr  U  Tilda  que'  gigaiil!  morti 
Orlaado  con  Morgante  il  ngloni : 
De  la  lor  morte  to'  che  ti  GOnfartl ; 
E  pol  cbe  place  a  Dlo,  a  me  pcrdona  i 
A'  monad  aTean  tUto  mllle  tortl ; 
E  la  Dotra  Kritnira  sperto  auona. 
B  ben  rtmunento,  e  1  mil  punlto ; 
E  mil  Don  ha  queeto  aignor  blllto, 


Ferd  ch'egU  una  la  gtustUa  tanto, 

Che  tho),  che  sempn  II  aua  gludldo  moi 
Ognim  cb'  abU  peccato  lanto  o  quanto ; 
X  cou  II  ben  rUonv  il  ricorda ; 
X  non  nria  Miua  gluatlria  nnto  ; 
AdoDqiw  alfuo  Tder presto  t'accordai 
Che  debbe  ognun  Toler  quel  cbe  Tnol  qui 
Ed  pccordanl  Tolentlerl  e  preito. 

LL 
E  Kitul  I  iioaM  dottori  actordoU, 
FtgUando  tuM  oiut  condaitane, 
Che  que  cbe  Mm  nd  del  gkniflcati, 


Son  ne  lo  Infemo  In  gran  eontaiknlc. 

La  loT  feUdU  nulla  nrebtn ; 

E  Tedi  die  qui  Ingliuto  Iddio  pambbe. 

tn. 

Ui  egll  anno  poalo  In  Gea&  frlma  tpene  ; 
E  tank)  pare  R  lor,  quanta  a  lul  pare ; 
Al&nnan  di  ch'e'lk,  cbe  Iked  bene. 
E  che  DOD  pcml  In  nemin  modo  ernre  : 
8e  padre  o  madre  i  nell'  etene  pene, 
Dl  queno  non  A  poooo  conCurbare : 
Che  quel  che  place  a  Dlo,  lOJ  ^ce  ■  Idt 


Lttt 

U  MTio  ma)  bartar  poche  parole, 

DiMg  HOTgante  ;  tu  II  potral  vedere, 

Dt'  mid  ftitelU,  Orlando,  w  ml  duole, 

B  ■'  lo  m'  accorderi  dl  Dlo  al  Toleie, 


ndl'c 


B  In  del  K 


Hart]  co'  mord ;  or  penilam  dl  goden 
lo  TD  tagllar  le  nianl  a  tutti  quanU, 
E  pOTteroOe  a  qua'  monad  nnti, 


Andar  wlettl  per  qaerto  deaerto ; 

E  perch^  Tcggaa  la  mla  menCe  pura 

A  qnel  Slgnor  che  ro'ba  II  luo  regno  aperta 

E  tratto  fuoT  di  tenebra  il  oactna. 

E  pd  tagllA  le  mani  a'  doe  fraUlU, 

E  l*icta(U  a  le  flere  ed  agli  nccclU. 


XLTm. 

Then,"  quoth  the  (lint,  "  blcMed  be  Jem 

A  thouaand  tbnn  with  giatltude  and  praiae  I 
Oft,  perfect  banm  1  have  I  beard  of  you 

Through  all  the  dlfluEnt  perlodi  of  mr  dan  : 
And,  a>  I  mid,  to  be  rour  Tisul  too 

I  wUh,  Ibr  TOUT  great  gallin[r]F  alwaTa." 
Thu*  reasoning,  ther  continued  much  to  lar, 
And  onwaida  to  the  abbej  went  their  way. 

XLDL 
Dd  br  the  vir  iboQt  the  giants  dead 
Oriindo  with  Morgante  rcason'd :   ••  Be, 
For  thdr  decease,  I  pray  yon,  eomfbrted ; 

And,  ilnce  It  li  Ood^  pleaaure,  pardon  me  i 
A  thouand  wrongs  nnto  the  monk*  ther  bred, 

'  id  our  tnie  Scripture  Mundeth  openly. 
Gold  la  rewarded,  and  chaitlscd  the  111, 
Whkh  the  L«d  nerer  lUletb  to  fuUl  I 


*■  Because  his  lore  of  Justice  nnto  all 
Is  such,  he  wHls  Us  judgment  ihould  deTour 

AU  who  biTe  sin,  trawcTer  greU  or  small ; 
But  good  he  well  remembers  In  restore. 

V<a  wlthoat  Justice  holy  could  we  call 
Hhn,  whom  I  now  require  yoa  to  adore. 

All  men  must  mite  hli  will  their  wtahsi  sway. 

And  quickly  and  ^ontineauslr  obey. 

U. 

"  And  here  our  doctors  are  of  one  accord. 

Coming  on  this  point  to  the  same  condodon,  ~ 

That  in  their  thoughts  who  praise  in  heaven  the  I^ord 
If  ^ty  e'er  was  gull^  of  intrusion 

For  their  unfortunate  relations  stared 
In  bell  below,  and  damn'd  In  great  et 

Their  bipplnesi  would  be  reduced  to  nought. 

And  thus  unjust  the  Almighty'*  self  be  thought 

Ln. 
«  Bnt  they  In  Christ  hiTe  Simest  hojie,  and  all 

Which  seems  to  him,  to  them  too  must  appear 
VeU  done ;  oor  could  it  otherwise  belkll ; 

He  never  on  In  anr  parpoee  err. 
If  lire  or  mother  suffer  endless  thraH, 

They  don't  disturb  themselTei  for  hhn  or  her; 

What  pleases  Ood  to  them  must  Joy  liuplre  r 

Such  Is  the  obiemncegfiba  denial  chdr." 

LITT. 
•■  A  word  nnto  the  wtse,"  Horganle  said, 

"  Ii  wont  to  be  enough,  and  you  shall  see 
Bow  much  I  grlere  about  my  brethren  dead  t 

And  If  the  wlU  of  Ood  seem  good  to  me. 
Just,  1*  you  tell  me,  til  In  heiTen  obey'd — 

Ashes  to  ashes, — mtnj  let  nt  be  I 
I  win  cut  off  the  hands  from  both  their  trunks, 
And  carry  them  onto  the  hdy  monks. 

LIT. 
"  So  that  iH  petsotts  may  be  sore  and  certain 
That  they  an  dead,  and  haTs  no  further  fear 
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LV. 
A  U  badi>  loiinne  *c  ne  naoa. 
Ore  r>twlc  1H*1  dubbiow  upetta : 
I  Tnmud  che  1  ^to  Kncor  noo  unnt 
Comrano  ft  r«biit*  tutO  In  ftetts, 
Dlcroda  paurool  e  plen"  d'  lAima : 
Valete  vol  coatul  drcnto  il  metU  I 
Quando  relate  vedeva  11  gi^uite, 
«  toAd  tutto  nel  prima  k   "    ' 


Qonto  i  Crlitlauo,  e  in  Crlsto  aottia  crede, 
E  rinnegilo  bk  Q  auo  Hacon  fUlacc. 
Morgimte  I  Dooacheria  mostrd  per  fedfir 
Come  1  glguid  ciucun  morto  giBCC ; 
I>aiidc  r  abate  rlngraiiiTl*  Iddio, 
Dlcenila  i  or  m'  hal  conteDto,  Slgnor  lolo. 

Lvn. 

E  liagnardaTa,  t  iquadnrB  If  organte. 
Id  ma  giandma  e  nna  volta  e  doe, 
E  poi  gll  dlue  1  O  fomoso  gtgaate, 
SappI  ch'  lo  Don  mi  maravlgUo  plfle, 
Cbe  tu  tvtgUeul  e  gittaul  le  plante, 
Qixud^lo  li^uardo  or  le  &tt«iH  tue : 
Td  Baral  or  petfetto  «  Tcro  amlco 
A  Criila,  quauto  tu  gll  trt  ulmlco, 

LTHL 
Ud  noatro  apostol,  Saul  gU  chlamato, 
Fenegul  malb>  b  ftde  dl  CrMo : 
Vn  glorna  pol  da  lo  aptrto  Inflammato, 
Perehf  pur  mi  penegul  ?  dlue  Criato  : 
E'  ■■  nvTlde  alloT  del  lUO  peceato 
Audi  pol  predJcando  tempre  Critto ; 
E  &tto  £  or  de  la  fede  una  tromba, 
La  qual  per  tutto  rlauona  e  rimbomba. 

LIX 
Coal  ftnl  ta  ancor,  Hoigante  mlo  i 
E  cU  ■'emenda,  k  Kritto  nel  Yangelo, 
Cbe  mai^ar  Ceata  tit  d'  un  lolo  Iddio, 
Cbe  dl  noTantanove  albrl  >u  In  dclo : 
lo  tl  Bonfbrto  ch'ogni  tuo  dliio 
Hliolga  a  quel  Slgnor  eon  gluito  lalo, 
Cbe  tu  ibtbI  rcUee  In  lempltemo, 
Ch'erl  perduUi,  e  dannato  all'  Inftmo. 

LZ. 

E  grande  onore  a  Horgante  &eeTa 
L'abat<,emolttdi9l>anpoatl: 
Dn  glomo,  come  ad  Orlando  placeva, 
A  spaso  In  qui  e  In  li  si  sono  andatl  i 
L'abate  fn  una  camera  sua  aveya 
HolCe  armadure  e  certl  arcfal  appicoatl ; 
Horgante  gllene  ptacque  on  die  ne  Tede ; 
Oade  e'  ael  cinse  bencb'  oprar  nol  ccede. 

LXL 
Avea  quel  InogD  d'  acqua  areitia : 
Orlando  dine  come  buon  fratello : 
Morgante,  to'  cbe  dl  placer  tl  lia 
Andar  per  1'  acqua ;  and'  e'  riipose  a  queDo : 
Comanda  do  cbe  vuol  che  facto  sla ; 
E  poseal  In  lapalla  un  grail  tlnelli^ 


Ed  a' 

I>OTe  lolea  ber  h 


re  Iftii  del  m 


LT. 


Tben  to  the  abber  tber  vent  on  togeOier, 
Where  waited  them  the  abbot  In  great  doubt. 

Tbe  monki,  vbo  knew  not  yet  tbe  Act,  ran  UUther 
To  tbelr  aupeiior,  all  In  breathleu  rout, 

Saflng  with  tremor,  "  F!ea»  to  tell  ui  whether 
Too  wlab  to  have  IMi  person  In  or  out  ? '" 

Tbe  abbot,  jooklug  througb  upon  tbe  giant. 

Too  greatly  fear'd,  at  flnt,  to  be  compllanL 

LTI. 
Oiiando,  leelDg  hbn  tbiu  agitated. 

Said  quleUr,  "  Abbot,  be  tbou  oT  good  cbeer ; 
He  Chrbt  beUeves,  ai  Christian  must  be  rated, 

And  bath  renounced  hla  Hacon  blie ; "  whkh  ber* 
UorganCe  with  the  bands  corroborated, 

A  proof  of  both  the  gianti'  &te  quite  clear : 
Thence,  with  due  thanki,  the  abbot  Qod  adorrd, 
Sajlng,  "  Tbou  baat  contented  me,  oh  Lord  I ' 

LVIt 
He  gated  ;  Hoiginte'*  height  he  calculated. 

And  more  than  once  contemplated  ble  liie ; 
And  then  he  lald,  "  Oh  giant  celebrated  1 

Know,  that  no  more  my  wonder  wUl  arise, 
How  you  could  tear  and  fling  ttie  trees  you  late  did. 

When  I  behold  your  farm  with  my  own  eyes, 
Tou  now  a  true  and  perfect  Mend  will  thaw 
TourieU  to  Chrjat,  aa  once  you  were  a  fbe;. 

LTm. 

"  And  one  of  our  apostles,  Saul  once  named. 
Long  persecuted  lore  the  faith  of  Cbriet, 

Till,  one  day,  by  the  Spirit  being  Infiamed, 
•Why  dost  tbou  penecute  me  thual'  aaid  ChriaC; 

And  then  from  his  oSeaix  he  waa  reclaim'd. 
And  went  tor  ever  after  preaching  Cbrbt, 

And  of  the  &ltb  became  a  trump,  wbooe  sounding 

O'er  the  whole  earth  It  echoing  and  nboundlng. 

LIX. 

"  Bo,  my  Horgante,  you  may  do  likewise ; 

He  who  repenca —  thua  writes  the  Evangelist 

Occadons  more  njoldng  In  the  skies 

Than  Dlnety-nlne  of  the  celestial  list 
Tou  may  be  sure,  should  each  desire  arise 

With  Just  leal  for  tbe  Lord,  that  you  U  exiat 
Among  the  bappy  salnti  for  evermore ; 
But  you  were  loct  and  damn'd  to  hell  belbc*  1 " 

And  thus  great  honour  to  Morgante  paid 
The  abbot :  many  days  they  did  lepose. 

One  d^,  as  with  Orlando  they  both  sCray'd, 

And  nuntcr'd  bete  and  there,  where'er  they  chose, 

Tbe  abbot  sbaw'd  a  chamber,  where  array 'd 
Uuch  armour  was,  and  hung  up  certain  bowi : 

And  one  of  these  Horgante  for  a  whhn 

Qlrt  on,  though  useless,  he  believed,  to  him. 


Ihere  being  a  want  of  water  In  the  place, 
Orlando,  like  a  worthy  brother,  said, 

"  Horgante,  I  could  wish  you  In  this  case 
To  go  fiir  water,"     "  You  shall  be  obey'd 

In  all  command*,"  was  the  reply,  «  straightway!. " 
Upon  his  shoulder  a  great  tub  he  laid, 

Aikd  went  out  on  hi*  way  unto  a  fbuntain, 

Vhere  be  was  wont  lo  drink  belov 
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OlontD  a  la  tbntc,  itate  on  gnu  ftacano 
Dl  niblto  TcniT  per  t*  (Oreita : 
Uu  uettB  ct.\&  del  tunuto, 
PowU  ■  r  ■TCD,  ed  ilBn  ■■  tMA ; 
Ecco  ippirlre  un  gnn  gnggc  il  pun 
Dl  pord,  e  Tuino  con  molta  lempeita ; 
E  urlToma  alia  fontonm  appunCO 
Donde  11  glguite  d  da  lor  wpnsgiuiltOi. 
LUIL 

Iforguite  *  U  raitun  ■  on  netta ; 
AppuDio  oe  roRCCbia  lo'llcanuni 
Ita  raliro  Uto  poaao  la  vemtta ; 
Oade  Q  dngblal  gtil  morto  gambettava; 
Ud  altro,  quasi  per  fiune  vendetta, 
AddoHo  al  gnm  glgante  Into  andara ; 
E  percb^  e'glunK  troppo  tdato  al  larco, 
Nod  fu  UoTgants  a  tempo  a  tni  con  1'  arco. 
LXIT. 

TedesdcHl  nmuto  U  poroa  adouo. 

Oil  dette  Id  iu  la  t«ta  nn  griD  pmuruie  i 
Pcrmoita  die  ^'infranie  Iniino  arono. 
E  moTto  allato  a  quell'  altn>  lo  piKie : 
Oil  alUi  pord  vcggendo  quel  penxxo^ 
Si  mlison  tuttl  tn  fuga  p«l  vallone ; 
Horgaste  d  levd  11  tlnello  Id  collo, 
Ch'erapleu  d'acqua,  e  noa  al  muove  nD  ctoIIol 
LXT. 

Da  ToDa  Bpalla  D  ttnello  Bvea  poato, 
Dt  I'altra  1  pord,  e  apacdava  11  ttrreno  j 
E  tonta  a  ia  badia,  cti'  ii  pur  discosto, 
Cb'uDti  gocclola  d'acqua  aoa  va  In  kdo. 
Orlando  cbel  vedea  lomar  b1  tosto 
Co'  pord  idortl,  e  con  qud  vaso  pleDO  ] 


Codl'at 


»  forte; 


S  laDegiorDO,  ma  pt6  de'  dnghfatl ; 


»1 


lire  I  brcTlaU : 
Ognun  ■'  oflknna,  e  non  par  cbe  gl'  tncresca, 
Accid  di«  qu«u  ame  noD  >'  Imall, 
E  die  pgl  Kcca  upeiae  di  vlcto : 
E  la  dlglune  li  reatomo  a  diieto. 
LXVn. 

E  Ibtno  a  Moppla  coipo  per  nn  Intto, 
E  icufflan,  Che  parien  de  Vacqaa  uedti ; 
Tanto  die  1  cane  md  di^va  e  1  gatto, 
Che  gU  oaai  linunean  trappo  pulltL 
L'abate,  pol  cbe  mollo  oDoro  ha  hUa 
A  tuttl,  un  dl  dopo  queitl  convlti 
Dette  B  Morgante  un  dettrler  nwlta  beUo, 
Cbe  lungo  tempo  tenuto  area  quello. 
LXniL 

Hotgante  In  m  "n  un  prato  11  ca*al  mena, 
E  Tual  cbe  eotra,  a  cbe  Ihcd  ognl  pruoTa, 
E  penaa  cbe  dl  fetro  abbt  la  acblena, 
O  lone  non  credera  achlacdar  I'uoTa : 
Quoto  cani  ■'  accoeda  per  la  pena. 


■  f  GU  dMts  ! 

HU  Putd  thou 
urmotmf&ti 


Lxn. 

Antnd  Ihere,  a  prodlglout  nolw  he  bean. 
Which  iDddenljr  along  tbe  ftntst  aprcul  [ 

Vbereat  from  out  hit  qolTer  he  prepares 
An  ixiow  fbr  hla  bow,  and  llfta  hli  head ; 

And  lo  J  a  monitroua  hti^  of  mine  appear*, 
And  onward  niibea  nltb  lempestuoua  tr^d. 

And  to  the  fountain'!  brink  predaely  poura ; 

So  tbat  tbe  giant  'a  Joln'd  b;  all  the  btwra. 

Lxm. 

Mwgante  at  a  venture  ihoC  an  arrow, 

Whicb  pierced  a  pig  predseir  In  Che  ear, 
And  paai'd  tmto  the  other  dde  quite  thorough  ; 

So  that  the  boar,  defund,  lay  tripp'd  up  near. 
Another,  to  revenge  bU  felloiv  &mn>, 

Againit  the  gUot  rutb'd  In  Derce  career. 
And  reach 'd  the  pauage  vrltb  >o  mitt  a  foot, 
Morgante  «a>  not  ua«  In  time  to  ibooL 

LXIV. 
Perceiving  that  the  pig  ma  oo  bim  dose, 

He  gave  him  aucb  a  punch  upon  the  hiead, 
Aa  Boor'd  Mm  >o  that  be  no  mora  araae, 

gmaghing  Che  very  bone ;  and  he  ftU  dead 
Kelt  to  Che  other.     Having  seen  audi  blowa. 

The  other  piga  along  the  vsUcj  lied ; 
Uorgante  on  hli  neck  the  bucket  look, 
FuU  fMm  the  apring,  wblcb  ndtheraKerred  iHB' ibook, 

LXV. 
Tbe  tnn  waa  od  ooa  abouMet,  and  thete  were 

The  hogt  on  t'other,  and  he  bTuab'd  ^lact 
On  Co  the  abbey,  though  by  no  meana  near. 

Nor  ipllt  one  dn^  of  water  In  hla  race. 
Orlando,  aeelng  bim  ao  looa  appear 

Wltb  tbe  dead  bean,  and  with  tbat  brimful  vaa^ 
Blarvell'd  to  see  hla  atrength  ao  very  great  j 
So  did  Che  abbot,  and  act  vide  the  gate. 

LXVL 
Tbe  monka,  who  aaw  the  water  treth  and  good, 

B^olced,  but  much  mora  to  pcrcdve  tbe  pork  ;— 
An  anlmala  an  ^>d  at  algbt  of  food  -. 

They  lay  Cbelr  brevlarleg  to  aleep,  and  work 
With  greedy  pleasure,  and  In  lucb  a  mood. 

That  tbe  fietb  need)  no  ulC  beneath  their  fork. 


Ofra 


10  fear. 


for  all  tbe  Ana  are  now  left  In  arTear. 

LZVIL 
Aa  thoDgb  tbey  wlab'd  to  btmt  at  once,  Chey  ate ; 

And  gorged  ao  that,  aa  if  the  bonea  liad  been 
In  water,  aorety  grieved  tbe  dog  and  cat. 

Perceiving  that  they  all  were  pick'd  too  dean. 
The  abbot,  who  to  all  did  honour  great, 

A  few  days  alter  this  convivial  scene, 
Gave  to  Horgante  a  One  horse,  well  traln'd, 
Wbld>  he  long  Ume  had  for  hlnuelf  malnbdnU 

The  bone  Uorgante  to  a  meadow  led. 
To  gallop,  and  to  put  him  to  tbe  proof, 

Tbinkbig  that  he  a  hack  of  iron  bad. 

Or  to  skim  eggs  onbroke  was  light  enough  ; 

Bnt  tbe  hurae,  sinking  wltb  Cbe  pain,  fell  dead. 
And  burat,  while  cold  cm  earth  lay  bead  and  boo 

Morganta  aaU,  "  Get  up,  thou  aulky  cur  !' 

And  ttUl  eonthiued  pricking  with  the  spur. 

[h>  BXtct  and  trtqilig 
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£d  i  leoppUto ;  ehe  DC  dl'  tu,  contc  ? 
BiipoH  Orluido :  nn  arbors  d'uitciiiu 
ta  par  plutUato,  e  la  fSS^  la  (route: 
Laidato  andar,  ehe  U  fortuna  aceenna 
Ctu  meco  appttda  nc  Teoga,  Uorgante. 
Ed  lo  coal  rara,  «aw  II  glgailte. 

Quando  mi  nmUer,  tu  ml  ttdnd 
Com'lo  ml  prorerd  nc  la  battigUa. 
Oriando  dliM :  to  credo  tu  ttal 
Come  bom)  nvallcr,  u  IMo  mi  vaglia ; 
Ed  UKO  mc  dormir  qod  mlnral ; 
IH  quota  too  canl  non  te  ne  cagUa : 
Torrebbed  portirio  Id  quakba  boeoo ; 
Ma  U  tnodo  nl  U  Tla  noa  d  cmoaco. 

hXXL 

DlMt  Ogtgantei  loll  potterdboi  lo, 
Da  pol  ctat  portar  me  hod  ha  Tolnto, 
Per  reader  ben  per  mal,  come  b  DIo ; 
Ha  to'  cb«  a  porlo  addovo  ml  dla  itjabi. 
Orlando  gUdlcn:  Hoigante  mlo, 
ETal  mlo  conalgllo  U  nral  attenoto, 
Quntn  can!  tu  non  ve  1  portercaU. 
Cba  tl  Airi  come  tu  a  lul  fluxML 

LXXn. 
Ouarda  che  non  bceaw  la  vendetta. 
Come  tece  gUI  Mcmo  coal  morto : 
Mon  eo  ae  la  lua  istoria  bal  Inteio  o  letta  ; 
E'  tl  &ri  Kopplar ;  dattl  conforto. 
Dlue  Morgante  :  ijuU  ch'  lo  me  1  metta 
Addouo,  t  pol  Tcdnl  •'  lo  ve  lo  porto  : 
lo  porterel,  Orlando  mlo  geaClle, 
Con  le  campane  la  quel  campanile. 

LXXUL 
IHaae  VetmU :  U  campanll  t'  i  bene  ; 
Ma  le  campane  vol  ravete  rotte. 
DIcea  Morgante,  e'  ne  porton  le  pene 
Color  che  mortl  BOn  U  Id  quelle  grotte; 
B  leroad  11  cavallo  In  ni  le  tchlene, 
E  dive :  guirda  I'lo  WDto  dl  gotte, 
Orlando,  nelle  gtmbe,  ea'lolopono; 
£  ft'  duo  nlU  col  canllo  addono. 

TTTTT 

En  Horgaata  come  una  montagnl : 
Be  fluea  queato,  non  d  nunTlglia ; 
Ma  pure  Orlando  con  aeeo  il  lagna ; 
Perchd  pur  era  onul  dl  lua  bmlglla ; 
Temtnia  aiea  non  plgUane  magagna. 
On'  altra  votU  coatui  ricoiulgUa; 
Poaak)  ancor,  no!  portart  al  dewrte. 
DlMe  Morgante :  U  portero  per  ccrto. 

LXIT. 
E  poHoIlo,  e  glttollo  In  luopi  itiano, 
E  torad  a  la  badfa  lubltamente. 
Dleera  Orlando :  or  cbe  pl&  dimorlano  t 
Horgante,  qui  non  ftcclam  nol  niente  j 
E  iireac  im  glonio  I'abate  per  mano, 
E  dine  a  quel  molto  dlicretamente, 
Cbe  vuol  partir  de  la  lua  rerereDila, 
E  domandan  e  perdono  e  Ucenda. 


LXIZ. 

It  flnallr  he  thonght  fit  to  dlsmouat, 
And  nld,  "  I  am  ai  light  a*  an;  fcathn, 
Id  he  baa  burst; — to  thli  wbat  aj  you,  comttl" 
Oriando  answer'd,  "  Like  a  ablp's  mast  rather 
31  teem  to  me,  and  with  the  truck  lor  fWrat ;  — 
Let  him  go ;  Fortune  villi  that  ve  together 
Sbould  march,  but  you  on  foot  Horgante  itllL" 
To  whlcb  the  giant  annrer'd,  "  So  I  wilL 

LXX. 

"  When  there  dull  b«  occadOD,  jrou  wOlaec 
How  I  vprore  toy  courage  In  the  light.' 

Oriando  (aid,  ■■  I  nioy  think  youll  be. 
It  it  abould  prore  Ood'i  win,  a  goodly  knight  i 

Sor  win  you  napping  there  diacover  rae. 
But  never  mind  your  horse,  though  out  oTilgbt 

*T  wen  beat  to  carry  bim  into  some  wood. 

If  but  the  meana  or  ny  I  undentood." 

LXXL 
The  giant  add,  •■  Then  carry  him  I  vfU, 

Since  that  to  cany  me  be  was  n  alack  — 
To  render,  aa  the  goda  do,  good  (br  111 ; 

But  lend  a  hand  to  place  him  on  my  back." 
Orlando  anawer'd,  "  If  my  counael  >tlU 

Hay  weigh,  Horgante,  do  not  undertake 
To  lift  or  cany  thla  dead  courier,  wbo, 
Aa  you  ban  done  to  Mm,  will  do  to  you. 

LXXII. 

Take  care  he  don' t  retenge  Mmaelf,  though  dead, 

Al  Stma  did  of  old  beyond  all  cure. 
I  don't  know  if  the  bet  you're  heard  or  read; 

But  he  will  make  you  bunt,  you  may  be  lure.' 
"  But  help  him  on  my  back,"  Korgante  eald, 

"  And  you  ihall  lee  whit  welgbt  I  can  endure. 
In  place,  my  gentle  Bolind,  of  thli  palft^, 
Wlthall  the  beDa,  I'd  carry  yonder  belfry." 

Lxxm. 

The  abbot  aald,  "  The  ateeple  may  do  well, 

But,  (br  the  bella,  you  "le  broken  tbem,  I  wot." 

Morgante  Bmwer'd,  "  Let  them  pay  In  bell 
The  penalty  who  lie  dead  Id  yon  grot ;  " 

And  holitlng  up  the  hone  thim  where  he  fell. 
He  said,  "  Kow  look  If  I  the  gout  bave  got, 

Oiianda,  In  the  legs  —  or  If  I  haTe  force ; " — 

Aid  then  he  made  two  gamboli  with  the  hone. 

LXXIT. 
Morgante  waa  like  any  mounlaln  (Tamed ; 

Bo  If  he  did  thli,  Hli  no  prodigy; 
But  lecretly  hlnuelf  Orlando  blamed, 

Be<uue  he  wiiooe  of  bit  bmily; 
And  (earing  that  he  might  be  hurt  or  malm'd. 

Once  more  be  tiade  him  ia;  his  burden  by  : 
••  Put  down,  nor  bear  him  ftirther  the  desert  in." 
Mmgante  laid,  "  rU  cany  him  Ibr  certain." 

LXXV. 
He  did ;  and  •tiw'd  him  In  some  nook  awaj, 

And  (o  tbe  abbey  then  retura'd  with  speed, 
Orlando  said,  "  Why  longer  do  we  May  T 

Horgante,  bere  li  nought  lo  do  Indeed." 
The  abbot  by  the  hand  he  took  one  day. 

And  said,  with  great  nq«ct,  he  bad  agreed 
To  leave  his  reverence ;  but  tor  thla  decision 
He  vish'd  (o  have  hla  pardoo  and  pennlailon. 
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LXXVL 
E  de  gU  onoT  riceruCl  da  quetti, 

Qualch*  tdIU  potrado^  txi  boon  meiito  i 
B  dice :  lo  iDtcndo  riatoran  ■  prato 
1  pcnl  giaml  del  tempo  pietcrito : 
E'  KID  piil  dl  cbe  lieeoila  irel  cbleilo, 
Benlgno  padn,  h  noD  ch'  !□  ml  perito ; 
Mod  ao  moctru-rl  quel  che  dnnto  (enCo  ; 
Tinto  t1  Teggo  del  mlo  (ttr  contcnto. 

LZXTIL 
Id  me  DC  porto  per  mopre  sd  oon 
L'abate,  la  badla,  queMo  dcMTto ; 
Tuito  i'  ho  posto  in  ptccfad  tempo  uncire  -. 
Botdari  la  nel  del  per  me  boon  mcrto 
Quel  Tero  Dlo,  quello  etemo  Slgnoi^ 
Che  t1  Krb&ll  luo  regno  el  due  *perto: 
Md  aqiettUm  vortn  benediitaiie, 


LXZT1IL 
Qiundo  1'  ib«te  11  conte  OrUndo  intoe, 
Blnteneri  Del  cor  per  !■  ddcem, 
Tuito  fervor  nel  petto  se  gtl  acccM  t 
E  dine :  e&valier,  ee  a  tua  prodem 
Nod  wmo  Bt&to  benlgno  e  cgrteic» 
Come  convleiul  ■  la  ktbd  gmtlllem; 
Che  10  che  clu  ch'  I'  ho  fotto  i  Btato  poo 


u  ononre, 
>]  predichc  dl  laude  e  palernoctrl, 
Plnctoeto  che  da  ceoa  o  dealnare, 
O  d'  altri  convenevol  cbe  da  chioatrt  i 
Tu  mlul  dl  te  >i 
Per  mllle  alte  eccelhnile  che  til 
Ch'lo  DM  ne  Tcngo  ore  tu  audr 
E  d'  altra  parte  tu  reeU  qui  mei 


Tanlo  ch's  questo  par  conlraddiilone ; 
Ha  n  che  tu  le'  nTlo,  e  'utiDdl  e  guitl, 
E  Intendl  11  mlo  pariar  per  dlicriilone  j 
De'  beneBd  tuol  pletoii  e  glu>tl 
Reoda  D  Slguore  a  te  munetailoae. 
Da  cul  Dundato  In  queite  Klve  (lull ; 
Per  le  vlrtil  del  qual  Uberi  aUnto, 
E  gratle  a  lul  e  a  te  noi  ne  (endlamo. 

LXXZL 
Ta  d  kal  lalTato  1'  anlma  e  ta  Til* : 
T^ulta  pertuitailon  gU  qne'  gigaDtl 
CI  detton,  che  la  itiada  era  murrlta 
Da  rttronr  Qeiii  eon  gU  allrt  saoU : 
Perd  troppo  d  dual  la  tua  partita, 
E  soonsolati  rerttam  tuttl  quantf ; 
Vi  rltener  poaalamtl  1  meal  t  gli  amil : 
Che  tu  Don  te*  da  mtlr  queatl  pannl. 


LXXXII, 


Can  quetta  cvpa  l  (  leQl  la  acrittura  : 
Queato  ^gante  al  del  dilaia  le  lome 
Per  tua  vljt&;  Ta  in  pace  a  tua  TcDtura 
CU  tu  tl  ^  ch'lo  Dim  ricerco  11  Danw ; 
'Ha  dlrd  aempre^  s'lo  aoo  domandato, 
Cb'  UQ  aogiol  qui  da  Dlo  ftiaii  mandato. 


LXXVL 

The  hmoun  they  continued  to  receWe 

Ferhapa  exceeded  what  hli  merlu  clalm'd : 

He  aaid,  "  I  mean,  and  quickly,  to  retrieve 
The  kiet  dayi  of  time  past,  vblch  may  be  blamed ; 

Some  dan  ago  I  ahould  have  ask'd  four  leate. 
Kind  father,  but  I  really  wai  ashamed. 

And  know  Dot  how  to  >how  my  tentlmeat. 

So  much  I  Mc  you  with  our  ita;  content. 

LxrviL 

"  But  In  my  heart  I  bear  through  every  ellmc 

Tbe  abbot,  abbey,  and  tlila  lolitude  — 
So  much  I  loTe  yon  In  io  thort  a  time ; 

For  me,  from  heaven  reward  you  with  all  good 
The  Ood  10  true,  the  etcmal  Linil  sublime  I 
WhoM  kingdom  at  tbe  lait  bath  open  itovd. 
■tand  expectant  of  your  bleaaliig, 

to  your  prayert  with  prealng." 

LZZTHL 
No*  vhen  the  abbot  Count  Orlando  heanl, 

HIa  heart  grew  loft  with  Inner  tendemen. 
Such  fervour  In  hi:  boeom  bred  each  word ; 

Ajid,  "  Cavalier,"  be  uld,  "  If  I  have  teat 
Omrtiout  and  kind  lo  your  great  worth  appeir'd. 

Than  flta  mc  lor  lucb  gentle  blood  to  eipre«% 
I  know  I  have  done  too  little  in  thii  caaei 
But  blame  our  Ignoranoe,  and  tlili  poor  plant. 

LZZIX. 
"  We  can  indeed  but  honour  jon  with  iiiimn. 

And  aermcsii,  thankaglrlngi,  and  pateT-natten 
Hot  luppert,  dinnera  (fitting  ottier  placea 

In  verity  much  rather  Iban  the  cloliten)  f 
But  incll  a  love  for  you  my  heart  embrace*. 

Tor  tbouaand  Tirtuca  which  your  boaom  Ibtlen, 
That  whereaoe'er  you  go  I  too  ihall  be. 
And,  on  the  other  part,  you  reat  with  me. 

"  Tbli  may  InToWe  a  aeemlng  coDtradlctlon ; 

But  you  I  know  are  uge,  and  feel,  and  tatte. 
And  understand  my  Bpe«<^h  with  full  conviction. 

For  your  Just  ploua  deeds  may  you  be  graced 
Wllb  the  Lord'i  great  reward  and  beuedlction. 

By  whom  you  were  directed  to  this  wa^  : 
To  his  high  mercy  is  our  freedom  due, 
For  which  we  render  thanki  to  him  and  yon. 

LXXXL 
••  Ton  nved  at  once  oar  life  and  wul :  anch  tut 

nie  glanta  caused  ui.  that  the  way  was  loat. 
By  which  we  could  puraue  a  flt  career 

In  aearch  of  Jeeua  and  the  lalQtly  lioet ; 
And  your  departure  breedi  inch  sorrow  here. 

That  comtbrtless  we  all  are  to  our  cost ; 
But  months  and  yean  you  would  not  atay  In  alotb, 
Nor  are  you  fbrm'd  to  wear  our  sober  cloth ; 

I.XXXIL 

**  But  to  bear  arms,  and  wield  the  lance ;  Indeed, 
With  these  as  much  Is  doDe  as  with  this  cowl } 

In  proof  of  which  the  Scripture  you  may  read. 
This  giant  up  to  heaven  may  bear  his  aoul 

By  your  compassion  :  now  In  peace  proceed. 
Toot  state  and  name  I  seek  not  to  unroll ; 

Bnt,iri'mask'd,  this  answer  ihall  be  glTen, 

That  here  an  angel  was  sent  dowD  from  beaveD. 
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LXXXIIL 
at  i^i  u-nudim  o  co«a  cht  tn  TOgUa, 
Yattene  In  Binbn  e  pl^luu  tu  itnd, 
E  cuopri  I  quHto  giguiti  It  tcogli^ 
Biipote  Oriuido :  k  unudim  aTnd 
Prtnu  chc  nol  nadulm  de  U  u^U, 
Che  qudto  mlo  cconpigDo  dlfendenl : 
(tu««to  accetto  to,  e  nnmml  pkiccK. 
Dliw  I'ltMte  1  Ttnlte  ■  rederr. 

E  In  ecTt>  euncrett*  eolntl  K»a, 
Cbc  d'  umadure  Tccctak  en  coplaa ; 
IHc«  r  abate :  tutte  Tc  Ic  dono, 
Morgante  Ta  ro*l*taDdo  ognl  con ; 
Ha  Mlo  un  ccrto  itnrgo  gll  (u  buooo, 
Ch'  ana  tutU  la  miglla  rugglnou : 
MartTtglloial  di«  la  cuDpra  appunta  t 
Cbe  mal  plb  gaaa  ttaio  gUen'  en  iggiuii 
LZXX7. 

Qneibi  ft]  d'  un  glgante  RnlnmtB, 
Cb  'a  la  badia  ftt  morto  per  antko 
Dal  gna  Hllon  d'Angranle,  ch'  arrlTito  \ 
T'  en,  ■'■ppimto  queita  iitorla  dko  ; 
Ed  ere  ne  le  mun  litoilato, 
Come  e'  fu  morta  queato  gnn  nimi-n, 
Che  tecs  a  la  badla  gli  limga  gutm : 
E  Mlkai  t'£  com'  e'  I'abbatte  In  terra. 
I.XXXVI, 

Tegseado  qoeit*  MarU  H  conic  Ottando, 
En  ino  cor  dine :  o  Dfo,  cbe  nl  ■>!  tutk 
Come  Temw  Milan  qui  capltando, 
Cbe  ba  quota  gigante  qui  dlitnitto  J 
£  lean  certe  tettre  lacrlmaiido> 
Cbs  nan  poU  tenir  pin  il  vtao  aadntto. 
Com'  io  UtA  ne  la  leguentc  Morti : 
IM  raal  Tl  gnai^l  11  Be  de  I'alU  gloria. 


■*  If  fan  mnt  annour  or  aught  eke,  go  in. 

Look  o'er  the  wardrobe,  and  take  what  yon  chooi^ 

And  cover  vlth  It  o'er  thli  glant'i  skin  ~ 
Oriando  aotvcT'd,  "  If  then  ihould  lie  looae 

Some  armour,  ere  our  Joumer  ne  begin, 
Which  might  be  toni'd  to  i 

The  ijft  would  be  acceptable 


KliDle,  which,  UTC  one  culraas,  *u  too  amall 
And  that  too  had  the  mall  Inlaid  with  nut. 
They  wmidFr'd  how  It  fitted  him  eiacUr, 
Wblch  ne'er  bu  luUed  othen  (o  compactljr. 
LXXXT. 

Br  the  great  MUa  of  Agrante  fell. 
Before  the  abbey  many  yean  ago. 

The  ttory  on  the  wall  waa  figured  well ; 
In  the  lait  moment  ol  the  ibbey'a  fiie, 

Wbo  long  bad  waged  a  war  implacable : 
Predaely  a>  the  war  occorr'd  they  drew  bim. 
And  (here  wai  HHo  aa  he  overthrew  *■'"», 

LXZXTL 
Seeing  ttala  blitoiT,  Count  Oilanda  tald 

In  bii  own  heut,  ■■  Oh  Ood,  who  In  the  ikjr 
Know'K  all  thinga  I  how  waa  HUo  hltber  led  7 

Wba  ouied  the  giant  In  tbii  place  to  die  r  ~ 
And  certain  letten,  weeping,  then  be  read, 

Ba  that  be  cooU  not  keep  hla  via^e  dry,  — 
Aa  J  win  tell  In  the  emulng  ttoiy. 
Fran  erll  keep  you  the  high  Klog  of  glory  I 


®fit  Vropttcs  Of  iSantt.' 


ie  ilT»  me  nntlcid  loi 


DEDICATION. 
LjkDT  t  If  br  the  cold  and  cloudy  clime 

Where  I  wii  bom,  but  where  I  would  not  die. 
Of  tbe  great  Poet-SIre  of  Italy 
I  dare  to  build  the  Imitative  rhyme, 
Hanh  BonlG  copy  of  the  South'!  niblhne, 
'hoc  art  tbe  cause ;  and  howuever  I 
■U  ahort  of  hla  Inunortal  hannoD]-, 
Thy  gentle  beut  will  pardon  me  the  dime. 

'  (Thit  ponn,  whl^  Lord  Brron,  In  lendiiig  It  to  M 
Mnmy.  called -Ihe  ben  tUne  bs  )uil  anr  donii.  U  oM  M 
iau^Mr,'  wu  iriluai,  In  tEe  lunimet  of  IHIS,  at 


The  PropbfT,  howerer,  wu  ArA  pubUifaed  In  Hiy,  I] 
It  li  ddUSusd  to  Itae  Counlni  Cuhxioll,  who  ihui  dkcrt 
tbe  oiifln  of  ha  compoiltloii :  — "  On  my  departure  b 
Veoke,  Lofd  Byron  bad  ptoulied  ts  tmati  uid  <■•  w 


Thou,  in  tlw  pride  of  Beau^  and  of  Tooth, 


— .lilac  n  Bntonaoa  ttMdvor  tbo  IBtlTal  of  tbe  Coinu 
DoBil^.  BMi(  dnrlieilBttbIttJnieDrhkti>>(ilu,lJ>horHa. 
ud  all  that  occopM  Mn  ai  Venice,  I  b<and  UmtoBal^ 
nebywilllne  kumUbc  on  the  uibicel  ofSariU :  anCwIlfc 
U>  uioal  bd&U  and  r^lU^.  h*  nsipoeed  Wi  Pnfibecy.''] 

[•  "  Twa»  la  a  jrore  or>ptetdln(  plnei  he  atrajed."  »e. 

DaiDIBTt  THadiirt  tmd  dsMria^ 
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T  ot  Biveniu  In 


FKEFACE. 
Ik  tbc  coone  of  >  Tkit  to  the  d 
Ott  lumcMT  of  1319,  It  was  auggestcd  to  the  uithor 
that  having  eompowd  lomethlng  on  the  lulject  of 
Tu»'(  eonltnement,  he  ahoutd  do  ths  ume  on 
Danti'i  exile, — the  tomb  of  the  poet  fanning  One  of 
the  principal  ohlecU  of  iulereit  in  that  Cltf,  both  to 
the  natlTe  and  to  the  >tranger. 

"  On  thli  hint  1  spake,"  and  the  reiult  hu  been 
the  following  four  cantos  In  Isria  ilnu,  now  offered 
to  the  reader.  If  ther  are  uodentood  and  approved, 
It  li  m;  purpoM  to  continue  the  poem  In  larloua 
other  cantot,  to  Its  natund  concluilon  In  tlie  present 
ft.  The  reader  ia  requeated  to  auppoK  that  Dante 
addreflBei  him  In  the  Interval  between  the  conclualon 
of  the  Dlrina  Commedla  and  his  death,  and  ihortl; 
befbre  the  Utter  event,  foreteUlog  the  fortunu  of 
Italr  In  general  In  the  eoaulng  eeatnrlet.  In  adopt- 
ing thli  plan  I  have  had  in  my  mind  the  Cassandn 
of  lifuqihran,  and  the  Prophecy  of  Nereua  by 
Horace,  as  well  ■■  the  Pn^becies  of  Holy  Vrlt. 
The  measure  adopted  li  the  tern  rima  of  Dante, 
which  I  am  not  aware  to  have  seen  hitherto  tried  IQ 
our  language,  eicept  It  may  be  by  Hr.  Rayley,  ot 
whose  translation  I  never  saw  hut  one  eitrect,  quoted 
In  the  notes  to  Caliph  Vathek ;  ao  that— If  I  do  not 
err — thia  poem  may  be  considered  as  a  metrical 
experiment.  The  cantoa  are  abort,  and  about  the 
tame  length  of  those  of  the  poet,  whose  name  I 
have  borrowed,  and  most  probably  taken  In  vain. 

Amongst  the  IneoaTeDiencti  of  authors  In  the 
present  day,  it  is  difflcnlt  fbr  any  who  have  a  name, 
good  or  bad.  to  escape  translation.  I  have  had  the 
fortune  to  see  the  fourth  canto  of  ChUde  Harold 
translated  Into  Italian  versl  cdolU,  —  that  is,  a  poem 
written  in  the  ^Knttrean  ttaiaa  into  biank  tvrMt, 
without  regard  to  the  natunJ  divisions  of  the  stania 
or  of  the  sense.  If  the  present  poem,  being  on  ■ 
national  ti^iic.  should  chance  to  undergo  the  same 
fhte,  I  would  request  the  Italian  reader  to  remember 
that  when  I  have  hlted  In  the  Imitation  ot  his  great 
"  Padre  AUghler,"  I  have  Uled  In  ImlUting  that 
which  all  study  and  few  understand,  since  to  thIa  very 
day  it  la  not  yet  settled  what  was  the  meaning  of  the 
allegory  In  Uie  Brst  canto  of  the  Inferao^  unless 
Count  Bfarchettl's  logenloos  and  probable  ctoijecture 
nay  be  cooslderad  as  having  decided  the  question. 

Ba  nuy  also  pardon  my  hllure  the  more,  as  I  am 
nM  quite  sun  titat  he  would  be  pleased  with  my 
tnceosa,  ilnoe  tlie  IlaUans,  with  a  pardonable  nation- 
ally, are  partlcubrly  Jealous  of  all  that  is  left  thetn 

1  tVaOtm  ALIffaleri  wu  bom  To  FlareDca  In  May,  IMS.  of 
■n  BBdanl  and  lioiMurible  funlli'.    1u  the  early  pirt  or  b'- 

luUbadUfDudf  by  hb  bnrsfy  in  id  KItoa  where  the  Fli 

He  bKane  UUI  Bore  saslBSM  by  tba  annldUon  of  am 
boiiniTi  I  ud  at  the  we  of  lUnr-ln  bt  roM  to  ba  one  or  tl 

a  the  sii^iM  of  the  poopla'.    Fmn  this  aislutton  Ihe  po 
aseir  dated  Us  pclDclpal  ailitortuiwi.    Italy  wu  u  lb 
Uma  dtUracled  by  the  CDOteadlnc  facllooa  or  Iha  nhlliellni 
arUH  protcrlptloiu  he  wu  bsnbtaed,  bli  poHeulsi 
d.iDi  tedMlaeillebi  Wi.    Boccscdo  thuid 
nanimuiDws:— -He  wu  of  u><>  laiild 

Inta^Dunnnand  deportmsnt    ulTclath. 


as  a  nation — their  literature  i  and  b 
tdttemess  of  the  classic  and  romantic 
iD  dispossd  to  permit  a  foreigner  even 
Imitate  them,  without  Sndlug  some  &Dlt'wlth  h 
ultramontane  presumption.  I  can  easily  enter  Inu 
ail  this,  knowing  what  would  be  thought  In  Entfand 
of  an  Itallao  hnltator  of  Milton,  or  It  a  translation  i 
Monti,  or  PIndemonte,  or  Ariel,  should  be  held  u. 
to  the  rising  generation  as  a  model  for  tlieir  Aituie 
poetical  essays.  But  I  perceive  that  I  am  deviating 
into  in  address  to  tlie  Italian  reader,  when  my 
business  Is  with  the  English  one ;  and  Im  tliey  Ibw  oi 
many,  I  must  take  my  leave  of  both. 


OANTO    THB    FIRST. 

Ohci  more  In  man's  frail  world  [  wtilch  I  had  left 
Solong  that 'twas  torgoKeu;  and  I  bcl 
Thewelghtofclay  again,  — too  soon  bereft 

Of  the  immortal  vlsiou  which  could  heal 
My  earthly  sorrows,  and  to  Ood'a  own  ikls 
Uft  me  from  that  deep  gulf  without  repeal. 

Where  late  my  ears  rung  with  the  damned  cries 
Of  Hula  In  iuipeiesa  bate  ;  and  fhmi  that  place 
Of  lesser  torment,  whence  men  may  arise 

Pure  from  the  Are  to  Join  the  angelic  race  j 
Midst  whom  my  own  bright  Beatrice  >  bleas'd 
My  spirit  with  her  light ;  and  to  the  base 

Of  the  eternal  Triad  I  Brst,  last,  best. 

Mysterious,  three,  sole.  Infinite,  great  Ood  t 
Soul  universal  I  led  the  mortal  guest, 

Dnblasted  by  the  glory,  though  be  tivd 
fmn  star  to  star  to  reach  the  almighty  throne. 
Oh  Beatrice  I  whose  sweet  limb*  the  sod 

So  long  hath  press'd,  and  the  cidd  martile  stme. 
Thou  sole  pure  sei^tb  of  my  earliest  love. 
Love  10  IneB^ble,  and  so  alone. 

That  nought  on  earth  could  more  my  boeom  more. 
And  meeting  thee  In  heaven  wis  but  to  meet 
That  without  which  my  soul,  tike  the  arkles  dove. 

Had  wander'd  still  In  scaivh  of,  nor  her  teet 

Relieved  her  wing  till  found  ;  without  thy  light 
My  paradise  had  still  been  Incomplete.  • 

Since  my  tenth  sun  gave  summer  to  my  sight 
Thou  wert  my  Ufe,  the  essence  ot  my  thought. 
Loved  ere  I  knew  the  name  of  love ',  and  bright 
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8U11  In  the»e  tUm  old  eja,  now  OKnrrougnt 

Ttllh  the  world'i  wsr,  and  year»,  and  banlihraeot, 
And  tein  for  tSut,  by  other  woes  untaught ; 

For  mine  Is  not  ■  nature  to  be  bent 

Bf  tyrannoui  Action,  and  the  brawling  crowd, 
And  though  the  long,  long  eonlllct  hath  been  spent 

&i  Tiln,  tod  never  mora,  uve  when  the  cloud 
Vhich  orerhangs  the  Apennlne,  my  mind'i  ejre 
Fierce*  to  ftmcy  Florence,  once  so  proud 

Of  me,  can  I  retnm,  though  but  to  die, 
Onto  my  native  soil,  they  have  not  yet 
Quench'd  the  old  exile's  spirit,  stem  and  high. 

But  the  BUD,  though  not  overcast,  must  set. 
And  the  night  cometh ;  T  am  old  In  days, 
And  deeds,  and  contemplation,  and  have  met 

Destruction  face  to  Isce  in  all  his  ways. 

The  world  hath  lelt  me,  what  It  found  me,  pure. 
And  if  I  have  not  gather'd  jet  Its  pnlse, 

I  sought  It  not  by  any  baser  lure ; 

Man  wrongs,  and  Time  avenges,  and  my  name 
May  tonn  a  monument  not  all  obscure. 

Though  such  was  not  my  ambition's  end  or  aim. 
To  add  to  the  vain-glorious  list  of  those 
Who  dabble  In  (be  pettiness  of  tUat, 

And  make  men's  fickle  breath  the  wind  that  btowi 
Their  sail,  and  deem  it  glory  to  be  clais'd 
With  comiuerora,  and  virtue's  other  too. 

Id  bloody  chronicles  of  ages  paiL 

I  would  have  bad  my  Florence  great  and  tnt :  > 
Oh  Florence  I  Florence  !  unto  me  thou  wast 

Like  that  Jerusalem  which  the  Almighty  He 

Wept  over,  "  but  thou  wouldst  not  i "  as  (he  bird 
Gathers  Its  young,  I  would  have  gather'd  tbee 

Beneath  a  parect  pinion,  hadst  thou  heard 
My  voice  i  but  as  the  adder,  deaf  and  fierce, 
Against  the  breast  that  cberlsh'd  thee  was  stlrr'd 

Thy  venom,  and  my  slate  thou  didst  amerce. 
And  doom  this  body  forfeit  to  the  fire- 
Alas  I  how  bitter  Is  bis  country's  curse 

To  him  who /or  that  country  would  expire. 
But  did  not  merit  to  expire  b;  ber, 
And  lore*  her,  love*  her  even  In  her  Ire. 

The  day  may  come  when  she  will  cease  to  err. 
The  day  may  come  she  would  be  proud  to  have 
The  dust  she  dooms  to  scatter,  and  transfer  ■ 

Of  him,  whom  she  denied  a  home,  the  grave. 
But  this  ihatl  not  be  granted  ;  let  my  dust 
Lie  where  it  blls  ;  our  shall  the  soli  which  gave 

Me  breath,  but  in  her  sudden  fury  thrust 
He  fbrtta  to  breathe  elsewhere,  so  reassome 
My  Indignant  bones,  because  her  angry  gust 

Forsooth  Is  over,  and  lepeal'd  her  doom  ; 


«iain>«,  vss  Snl  dUaiT««l,  Inllti,  bj  the  CanU  Ludorlco 


Mo,  — she  denied  me  what  was  mine — my  rooC 
And  shall  not  have  what  is  not  hers  —  my  tmnb. 

roo  long  her  armed  wrath  bath  kept  aloof 
The  breast  which  would  have  bled  tor  her,  the  heart 
That  beat,  the  mind  that  was  temptation  proof, 

rhe  man  who  (bught,  toil'd,  tnvell'd,  and  each  part 
Of  a  true  dtiien  fuIBli'd,  and  saw 
For  his  reward  the  Quelf^  ascendant  art 


These  things 


mude  for  foi^tfulness, 
Florence  soaJi  De  forgotten  first;  too  raw 

The  wound,  too  deep  the  wrong,  and  the  distress 
Of  such  endurance  too  proiong'd  to  make 
My  pardon  greater,  her  injustice  less, 

Though  late  repented  j  yet  ~  yet  for  her  sake 
I  feel  some  tbnder  yearnings,  and  tbr  thine, 
My  own  Beatrice,  I  would  hardly  take 

Tengeance  upon  the  land  which  once  was  mine. 
And  still  is  hallow'd  by  thy  dust's  return. 

Which  would  protect  the  murderera  like  a  shrine. 

And  save  ten  thousand  foes  by  tfay  sole  um. 

Though,  like  old  Marius  *  from  MlntumE'i  muih 
And  Carthage  ruins,  my  tone  breast  may  bum 

At  times  with  evil  feelings  hot  and  hanh, 
And  sometimes  the  last  piings  of  a  vile  toe 
Writhe  in  a  dream  belhre  me,  and  o'rrareh 

My  brow  with  hopes  of  triumph,  — let  them  go  I 
Such  are  the  last  inflrmltles  of  those 
l^lio  loog  hsve  sufl^r'd  more  than  mortal  woe. 

And  yet  being  mortal  stltl,  have  no  repose 
But  on  the  pillow  of  Revenge  —  Revenge, 
Who  sleeps  to  dream  of  blood,  and  waking  glowa 

With  the  ofVbalfied,  slokeless  thirst  of  chuige, 
^^'hen  we  shall  mount  again,  and  they  that  trod 
Be  trampled  on,  while  l>eath  and  At£  rai^e 


d*  I  yield 


imbled  hi 
Take  theMihougbtsitemme— to  thyhi 
My  many  wrongs,  and  thine  almighty  i 
WUl  fall  on  those  who  smote  me,  —  be  my  sUdd  I 
As  thou  host  been  in  peril,  and  In  pain. 
In  turbulent  cities,  and  the  tented  field- 
In  toll,  and  many  troubles  borne  In  vain 

For  Florence.  i  —  I  appeal  from  her  to  Thee  I 
Thee,  whom  I  late  uw  In  thy  lofHeft  tctgn, 
Even  in  that  glorious  vision,  which  to  see 
And  live  was  never  grunted  until  now. 
And  yet  thou  haat  permitted  this  to  me. 
Alas  1  with  what  a  weight  upon  my  brow 

The  sense  of  earth  and  eaRhly  things  come  back. 
Corrosive  passions,  feelings  dull  and  low. 
The  heart's  quick  throb  upon  the  mental  rack, 
Ixnig  day,  and  dreary  night ;  " 


lugih.] 

Mariui,  who  huT  been  Ate  Umu  elnled  id  the  mniul&lj: 
simsd  St  the  luvercini  poner.      Stapylloo  »yi.  tbu  the 

loimgri^ihr,  ho  was  Indebted  to  the  old  •choUuL     ITie  ipgl, 
however,  lies  an  the  right  hai^  of  the  Tcmr  at  Qsrlgliaoo.  ai 

by  liuLnicdon.  we  may  nell  lympAthlsfl  wUh  a  reientnHini 

poetry  Is  full  of  compKiioni  from  rural  \ifD  ;  sulI  Iht  litmrMj 
allegory  that  turroundi  her.     fiul  the  luemDrjr  ol  hli  InJurlei 
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Of  luir  I  centitrr  bloodr  and  bittck. 
And  the  fnll  lew  yeui  1  mar  yet  expect 

Hour  uid  bopclcra.  but  leu  hard  to  bear. 

For  1  bave  becQ  too  Ion?  and  deeply  wreek'd 
On  the  lone  rock  of  desolate  Despair, 

To  lift  my  eyo  more  to  the  paulng  uU 

Wbkh  ihuni  that  reef  bo  horrible  and  bare  ; 
Nor  nlM  my  volet — foe  nho  would  heed  my  wall  J 

I  am  not  of  thl)  people,  nor  this  age, 

And  yet  my  harplogi  will  unfold  a  tale 
Which  ihall  preiene  these  tlmea  when  not  a  page 

Of  their  perturbed  amial)  could  attract 

An  eye  to  gaie  upon  their  cItU  rage. 
Did  not  my  Terse  embalm  full  many  an  act 

Worthless  as  they  who  wrought  It :  tla  the  doom 

Of  tplKts  of  my  order  to  be  rack'd 
Inilfe,  to  wear  their  hearts  out,  and  eoniume 

Their  days  In  endless  aCrlh,  and  die  alone ; 

Then  futoie  thotuands  crowd  around  their  tomb. 
And  pilgrims  come   from  climes  where  they    have 

The  nanw  of  bim  —  who  now  la  bat  a  name. 
And  wntiiig  bomage  o'er  the  nUlen 


:y  mind  down  from  Its  own  inanity  — 
To  Ure  In  narrow  ways  with  little  msn, 
A  common  Bight  to  every  common  eye, 
wmdem',  while  i  -    .      . 


indred.  from  all  borne. 
That  make  communion  swtet.  and  loften  pain  — 

To  bel  me  In  the  solitude  of  klngi 

WltlMut  the  power  that  makes  them  bear  a  cn>wn — 
To  envy  every  dove  his  neat  and  winm 

Which  w^  him  where  the  Apennlne  looks  down 
On  Amo,  till  he  percbes.  it  may  be, 
WltliiD  my  all  Inexorable  town. 

Where  yet  my  boya  are,  and  that  fatal  she,> 

Tbdr  mother,  the  cold  partner  who  hatii  bronght 
DeatroctkKi  Ibr  a  dowry  ' —  this  to  sea 

And  Ael,  and  know  wlthoat  repair,  bath  Uugbt 
A  btOer  teaatm  ;  bnt  It  leavet  me  free  : 
I  hue  not  vilely  fband,  nor  basely  sought, 

Tbey  made  an  Exile  —  not  a  slave  of  me. 


Tm  Spirit  of  the  tbnent  dayl  of  Old,  [thought 

Wlun  words  were  things  that  cama  to  pass,  and 
Flish'd  o'er  the  fatuie,  bidding  men  tiehold 

TlieiT  cliIldren'B  children's  doom  already  brought 


■  This  lady, 

DDnsd  wai  the  prindpid  adverury  of 

Sgcratfi  BMsmati  ivkNik  itrfmum  aiiiiitauu, 

•"IfiMo^oJbMltlCBail.imMiioAwtSaa  li 

^Bsccau.tahli  lift  o'.f'an^'^  oylng  thai  Uterary  ini 


m  ate  ^hAmu  ,"  aowrdln^ 


clHkAc*c«t«>*diwBiiglllDvai]  UBpl,  ed  ebM  Dill 

ricelMnaaMi—B  MaicDTulUo  — eUloH— ■  Vi , 

—a  SoMa-'MilHn  no^,"  >*.  *c.    11  Is  odd  ibat  booMt 
Lknardo'i  aunplii,  wHi  tl 


Forth  from  the  abyss  of  time  wblcli  Is  to  be, 
1^  ctiaoB  of  eienta,  where  lie  half-wroagbt 

Shapes  that  must  undergo  mortality ; 

What  the  great  Seers  of  Israel  wore  within. 
That  spirit  was  on  them,  and  li  on  me. 

And  u;  Cassandrs-llke,  amidst  the  din 

Of  conlUct  none  will  hear,  or  hearing  head 
This  vtdcc  Awn  out  the  Wilderness,  the  sin 

Be  thelra,  and  ray  own  feelings  be  my  meed. 
The  only  guerdon  I  have  ever  known. 
Haat  thou  not  bled  7  and  hast  thou  sUll  to  ble( 

Italia  F  Ab  1  to  me  such  things,  foreshown 
With  dbn  sepulchrml  light,  bid  me  forget 
In  thine  irreparable  wrongs  my  own  ; 

We  can  have  but  one  couctiy,  and  even  yet 

Thou'rt  mine^my  bones  shall  be  within  thy  breast, 
Xj  soul  within  tby  language,  which  onca  set 

With  our  old  Soman  sway  In  the  wide  Wot 
But  I  will  make  another  tongue  arise 
As  lofty  and  more  iweet.  In  which  eipren'd 

The  hero's  ardour,  or  the  lover's  algba. 
Shall  find  alike  such  sounds  for  every  theme 
That  every  word,  as  brilliant  as  thy  Bkles, 

Shall  realise  a  poet^  proudest  dnam. 
And  make  thee  Europe's  nlgbtln^de  of  song  i 
9o  that  all  present  speech  to  thine  shall  seem 

The  note  of  meaner  birds,  and  every  tongoa 
Confta  Its  barbarism  when  compared  with  thlna. 
This  Shalt  thou  owe  to  him  thou  didst  so  wrong, 

Tby  Tuscan  Bard,  tbe  banlab'd  Ghlbetllne. 
Woe  J  woe  I  tbe  veil  of  coming  centuries 
Is  rent, — a  tbouiand  yean  which  yet  supine 

Lie  Uke  the  ocean  waves  ere  winds  arise. 
Heaving  In  daric  and  sullen  undulation, 
Float  from  eumlty  into  these  eyes ;  [Hon, 

The  ttorms  yet  sleep,  the  clouds  still  keep  their  ila- 
The  unborn  earthquake  yet  Is  In  the  womb, 
Tbe  bloody  chaos  yet  expecti  creation. 

But  all  things  are  dlspoilng  for  thy  doom  ; 
The  elements  await  but  for  the  word, 
"  Lettherebedarknessr'and  thougiow'itatwtibl 

Tea  I  tbou,  so  beautiful,  sbalE  feel  the  awoTd, 
Thou,  Italy  I  so  blr  that  Pamllse, 
Revived  in  thee,  biooniB  fOrth  to  man  rettwed  t 

Ah  1  must  the  soni  of  Adam  loee  It  twice  r 
Thou,  Italy  1  whose  ever  golden  fields, 
Plougb'd  by  the  Bunt>eamB  solely,  would  suffice 

For  the  world's  granary;  thou,  whose  sky  heaven  gilds 
With  brighter  atan,  and  robes  with  deeper  blue  ; 
Thou,  In  whose  pleasant  places  Summer  builds 

Her  palace,  in  whose  cradle  Empire  grew. 
And  form'd  tbe  Eternal  City's  omamenU 
From  spoils  of  kings  whom  freemen  overthrew  j 

Birthplace  of  be 
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vad  lerenl  nan  af 


Hatl)  U  Ibis  eill  Inouglit.' 
B  eonluaaJ  uahappliiflss  must  hart 
lytoUinlnd.  — Cia*.] 

Kk  S 


y  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


inieic  «uthlT  flnt,  then  heaTnUT  glory  made 
Her  home  ;  Uuni.  all  vUcb  foadot  bncy  palnU, 

>nd  finda  her  prior  Tlaion  but  portnT'd 

In  ftebl«  coloiin,  when  the  eye  —  from  the  Alp 
or  borrlil  <aow,  and  nick,  and  ahBggr  ghmda 

Of  de«rt-Iovlng  pLoe,  whoM  emerald  »adp 

Nodi  to  the  itonn  —  dlUta  and  dotes  o'er  thee, 
And  wlatf uItT  Implore),  u  't  were,  for  help 

To  lee  aj  lunny  fields,  my  Italy, 

Neirer  and  Dearer  yet,  and  dearer  itlU 

The  more  approach'd,  and  dearest  nere  they  btt. 

Thou  —  thou  must  irttber  to  each  tyrant's  vlU  : 
The  Goth  hath  been, — theOeTmui,  Frank,  and  Hun 
An  yet  to  come,  —  and  on  the  Imperial  bill 

Kuin,  already  proud  ot  the  deeds  done 

By  the  old  barbarians,  there  awaits  the  new. 
Throned  on  the  PalatlQe,  while  lost  and  won 

Borne  at  her  feet  Ilea  bleeding ;  and  the  bus 
or  humui  sacrUce  and  Roman  slaughter 
Troubles  the  clotted  air,  oT  late  ao  blue, 

And  deepens  Into  nd  the  saSMn  water 

Of  Tiber,  thick  with  dead ;  the  helpless  priest, 
And  still  more  helpless  nor  las  holy  daughter, 

Tov'd  to  their  God,  hare  shrieking  lied,  and  ceased 
Tbdr  mlnlitr;  :  the  nations  take  their  prey, 
tberlan,  Almain,  Lombard,  and  the  beast 

And  bird,  wol^  vulture,  more  humane  than  they 
Are ;  Uiesa  but  gorge  the  flesh  and  lap  the  gora 
Of  the  departed,  and  then  go  their  way  i 

But  those,  the  human  savages,  eiplora 
All  paiha  of  torture,  and  i"""''"  yet, 
VUh  UgoUno  hunger  prowl  for  more. 

Klne  moona  shall  rise  o'er  scenes  like  this  and  ttt;  ■ 
The  chlefless  army  of  the  dead,  which  late 
Beneath  the  traitor  Prince's  banner  met. 

Hath  left  lU  leader's  ashes  at  the  gale  ; 
Had  but  the  royal  Rebel  lived,  perchance 
Thou  hadst  been  spared,  but  his  Involved  th;  tUe. 

Oh  I  Rome,  the  spoiler  or  the  spoil  of  France, 
From  Brennus  to  the  Bourbon,  never,  never 
Shall  foreign  standard  to  thy  walls  advance 

But  Tiber  shall  become  a  mournful  river. 

Oh  I  when  the  strangers  pass  the  Alps  and  Fo. 
Crush  them,  ye  rocks )  floods  whelm  them,  and  for 

Why  sleep  the  Idle  avalanches  so,  [ever  1 

To  topple  on  the  lonely  pilgrim's  head  7 
Why  doth  Erldanua  but  overflow 

The  peasant's  harvest  from  his  lurUd  bed  ? 
Were  not  each  barbarous  horde  a  nobler  prey  T 
Over  Cambysea'  boat  the  desert  spread 

Her  sandy  ocean,  and  the  sea  waves'  sway 

Roll'd  over  Pharaoh  and  his  thousands,  —  why. 
Mountains  and  waters,  do  yo  not  as  they  ? 

And  you.  ye  men  1  Romans,  who  dare  not  die. 
Sons  or  the  conquerors  who  overthrew 
Those  who  o'erthrew  proud  Xerxes,  where  yet  Ue 

The  dead  whose  tomb  OblMon  never  knew. 
Are  the  Alps  weaker  than  ThermopyUe  ? 
Their  pauea  more  alluring  to  the  view 

Of  an  invader  ?  Is  It  they,  or  ye. 

That  to  each  host  the  mountain-gala  unbar. 
And  laave  the  march  In  peace,  the  passage  tree  7 

Why,  Nature's  self  detains  the  victor's  car, 

1  See  "  Suceo  d1  Bon. 


And  makes  your  land  tmprcgnaUei  If  earth 
Could  be  BO  1  but  alone  she  will  not  war, 

Tet  aids  the  wanlor  worthy  of  bts  birth 

In  a  soil  where  the  mothers  tiring  forth  men: 
Kot  so  with  those  whose  souls  are  Uttle  worth  ; 

tot  them  no  fortress  can  avail,  —  the  den 
Of  the  poor  reptile  which  preserves  Its  sting 
Is  more  secure  ttimi  walls  of  adamant,  whin 

The  hearts  oT  those  within  are  (julverlng. 

Are  ye  not  brave  7    Yes,  yet  the  Ausonlan  soil 
Hath  hearts,  and  hands,  and  arms,  and  hosts  to 

Against  Oppnnlan ;  but  how  vain  the  tiril,      [bring 
While  still  Division  sows  the  secda  of  woe 
And  weakness,  till  the  stranger  rew*  Ihe  spoil. 

Ob  1  my  own  beauteous  land  I  so  long  laid  low. 
So  long  the  grave  of  thy  own  children's  hopes, 
When  there  ts  hut  required  a  ahi^e  blow 

To  break  the  chain,  yet  —  yet  the  Avenger  stops. 
And  Doubt  and  Discord  step  twiit  tbine  and  thee. 
And  Join  their  strength  to  that  which  with  thee 

What  Is  there  wanting  then  to  set  Ihec  tree,    [eopsa; 
And  show  thy  beauty  In  its  fuDcat  ll^t } 
To  make  the  Alp*  Impassable;  and  we. 

Her  sons,  may  do  this  with  om  deed— Unites 


oAMTa  raa  thibs. 

FaoM  out  the  mass  of  never-dying  in,  [Sword, 

The  Plague,  the  Frince,  the   Stranger,   and  the 

Vials  oT  wrath  but  emptied  to  reBll 

And  flow  again,  I  cannot  all  record 

That  crowds  on  my  prophetic  eye :  the  earth 
And  ocean  written  o'er  would  not  aflbrd 

Space  for  the  annal,  yet  It  shall  go  forth ; 

Tea,  all,  though  not  tiy  human  pen,  is  graven. 
There  where  the  tkrthest  suns  and  stars  have  birth. 

Spread  like  a  banner  at  the  gate  of  hnven. 
The  bloody  scroll  of  our  millennial  wrongs 
Waves,  and  Ihe  echo  of  our  groans  Is  drlrai 

Athwart  the  sound  of  archangellc  songs. 
And  Italy,  the  msityr'd  nation's  gore. 
Will  not  In  vain  arise  to  where  belongs 

Omnipotence  and  mercy  evermore : 

Like  to  a  harpstrlng  stricken  by  the  wind. 


t  shall,  r 

K  Ahnlgbty  Mhid. 


These 

The  seraph  voices,  tt 

Meantime  I,  humblest  oi  iny  sons,  ana  a 
Earth's  dust  by  bnmortallty  nflned 

To  sense  and  lufltrlng,  tbougb  the  vain  may  scofl 
And  tyrants  threat,  and  meeker  victims  bow 
BeTore  the  storm  because  lis  breath  is  rough. 

To  thee,  my  country  1  whom  beftire,  as  now, 
I  loved  and  love,  devote  the  mournful  lyre 
And  melaneholy  gift  high  powers  allow 

To  read  the  ruture ;  and  If  now  my  Bre 
Is  not  as  once  It  shone  o'er  thee,  forgive  1 
1  but  foretell  thy  fortunes  —  then  eaplre  ; 

Think  not  that  I  would  look  on  them  and  live, 
A  spirit  forces  me  to  sec  and  apeak. 
And  for  my  guerdon  gianta  tmt  to  survive : 

Hy  heart  shall  be  pour'd  over  thee  and  break: 
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Yet  for  a  moment,  era  I  must  remme 
Thy  »«ble  web  of  sorrow,  let  me  take 

Orer  the  gleami  that  flash  athwart  th^  g1c»m 

A  Niter  gUmpw ;  •omt  itan  ablne  tbrougti  tb; 
And  many  meteors,  and  above  thy  tomb      [nlghL 

Leant  Kulptured  Beauty,  which  Death  cannot  blight ; 
And  from  thine  ajhefl  boundlesa  spMlj  rise 
To  give  thee  honour,  and  the  earth  delight ; 

Thf  toll  ehalt  stlU  be  pre/^ant  wltli  the  wlw, 
The  ^<r,  the  leam'd,  the  geneniiu,  and  the  hnre, 
NaUn  to  thee  ai  lunnner  to  thy  sklei, 

Conqueron  on  foreign  shorei,  and  the  &T  wave, ' 
DlKovereri  oTnew  worlds,  which  take  their  name  j » 
For  tha  alone  they  have  no  arm  to  lave, 

And  all  thy  recompense  is  In  Oielc  fame, 
A  noMe  one  to  them,  but  not  to  thee  — 
Shall  they  be  glorious,  and  thou  sttll  the  same  ? 

Ob  1  man  than  these  Uluitrions  (iar  shall  be 
The  being  — and  rttn  yet  he  may  be  bom  — 
The  mortal  saTlour  who  shall  set  them  free, 

And  tee  tlq'  diadem,  so  changed,  and  worn 
By  freah  barbarlaiis,  on  thy  brow  replaced ; 
And  the  sweet  nm  replenishing  thy  mom, 

Tby  moral  mom,  too  long  with  clouds  defoced, 
And  noxious  vapours  fhim  Avemus  risen. 
Such  as  alt  they  must  breathe  who  are  debased 

By  servltade,  and  have  the  mind  In  prison. 
Tet  through  this  centuried  eclipse  ot  woe 
Some  volets  shall  be  heard,  and  earth  shall  listen  ; 

Foeti  ituU  follow  in  the  path  I  show. 
And  make  it  braader ;  the  tame  brilliant  sk; 
Which  cheen  the  birds  to  song  shall  bid  them  glow, 

And  i^se  their  notes  as  natural  and  lilgh  ; 

Tnnefbl  shall  be  their  numbers  ;  they  shall  sing 
Many  oT  love,  and  some  of  liberty. 

But  few  shall  soar  upon  that  eagle's  wing. 
And  look  In  the  suu'a  Ikce  with  eagle's  gaie. 
All  free  and  tearlesa  as  the  feather'd  king. 

Bat  fly  more  near  the  earth ;  bow  many  a  phrase 
Sulillme  shall  lavtsh'd  be  on  some  small  prince 
In  all  the  piodlgallty  of  praise  I 

And  taoguag^  eloqoently  Use,  evince 
Tbe  baiiotiT  of  genlns,  which,  like  beauty. 
Too  oft  forgeti  Iti  own  self- reverence, 

And  looka  on  prostitution  as  a  duty. 
He  who  once  enters  In  a  tyrant's  ball ' 
As  guest  is  slave,  hli  thoughti  beoMne  a  booty. 

And  the  Bnt  day  which  sees  the  chain  cnthnd 
A  captive,  teea  his  half  of  manhood  gone — » 
The  soul's  enusculatloQ  saddens  all 

His  spirit  i  thus  the  Bard  too  near  the  throne 
Quails  from  his  inipiiation,  bound  to  fltoK,  — 
How  servile  la  the  task  to  please  alone  I 

To  smooth  tbe  vene  to  suit  his  sovereign's  ease 
And  royal  leisure,  nor  too  much  prolong 
Augbt  save  his  enlogy,  and  And,  and  aelie, 

Or  force,  or  Ibrge  lit  argument  of  song  1  [bio. 

That  trammeli^  thus  condemn'd  to  FMtery's  tre- 
Be  lolls  throngh  all,  still  trembling  to  be  wrong  ; 

For  fear  some  noble  thoughts,  like  heavenly  rebels. 
Should  rise  up  In  Ugh  treason  to  his  brain. 
He  stngs,  as  the  Athenian  ipolce,  wlt)i  pebbles 

Id  "t  month,  lest  truth  ihoutd  stammer  thro' his  strain. 

wa,  Splnola,  Paam,  BogoH  ot  Savoy, 


'k  CngedUni.  with  which  Poibpcy 


ik  leare  of  CoTDolla  oo  eotflrfngtbfl  boat  In 


Bnt  ont  of  the  long  flle  of  sonneteers 

There  shall  be  some  who  will  not  sing  In  vain. 

And  he,  their  prince,  shslt  rank  among  ray  peers,' 
And  love  shall  be  his  torment ;  but  hia  grief 
Shan  make  an  Immortality  of  tears, 

And  Italy  shall  hail  him  as  the  Chief 
Of  Poet-lovers,  and  his  higher  song 
Of  Freedom  wreathe  him  with  as  green  a  leaf. 

But  In  a  farther  age  shall  rise  along 

Tbe  banks  of  Po  two  greater  still  than  he  ; 

The  world  which  smiled  on  h'^n  shall  do  them  wrong 

nil  they  are  ashes,  and  repose  with  me. 
The  first  will  make  an  epoch  with  his  lyre. 
And  till  the  earth  with  ti^ats  of  chivalry ; 

His  &ncy  like  a  rainbow,  and  bis  fire. 

Like  that  of  Heaven,  immortal,  and  his  thought 
Bome  onward  with  a  wing  that  cannot  lire : 

Pleasure  shall,  like  a  butterfly  new  caught. 
Flutter  her  lovely  pinions  o'er  his  theme. 
And  Art  Itself  seem  Into  Nature  wrought 

By  the  transparency  of  his  bHgbt  dream '. 

The  second,  of  a  tenderer,  sadder  mood, 
StaaU  pour  his  soul  out  o'er  Jerusalem ; 

He,  too,  shall  sing  of  arms,  and  Christian  blood 
Shed  where  Christ  bled  for  man ;  and  his  high  harp 
Shall,  by  the  willow  over  Jordan's  flood. 

Revive  a  song  of  Slon,  and  the  sharp 
Conflict,  and  final  triumph  of  the  brave 
And  pious,  and  the  strife  of  hell  to  warp 

Their  hearts  (torn  their  great  ]  purpose,  until  wave 
The  red^croea  banners  where  Che  first  red  Cross 
Was  crlmson'd  from  Ms  Tdns  who  died  to  sate. 

Shall  be  his  sacred  argument ;  the  loss 
Of  years,  of  favour,  fi-eedom,  even  of  fkme 
Contested  for  a  time,  while  the  smooth  gloss 

Of  courts  would  slide  o'er  his  forgotten  name. 
And  call  captivity  a  kindness,  meant 
To  shield  him  from  insanity  or  shame. 

Such  shall  be  his  meet  guerdon  ]  who  was  sent 
To  be  Chrlat's  Laureate— they  reward  him  well  I 
Florence  dooms  me  but  death  or  banishment, 

Ferrara  him  a  pittance  and  a  cell. 

Harder  to  bear  and  less  deserved,  fbr  I 

Had  stung  the  Actions  which  I  strove  to  quell ; 

But  this  meek  man,  who  with  a  lover's  eye 

Will  look  on  earth  and  heaven,  and  who  wm  deign 
To  embalm  with  his  celestial  flattery 

As  poor  a  thing  as  e'er  was  spawn'd  to  reign, 
What  will  Ae  do  to  merit  such  a  doom  7 
Perhaps  bell  lort, — and  Is  not  love  In  vain 

Torture  enough  without  a  living  tomb  ? 
Tet  It  irill  be  so — he  and  his  compeer. 
The  Bard  of  Chivalry,  will  both  consume 

In  penniy  and  pain  too  many  a  year. 
And,  dying  In  despondency,  bequeath 
To  the  kind  world,  which  scarce  will  yield  a  te 

A  heritage  enriching  all  who  breathe 
With  tbe  wealth  of  a  genuine  poet's  soul. 
And  to  the  country  a  redoubled  wreath 

Cnmatch'd  by  time  j  not  Hellas  can  unroll 
Through  her  olympiads  two  such  names,  though  one 
Of  beia  be  mighty  i— and  Is  this  the  whole 

f-f  such  men's  destiny  beneath  the  sun  !> 


,Googk 


503 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Hint  >U  the  flner  Uunighls,  tbe  ttirUlIng  MUe, 
The  electric  Wood  with  which  their  irtorte*  run. 

Their  bod7'>  Klf-tuned  wul  with  the  inleiue 
Feeling  of  that  which  ii,  and  Imcj  ol 
That  which  should  be,  to  such  a  Tecompenie 

Conduct  ?  shaU  their  bright  plumage  on  the  rough 
Stand  be  itUl  Kstter'd  f  Ytt,  and  R  muat  br ; 
For,  form'd  of  far  ten  penetrable  ituff. 

These  birds  of  Paradlae  but  long  to  flee 

Back  to  their  native  manalon,  aoon  they  find 
Earth's  mist  with  their  pun  plnlona  not  ngreei 

And  die  or  are  degraded  ;  for  the  mind 
Succumbs  to  long  Infection,  and  deipair, 
And  vulture  paulom  dying  close  behind, 

Await  the  moment  to  asuil  and  tear ; 

And  when  at  length  the  winged  wanderers  stoop, 
Then  Is  the  prey-birds'  triumph,  then  they  share 

Tbe  spoil,  o'erpower'd  at  length  by  one  fell  swoop. 
Tel  some  have  been  untouch'd  who  leam'd  to  bear, 
Some  whom  no  power  could  ever  fiirce  to  droop, 

Who  could  resist  themselves  even,  hardest  care  I 
And  task  moat  hopeless ;  but  some  such  have  been. 
And  If  my  name  amongst  the  nimiber  were. 

That  destiny  austere,  and  yet  serene. 

Were  prouder  than  more  daiiUng  tame  unbless'd  j 
The  Alp's  snow  summit  nearer  heaven  is  seen 

Than  the  volcano's  fierce  eruptive  crest. 

Whose  splendour  tnim  tbe  black  abyss  Is  flung, 
While  the  scorcb'd  mountain,  thini  whose  burning 

A  temporary  torturing  flame  la  wrung, 
Shines  Ibr  a  night  of  terror,  then  repels 
Ila  fire  back  to  the  bell  from  whence  It  sprung, 

The  hell  which  In  ita  entrdls  ever  dwells. 


OANTO    THM    FOCBTB. 


Haht  are  poeti  who  have  never  penn'd 
Their  Inspiration,  and  perchance  the  beat : 
They  felt,  and  loved,  and  died,  but  would  not  len 

Their  thoughts  to  meaner  beings ;  they  compress'd 

Unlaureil'd  upon  earth,  but  fir  more  bless'd 
Than  those  who  are  degraded  by  the  Jars 

Of  passion,  and  their  frailties  link'd  to  fame. 

Conquerors  of  high  renown,  but  full  of  scars. 
Many  are  poets,  but  without  the  name. 

For  what  Is  poesy  but  to  create 

m  luwe  already  hsci  lln-  delight  of  penning  lli 
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ever  It  proneda.  or  whatever  It  Is  called.  It  will  not,  I  hnpe. 


Prom  overfeellng  good  or  111 ;  and  ahn 

At  an  external  llt^  beyond  our  fete, 

And  be  the  new  Prometheus  o(  new  men. 
Bestowing  tire  from  heaven,  and  then,  too  late 

Finding  the  pleasure  given  repaid  with  pain. 
And  vultures  to  the  heart  of  the  bestower. 
Who,  having  lavish'd  his  high  gift  in  vain. 

Lies  chaln'd  to  Ms  lone  cock  by  the  sea-sbore  7 
So  be  it :  we  can  bear.  — But  thus  all  they 
Whose  iDtellecC  is  an  o'ennastering  power 

Which  still  recoils  from  iti  encumbering  dqr 
Or  lightens  it  to  spirit,  whatsoe'er 
Tbe  form  which  their  creatioiu  may  ttuy. 

Are  bards  ;  the  kindled  marble's  bust  may  wear 
More  poesy  upon  Its  speaking  brow 
Than  aught  lea  than  the  Homeric  page  may  bear ; 

One  noble  stroke  with  a  wliole  life  may  glow. 
Or  delf^  the  canvass  tlU  It  shine 
With  beauty  so  surpassing  all  below. 

That  they  who  kneel  to  idols  so  divine 

Break  no  commandment,  (br  high  heaven  li  there 
Transfused.  transSgurated  :  and  the  line 

Of  poesy,  which  peoples  but  the  ahr 

With  thought  and  beings  of  our  thought  reflected, 
Can  do  no  more :  then  let  the  artist  sban 

Tbe  palm,  be  shares  the  peril,  and  dtyectcd 
Faints  o'er  tbe  labour  unapproved  —  Alas  I 
Despair  and  Genius  are  too  oft  connected. 

Within  the  ages  which  before  me  pass 

Art  shall  resume  and  equal  even  the  iway 
Which  with  Apelles  and  old  Phldlaa 

She  held  In  Hellas'  unforgotten  day. 
Te  shall  be  taught  by  Itiiln  lo  revive 
Tbe  Grecian  forms  at  least  tnm  their  decay. 

And  Roman  souls  at  last  again  shall  live 
In  Roman  works  wrought  by  Itatkm  hands. 
And  temples,  lufUer  than  tbe  old  temples,  give 

New  wonders  to  tbe  world  ;  and  while  still  sunda 
The  austere  Pantheon,  hito  heaven  shall  soar 
A  dome  >,  Its  image,  while  tbe  base  expands 

Into  a  fWie  surpassing  all  before. 

Such  as  all  flesh  sludl  flock  to  kneel  in  :  ne'er 
Stich  sight  bath  been  unfolded  by  a  door 

Aa  this,  to  which  all  nations  shall  repair. 
And  by  their  sins  at  this  huge  gate  of  heaven. 
And  tbe  bold  Architect  unto  whose  care 

The  daring  charge  to  raise  it  shall  be  given. 

Whom  all  arts  shall  acknowledge  as  their  lord,  > 
Whether  into  the  marble  chaos  drli-en 

Rig  chisel  bid  the  Hebrew  ',  at  whose  word 
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Israel  left  Egypt,  atop  the  WBvei  In  iliHW, 
Or  hues  or  Hell  be  b;  h[s  pendi  pour'd 

Over  tbe  damn'd  befiire  the  Judgraenl-tlironf,  i 
Such  IS  I  uw  thtra,  luch  u  all  gball  see, 
Or  buift  be  built  of  Kruideur  yet  uDknown, 

The  stream  of  his  great  thoughts  shall  spring  tnim  me, ' 
The  OhibelllDe,  who  traTeiwd  the  three  Ktimt 
Which  foim  the  empire  of  eternity. 

Amidst  the  clash  of  swords,  sod  clang  of  helms. 
The  1^  which  I  anticipate,  no  less 
Shall  be  the  Age  of  Beauty,  and  while  whelms 

Calamity  tbe  nations  with  distress. 
The  genius  of  my  country  shall  arise, 
A  Cedar  towering  o'er  the  Wilderness, 

Lotely  In  all  Its  branches  to  all  eyes. 
Fragrant  at  talr,  and  recognised  afar. 
Waiting  Its  native  Incense  through  the  skies. 

SoveTvIgns  shall  pause  amidst  their  sport  of  war, 
Wean'd  tor  an  bour  Trom  blood,  to  turn  and  gaie 
Ou  canvass  or  on  stone  ;  and  tbey  who  mar 

All  beauty  upon  earth,  compel  I'd  to  praise, 
Shall  fod  the  power  of  that  which  they  destroy  i 
And  Art's  mlsUken  gratitude  shall  raise 

To  ^n^nls  who  but  take  her  for  a  toy 
Emblemi  and  monuments,  and  prostitute 
Her  charms  to  ponttlTa  proud  >,  who  but  employ 

Tbe  man  o(  genius  as  the  meanest  brute 
To  bear  a  burthen,  and  to  serve  a  need, 
To  sell  bis  labours,  and  bis  soul  to  boot 

Who  tolls  tar  nations  may  be  poor  indeed, 

But  tl'ee  i  who  sweats  for  monsichs  Is  no  more 
Ttisn  the  gilt  chamberlain,  who,  clothed  and  he'd. 

Stands  sleek  and  slavish,  bowing  at  his  door. 
Oh,  Power  that  rulest  and  Insplrest  I  how 
Ii  It  that  tbey  on  earth,  whoee  earthly  power 
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Is  Ukest  thine  In  heaven  In  outward  show. 
Least  like  to  thee  in  attributes  divine. 
Tread  on  tbe  universal  necks  that  bow. 

And  then  assure  us  that  their  rights  are  tblne  t 
And  how  Is  It  that  they,  the  sons  of  bme. 
Whose  Inspiration  seems  to  them  to  shine 

From  high,  they  whom  the  nations  oftest  name. 
Must  pass  their  days  la  penury  or  pain. 
Or  step  to  grandeur  through  the  paths  of  shame. 

And  wear  a  deeper  brand  and  gaudier  chain  7 
Or  if  tbeir  destiny  be  bom  aloof 
From  lowliness,  or  tempted  thence  In  vain, 

In  their  own  souls  sustain  s  harder  proof, 
The  inner  war  of  passions  deep  and  fierce  T 
Florence  !  when  thy  harsh  sentence  rased  my  roof, 

I  loved  tbee;  but  the  vengeance  of  my  vcrae. 
The  hate  of  Injuries  nblch  every  year 
Makes  greater,  and  accumulates  my  curve, 

Shall  live,  outliving  all  thou  boldest  dear. 

Thy  pride,  thy  wealth,  thy  freedom,  and  even  lAal, 
Tbe  most  tnhmal  of  all  evils  here. 

The  sway  of  petty  tyrants  In  a  slate ; 
For  such  away  Is  not  limited  to  kings. 
And  demagogues  yield  to  them  but  In  date. 

As  swept  off  sooner ;  in  all  deadly  things 
Which  mske  men  hate  themselves,  and  one  another. 
In  discord,  cowardice,  cruelty,  all  that  springs 

From  Death  the  Sln-bom's  Incest  with  hb  mother, 
In  rank  oppression  In  its  rudest  shspe. 
The  taction  Chief  Is  but  the  Sultan's  brother. 

And  the  worst  despot's  liar  less  human  ape  : 
Florence  I  when  this  lone  spirit,  which  so  long 
Team'd  as  the  captive  tolling  at  escape. 

To  fly  back  to  thee  In  despite  of  wrong. 
An  exile,  saddest  of  all  prlsoncr%  * 
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Who  hM  the  whole  world  tor  >  dungeon  ■traog, 

Stt,  lumiataliu,  and  tht  horiton'i  *ergt  for  ban. 
Wblch  (hut  him  fhm  the  Kile  iniall  ipot  ot  euth 
Where — whttme'er  hli  tUe — heidll  were  hen, 

Hh  countTT'i,  uad  might  die  where  be  had  birth  — 
Floreim  !  when  thlt  Iwe  tplrit  *hiU  ntura 
To  kindred  «pMtt,  thou  wUt  ftel  my  worth, 

And  wek  to  honour  with  an  emptj  um 
The  Mihei  thou  ahalt  ne'er  obtain  I  —  Aki  1 
•■  What  h«Te  1  done  to  thee,  my  people?"!  Stem 

Are  lU  th;  deallngi,  but  In  thli  they  paa 
The  limit*  oT  man*!  common  malice,  fbt 


«f  thM  Urtit  and  mn^  nnowoed  dauftittf  of  Bohh.  Flo- 

heul.  D  ml  tliU  wcuisd  lalAt  of  mliH.  Ukd  In  lemliiiU  the 
UsH  •UiHUid  Id  me  «  urtti.     Waolehoi  «•«  llBUMt  ercry 


the  trteodi  of  D 
oUAdHt  hiB  rtauntloa  to  hta  ecMfOry  and  hU  potscutaoB, 
OB  toDdlOoii  tha  hm  ilKHild  par  a  ccnaln  luio  <^  mDwr,  ud, 
nmlaaaehuRh-tberaaTDwIilBuett  ciii[Ir.  mluipajilni 
or  Ike  tepubUc  Tki  MIowIbc  wai  bit  auoet,  oo  ttai;  occa- 
rinB,  to  one  at  bli  Haiaaii : — ^  from  jwu  letter,  whldi  I 

to  TOO  the  Doia  fratefldlr.  that  an  nue  nrtlf  Indi  a  friend. 
BiiU  after  matara  GOOBHaradoiit  1  iiHut»  by  ity  aniwor,  dla- 

JiM^iaeat  to  whid  ycav  taapaitlaUty  aad  prudeoce  will  laad 

K.    Voor  DtBhaw  and  DUa  haa  written  to  me,  vliat  Lndeed 
been  Malloiied  by  Banr  other  Moidt.  that  »y  a  decree 
oonmTito*  tbe  eoJlea,  1  am  allowed  to  return  to  Fhrnnco, 

Father,  I  lea  two  prnoitleiH  that  are  rUJoiIoui  and  Impet- 
Uaeikt.  I  apeak  of  ^  lnapeftlDeDce  of  thoH  wbo  menlioq 
Hieh  sndmna  to  me:  Air  In  yovr  letter,  dictated  br  ludjt- 
■ant  end  dlMndm,  there  b  »  nefa  iblni.  It  uch  « 
hiTltallea  to  ratan  to  hit  eountiy  clorloiu  loc  Duote.  after 
■aflMac  la  eiUe  almott  Uteea  tch*  f  la  It  tliu.  tbm,  they 
wanld  nMBpene  Innnceiwe  wUch  all  the  sorld  luMwi.  and 
the  laboue  aad  lUJtue  af  oureiaittlnf  itndy  t    Far  from  tha 

■an  of  a  baait  o(  earth,  ttiat  cooldiki  Hlia  a  Ihtle  edolut.  and 
loiltata  the  biteay  of  loiaa  otheri,  by  oArlnf  hlauelf  itp  u 
k  wor*  la  diabu.  Far  from  the  man  who  crlet  aloud  for 
hiitiea  tblt  eoeDpninlH,  by  hb  BMoay.  with  hti  pnteculon  I 
No.  my  Father,  thlt  la  not  the  way  that  •bail  leai  ma  Iwk  to 

_.— ^      i.^t.u.H  _ "Shartytt™.iryouor 

■hall  not  dn-ofata  from 


.    ^I>h 


All  that  a  dtlien  conld  be  I  wm  ; 
Bailed  by  thy  will,  all  thine  Id  peace  or  war. 

And  for  thli  thou  luut  wirr'd  with  nu. —  T  ladolw : 

I  may  not  overleap  the  etenul  bar 
Bunt  up  between  ua,  and  will  die  alone. 

Beholding  with  the  dark  eye  of  ■  mct 

The  evil  dayi  to  gUled  aoidi  (breshown, 
ForetdllDg  them  to  thoae  who  iriU  not  hear. 

A>  in  the  old  ttane,  tUl  the  hour  he  cotse 

When  Tnitb  dull  Mitke  tbdr  ejea  thnxi^  manj 
*  tev. 
And  make  them  own  the  Prophet  In  bli  tomb.  3 


[SuHii  died  It  Ri 
n.  GuldaKorellad 


popolo,  e  bun  I'akre  u 


31,  iatbeaalaiaotUpa- 
hD  teatIM  bit  HrraVand 

h^b^SH^^'?-''-:^ 


Ilchari  Annlo. 

Noer  did  any  paw  iIh  n  nUcoly  k>o  Botks,  aftar  the 
..atlioftuauUior.aatbaDlrlBaOiHiimadla.  Aboottheynr 
l%v.  Gtoranpl  VUcontl,  ArcbbbboD  of  Mnin.  ulami  Jt  at 
the  mou  learned  atca  hi  lli^.— Iws  dlrtaM,  two  pUloeo- 
pben,  and  two  Floraotloet,  —  and  fan  tbom  Id  charaa  (a 
eonlrtbute  tbeir  Joint  indaaToiiri  toward!  the  eeeiidiatfgn  of 
an  ample  comment,  a  copy  of  which  la  imniiid  hi  the  Hu. 
renUu  libiaiy.  At  Flonnca.  a  pubUe  leoor*  wai  bunded 
Cor  the  purpoaa  of  eipiaining  ■  poam.  which  waa  at  th*  lama 
time  the  boait  and  the  dlifraea  of  tba  d».  The  daeiea  he 
thli  inUHuhin  waa  pataad  In  lan  1  and  ta  that  yaar  Bocacda 
wai  appointed,  whh  •  lalary  al  a  hundred  Ouhu.  to  dellrei 
lecturee  in  one  of  the  ehurefata  on  the  bat  of  thrir  poMi. 
'nHaxBinpteDt  narence  vaa  ipeedlly  ftiUawad  bTBaloimai 
PKa.  Flaeenia,  and  Veoiea.  ft  U  oDiy  wMdn  a  tn  ywi 
tbai  Uh  meiiti  of  thli  treat  and  origtaul  poet  wm  attmilail 
Id  and  made  known  In  thli  coqntiy.  And  thk  ■■  i  i  to  be 
OHlna  to  a  Iraoilatlon  of  the  •an'  HtteOc  itory  of  Cemit 
UfoUne ;  to  tha  Judlcbmi  and  ipiifted  nnuaaiy  dna  at  thlt 
ponn  tn  the  IIH  leetton  oltha  HUoryof  BnaBih  FseUTi 
end  to  Hi.  Hayley'i  traulathmi  of  the  tluva  anloi  of  On 
Infsnw.  "  Diote  bellcisd."  uji  Ufo  Foanio. "  thai,  1^  bla 
uBbrlnci  oo  earth,  lie  atooed  for  the  arron  of  humjDlty 


And  be  fBemi  to  addreit  Hvavon  tn  tbt 

tMppar,  nUiar  than  a  lUppllaiit.  Being  convln 
Han  1i  then  truly  happy  when  bo  ftosit  eiurcl 
etwTfflH.'  ha  waik«i  throuah  tba  world  with  an  an 
'  keeping  blitl«<l>'_ 


0 
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FRANCESCA  OF  RIMINI. 


:ffvmttnta  of  9aimini*' 


DAKTE,  VraWEUKO.  • 

SuDi  It  Mm  doTC  natt  Ail 

Su  1>  nunio^  dure  U  Po  dlBcmde, 

Pet  xnr  pace  cot  Mgnicl  luL 
Amor,  clii  >1  cor  gtntU  ntto  ■'  iiiprnKlc, 

Pnjc  coatui  ddla  belli  pcnoni 

Che  mi  fu  tolti ;  1 11  modo  micot  ro'  offrnde. 
\Taar,  che  ■  nulla  uiuto  amar  p* rdona, 

HI  prcae  del  ontul  placer  >l  forte, 

Che,  come  ndl,  ancor  non  m'  abbandooa ; 
Amor  conduaie  not  ad  una  morte : 

Caliii>attmde  cU  In  vita  d  tpCDie:* 


Miturlb  ttffart,  and  hi  tbfl  verj 

lata  ladr  wai  bom.  DaaM't  poto-  >—  •~~  w—r— ~- 

In  mia^ttlga  at  U»  trtna  of  frauKm,  Bamsdo  ralata, 
bat  "  GuIdD  (Dgaged  to  iIt*  bli  daualitar  In  inanfigi  to 
J-udotto,  U»  ddst  HB  of  Ui  cngniT,  ilia  mailer  of  Rlniiiil. 
lAoaauo,  Htm  «•  bldeouilr  dalDnMd  in  Eoaaunaon  and 
teaR.  tbmaw  that,  U  h*  iiraiiand  hlmi^  hi  penon,  ht 
■honid  ba  raJfOnl  bf  tlM  ladT-  Hfl  UMnfon  t«iilv€d  Co 
Tf  barb}  proir.  and  ■BiitaBidsrapKtflitallvahlijoiiiiger 

J1  lulf.    F^rukcuca  law  Paolo  arrive,  and  buaalned  ihe 


Sddo'n 


IWa  baTa  bcaa  gMT*  (diton  aod  Hmunintalm  (and  Imlta- 
'n  uUlmdalir)  ot  Dula  than  o<' all  tbalr  poeti  put  IscMlw. 
Wafannirilel  Why. thiirtalkDanla—wrlle Dante— and 
.Ink  ud  dram  Danta.  at  tbU  nanHnl  (1831).  to  an  new 
bich  would  ba  lidlculow.  but  thai  hs  dnaiTEi  It.    Ha  un 

aod^o  ba»^rr«Uiig>  &  VgaWm  — 


FBOH  TEE  INFERNO  OT  DAMTE. 

OAHTO  T. 

"  Tbi  land  where  I  m>  boni>  ilti  b;  Uie  teat. 
Upon  tltat  thore  to  vblcb  the  Po  dacendi. 

With  all  hl>  foUowera,  In  learch  of  peace. 

Lore,  vhlcb  the  gentle  heart  Bmn  apprehetsdt, 
Selxd  him  tor  the  lUr  peraon  which  wai  U'en  * 
Frotn  me,  and  me  even  jet  the  mode  oflbidi. 

Lore,  who  to  none  beloved  to  love  again 

Remiti,  aeind  me  with  wish  to  pleaw,  go  itroog. 
That,  ai  thou  teert,  ret.  yet  It  doth  remain. 

Love  to  one  death  conducted  xa  along, 

But  Calna  waits  tor  hhn  our  life  who  ended  : " 


Oilaalo  di  Polenta,  and  mulg  UnKlf 

the  jur  knowing.    Ha 
i|  D»  pneli  oT  tall  3na.] 


*  [Anions  Lord  BTnn'i  onpabllabAl  letttfa  we  Aial  Hi 

Varied  rcadlnfi  gf  the  tranilatloD  from  Duta. 
fifllied  blm  Tor  tbe  fmJr  penon.  which  In  Iti 


■t  rrmtrielda.    Rf  Caini  w> 


•  [Tbe  whole  bMoij  ef  womao'j  km  b  ai  hi^lj  ud 
gnpMalr  wroo^t,  we  thlBk,  In  Ibeaa  bv  Unei.  at  that  oT 
uliet  In  tb>  whole  tracedr  or  Bhakapeare.  FnncMai  lio- 
utea  tbe  paailoa  ber  brouar-tn-law  conceived  lor  her.  not 

iTt^ua  Vltb  a  mlnglad  taUng  of  heen'torrow  and  com- 
iKXnt  uMliitt,  tbe  ujFi  ifa*  wai  Ihlr,  and  that  an  Igno- 
ilnJotu  diath  robbed  Uiii  of  her  bsaulv.    Sbo  conhsiei  that 


Id  iluplkdlir  wUh  tb*  prolbuadBt  i 
Her  gull^  paiileii  ninirei  Ita  mmlabment  In 
without  a  ihida  of  Imnlab.    How  Urftlng  & 

r  her  extreme  braibH      "^    ■     "^ 


at  fan^iib.    How  Urftlng  & 
ippbieaa  In  tbe  mUM  of  Isr- 
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Da  ch'  lo  luted  qodT  nlOM  oOsMe 
Chliul  O  J^^o,  t  tuito  II  tmni  bw» 
nneba  H  Poeti  ml  dine  :  "  Che  pi 


QiunU  dolcl  petuler,  quanCo  deaio 
Ifend  cntoro  ■!  doLoroso  iabo  ]  * 

Pol  ml  rlToU  >  loro,  e  parUl  lo, 
E  CDOiIncU  1  FnncocK,  i  tucri  nurtlil 
A  IigrlmiT  ml  tuina  tiitto  c  plo. 

Ha  dlmml :  ■!  tempo  de'  dold  loiplil 
A  cbev  e  come  eoncedette  Amore 
lit 


Ma  M  *  coDoecer  U  prlnn  ndiee 
Del  Doetro  uiiot  tu  lul  cotanto  iflUto 
Faro  <  coma  cclul  che  plange  t  dice. 

Mol  teggenido  on  gtomo  per  dlletlti 


SoU  eraTUDO,  e  anm  alcun  aoapetto. 

Per  plil  But  gll  occhi  d  tupinM 
Quells  1«ttun,  t  Kolonicci  II  viM  : 
Ha  Hlo  un  punto  fii  quel  che  cl  vliue. 

Quaodo  lesRemmo  U  diiiaU  Hu 
E-isrr  badato  da  cotanto  anaale, 
Queitl,  Che  mal  da  me  dod  fla  divlso, 

La  bocca  ml  badd  tutto  tiemante  : 
Galeotto  fu  II  llbro,  e  chl  lo  icrlsae — 
(tuel  glorno  plii  Don  t1  leggemmo  aiante. 

Hentre  chc  I'  uno  iplrto  questo  disae, 
L'altro  plaugeTB  >1  che  dl  pietade 
To  THml  men  coal  com'  lo  morlsw, 


111  InHttukiB' 
oFthrlr  dangfir 


danger,  tbe^  read  ■  iOTt-ttocj  lognhet.    Tfa*r  ca 


"  Pet  plA  late  ^  octhl  cl  •oaplius 

Ma  Bolo  an  puato  hi  qual  cbe  d  wtat." 

-"' Ha.    UwattheVKaaacsorLiHilotaiu 

ittaur.  Klnc  of  Englnd :  — 

er  ladato  da  cvtai 


ut  the  tgcret  of  tlwlr 


FrobKta  hli  diitt, — but  irrflrenca  here  ii  paid 

The  chlelUlD'i  trsphT.  and  Dm  pd«'>  Tofinne. 
Will  link  when  Us  iheionn  and  wari  or  uKh, 
Defora  Peltdea'  death, «  li^net'i  blnh." 

i)ga  Jkih.  CaauUI, 

■ndl  at  hilna  feUcau."— ftEMu.  Daiila  faliniel/ toDi  ui 


TluM  «en  the  aecaiti  nttn'd  b;  bar  tongue.  — 
Since  I  lint  IMenM  Ut  Qtat  loali  oObniM. 

I  bow'd  nxT  •fts*.  and  as  kept  It  UU—    ^bended, 

"Vlutthlnk'ittllouraBld  the  bard;  when  I  on. 
And  noommenced  ;  "  AlH  I  unto  fuch  tit 

How  manf  iwect  tboughtf,  Th«t  ttrooc  ecatula. 

Led  theie  their  evil  fortone  to  tulfil  t " 
And  then  I  turn'd  unto  their  itdt  m;  efca. 

And  laid,  "  Enmceaca,  thy  nd  deatlnlea 

Have  made  me  aorrov  till  the  teara  irlie. 
But  tell  me,  In  the  aeaaon  of  iweet  ilglu, 

Br  what  and  how  thj  love  to  paailoa  Nee, 

So  u  bla  dim  dealrei  to  reo^nlse  7  ' 
Then  ilie  to  me  ^  "  The  greatest  of  all  woci 

ti  to  remiud  u>  of  our  happr  da;>  * 

Id  mliery,  and  that  thj  teacher  koowi.  * 
But  If  lo  learn  our  passion's  flrat  root  pfey* 

Upon  thy  iplrit  with  such  sympathy, 

I  will  do  even  aa  be  who  weepa  and  aiy*.  *  — 
We  read  one  day  tor  paatlnu.  seated  nigh, 

or  Landlot,  how  love  enchain'd  bim  too. 

We  were  alone,  quite  nmuapldouily. 
But  oft  our  eyet  met,  and  our  cheeks  In  hue 

AH  o'er  dlscolour'd  by  that  reading  were ; 

But  one  point  only  wholly  us  o'erthrew  j  T 
When  we  read  the  long-algh'd-for  nnlle  of  her. 

To  be  thUi  khi'd  by  tuch  devoted  lover,  a 

He  who  From  me  can  be  divided  ne'er 
Klbs'd  my  mouth,  trembling  in  the  act  all  over. 

Accuiwd  wai  the  book  and  he  who  nrote ; 

That  day  no  further  leaf  we  did  uncover. 

Vblle  thus  one  spirit  told  us  of  their  lot, 

The  other  wept,  so  that  with  pity's  thralls 

I  siroon'd  as  If  by  death  I  had  been  smote. 
And  fell  down  even  aa  a  dead  body  Mia.  ' 

(bat  Boetioa  and  Ctcarg  da  AmldlU  wva  the  t«>  Irat  bonU 


II  li  ■dlr6,'lBotb*n'hn>;* 

rsRi    'lajfiw'  and  '  dsdof,' 


pellitkiii  truly  BrlUih,  and  •tenlkad'va  of  nHaltr  i  Lance 
(ieing  a  Celtic  term  IW  a  ajiear,  and  Ixod,  Lo?,  or  tot.  hn. 
ponbg  a  people.  He  vas  tlierefan  { !|  a  Brttlik  ionrel(it  i 
and  tloce  ha  It  deionbialad  LaucelM  of  Ibe  Lake,  perhos 
<l)be  reddnl  atCncduin,  tnthanigton  Ltnnlt.  and  waa  tbe 
monarch  of  Lancashire  i  aa  (he  Uogi  or  Creooo,  Uvhif  at 
Sdma,  cm  the  ftirett  oT  Morten,  an  BananUT  d^nmlnalad 
•orereUnt  or  HoTTtn ;  or,  mon  properly,  was  Ktai  of 
Clieihlre.  and  resided  at  Pool-Ifjo  I^ncelot,  In  ttaa  honlzvd 
of  W  lira]]."    5ea  alio  ElUi'i  Spedmena  of  early  Bonanaa. 

■■     "  "  f  rembid  ui  of  J  ''"''  "^'PT  days."  —  MS.] 
[■•  In  misery  andjfjjjj thy  teacher knowa."— MS.) 
'["'•'"' [d"™]**  l"  ""I"  and  .ayt."-M8.] 
'  ["  BuloMp<itoton]j-iaf°TJJ^JJ"l."_MS.) 

■  [The  apiiodi-  of  FnD< 
by  Gary :  and  It  li  only  Ju 
pBsaatra  lian,  b  or""  "- 

does  Dot  crapple : — 

b  rilnale  on  the  coast.  whorrpS  S^ceuds 
To  reil  In  OROn  whh  hu  taqueot  ■trsama. 

"  '  Lore,  that  In  centle  heart  Is  quickly  learnt, 
Entanglsd  h[Bi  by  that  lUr  tana,  rrom  ma 
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A  LITERARY  ECLOGUE." 


In*.  Ton  Ye  U 
Tra. 


ECLOODE  FIRST.' 
■~B»fon  Ihi  Door  of  a  Ltcturt  Boom. 
Enter  Tract,  mittiitg  Ikeml. 


/oi. 


bit  01 


Nor  wUI  be  tbla  bonr. 
But  the  bcnche*  tt  enmm'd,  like  >  garden  in  Dower, 
With  the  pride  of  our  beUe^  who  have  made  it  the 
tubloD;  [paaaion'' 

So,  losUod  of  "  beaoz  arts,"  we  may  taj- "  Is  MZs 
Tor  leamiDg,  wbich  lately  hai  taken  the  lead  in 
The  world,  and  >et  all  the  Sne  genUemeD  reading. 
Tra.  I  know  It  too  well,  and  bare  worn  out  my 

With  rtudjing  to  rtudy  your  new  publlcatlom. 
There's  Tamp,  Scamp,  tod  Mouth;,  and  Wordswords 

With  their  damnable  — 

tuch  cruel  »rt,  ai  iiievat  dh  aUll  t 


HD  ehm  w  Inna,  that  the  Bud  <^ 
bou  poadflThig  V    t  In  amwer  thu 


"  Then  turning,  I  Ea  Ihan  my  ipeach  addreia'd, 

Bvoitolcaniny  BrkTaDdpltjrmo'oi. 
hat  leLI  no ;  In  tbe  llnui  of  four  twnt  right, 
Br  what,  and  how  Ldto  BTuned.  that  to  liiiew 
Y«irr«iuiceiUlnwliha?'    Shanpllod; 
'  No  flnalor  grief  tlian  to  remomber  tiMjt 
CMJoT.  when  mkHrj  Ij  at  hand.    ThMknu 
Thv  Iwn'd  InitTuctor.    Yot  10  worly 
irtluw  art  benl  to  kDDW  [hgprinulnnt 
Prom  vhenoe  our  lov«  gat  being.  I  will  do 
Ai  ona.  who  weepi  and  tclU  hli  lalo.    Ode  day. 
For  OUT  dslliht.  w>  roMl  et  Lancelot. 
How  him  toie  Ibrall'd.    Alono  wo  wfl«,  and  no 
autpldon  noar  in.    OltUnH  bf  that  raadtnf 
Oar  ere*  ware  drawn  togetbor,  and  tlio  huo 
Fled  fra  oar  dlor'dcboek.    Bat  at  ana  point 
AloHwoMI.    muaortbatmlleworead. 


e  itory  ofFniocoKa  and  Paolo  li  ■  p*Bt  flitaurlu  with 

Petnreh  introducea  II.  In  hli  TrionB  d'  Amoce,  among  hli 
n»oplHi  of  caUniltDiu  paiiloB  1  and  Tauoni,  1q  bia  S««hU 
Ra^ta.  retircHnu  Pairio  Malatoita  ai  leading  the  troopi  of 

ai  cnnlimplatlDf  a  goMon  iword^hain.  prennled  la  him  1^ 


Ini.  Bold,  m;  good  Mend,  da  pou  know 

Whom  you  speali  to  r 

Tra.     Right  well,  boy,  and  to  doei  «  tbe  Bow : ' 
You're  an  author — >  poet — 

/>£■  And  think  you  that  I 

Can  itand  tamd;  in  tHenct  to  hear  you  deciy 
The  HuMB  7 

Tra.  EicuK  roe  :  ]  meant  no  otteaex 

To  the  Ninci  though  the  number  who  make  » 
pretenca 

To  their  tkToun  it  nicb but  the  lubject  to  drop^ 

I  am  jutt  piping  hot  bom  a  pubUiher'i  atK^ 
(Next  door  to  the  putrr-cook's ;  to  ttiat  when  I 
Cannot  And  the  new  Tulume  I  wanted  to  buy 
On  the  blbKopole'a  ahelni.  It  li  only  two  pacee. 
As  one  find)  every  author  in  one  of  tliow  pUcte ; ) 
Where  I  Jiut  had  been  Bklnunlngacbarrolng critique. 
So  studded  with  wit,  and  >o  Bprinklcd  with  Gnek  ] 
Where  your  friend  —  you  know  who — hai  juit  got 
•uch  *  threshing, 

Hdll  ihiiiBta  il  dliporUr  Fruicem 


At  pamng-Ume,  from  which  bli  tword  wa<  bimg ; 
Tho  wrolched  Iotbt  gosod  at  It  -'"■  — ■- 


Jr  WlUlam  Forbei.  Ii 

a  foreigner  of  dliCh* 

ed  U  literally.  ■  Bat  Bit*:  by  wl 
0  be  mnlngulilied.    Hlai  lluH 


Vordiwortb  and  SoaEhay  la 


J 
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That  It  h,  M  tta  phnue  goes,  titreiMlr  "«/™At«^." ' 
Wlut  ■  bMoUfUl  won  1 

V«iy  true ;  tii  *>  Boft 
ADdaocooUns— ther  uwltalltUebKiofti 

id  the  papen  ban  gM  It  at  laM  — but  no  matter. 
Solber'^^ut  up  our  bicDd  then  r 

-ya.  Kot  left  UiD  a  tatter  — 

■  ran  of  bli  pnaent  or  pait  reputatltm, 
Wblcb  tber  can  a  diignee  to  the  age  and  the  nattoo. 

/■A.  I'm  urTj  to  hear  this  1  Ibr  Mendihlp,  you 

Out  poor  Mend  ! — but  I  thought  It  would  tennlnate 
Our  Mendiblp  il  nich,  ini  read  nothing  to  ibock  It. 
~  it  happen  to  have  the  Ke*lew  In  jrour  pocket  7 

Moi  I  left  a  round  doien  of  authon  and  otben 
(Verr  •oTTTi  no  doubt,  ilnce  the  eauie  la  a  t>rottaer*a) 

'  ■■  ig  and  Jostling,  like  lo  nuny  Imp*. 
And  on  Are  with  Impatience  to  get  the  next  gUmpae. 

Ilk.  Let  ui  Join  them. 

TVa.  What,  wont  ifou  return  to  the  lecture  ? 

Ink.  WhT,  the  place  la  >o  cnmm'd,  there 't  not 

P— i^fTi  Dur  Mend  Scamp  li  to.dar  ao  absurd — 

TVo.  How  can  you  know  that  till  joa  hear  him  ? 

/ai.  I  heard 

Quite  enough ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  retreat 
Wai  from  hli  Tile  nooaenie,  no  len  than  the  heat. 

TVii.  I  hare  had  no  great  km  tlien  7 

Int.  Lost  1  —  auch  a  palaTcr  ! 

[  'd  Inoculate  looner  my  wife  with  the  alaier 
Of  a  dog  when  gone  r^d,  than  U>tin  two  hDon 
To  the  toirent  (rf  tnuh  which  around  him  he  pouri, 
I  Pump*dnpwlthnich<ifbrt,dl)gorgedwlth>ucbUbour, 

That conie — do  not  make  me  apeak  111  of  one'i 

neighbour. 

IVo.  /  nuke  jrou  I 

/ml.                         Tes,  you  1  I  nld  nothing  until 
Ton  compeil'd  me,  by  veaklng  the  truth 

~  Ihipcaiia? 


•A.  When  speaking  of  Scamp  til, 

I  certainly  ,^&w,  iu(  Kt  an  example. 
The  Allow 'i  a  toed,  an  Impoetor,  a  lany. 

TVo.  And  the  crowd  irf  to^dar  ahowi  that  one  tool 
makes  many. 
But  we  two  will  lie  wlu. 

/■A.  Tray,  then,  let  ui  retire. 

TVa.  I  would,  hot 

M.  There  must  be  attraction  much  higher 

Than  Scamp,  or  tlie  Jewi'  hatp  tie  nlcknamei  bis  1  jie, 
To  call  joa  lo  this  hotbed. 

7>w.  1  own  tt_tl»  tme  — 

AUrlady 

/>>.  A  aptnAxr 

Ml.  The  Blue  I 

Tbt  helRH? 

Vu.  Tile  anget  t 

iL  The  derQ  t  why,  man  I 

Pray  gel  out  of  tUa  bobUe  aa  bat  as  you  cut. 
rba  wed  with  Mlas  Lilac  1 1  would  be  your  pcrdlHon : 
She's  ■  poet,  a  chymlit,  a  mathematldan. 
SVo.  I  Bay  ahe  's  an  angeL 


I  (ThUcsB 
•  [-Herlki 


>d  Id  lb*  Edlnburiti  Be- 


hk.  Say  lather  an  on 

If  you  and  ahe  marry,  you  11  certainly  wnngle.  < 
I  aay  ahe's  a  Blue,  man,  aa  blue  as  the  etber. 

Tra.  And  I*  that  any  causa  for   not   com 

M,  Humph  I  Icantsay  Iknowanyliappyallla 
Which  has  lately  sprung  up  (Mm  a  wedlock  with 

She  "a  so  learned  hi  all  thinga,  and  fond  of  coocemlng 
Henelf  In  aD  matters  connected  with  learning. 
That 

TVo.     What? 

/■A.  I  pertiaps  may  aa  well  hold  my  tongue ; 

But  there  'i  dre  hundred  people  can  lell  you  you  *n 

3Va.  Tou  forget  Idly  Lilac's  aa  rich  aa  a  Jew. 

/*i.  Is  It  miss  or  the  cash  of  mamma  you  punuc  t 

Tra.  Why.Jackilllbefrankwlthyou^-aometliing 
The  girra  a  flne  glri.  [of  both. 

/lA.  And  you  f^l  nothing  loth 

To  her  good  lady.mother'a  rewislon  ;  and  yet 
Her  life  li  as  good  aa  your  own,  I  w<U  bet 

IVs.  Let  Iter  live,  and  aa  long  as  ahe  likes ;  I 

demand  [band. 

Nothing  more  than  the  heart  of  her  daughter  and 

iHi.  Why,  that  heart 'sin  the  inkstand — thuthand 

Tra,  A  propos — WOl  you  write  it 

/■*.  To  what  ptirpoae  ? 
TVo.        Tou  know,  my  dear  friend,  that  In  prose 
Hy  talent  la  decent,  as  far  as  It  goesj 


TVo.  Io< 

For  the  heart  of  tlie  frir  like  a  atann  or  two; 
And  so,  as  I  canX  will  you  furnish  a  few  ? 

Int.  Inyourmune? 

TVo.  In  niy  name.     I  will  copy  thi 

To  lUp  Into  her  hand  at  the  Tcry  next  rout 

Ini.  Are  you  so  br  advaaced  as  to  hasard 

Tra. 


Do  you  think  me  subdued  b; 


thia? 

Why, 

Blue-stocking's  eye, 

so  Ikr  as  to  tremble  to  tell  her  In  rhyme 

What  I 'le  told  her  In  prose,  at  the  least,  a*  SQblbne  ; 

laL  At  ntlimt/  Iflt  be  so,  no  need  ^  my  Hum. 

TVo.  But  consider,  dear  Inkel,  she's  one  M  the 

M.  As  aubllme  I — Ur.  Tracy — Pre  nothing  to  say. 

Stick  to  proee  —  As  sublime  1 1  —  but  t  wlih  you  good 

day.  [wrongs 

JVu.  Ml?,  slay,  my  dear  fellow — omsideT — I'm 
I  own  ft  j  but,  prithee,  a 

Tra.  I  but  used  the  exprasfon  In  hasta. 

Ink.  That  may  U,  Hr.  Tracy,  tint  Si 

bul  taste. 
TVs.  lownlt — IlmowU — acknowledge  It— what 

Ink.  I  see  what  youM  be  at 

Ton  disparage  my  parti  with  insidious  aliuae.      [ 
Till  you  think  you  can  turn  them  best  to  your  own 

Uu  Bil|ewDRh'i  iwnli  stepplBt  from  lb 
Vonilrr's  prim  "——.<■—•»— 
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IVo.  And  la  that  not  >  rign  I  ntpeet  tbcm  I 

tdt.  Whrlhit 

To  be  nm  mikti  >  dlOennce. 

laa-w  what  Is  what : 
And  joa,  vtao  >e  *  nun  oF  the  gty  world,  no  leM 
Than  ■  poet  of  t'other,  may  easily  pieis 
That  I  never  could  mean,  by  a  word,  to  oRbild 
A  genlos  Uke  you.  and  moreorer  my  fllenil. 

liti.  No  doubt;   you  by  thU  time  should  know 
vhat  li  due 
ro  1  man  of but  come — bt  ni  shake  bands. 

TVs.  You  koev, 

lad  you  kmu,  my  dear  Allow,  how  heartily  I, 
Whatever  you  publish,  am  ready  to  buy.       [lor  sale. 

hi.  That  'i  my  bookieller'i  buslnen ;  I  care  not 
Indeed  Ibe  beat  poema  at  tint  ratber  Ul. 
There  were  Renegade's  epics,  and  Botherby's  plays,  > 

Had  Its  ftiQ  share  of  pniie. 

I  myself  taw  It  pufTd  In  the  "  Old  Girl's  Bevlew."e 
tmJk.  Whtf  Bevlew?  [Trevoi»;''' 

TVs.  Tls  the  English  "Journal  de 

A  clerical  work  of  our  Jesuits  at  home. 


sryetse 


That  pleaiure  'a  to  come. 
TVo.  Hake  haste  then. 
At).  Vhy  M? 

TVa.  I  have  beard  people  say 

That  It  ttarealen'd  to  give  up  the  ghott  t'other  day. 
Iti.  Well,  that  la  a  sign  of  some  qn'rit. 
IVo.  No  doubt 

Shan  you  be  at  the  Counteas  of  Flddlecome'i  rout  ? 
~'     a  card,  and  iball  go-,  butst  present,  as 
m  [the  moon 

As  friend  Scamp  shall  be  pleased  to  step  down  from 
(When  he  Menu  to  be  soaring  In  seareh  of  his  wits). 
And  an  Interval  grants  from  his  lecturing  tits, 
I'm  engaged  to  the  I«dy  Bluebottle's  collation. 
To  partake  of  a  luncheon  and  leam'd  convemtlon : 

a  sort  of  re-onlon  fbr  Scamp,  on  the  days 
Of  hll  lecture,  to  treat  blm  with  cold  t<»gue  and 

And  I  own,  for  my  own  part,  that  tla  not  unpleasant. 

Will  you  go  7  There 'i  Mlsi  Lllsf  wUl  also  be  present 
IVo.  That" metal 'ssltractive." 
Ink.  No  doubt  — to  the  poi'ket 

Tra.  You  should  rather  encourage  my  passion  than 
shock  It 


Or  else  welt  be  kept  here  an  hour  at  their  levy, 
On  the  rack  of  crwi  questions,  by  all  the  blue  bevy. 
Hark  I  Zouods,  they  11  be  on  us ;  I  know  by  the  dront 
Of  old  Botherby's  spouting  e»-cathedri  tone. 

there  he  Is  at  It     Poor  Scamp  !  belter  join 
Tour  fHends,  (vhell  pay  you  back  In  your  own  coin. 
TVo.  All  bir ;  t  Is  but  lecture  for  lecture. 


I'M.  That's  d 

But  for  God's  sake  let'*  gis  or  the  Bore  will  be  here. 
Come,  come:  Day,  I'm  off.  [Eiil  Inkil. 

Tra.  Tou  are  right,  and  III  fiUlow; 

'TIS  high  time  for  a  "  Sie  me  serKutt  Apollo."* 
And  yet  we  shall  have  ttie  wbole  crew  on  our  kibes, 
Bliiei,  dandles,  and  dowagen,  and  second-hand  scribes. 
All  OocUng  to  moisten  their  exouMte  throttles 
With  a  glass  of  Madeira  at  Lady  Bluebottle'!. 

[Exit  Ts:4CT. 


ECLOGUE  SECOND. 
i1»  Apartrntnt  t*  Iht  Hinat  ef  Ladt  BLDiaorrLi 
—  A  TaMt  prtpoTtd. 
Sia  RicHaao  BLuiaonLX  tola*. 
Was  there  ever  a  man  who  was  married  so  sorry  1 
Like  a  fool,  I  must  needs  do  the  thing  in  a  hurry. 
My  life  Is  revened,  and  my  quiet  destroy'd ; 
My  days,  which  once  pass'd  In  so  gentle  ■  void. 
Must  now,  every  hoar  of  the  twelve,  be  employ'd ; 
The  twelve,  do  I  say  ?  —  of  the  whole  twenty-  four. 
Is  there  one  which  I  dare  call  my  own  any  more  ? 
What  with  driving  and  visiting,  dancing  and  dining, 
Vbat  with  learning,  and  teaching,  and  sdlbbllnA 

and  shining 
In  science  and  art.  111  be  cursed  If  I  know 
Myself  fnnn  my  wlft  ;  Ibr  although  we  an  two. 
Yet  itie  somehow  contrives  that  all  things  shall  be  done 
In  a  style  which  proclaims  us  eternally  one. 
But  Che  thing  of  all  things  which  distresses  me  i 
Than  the  bills  of  the  week  ( though  they  trouble  me 

•ore). 
Is  the  numerous,  bumonrous,  backbiting  crew 
Of  scribblers,  wits,  lecturers,  white,  btsfk.  and  blue. 
Who  an  brought  to  my  house  as  an  Inn,  tomycosi 
For  the  bill  here.  It  seems,  is  defray'd  by  the  host- 
No  pleasure  I  no  leisure  I  no  thought  far  roy  pain 
But  to  hear  a  vile  Jargon  which  addles  my  brains 
A  tmatter  and  chatter,  glean'd  out  of  reviews. 
By  the  rag,  tag,  and  bobtail,  of  those  tbey  call  "  Bluki  ; ' 

A  rabble  who  know  not But  soft,  here  they  come  I 

Would  to  God  I  wen  deaf  1  u  I  "m  not,  I 'U  be  du 


Birfn-  L»nT  ! 


LUEBorrLE,   Misi 


',  Ladt  Bldb- 


HAiaaiiri,  aiul  otisrs,  milJi  Scahf  iA<  Lcclitrtr, 
tr^-lre. 

Ladf  Blutb.  Ah  I    Sir   BIcbard,    good    mom] 

I've  brought  you  some  friends. 
Sir  Bid,  {bote*, and ^/ItTTBurdt  luidt.')  If  tHenda, 

they  'n  the  first 
Ladj/  Blutb.  But  the  luncheon  attends. 

I  pray  ye  be  seated,  "  unt  cMnumit. " 
Mr.  Scamp,  you  're  &tigued ;  take  your  chair  there, 
next  me.  [  Titg  oS  nf. 
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SiTRitlHa,id,.)ltb.taou,hiib.aeaei»toamie. 
r.j-  Bi-^  Mr,  Tracy  — 

■ued,  prsf ,  to 


Ltdj  Bluemount— MlM  LOic 
And  yoa,  Mr.  BoftertiT- 


Oh,  rar  dnr  iBd^i 


But  the  hett  torced  me  ont  In  tl 
And  when  — 

iarfy  Blmfc.  To  be  sure  It  "• 
Ton  lw«  Itxl  »uch  ■  lecture  I 


broiling :  but  then 


Lady  Bludi.  Ob  Be  1 
Mia  Lil 
Ladji  Blatm. 


And  for  abune  t 

You're  too  bad. 

l,adg  Blutm.   How  good  r 

Lady  Bliub.  Be  meaiu  nougbt — tli  bla  phiue. 

Lady  Btuem.  He  grows  rude 

Lady  Bliab.  Be  meuu  nothing;  tuf,  uk  him. 

L^y  fibem.  Praj,  rir  1  did  yon  mcui 

What  you  My  ? 

/nl.  NeTer  mlad  if  he  did ;  't  wlU  be  «a 

Tli»t  whatever  he  meuu  wont  «Uoy  what  he  »t». 

Both.   Sir  I 

/■A  Pray  be  content  with  your  porttou  of  praise  j 
'Twai  tn  your  deftnce. 

BotK.  If  Ton  pleue,  with  lubmiHlon, 


I  de^  him  to  beitt  this  diy'i  wondroui  applKuse. 
Tbc  veiT  wall*  ihook. 

/fcL  Oh,  If  that  be  the  tert, 

I  allow  onr  Mend  Scmmp  hath  thli  day  done  hli  beat. 
liba  Lltac  permit  me  to  help  you ;  — ■  wing  ? 

tOu  UL  No  roort,  air,  I  thank  you.    Who  lecturei 

next  aprtngr 
Bmh.  DlckDunder. 

j^.  That  ii.  If  he  llres. 

jjlju  xil  ^^^  "'■'  "'•*  ' 

^a.  Bo  reason  whatever,  aave  that  he  "a  ■  wt. 
Lady  Bluetnouot  I  a  glaai  of  Madeira  ? 

Lady  Blaem.  With  pleasnre. 

Ink.  How   doea   your  frtend   Wordswords,    that 
Wlndeimen  treaiure  ? 
Doa  be  ttick  to  his  lakea,  like  the  leechei  he  linga. 
And  their  gatherera,  ai  Homer  aung  wirrion  and 
klngi? 
Lady  Bliub.  He  haa  Juat  got  a  place. 
Ink.  ^  *  (batman  t 

Ladg  Shtm.  ^or  ihune  I 

Hot  probne  with  your  meera  ao  poetic  a  name. 
InJt,  Kaj,  I  meant  him  no  evil,  but  pitied  hla 

For  the  poet  of  pedlan  twere,  aure,  no  dlaaater 
To  wear  a  new  livery;  the  more,  is.'t  la  not      [coat 
The  llrat  time  he  bi»  tnm'd  both  his  creed  and  hla 
Lady  Slum.  For  ahame  1  I  repeat.  If  Sir  George 
could  but  hear 


■T  la  hla  way. 

Sir  Rick.      But  this  place 

hk.  1*  pertupa  like  friend  Scamp  s, 

AlectuiM-s.  [Stamps  :■■ 

Lady   BI««1.    E»cn»e  me  —  lis   one    In    "the 
He  Is  made  a  Collector. ' 

lYa.  Collector  t 

Sir  RidL  Bow  ? 

Mia  LiL  What? 

Ink.  lahallthlnkof  blmoftwhenlbuyanewhat; 
There  his  vrorl 


/~t. 


Itw 


While  yon  live,  my  dear  Botherby,  never  det^d 
Touraelf  or  your  works  j  but  leave  liolh  to  a  Wend. 
A  propca  — Is  your  play  then  accepted  at  last } 

Botk.  Atlait? 

/■A  Why  I  thooglit — that's  to  aaj — there  had 


1  whl^er^   wbich  hinted— yoa 


Ink  Ay— youra  are  the  plays  for  eicittng  our 

"  pity  [mind," 

And  fear,"  as  the  Greek  aayi :    for  "  purging  the 

1  donht  If  you  11  leave  us  an  equal  behind. 

Bath.  I  have  written  the  prologue,  and  mean 

For  a  aplce  of  your  wit  in  an  epllogue>i  aid. 

Ini.  Well,  time  enough  yet,  when  the  play  'a  to  be 
play'd, 
la  It  cast  yet  ? 

lA  The  acton  are  flgbting  far  parts, 

Aa  is  usual  In  that  most  lltlglaus  of  aita. 

Lady  Bludf.  Well  all  make  a  party,  and  go  the 
jirit  nlgbt. 

Tra.   And  you  promlaed  the  epilogue,  InkeL 

/«*.  Sot  quite. 

However,  to  tave  my  friend  Botherby  troutile, 
~  ~J  do  what  I  can,  though  my  palni  must  be  douUe. 

Tra,  Why  sol 

ft*.  To  do  Justice  to  what  goea  belbre. 

Both.  Sir,  I'm  happy  to  say,  I  have  no  fCaia  ot 


Tour  parts,  Mr.  Inkel,  are 

Int. 

Stick  to  those  of  your  pUy,  whlcl 
line. 


[r.  Wordiwarth  la  eoUeotor  of  iti 


l<  quite  your  own 


I^yBlnrm.   You're  a  ftiglUve  writer,  I  tk 

air,  of  rhymea  ? 

/lO.  Yes,  ma'am ;  and  a  tugltlTe  reader  aometimea. 

On  Wordswords,  for  Instance,  I  seldom  alight. 

Or  on  Houthey,  hla  fHcnd,  without  taking  to  flight 

Lady  Blutai.   Sir,  your  taaU  Is  too  common  : 

time  and  poMerIt; 

It  tii«edla, 


rlthdrev  bia  play."  —  Syrvn 
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will  right  tlicn  gnat  men,  uid  thli  age'i  mmtitj 
Become  Ita  reproocb. 

Ink.  I've  no  >ait  ototiiecUoD, 

io  I  'm  not  of  tlie  partr  to  take  the  infection. 

Ladg  £ltiib.  Perhap*  you  have  doubts  that  tliey 
ever  will  laJtef 

M.  Mot  It  all ;  on  tbe  contiwr,  tboae  of  tbe  lake 
Have  tuken  already,  and  UUI  will  continue 
To  take  —  what  tbtj  can,  froni  a  groat  to  a  guinea, 
or  pension  or  place; — but  the  suhicct'i  a  bore. 

Lady  Blutm.  Well,  >lr,  tbe  Ume'a  coming. 

Mu  Scamp !  dont  jrau  feel  aore  ? 

Vlut  wf  you  b>  thli  ? 

~«aip.  Tbej  havt  merit.  I  own  ; 

Thouib  Uieir  Bystem'i  abanrdlty  kee]»  it  unknown. 

Int.  Tben  why  not  uDeanh  It  In  one  ot  your 
lectures  7 

Seamp.  It  la  only  time  paat  which  cornea  undn 
my  atrlcturea. 

Lady  Bl^.  Come,  a  truce  with  all  tarlneM  :  — 
the  joy  of  my  heart 
b  to  Ke  Nature'!  triumph  o'er  alt  that  Is  art 
Wild  Nature  l — Grand  Shakapearel 

Botli.  And  down  ArtttoCle  I 

Lady  Bhirm.     Sir  Oeorge  >  thlnka   exactly  with 
Lady  Bluebottle ; 
And  mf  Lord  Seventy-tanr  >,  who  protect)  our  dear 

Bard, 

And  who  gave  him  till  place,  baa  the  greatest  regard 
For  the  poet,  who,  Paging  of  pedlars  and  aaaea,  ^ 
Uaa  found  out  tbe  way  to  (Uapense  with  Paraasaus. 

Tra.  And  you,  Scamp  I  — 

Scamp.         I  needs  muat  confesa  I  "m  embarraia'd. 

hi.  Dont  call   upon  Scamp,  who's  alreadf   ao 

Vlth  old  tehooU,  and  new  lehoaU,   and  do  ichooli, 
and  all  hAikIi. 
TVo.  Wen,  one  thing  li  certain,  that  lame  must 
befoali. 
I  ihoold  like  to  know  who. 

hi.  And  I  should  not  be  sorry 

To  know  who  are  nol! — It  would  save   ua  some 

Lady  Bhitb.  A  trace  with  remark,  and  let  no- 
ttilng  ooDtrol 
TUa  **  fraat  otoui  reaaon,  and  How  of  t^e  souL" 
Ota  I  my  dear  Mr.  Botbeibyl  lympathlsei  —  I 
Now  feel  such  a  lapture,  I  'm  ready  to  fly, 
I  feel  so  elastic — "  »  bmyatU — to  buoyant  F'* 

Imk,  Tracy  I  open  tbe  window. 

ZVb.  I  wish  tier  much  joy  ont 


Both.  For  Ood's  sake,  my  Lady  Bluebottle,  et 

This  gentle  emotion,  so  seldom  our  lot 

Upon  earth.    Give  It  way  j  t  Is  an  Impulse  which  lifts 

Our  spirits  from  earth  ;  the  aubllmeit  of  glfta ; 

For    wtklch    poor  Prometheus  wai  clkaln'd  to  his 


tbe  source  of  aU  senHment  — feeUng'a  true 

fountain  : 
:he  TMon  of  Heaven  upon  Earth  ;  '1  la  the  gas 
e  aoul :  tis  the  seising  of  shades  as  they  pass. 

And  making  them  substance :  't  is  something  divine : 

Int.  Shall  I  help  you,  my  friend,  to  a  little  more 
wine? 


I>B.     I 


ibould   Ital 
t  in  yoi. 


k  with  Duie  Humphry  wai 


litk.  It  might  be  of  yore ;  but  we  authors  now  look 
>  the  knight,  as  a  luidlord,  much  more  than  the 
Duke. 
The  truth  Is,  each  writer  now  quite  at  his  ease  Is. 
(except  with  bis  publisher)   dines  where  be 

But  t  Is  now  neariy  Ave,  and  I  must  to  the  Park. 
TVo.  And  til  take  a  turn  wltb  you  there  till  tls 
td  you.  Scamp  ^  [dark. 

Scamp.  Excuse  me ;  I  must  to  my  notea. 

For  my  lecture  next  week. 

>.  He  must  mind  whom  he  quotes 


V  break  up  t 


Ladf  Bliub.  Well,  now 

But  remember  Mist  Diddle  <■  invites  u 

liA,  Tben  at  two  hours  past  midnight  we  all  meet 


I  wish  to  the  gods  'twas  the  same  with  dlgestloa  1 
Lady  BIk^.  Pshaw  1 — never  mind  that ;  fbr  one 
moment  of  feeling 

Is  worth — God  knows  what. 

ink.  'Tla  at  least  worth  concealing 

For  itself,  or  what  fiillows But  here  comes  your 

Sir  Hid.  (oiitlc).  I  wish  all  these  people  i 

d d  with  my  marriage  ]  [Eitaat. 


yf  PO|w  Biid  Drjdm 


I'niBKiini!' Ohlnthadis 


That  traih  c 

FltHti  icuinllkD  uppermost.  SDtl  theM  Jack  Csdos 

msDwr  mw  0    law    aim  jt^,  CvitB  Ul] 

s  [The  late  Sir  Hunphiy  Daiy.  Pmldeol  of  the  Royal  | 
s  [ThB  latF  Mill  L,yill»  Whiti,  wtiiwi  hotpltable  lUlwtloni 
IIIBiUI— uictnrnpUihiid,  clncr,  and  Irul 


!^toi«d^°.: 
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Zf^t  l^i^ion  of  :^utigm(ntt 

BY  QUEVEDO  REDIVIVUS. ' 


Ik  Ui«.  lew,  for  UKblni 


PREFACE. 

It  tath  bten  wtaelr  «H,  IhM  •'  One  fool  nukes 
rin«ny  ■"  and  it  hsth  becD  poetically  obaerved. 
-  Thu  (twit  nuh  In  when  uifelt  f«it  to  trsid.-— Poj«. 
If  Ur.  Souther  lud  not  nuhed  In  where  be  had 
DO  biulnen,  and  vbere  he  nevei  <ni  before,  uid 
nenr  will  be  tgtln,  tlic  (bUowliig  poem  would  not 


1  [lalaSI,  Mr.Bw 
Bjrroa,  bi  crtUdilD; 


hBj  publUlied  fc 
'UCon  of  Judgnif 


bire  been  written.  It  ii  not  Imponlble  tlut  It  tnir 
be  u  good  u  his  own,  Kelng  that  It  caonat,  bj 
apeclei  of  itupldltr,  natural  or  ocqulml,  be  bs 
The  groB  flattery,  the  dull  Impudence,  the  RUe- 
gado  Intolerance  and  loipioui  cant,  of  the  poem 
the  author  of  "  Wat  lyier,"  are  something  n  i 
pendoua  at  to  torm  the  •ubUnu  of  hinuelf — con- 
taining the  qulntewence  of  hli  own  ittrlbutei. 
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So  modi  ta  hli  poem — ■  word  on  bis  prtface. 
In  this  pirhct  it  hsi  plmed  the  nagnmlniQiu 
Ltureite  to  drai>  the  picture  of  *  luppoted  "  SiWnlc 
School,"  the  vhldi  he  doth  iccommead  to  the  no- 
tice of  the  legialitUR  ;  thereb;  iddlng  to  hli  other 
■■ureli  the  unbltlan  of  thoee  of  m  Infonner.    I(  tbere 


BHkna  tMjMgyil  »iM|nlMtt._iiMl  «aj  M  bin  b^  llnnM 


exisli  in;  vhnt,  tictpdng  in  hit  imigiiullDn,  such 
a  School,  Is  he  not  sufficiently  umed  igalnit  It  by 
hli  own  Intense  vanity  7  The  truth  Is,  that  there 
are  certain  writers  whom  Mr.  8.  Ima^nei,  like 
Scrub,  to  hare  "  talked  of  Aim .-  for  they  laughed 
caniumrdly." 


■rd  ByTon.  IvKhout  wsltiiif  for  the  clDitoR  bint  ot  thq 
lolilE  leUer.  hmi  mlrudy  '■  slurteil  "  Mt.  Southey  ■'  In 

Loid  Biron  bmd  jrawikd  tDme  length  In  [he  jwrformuM* 
luiuinouDCKl.beforeMr.SauIhcy  I  IdtfrloUif-' Courier" 

juwi  lo  the  Poet   LiUrHle.   Ihro.igh  Ihe  Dltdlum  of  Mr' 
>ouglu  Kiniulrd, — to  whoTQ  he  tbui  wrilee,  Februaty  6. 


of  luch  a  perhH]  u  mutt  bitenvhe  befbre  the  rHum  ot  poit 
lelde ;  and  H  never  vai  heard  of  t^  Mr.  Soothey  until  after 

In  London,  u^lenjnh  uwthe  U«bl  lu'lKl.  Ul'uie  p«^°^ 
Uw  ODronuiuIa  "  Liberal."]  ^^ 
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lie  t^ce?> 
lug  Itemt  to- 
all  the  .tlen- 
tben,  betlijy 

■Dch  4  pro- 


tlie  poUdcal 
the  fDllowing 
.  Be  migbt 
written  every 
■  and  —  had 

to  attempt  to 


like  lU  other 


1  the  Court  dT 


1  nuun.  vol  I 
horiw'»u«h«, 


exiggentloD,  necenarilr  begeta  <qipo>ltloQ.  In 
*hU<ver  nunner  he  may  be  spoken  of  In  thli  new 
*  Vision,"  hia  public  caner  ivill  not  be  mote  lavour- 
ibly  transmltteil  by  binary.  Of  bit  private  yirtuei 
(although  a  Uttle  expensive  to  the  naUon)  theie  can 
'    DO  doubt. 

With  regard  to  the  lupematiiral  perwnaga  treated 
of;  I  can  only  u;  that  I  know  aa  much  about  them, 
and  (as  an  bone*t  man)  hare  a  better  right  to  '  " 
'  "  em,  than  Bobert  Souther-  I  l^ve  liw  treated 
them  more  tolerantly.  The  way  in  whicll  Uiat  poor 
ioniie  creature,  the  Laureate,  deals  about  hii  Judg- 
ments In  the  next  world,  !>  like  his  onn  judgmenl 
In  this.  If  it  was  not  completely  ludicroua,  It  w( 
be  Kimtthlng  worse.  I  don't  think  that  there  Is  much 
more  to  aay  at  present. 

QDEYZDO  EEDIYITCS. 

P.8.  —  It  Is  posdble  that  some  readers  may  ob- 
ject, in  these  obiectlonatile  times,  to  the  fnet" 
with  which  saints,  aogeii,  and  splritiul  perwoi  dis- 
course in  this  "  Vision."  But,  for  precedenta  u 
such  points,  I  must  refer  him  to  Fielding's  "Journey 
from  this  World  lo  the  next,"  and  to  the  Visions  of 
niyielf,  the  said  Quevedo.  la  Spanish  or  transla 
The  reader  1]  also  requested  to  observe,  that 
doctrinal  tenets  are  Insisted  upon  or  discussed  ;  that 
the  penon  of  the  Deity  Is  caiefuUy  withheld  from 
sight,  wUch  la  more  than  can  be  said  for  the 
Laureate,  who  hath  thought  proper  to  mate  him  t 
not  "  like  a  school  divine,"  but  like  the  untchoiarllke 
Mr.  Southey.  The  whole  action  passes  on  the  out- 
side of  heaven ;  and  Chaucer's  WUb  of  Bath,  Puld's 
Morgante  Haggiore,  Swift's  Tale  of  a  Tub,  and  the 
other  works  above  referred  to,  are  cases  In  point  of 
tlie  fnedom  with  which  saints,  tic  may  be  per- 
mitted to  converse  In  works  not  intended  to  be 
serious.  Q.  R. 


Echo'd  his  footsMpi,  u  wHli  eren  tread 

He  pac«l  around  hit  prlnn.    Not  to  blm 

Did  Nsturs's  Ur  varletlH  eilit  i 

Ht  nevH  taw  the  nin's  delight  bami ; 

SaVF  when  thraa(h  yen  hlsK  bun  he  pour'd  a  sad 

And  broken  Bpltndour.    Doat  thou  uV  hit  crime  ? 

Hf  had  rcUWi  ogiiiur  Uf  Klaf.  and  ut 

iHjttdgmeittoniim;  for  hit  ardeut  mind 

6hn>ed  nndlleit  plsni  oTIunpliKts  on  earth, 

AmTneaU  and  Ul£itT.    WuS  dreamt  I  lui  lueh 

As  Plato  loTod  {  tnch  as,  with  holy  lesl. 

Our  Milton  wonMpp'd.    BIcued  hopes  I  avhila 

Whm  Chritt  ibsll  cinno.  and  all  thing!  be  llllllll'd."J 
*  TThe  following  Imllatlon  of  the  In^crlpikm  on  the  Kj 
gidde'i  Apartmenl,  written  bf  Mr.  Canning,  appflu-ed  In  U 
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oar  aiuwcr.  It  ta  to  be  b^cd  thtt 
fuultha  wUl  In  tb«  mean  time  hm  aajalied  >  little 
t  Judgment,  properly  (o  called  i  otbenrtH  be 
will  get  hlmieU  Into  new  dUemnuu.  Tboe  apoitate 
Jieobliu  fumlth  rich  rcloinden.  Let  him  **"  ~ 
•peclmeo.  Hr.  Soutbey  loudetb  grievoualj 
Hr,  Londor,"  who  cultlvmtH  mucb  private  r 
in  the  ilupe  of  Latin  lenn ;  ind  not  long  igo,  the 
poet  Uunute  dedicated  to  him.  It  appeireth,  one  of 
hli  fugttlve  lyrics,  upon  the  ftrength  ot 
odled  Gibir.  Who  could  ■uppoe^  (hat  In  ti 
Oeblr  the  afbreuld  Sange  Landor  >  (for  >uch  Ii 
hli  grim  cognomen)  puCteth  into  the  Internal  regloDi 
no  leas  a  penon  than  the  hero  of  hla  IMend  Hr, 
Soutbey'a  huTen,— yea,  even  George  the  Third 
See  alio  bow  penontl  Savage  becometh,  when  hi 
bath  a  mind.  The  following  l>  hla  portrait  of  oui 
late  gracloui  eoverelgn :  — 

IK*  GrUr  having  deKoidHI  Into  Ui*  tnUBFoal  realoni.  Uie 
ikdef  o(  hU  nymi  aaemtan  w,  at  bli  requeM.  cailsd  u|i  to 
I  Tleiv ;  and  be  ekclalau  ut  hit  ghoMly  guide) ' 


I  omit  Qotldng  iome  edifying  IthyplulUea  <^  Sa. 
T^ua,  wbbing  to  keep  the  proper  veil  over  them, 
ir  bli  grave  but  loinewbat  tndlicreet  worablpper  will 
tuUtT  It  j  but  certainly  theie  teachen  of  *■  great 
moral  leooni"  are  apt  to  be  fbund  In  itnuige 
company. 


C^e  Vi*Um  of  Stulifmrat. 


Saint  Pith  nt  by  the  celeMJal  gaU: 
HIa  key!  were  rugty,  and  the  lock  waa  dull. 

So  little  trouble  bad  been  given  ot  late ; 
Mot  that  tbe  pbtce  by  any  ineani  na  fall. 

But  aince  the  OalUc  en  "  elgbty-etght ' 

The  devil)  had  ta'en  a  longer,  atronger  poll, 

\nd  "  a  pull  allogEther,"  M  they  lay 

It  aea — which  dnw  meet  aoul)  another  way. 


The  angel*  all  were  alnglng  out  ottnne. 
And  boane  with  having  little  elae  to  do, 

Eiceptlng  to  wind  up  the  gun  and  moon, 
Or  curb  a  ruiuway  young  star  or  two. 


wlinn  tOHOrdi  uch  other,    Mr,  Ltrtdar  hu 
lalj-.r 
*  [George  111.  died  the  SMh  of  Januuy,  II 


Or  wild  colt  ot  a  comet,  wlilch  too  aoon 
Broke  out  of  bounda  o'er  the  ethereal  blue, 

SpUtUng  lome  planet  with  Ita  playful  tall, 
Ai  boat*  are  aometlme*  by  a  wanton  whale. 

m. 

The  gnardlan  aeraphi  had  retired  on  high. 
Finding  their  charge*  pait  all  care  belowi 

Tencitrlal  boilDeB  fill'd  nought  In  the  iky 
Save  the  recording  angel'a  black  bureau; 

Who  fOimd,  Indeed,  the  Ikct*  to  multiply 
Vlth  >ucb  npldlty  ot  vice  and  wo, 

That  be  bad  atripp'd  off  both  hia  wing*  In  quma, 

And  yet  waa  tat  aircar  of  bmnan  ill*. 


HI*  bualneai  ao  augmented  of  late  year*, 

That  be  wai  forced,  agalnat  U*  will  no  doubt, 

{Ju*t  like  thoae  cheruba,  earthly  mlnlttera,) 
For  lome  resource  to  turn  hlimelf  about. 

And  claim  the  help  of  hi*  ceteatlal  peer*. 
To  aid  bim  ere  be  abould  be  quite  worn  oat. 

By  tbe  Increased  denuuid  fbr  hi*  lemadta ;' 

8U  angela  and  twelve  aalnli  were  named  hi*  deiti 


board — at  kait  fbr  heaven  I 
And  yet  they  bad  even  then  enough  to  do. 

So  many  conqueron'  car*  were  dally  driven, 
So  many  kingdom*  fitted  up  anew; 

Each  day  too  »lew  Ita  thousand*  six  or  aeven. 
Till  at  the  crowning  carnage,  WBterloo, 

They  threw  their  pens  down  In  divine  digguit 

The  page  wai  *o  beameir'd  with  Mood  and  dust 


7 


Thl*bytbew 


VL 
y ;  t  is  not  mine  to  record 
shrink  from :  even  the  very  devH 
ua  uu*  occ*sion  hb  oim  work  ibhorr'd, 

So  aurfclted  with  the  Infernal  revel : 
Tbotigh  he  hlmaelf  had  nharpen'd  every  iword. 

It  almost  quench'd  hia  Innate  thini  of  evlL 
(Here  Satan's  aole  good  work  dcwrve*  Innertlon  — 
"Tla,  that  be  ha*  both  general*  In  rcveraion.) 

Let  'a  iklp  a  few  short  yeara  of  boUow  pace, 
Which  peopled  earth  no  better,  hell  a*  wont. 

And  heaven  none — tbey  form  the  tyrant's  leaie. 
With  nothing  but  new  name*  aubicribed  apont: 

Twill  one  day  Bnlih;  meantime  they  increase, 
"  With  Hven  head*  and  ten  boms,"  sod  all  In  tinni. 

Like  Saint  John's  foretold  beaat ;  but  oura  are  bwn 

Le**  tbrmUable  In  the  head  than  horn. 

In  the  first  year  of  ftredom'a  second  dawn  * 
Died  George  the  Third  > ;  although  no  tyrant,  one 

Who  shielded  tyranti,  till  each  sense  wlthdiswn 
Left  him  nor  mental  nor  external  sun : 

A  better  tkrmer  ne'er  bruih'd  dew  from  laim, 
left  a  realm  undone  I 

Be  died— but  left  hi*  lu^ecta  atlU  behind, 

One  half  a*  mad — and  "t  other  no  leia  blind. 

ie  revidatlonary  ipirlt  brtdLe  out  all  o*er  Che  sooth  of 


Isw  of  Sr.  Sowbey't  biiameuri :  — 
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10  gnat  atlr  on  eirth ; 

Hli  burial  nude  tome  pomp ;  there  was  profbdoD 
Of  Tplvet,  gtldlng,  bran,  uid  no  great  dearUi 

or  uigbt  but  tears — aave  Ouat  ibed  by  coUiuiaa. 
ror  tbese  tblngs  may  be  bougbt  at  tbelr  true  wortb ; 

Of  elegy  there  wai  the  due  lofuelon  — 
Bought  also ;  and  tbe  torches  cloaks,  and  banners. 
Heralds,  and  rellci  otold  Oothle  manner*. 


Form'd  a  Mputchral  meladrame-     Of  all 
The  Inili  who  Sock'd  to  svell  or  see  the  tlunr, 

'Who  cared  about  tbe  corpie  ?     The  funeral 

Made  the  attractloa,  and  the  black  the  wo.    [pall ; 

There  thrabb'd  not  Ihen  a  thought  which  pierced  the 
And  when  the  goi^eous  coffin  was  laid  low. 

It  neeiu'd  the  mockery  of  beU  to  fold 

The  ntteoneu  of  eighty  years  In  gold.  > 

XI. 

So  mix  hU.body  with  the  du5t  r    It  might 
Betum  to  what  It  muit  far  sooner,  were 

The  natural  compound  left  alone  to  B^ht 
Id  way  back  Into  earth,  and  Are.  and  air ; 

But  the  unnatural  batnma  merely  Might 
What  nature  made  him  at  Ms  birth,  at  bare 

Tet  all  bit  splcet  but  prolong  dec^. 


He's  dead — and  upper  earth  with  him  hai  done; 

~e's  burled )  Hie  the  undertaker's  bill. 
Or  lapidary  scrawl,  the  world  la  gone 

For  bim,  unlesi  be  left  a  Qerman  will ; 
But  where  '■  the  proctor  who  will  aik  hli  son  f 

In  whom  hla  quaildei  are  reigning  still. 
Except  that  bouMbold  virtue,  moat  uncommon. 
Of  constancy  to  a  bad,  ugly  woman. 

ZIIL 
"  Ood  save  the  king  I "     It  la  a  large  economy 

In  Ood  to  Hve  the  like :  but  If  he  will 
Be  lavlag,  all  the  better  ;  for  not  one  am  I 

Of  thow  who  think  damnation  better  itUl : 
I  hardly  know  too  If  not  quite  alone  am  I 

In  this  small  hope  of  bettering  future  lU 
By  ctrcunucritdng,  with  some  tllght  reetrlctlon. 
The  eternity  <a  hell'i  hot  jurlHlictioD. 


know  this  It  ui  _  _ 
'T  Is  blasphemous  i  I  know  one  may  be  damn'd 
For  hoping  do  one  elie  may  e'er  be  so ; 

I  know  my  catechism ;  1  know  we  are  cnmm'd 


■S'anlii  I— tolHnariffpSulilaHlitiiill 
Chm.  i^l^rtHiiiiTiMiiiZUTiiMiiv^iia  a*_  _ . 

IwlftlntwliilljMSltanliMjSiSflaJiiJ—iii        ' 


the  beat  doctdnes  till  we  quite  o'erflow; 

now  that  all  save  England's  church  bave  shamm'd, 
And  that  tbe  other  twice  two  hundred  churches 
And  tynngogues  have  made  a  danai'd  bad  purchait. 

XT. 
Ood  help  US  alt  I  God  help  me  loo  !  I  am, 

Ood  knowt,  ai  helpless  as  the  devtl  can  wiab. 
And  not  a  whit  more  dlfDcult  to  damn. 

Than  Is  to  bring  to  land  a  Ute^hook'd  Qth, 
Or  to  the  butcher  lo  purrey  the  lamb  ; 

Mot  that  I'm  fit  for  such  a  noble  dish. 
As  one  day  will  be  that  ImraortaJ  fry 
Of  almost  every  body  bom  to  die. 

XTI. 
Saint  Peter  nt  by  the  celestial  gate, 

And  nodded  o'er  hit  keys ;  when,  lo  I  there  came 
A  wondrous  noise  he  had  not  heard  of  late — 

A  nuhlng  sound  of  wind,  and  stream,  and  Oanie  i 
In  short,  a  roar  of  things  extremely  great, 

Which  would  have  made  aught  save  a  saint  exclaim ) 
But  he,  with  flnt  a  start  and  then  a  wink. 
Said,  "  There's  another  >tar  gone  out,  I  think  1" 

xvn. 
But  ere  he  could  return  to  his  repose, 
A  cherub  Bapp'd  his  right  wing  o'er  his  eyes  — 
At  which  Saint  Peter  jawn'd,  and  rubb'd  his  nose. 

■  Sdnt  porter,"  said  the  angel,  "  prithee  rise  I '" 
Vavlng  a  goodly  wing,  which  glow'd,  as  glows 

An  earthly  peacock's  tail,  with  heavenly  dyea  j 
To  which  the  salDt  replied,  '•  Well,  what 's  tbe  matter  ? 
It  Ludfer  come  back  mth  all  this  clatter  ?  " 

XTin. 

"  So,"  qaoth  the  cherub ;   "  George  the  Third  is 
dead."  '  [apoitle ! 

"  And  who  if  George  the  Third  ? '  replied   the 

«  mat    Gtorgt9    bAo<    Thirdi"    "The   king   of 

England,"  tald 

Tbe  angeL     "  Well  I  he  wont  find  kings  to  jostle 
Him  on  hit  way ;  but  does  he  wear  his  bead  7 

Because  the  last  we  taw  here  bad  a  tattle. 
And  lu'er  would  bave  got  into  heaven's  good  grace*, 
Had  he  not  Sung  hia  head  In  all  our  facet. 

XIX. 
"  He  was,  if  I  remember,  king  of  France ;  ■ 

That  head  of  his,  which  could  not  keep  a  crown 
On  earth,  yet  ventured  in  my  hoe  tn  advance 

A  claim  to  those  of  maityre — like  my  own : 
If  I  had  had  my  swoi^,  as  I  had  once 

'When  I  cut  ears  off,  I  had  cut  him  down ; 
But  having  but  my  litgi,  and  not  my  bland, 
I  only  knock'd  hit  head  Itam  out  his  hand. 


■  [Louis  XVI.,  (uUlatlMd  hi  Jamurr,  int.] 
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XX. 


■*  And  tfacn  be  set  up  nicb  a  heidlcsa  bowl, 
Tbat  ill  the  nlnta  came  out  and  took  bini  Id  ; 

And  there  be  liCi  bf  SL  Paul,  cbeek  by  jool  i 
That  fellow  Paul — the  parvenil  I     The  ikiD 

or  SaJnt  BarthDlomen,  which  makei  hii  cowl 
In  heami,  aod  upon  earth  redeem'd  bli  iln. 


Betlertl 


□  did  n 


aitTT,  n 

Is  weak  and  wooden  h< 


XXI. 
*'  But  bad  It  come  up  bera  upon  Iti  iboulden. 

There  would  have  been  a  different  tale  to  tell  i 
The  Mlow-feellni  In  tbe  ulnti  btbolden 
"  semi  to  have  acted  on  them  like  a  ^>eU  ; 
■o  this  TeiT  foollib  head  heaven  solden 
lek  on  Its  tnmk  i  It  nur  be  t*  17  well, 

Wbaterer  bai  been  wttelr  done  below." 

xxn. 

Hie  angel  annret'd,  "  Peter  I  do  not  pout ; 

The  king  who  comes  bas  head  and  all  entire. 
And  never  knew  mucb  what  It  wai  about — 
'e  did  ai  doth  the  puppet — by  Its  wire. 
And  win  be  Judged  like  all  the  rest,  no  doubt; 

Uy  budneu  and  your  own  li  not  to  Inquire 
Into  nicta  mattera,  but  to  mind  our  cue  — 
Which  Is  to  act  ai  we  are  bkl  to  do." 

xxin. 

While  thus  they  ipake,  the  angelic  earaTUi, 

Arriving  like  a  niah  of  ntlgbty  wind, 
ClesTing  the  fleldi  ot  s[sce,  aa  doth  tbe  swan 

"ome  silver  stmin  (say  Ganges,  Nile,  or  Inde, 
Or  Thames,  or  Tweed),  and  'mldat  them  an  old  man 

With  an  old  louL  and  botb  extremely  blind. 
Halted  before  tbe  gate,  and  in  bis  shroud 
Seated  their  tellow-traveller  on  a  cload.  > 

XXIV. 
But  bringing  up  the  Tear  oT  this  bright  but 

A  Spirit  of  a  dithrent  aipeit  wared 
Hli  wIngB,  like  tbunder-clouda  above  tome  coait 

Wboee  barren  beach  with  frequent  wreck!  is  pared ; 
Hli  brow  was  like  tbe  deep  when  tempeet-tosa'd ; 

Fierce  and  uofiitbomable  thoughts  engraved 
EtemaJ  wratb  on  hli  Immortal  ftce. 
And  uAert  be  gazed  a  gloom  pervaded  space. 

XXT. 
Ai  he  drew  near,  he  gaied  upon  tbe  gate 

Ke'cr  to  be  enter'd  more  by  him  or  Slu. 

1 1- 1  " 


With  luch  a  glance  oT  supenutural  hale. 

As  made  Saint  Peter  vriih  himself  vrithln  1 
He  patter'd  with  hli  keya  at  a  great  rate, 
'  id  iweited  through  bis  apostolic  akin  1 
lune  his  perspiration  wia  but  Icbor, 
Or  some  auch  other  s[drltual  liquor. 

XXVI. 

The  Terr  cherube  huddled  all  together, 

~  ke  birds  when  aoara  tbe  &lcon  ;  and  the;  felt 
igUng  to  tbe  tip  of  every  fbither, 
Id  form'd  a  circle  like  Orion'i  belt         [whither 
Around  their  poor  old   charge  ;   who  scarce  knew 
HIi  guards  had  led  him,  though  tbey  gently  dealt 
With  royal  manea  (for  tiy  many  stories. 
And  true,  we  learn  the  angeli  are  all  Tories). 

Aa  things  were  In  tbia  poature,  tbe  gate  flew 
Asunder,  and  tbe  flaabing  of  its  binges 

Flung  over  space  an  universal  bue 
Of  many-colour'd  flame,  until  Iti  tinges 

Beacb'd  even  our  ipeck  of  earth,  and  made  a  new 
Aurora  borealia  spread  Its  trlnges 

O'er  the  North  Pole ;  the  tame  seen,  when  Ice-bounda 

By  Captain  Fwry'a  crew.  In  "  HelvUIe'a  Sound."* 

And  from  Uie  gate  thrown  open  iasued  beaming 
A  beautiful  and  mighty  Thing  of  Light,  > 

Radiant  with  glory,  like  a  banner  iCreamlng 
Victorious  from  some  world-o'ertbrowing  fight ; 

Hy  poor  comparlsona  must  needs  be  teeming 
With  earthly  likenesses,  for  here  the  night 

Of  clay  obscures  our  beet  conceptions,  saving 

Johanna  Southcote  ■,  or  Bob  9outhey  raving. 

XXIX. 

Twai  tbe  archangel  Hlchael :  all  men  know 
The  make  of  angela  and  archangels,  since 

rhera>  scarce  a  scribbier  baa  not  one  to  show. 
From  the  fiends'  leader  to  the  angels'  prince. 

rhere  alao  are  some  altar-plecet,  though 

I  ivally  cant  say  that  tbey  mucb  evince 
One's  Inner  notions  of  bmnoHBl  iplrlla  ; 

But  let  the  connoineora  explain  lAitr  merits. 

XXX. 
Michael  Bew  fijrth  In  glory  and  in  good  1 

A  goodly  work  of  hlra  tWim  whom  all  glory 
And  good  arise;  tbe  portal  paat — he  stood  ; 

"efore  hbn  the  young  cherubs  and  salnti  hoary  — 


*  [3e«  Captain  Sir  Edward  ParFT'i  Voyage,  hi  1 

aJin«t  ImpouLlite  Ibr  wardi  In  glit  anTiln  dT  Uin 
arlefr  whkh  Ihia  ma^lflcei 

KUl  much  raaldlty  In  dlOtarei 

enith  was  bimt  Into  con? oliilloDS  rawnWing  ihoscDrasitalui 
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(I  Mf  ynn?.  begglDg  to  be  undcntood 

By  took),  not  rears ;  and  tboiild  be  rery  k>tt; 
To  slate,  the;  were  not  older  tbiin  St  Peter, 
But  merelr  tliM  ttief  MRn'd  ■  little  iweetet). 


Pride  In  hli  heavenly  boaom,  in  wboae  core 

Ko  thought,  ia*e  for  hk  Haker'a  wTrlce,  dunt 
iDtrude.  however  glorified  uid  high ; 
He  knew  him  but  the  vlceror  of  the  ikr. 

He  uid  the  mnbre  allent  Spirit  met  — 

They  knew  e*ch  other  both  for  good  and  111 ; 
Such  wM  th^  power,  that  ndther  could  forget 

Hl>  former  friend  and  future  fbe  ;  but  Mill 
There  wu  a  high.  Immortal,  proud  regret 

1  ellher'i  eye,  ai  If 'twere  lea  their  «iU 
Than  deitlny  to  make  the  etenul  yean         [ipheret. 
Ir  date  of  war,  and  their  "  champ  clot "  the 
ZXXIU. 

But  hen  they  were  In  neutral  ip*c« :  we  know 
From  Job,  that  Satan  hath  the  power  to  pay 
A  heavenly  vlilt  thrice  a  year  or  to  i 

And  that  ■■  the  Mm  of  Ood,"  like  thoie  of  clay, 
Huit  keep  him  company  ;  and  we  might  ihow 

From  the  name  book,  iD  how  polite  a  way 
The  dialogue  li  held  between  the  Powen 
Of  Oood  and  Evil — but  'twould  lake  up  houra, 

ZXXIV. 
And  tbli  ii  not  a  thealegle  tract, 

o  prove  with  Hebnw  and  with  Arabic, 
If  Job  be  allegory  or  a  Ihct, 

But  a  true  namtlve ;  and  thus  I  pick 
From  out  the  whole  but  lucb  and  Bueh  an  act, 
a  leta  aside  Che  illghtett  thought  of  trick. 
Tia  every  tittle  true,  beyond  luspldon, 
~  accurate  aa  any  other  viahm. 
XXXV. 
The  iptrita  were  in  neutral  ipace,  befbre 

The  gate  of  heaven ;  like  eaitem  threaliolda  la 
The  place  where  Deatta'a  grand  caiue  la  argued  o'ei 

And  aouli  detpatch'd  to  that  world  or  to  thli ; 
And  therefore  Michael  and  the  other  wore 
A  civil  Biiiect :  though  they  did  not  klia, 
Tet  itill  between  his  Darknea  and  hi*  Brightnen 
There  pais'd  a  mutual  glance  of  great  poUteneia. 

XXXVI. 
The  Archangel  bow'd,  not  like  a  modem  bean. 

But  with  a  graceful  oriental  bend, 
Preulng  one  radiant  arm  Just  where  bdow 

The  heart  In  good  men  Is  luppaeed  to  tend. 
He  tum'd  as  to  an  equal,  not  too  low. 

But  kindly;  Satan  met  bis  ancient  (Head 
With  mon  hauteur,  aa  might  an  old  CastUian 
~     '  noble  meet  a  muahroom  rich  civilian. 

xxxvn. 

He  menly  bent  hb  diabolic  brow 
An  innant ;  and  then  raldng  It,  he  stood 


In  act  to  assert  his  right  or  irrong,  and  st 

Cause  why  King  Oeorge  by  no  means  could  ot  sbooM 

Hake  out  a  case  to  be  exempt  thim  woe 
Eternal,  more  than  other  kings,  endued 

With  better  sense  and  hearls,  whom  history  mention^ 

Who  long  have  "  paved  hell  irlth  tbelr  good  InteQ- 

xxxvm. 

Michael  began :  "  What  wouldit  thou  with  this  man. 
Now  dead,  and  brought  before  the  Lord  }  What  111 
lath  he  wrought  since  hli  mortal  race  began, 

That  thou  canst  claim  him  ?  Speak  I  and  do  thy  will, 
r  it  be  Just :  If  Id  this  earthly  span 

Ue  hath  been  greaUy  hlling  to  fulfil 
His  duties  aa  a  king  and  mortal,  aay. 
And  he  is  thine  1  Unot,  let  him  have  way." 

"  Hkhael  I "  nplled  the  Prince  of  Air,  "  ercn  hei 
Before  the  Qate  of  him  thou  aervat,  must 

I  claim  my  subject :  and  will  make  iftpetr 
Tlut  as  he  was  my  worshipper  In  dust. 

So  Shan  he  be  In  spirit,  although  dear 

To  thee  and  thine,  because  nor  wine  nor  Inst 

Were  of  his  weaknesses ;  yet  on  the  tbrone 

He  relgn'd  o'er  millions  to  serve  me  alone. 
XL. 


ir  earth,  or  rather  wh  ;  It  was, 


'Look  to 

Oaee,  mart  thy  mastei't :  but  1  triumph  not 
Jo  this  poor  planet's  conquest ;  nor,  alas  1 

Need  he  thou  aervest  envy  me  my  lot ; 
With  aU  the  myriads  of  bright  worlds  which  pasa 

In  worship  round  him,  he  may  have  forgot 
Ton  ireak  creation  of  auch  paltry  things  ! 
[  think  few  worth  damnation  save  their  kings, — 

XLL 
"  And  these  but  as  a  kind  of  quit-rent,  to 

Assert  my  right  aa  lord  ;  and  even  bad 
[  such  an  InclinatloD,  t  were  (aa  you 

Well  know)  superfluous ;  they  an  grown  so  bad. 
That  hell  has  nothing  better  left  to  do 

Than  leave  them  to  themselves :  so  much  mon  mad 
And  evil  by  their  own  Internal  cune, 
Heavoi  cannot  make  them  better,  nor  I  wone. 

XLIL 
"  Look  to  the  earth,  I  aald,  and  say  again  : 

When  thla  old,  blind,  mad,  helpless,  weak,  poor 

Began  In  youth's  first  bloom  and  Hush  to  reign. 
The  world  and  be  both  wore  a  dlArent  form, 

And  much  of  earth  and  all  the  watery  plain 

Of  ocean  call'd  blm  king  :  through  many  a  storm 

HIa  Isles  had  floated  on  the  abysa  of  Ume  ; 

For  the  rough  viriuca  chose  them  for  their  cUme. 

xun. 

"  He  came  to  Ills  sceptre  young  ;  he  leaves  it  old  : 
Look  to  the  state  in  which  he  found  his  realm. 
And  left  It ;  and  his  annals  too  behold. 

Bow  to  a  mlnlDO  flnt  he  gave  the  helm  ; 
Bow  grew  upon  bis  heart  a  thirst  for  gold, 

■      "  e,  which  can  hut  overwhelm 
■  I  and  for  the  rest,  but  glance 
Thine  eye  along  America  and  France. 


Ibis  of  Uis  unhappy  U 


lielL  li  paved  * 
«.  ed,  ]6»,J 
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XLIV. 
"  T  ia  triKi  be  wu  k  ted  from  flnt  to  lut 

(I  hiTC  the  workmen  safe) ;  but  u  k  tool 
Bo  let  him  be  couunicd.     From  out  the  put 

Of  tga,  An<x  nuiiUnd  have  knoim  the  rule 
Of  moiuichi— from  the  bloody  n^  anuM'd 

Of  iln  and  aliugbter — from  the  Ccian'  Khool, 
Tike  the  warM  pupil ;  ind  produce  ■  reign  [alain. 
Uocc  drench'd  wltli  gore,  nnxK  cumber'd  with  the 

XLV. 
'  Be  ever  wsrr'i]  with  freedom  ind  tbe  tne  ■, 

Nuloiu  u  men,  home  autjectx,  farelgD  fOet, 
Bo  that  they  utter'd  the  wonl  '  Ubertj  I  ■      (Whoee 

Found  George    the  Third   their    fl-"    •■ 

HIatory  wu  ever  itilo'd  u  hli  will  be 
With  natloDal  ind  iDdlrldual  woei  r 
I  gnnt  his  hauKhold  mbitloence  ;  I  grant 
"   neutral  ilituet,  which  most  monuchi  ««nt{ 


He  wu  ■  decent  aire,  and  middling  lard. 
11  thli  li  mucb,  md  most  upon  ■  tbrone  i 
As  tempennce,  If  at  Aplcius'  buard, 
I  more  than  at  an  anchorite's  supper  ahown. 
I  grant  him  all  the  kindest  can  accord  ; 
And  this  wu  well  for  him,  but  not  for  thoK 
Million*  who  found  blm  what  oppreulon  choK. 

"  The  Hew  'World  rt 

Beneatb  what  he  and  hla  prepared,  If  not 

Completed :  he  leaves  helrg  on  manjr  thronea 

To  all  his  vices,  without  what  begot 
Compaa^on  tor  him —  hi)  tame  virtues  ;  dronei 

Who  gleep,  or  despots  who  have  now  fbrgot 
K  lesson  which  shall  be  le-taoght  them,  wake 
Dpon  the  throius  of  earth  ;  but  let  them  quake  I 

iLvm. 

n  mnUoni  of  the  primitive,  who  hold       [plorrd 
he  faith  which  mates  jt  great  on  eu^  Im- 
A  part  of  that  vut  ufl  Che;  held  of  old,  — 

Freedom  to  worship  —  not  alone  your  Lord, 
Michael,  but  you,  and  you.  Saint  Peter  t  Cold 

Mutt  be  your  souls,  it  joa  tiave  notabhoTT'd 
The  fbe  to  Catholic  participation 
In  all  the  Ucense  of  a  ChrtstUn  natiaa. 

XLIZ. 
"  True  1  he  allow'd  them  to  praj  Ood  :  tint  aa 

A  conteqacDce  of  prayer,  refused  tbe  law 
Which  would  have  placed  them  upon  tbe  same  base 

With  those  who  did  not  bold  tbe  saints  In  awe." 
But  here  Saint  Peter  started  tram  his  place. 

And  cried,  "  Tou  may  the  prisoner  wllbdrair  t 
Ere  beaven  shall  ope  ber  fXHtals  to  this  Oudph, 
Wblk  I  am  guard,  may  I  be  danm'd  myself  t 


ag^nit  tbe  CithoBc  dskas.! 


Than  see  this  royal  "»■<'«"  Ugol  nmfa 

Theaiocc  Oalda  of  beaTan,  of  that  be  sure  I' 
••  Saint  1"  niiJlad  Satan,  "  you  do  vdl  la  aveofe 


Good  salj^t  I  lod  devil  I 
Pray,  not  so  fast  i  yon  both  outrun  " "  - 

Saint  Peter  I  you  were  wont  to  be  moi 
Satan  I  excuse  this  warmth  of  his  ei 

And  condescension  to  the  vulgar's  levi 


Then  Satan  tum'd  and  waved  his  swarthy  band, 
Which  stlrr'd  with  Its  electric  qualltlea 

Clouds  hither  off  than  we  can  understand. 
Although  we  And  him  sometime*  In  osr  sUe*  t 

Inikmal  thunder  shook  both  sea  and  land 
fii  all  the  planets,  and  bell's  balteriea 

let  off  tbe  artillery,  which  Hilton  mentloni 

A*  one  of  Satan's  most  sub 


Ttili  was  a  signal  unto  such  dam 

As  have  the  privilege  of  their 
Extended  &r  beyond  tbe 

Of  worlds  put.  pi«*Dl 
Is  theirs  particularly  in  the  roll* 

Of  hell  BBlgn'd ;  but  where  their  in 
Or  business  carries  them  In  search  of  game. 
They  may  imge  trcel; — being  damn'd  the  sa 

LIT. 
They  are  proud  of  this — aa  very  well  thej  nu 

It  being  a  sort  of  knlghtbood,  or  gilt  key 
Stuck  hi  their  lobu'  i  or  like  to  an  "  entri'* 

Dp  the  hnA  stair*,  or  : 
I  tmrrow  my  comparisons  trom  clay. 

Being  clay  myself.     Let  not  those  spUll 
Ofltoded  with  such  base  Inw  llkenesaes ; 
We  know  their  pasta  are  uobler  Ihr  than  tl 


When  the  great  signal  r> 


LT. 


fMm  heaven  to  hen — 
the  distance  reckon'd 
From  our  sun  to  lis  earth,  u  we  can  tell 

How  much  time  It  takes  up,  even  to  a  second, 
For  every  ray  that  travels  to  dlipet 

The  fiiga  of  London,  through  which,  dimly  beacon'd. 
The  weathercocks  are  gtlt  some  thrice  a  year, 

LTL 
I  say  that  I  can  teU— 't  wu  half  a  ndnute : 

I  know  the  tolar  beams  take  up  more  time 
Ere,  pack'd  up  tor  their  Joomey,  they  begin  It; 

But  then  their  telegraph  Is  less  aulillme. 


'  CA  gold  or  gill  key,  pminf  ftxnn  below  Ifae  iklrti  of  i 
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Lnd  ir  tbe;  nn  m  ncc.  tbej  mould  not  «1d  it 
'OiJiut  Satu'i  couiten  bound  for  ttadr  own  cU 
:    Thr  tun  Ukn  up  ■tune  jt»n  ftw  «™ry  nj 
To  nacb  Iti  go^  —  Uie  derll  not  half  >  lUr. 

Lvn. 

Opon  the  vKrgt  of  ipicc,  about  tbc  lUe 

Of  half-»'Croini,  k  little  ipeck  q>ptar'd 
[I've  Kcn  ■  KKvethlDg  like  It  Id  the  Ma 

In  the  Xgetn,  ere  ■  aqiuU) ;  It  near'd. 
And,  growing  Mggtr,  took  motlier  gul»  i 

Like  an  aerUl  (Up  It  tack'd,  and  ■leer'd, 
Or  woM  Meer'd  (1  am  doubtful  of  the  gnnunar 
Of  the  latt  phnae,   which  DUkei  the  ituu*  it 


But  Uke 

ieXaadot 
But  lucb  B  cloud  1  No  Und  e'sr  n*  a  crowd 

Of  locust!  numerous  u  the  hoiTeiu  nw  tbeie  ; 
Ther  ■hadow'd  with  their  mrrUdi  ipaoe ;  tbeir  loud 

.^id  Taiied  ciIm  were  like  thoM  of  wild  geew 
(It  luUoiu  mtj  be  Itken'd  to  a  gone), 
And  italised  the  phraie  of  "  hell  broke  Ioom^" 

LIZ. 
a  ttnrdr  oath  of  stout  Joho  Bull, 
I'd  awar  hb  ejrei  u  heretofore : 
There  Piddj  bncued  ' 


[•w 


The  tEmpente  Scot  ncMni'd ;  the  French  ghoet 
In  cert^D  tenm  I  ilia 'n't  traulate  in  full. 

As  the  flnt  ooachniu  will ;  and  'mldrt  the  war, 
Tlie  voice  of  Jonathan  <raa  beard  to  exproi, 
"Our  prealdent  li  going  to  war,  1  guen." 

LX. 
Bnlde*  there  were  the  Spaniard,  I>otch,  and  Dane  ; 

In  short,  an  onlTenal  shoai  of  shades. 
From  Otaheite*!  Isle  to  SailsbuiT  Plain, 

Of  ail  climes  and  profinaloru,  rears  and  trades. 
Beady  to  swear  against  the  good  king's  reign, 

Ktler  as  clubs  in  cards  an  against  spades: 
All  suninuin'd  by  this  grand  "  subpcma,"  to 
Try  U  kings  nuvn't  be  damnVllke  me  or  joa. 

m  this  hoet,  he  first  grew  pale, 
next,  like  Italian  twlljghb 


He  tura'd  all  colaun — as  a  peacock's  tail. 
Or  tuniet  streaming  through  a  Ootbic  skrUgU 

In  some  old  abber,  or  a  trout  not  stale. 
Or  distant  lightning  on  the  horiion  by  nl^t. 

Or  a  fresh  rainbow,  or  a  grand  review 

Of  tbirtr  Raiment*  Id  rad,  green,  and  blue. 

LXIL 
Then  he  addrcss'd  himself  to  Satan  ;  "  Why — 

My  good  old  friend,  for  loch  I  deem  you,  thoagh 
Our  dllTerent  parties  make  us  flght  so  shy, 

I  ne'er  mtslake  you  for  a  pemuul  foe ; 
Our  dlB^rence  Is  pohlical,  and  1 

Trust  that,  whaterer  may  occur  belBW, 
Ton  know  my  great  respect  (Or  you ;  and  this 
Hakes  me  regret  whate'er  you  do  amiss — 

"  Why,  my  dear  Ludftr,  would  you  abuse 
My  can  for  witnesses  f  I  did  not  mean 

That  you  should  half  of  earth  and  hdl  produce ; 
'Tli  eren  superfluous,  since  two  honest,  clean. 

True  (estlmonla  are  enough  :  we  lose 
Our  time,  nay,  our  eternity,  between 

Tlie  accnsatfon  and  defence :  tf  we 

Bear  both,  'twill  stietch  our  Iranuntailty-" 

LIIT, 

Satan  replied,  "  To  me  the  matter  Is 
IndiScrent,  In  a  personal  pidnt  oltiew: 

I  can  ha*e  flfty  Iwtter  souls  than  this 

With  far  iesH  trouble  than  we  have  gtxu  throajh 

Already ;  and  I  merely  argued  hb 
Late  majoty  of  Britain's  case  with  yon 

Upon  a  point  irf  form :  you  may  dispcea 

Of  him  i  I've  kings  eomigh  below,  Ood  knows  t" 

XJCt. 

Ttins  spcAe  the  Demao'  (late  calTd  "  multifsced" 
By  multo-ecrtbblliig  Southey).     "  Then  we'U  c«n 

One  or  two  persons  of  the  myriads  placed 
Around  our  congress,  and  dispense  with  all 

The  rest,"  qnoth  Michael :  "  Who  may  be  so  graced 
Astospeakfintr  there's  Choice  enough  —  wbotball 

It  be  r  "    Then  Satan  answer'd,  "  There  are  many ; 

But  you  may  choose  Jack  Wilkci  as  well  as  any." 

LXTL 
A  merry,  cock-eyed,  curious-looking  sprite 
Upon  the  Instant  started  (mm  the  throng. 
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I>t«ts'd  to  m  fioMon  now  foi^otten  qnlta ;  > 

lie  futiloiu  of  the  Bob  lUck  long 
By  people  In  the  next  world  ;  where  onlte 

n  (Inoe  Adun'i,  right  or  nvmg, 
Trom  Etc'i  flg-leaf  down  to  the  petticait, 
moat  u  icuitj,  of  daj>  len  reniotc. 

LXVn. 
le  aplHt  look'd  imund  upon  the  crowdi 
nclahn'd."  U7frleDdior>U 


So  let't  to  buslnen  ;  whf  thli  general  call  ? 
If  thoH  m  freeliolden  I  aee  In  ■hroudi, 

Ajid  tia  fbr  an  election  thst  Ihef  bawl. 
Behold  ■  candidMte  with  untum'd  coat  1 
Saint  Peter,  rotf  I  count  upon  tout  rote  t " 

LZmL 
«  Sir,"  replied  Michael,  "  ;ou  nUitake  ;  theae  thingi 

Are  of  a  former  llA,  and  what  we  do 
Above  la  more  anguat  i  to  Judge  of  kinga 

la  the  tribunal  meti  m  now  you  know." 
"  Then  I  prenime  thow  gentlemen  with  winga," 

Said  WUkea,  "  an  che rula ;  and  that  aoul  below 
Looki  much  like  George  the  Third,  but  to  mj  mind 
A  good  deal  older — Blesa  me  I  la  he  blind  ?  " 


"  He  la  what  too  behold  htm,  and  hl>  doom 
Dependa  npon  hla  deeds,"  the  Angel  «id. 

*■  If  rou  hare  anght  to  arraign  la  him,  the  tomb 
'tvea  llecnae  to  the  bumblist  beggir'a  head 

To  lat  lUelf  againat  the  loftiest. '■  —  ■' Some," 

Said  Wllkea,  "  don't  wait  to  aee  them  laid  Id  lead. 

For  anch  a  Ubertr — and  I,  for  one, 

SaTa  told  them  what  I  thought  beneath  the  ■ua." 

LXZ. 

■■  Ahevt  the  ma  repeat,  then,  irtiat  thoa  hut 

To  urge  agaloit  him,"  lald  the  Archangel.  "  Whr,' 

BepUed  the  tpirit,  "  dnce  old  Kom  are  pait, 
Huat  I  turn  evidence  ?    Id  blth,  not  L 

Beaidea,  I  beat  him  hollow  at  the  lait. 

With  all  hla  Loidi  and  Commona  Hn  the  akjr 

I  dont  like  ripping  up  old  atoilea,  ilnce 
conduct  wai  but  natural  In  a  prince. 

LXXL 

"  Toollah,  no  doubt,  and  wicked,  lo  oppreaa 
A  poor  unlucky  devil  without  a  abllllngi 

But  then  I  Uame  the  man  himself  much  leaa 
Than  Bnte  and  Onflon,  and  shall  be  unwilling 


_        tussa, 


■>  1  iMnk  iM  em  am  -B  and.  ud  ■!>•  em  ipHt  liSitt, 
rW  Jslw  Wiua,  •  m  jwn  Mbn.    In  •  oma  if  fidBua 


To  see  him  punlah'd  here  Ibr  thdr  excees, 

Since  they  were  both  damn'd  long  ago,  and  itill  Id 
Tbdr  place  below :  tor  me,  I  have  forgiven, 
'  nite  hia  ■  habeaa  eorpua'  Into  heaTen." 
LXxn. 
■■  VUkea,"  aald  the  Devil,  "  I  underatand  all  this  ; 

Tou  tum'd  to  half  a  courtier  ere  you  died,  a 

nd  seem  to  think  it  would  not  be  amiss 

To  gniw  a  wbide  one  on  the  other  side 
Of  Charoa'a  Ibrry ;  you  forget  that  hit 

Beign  la  concluded ;  whatsoe'er  betide. 
He  won't  beaovtrelgn  more:  you 're  loat  your  laboui 
For  at  the  beat  be  will  but  be  <ronr  neighbour. 
LXZIIL 

However,  I  knew  what  to  think  of  It, 

When  I  beheld  you  in  your  jeatlng  way, 
flitting  and  whispering  round  about  the  aplt 

Where  Belial,  upon  duty  for  the  day. 
With  Foi'l  lard  was  basttng  Wtlllsm  Htt, 

His  pupO ;  I  knew  what  to  think,  I  say : 
That  ftUow  even  In  bell  breeds  Btrther  His ; 
ID  bwnhkDscfg'd — twu  one  of  hli  own  biUa. 

LXXIV. 
"  CbH  Juniui  I "  I  From  the  crowd  a  ihadow  italk'd, 

And  at  the  name  there  was  a  general  aqueeic. 
So  tliat  the  very  ghosts  no  longer  walk'd 

In  comfbrt,  at  their  own  atrial  ease. 
But  were  all  ismm'd,  and  Jamra'd  (but  to  be  balk'd, 
Aa  we  ahall  see),  and  joatled  hands  and  knees, 
Like  wind  compreaaM  and  pent  wllhin  a  bladder. 
Or  like  a  human  colic,  which  b  sadder. 

LXXV. 
The  thadow  came — a  tall,  tMn,  grey-halr'd  Agure. 

That  look'd  as  It  Ikad  been  a  abide  on  earth  ; 
Quick  in  Its  motlcnts,  with  an  air  of  vigour. 

But  nought  to  mark  its  breeding  or  its  bbth : 
Now  it  wax'd  little,  then  again  grew  bigger. 

With  now  an  air  of  ^oom,  or  aavage  mirth ; 
Bat  as  you  gased  upon  Its  features,  they 
Changed  eveiy  Inatant — to  lehat,  none  could  aajr. 

LXXVL 
The  more  Intently  the  gbnts  gased,  the  leaa 

Could  tbey  distinguish  whoee  the  ftaturea  were  t 
The  Devil  bimKlf  seem'd  punled  even  to  gneaa ; 

They  varied  like  a  dream — now  here,  now  there: 
And  tereral  people  swore  fh>m  out  the  press. 

They  knew  him  pertbctly  ;  and  one  could  swear 
He  was  his  hther :  npon  which  another 
Waa  sure  lu  was  hla  mother's  cousin's  brother : 

■  [For  the  poUtlcil  hlRoiy  oT  John  Wnk«.  who  AlsdehsiB- 
berlsin  of  the  city  of  LoDdon,  we  mult  reftr  Co  any  hlitoTy  of 

tfaa  reign  of  Ceor^  111.    Ilia  profligate  penDnsl  diancter  It 
ibandsntly  iUi)ilay«l  in  IfaecoDacUan  oClils  ]aturt,pubtlibed 
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Anotber,  that  he  wu  ■  duke,  or  knight. 

An  orator,  ■  UwTer,  or  a  prist, 
i.  aabob,  a  man-mtdwlfe  1 :  but  the  «[gbt 

HTiIertoui  changed  bli  ixiuntenuice  at  leait 
Aa  oft  aa  they  tbeir  loludi :  thoQgh  In  full  sight 

He  Hood,  the  puiile  oaij  was  Increaied  ; 
The  nmn  was  ■  phanlainugtirU  In 
Ulnuelf — be  wu  lo  volatile  and  tbln.  a 

Lxxvin. 

The  momrat  tbat  you  had  pronounced  him  om, 
Pntto  I  bli  face  changed,  uid  he  was  anotber ; 

And  when  that  change  was  hardl;  well  put  on. 
It  varied,  till  I  dont  think  hit  own  mother 

(If  that  be  had  i  mother)  would  ber  ion 

Hare  known,  he  shifted  lo  from  one  to  t'  other ; 

Till  gues^og  tram  a  pleasure  grew  a  task, 

At  this  epbtolary  "  Iron  Haak."* 

LXXIX 
For  ■ometbiies  he  like  Cerberus  would  seem  — 

**  Three  gentlemen  at  once"  (u  ngelr  mjt 
Good  Hre.  MalapRip) ;  then  rou  might  deem 

That  he  was  not  even  dm,-  now  manr  raji 
Were  flashing  round  him  ;  and  now  a  thick  steam 

Hid  him  ftum  sight  —  like  fbgs  on  London  dayt : 
Now  Burke,  now  Tooke,  he  grew  to  people's  todes. 
And  certei  often  like  air  FblUp  Fnmds.  * 

LZx'z. 

I've  an  hTpothetli  —  "tii  quite  mj  own; 
I  never  let  It  out  till  now,  tot  lai 

Of  doing  people  harm  about  the  throne. 

And  injuring  some  minister  or  peer. 
On  whom  the  stigma  might  pertiape  be  bloira : 

It  la— my  genlJe  pubUc,  lend  thine  earl 
'Tls  thai  what  Junius  we  an  wont  to  nil 
Was  rtaHy,  Iruly,  nobodr  at  alL 

LXXXI. 

I  don't  see  wherefbre  letters  should  not  he 
Written  without  bands,  since  we  daily  view 

'  [AmDiif  the  vsrioui  penoni  to  ohom  tlu  Letters  of 
Junfiu  hiTs  bem  ■ttributnl  we  «Kl  tho  Duke  of  Pottlmd, 
Wd  Gwige  S«ivlll»,  slrPhlllj  Frsndi,  Mr.  Burke,  Mr. 
Duiiiilng.  til*  Re..  John  Home  Tooko,  Mt.  Hugh  Bo/i  Dr. 

•['■Idon-l  know  wbstlo  think.  Why  should  Junius  be 
^•47    U  Hiddenlr  ap^eied,  wouM  bg  rest  In  his  psve 

■Junius  vu  X.  Y.  z.,  Esq.  Iwrted  In  lbs  puiib  of  •  •  •  •  /' 
Bepidr  hli  iroDiunent,  p  ebnrchiHrdeas  I  Prtat  a  bbw 
"""no  of  bli  L«tun,  ye  bookssUnTB  I  liupoulble.— [beniaii 

?iFku?1SS<i"S!i2n"-^''' 


■  (ThM  (hn  work  mllilKl  "  Tb 
^■dnnilibed  Liilng  Clurwler  mu 


rk  publliiwd  InlMin. 
•ol.  ml.,  p.  fs.) 


Them  written  without  heads  ;  aod  books,  we  see, 
Are  flU'd  as  well  without  the  Utter  too: 

And  really  till  we  fix  on  somebodr 

Pot  certain  sure  to  clabn  them  as  his  doe. 

Their  author,  like  the  NlgtrV  mouth,  will  bother 

Tbe  world  to  say  if  tkm  be  moiitta  or  author. 


uixxn. 


LO  and  what  art  a 


nsultra 


Beplied  this  mighty  shadow 

"  If  I  have  kept  my  secret  half  an  age, 
I  scarce  shall  tell  It  now."—"  Canst  thou  upbraid," 

Continued  Michael,  "  George  Rei,  or  allege 
Augbt  further  ?  "  Junius  answer'd,  "  You  had  better 
FlrM  ask  him  tbr  hit  answer  to  my  letter : 

Lxxxin. 

"  My  charges  upon  record  wlU  outlast 
The  brass  of  both  his  epitaph  and  tomb." 

'■  Hepenfst  thou  not,"  said  Michael,  "  of  Bome  past 
Enaggerstion  ?  something  which  may  doom 

Thyself  if  feUe,  as  him  if  true  ?    Thou  wast 
Too  bitter  —  is  it  not  so  ?  -  in  thy  gloom 

rt        ..„ ,  -     ..  pjj^o„  I  -  ^^pj  (1,^  phgntom  dim, 
I  try,  and  I  haled  Mm, 


'  I  loved  m 


LXXXIV. 

'  What  I  have  written,  I  have  written :  let 

The  rest  be  on  his  head  or  mine  I "     So  spoke 
>ld  "  Nominis  Umbra  > ; "  arid  while  speaking  yet. 

Away  he  melted  in  celestial  smoke.  ' 
Then  Satan  said  to  Michael,  "  Don't  ib^t    [Tooke, 
To  call  George  WaabingtonT,   and  John  Horn* 
AndFrankllni"- but  at  this  time  there  was  heard 
A  cry  for  room,  though  not  a  phantom  sUrr'd. 

LXXXV. 
At  length  iritli  Jostling,  elbowing,  and  the  aid 

Of  chcruUm  appointed  to  that  post. 
The  devil  Asmodeus  to  tbe  circle  made 

His  way,  and  look'd  a*  if  his  Journey  cost 
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Sonic  tronUe.     When  bl>  bnrdcD  down  be  IMd, 
«  Whit 't  lUs!"  cried  Hicbwl;  «  lAj, 't  la  not . 

"  I  know  It,"  quoth  the  tncubui ;  ■■  but  be 
Shall  be  one,  if  you  lean  the  tflUr  to  me. 

LXXIVL 
■■  CoofcHiad  the  miegwlD  I     I  Ian  iprtln'd 

Mf  left  wing,  he  'i  »  hesTy ',  one  would  think 
Some  of  hb  worki  about  hli  neck  were  chaln'<L 

It  to  the  poliit ;  while  havering  o'er  the  brink 
or  SkkUiw  I  (where  w  usuel  it  >ttU  ralnM), 

■  Uper,  br  below  me,  wink. 
And  itooplng,  caught  ttal*  fcllow  at  a  libel — 
Ho  len  on  bMarj  than  the  BoIt  Bible. 

LXUVIL 
■  The  fbrmer  b  the  devil's  acriiituie,  and 

The  latter  yours,  good  Michael ;  so  the  aflUr 
Belongs  to  all  of  us,  you  understand. 

t  snatch'd  him  up  Juit  u  you  see  him  there, 
And  brought  Mm  ott  Ibr  KUIence  out  of  hand  : 
icareely  been  ten  minutes  In  the  air — 
a  quarter  It  can  hardly  be : 
I  dare  sty  that  his  nVt  la  still  at  tok" 

Here  Satan  said,  "  I  know  this  nun  at  old. 
And  have  eipectnt  him  tar  tome  ttme  beie  i 

A  ifllier  ftUow  you  wUl  SoKe  behold. 
Or  more  concrtted  In  his  petty  sphere : 

But  surely  It  was  not  worth  wbUe  to  fold 
Such  traih  bdow  j'oar  wing,  Annodena  dear: 

We  had  the  poor  wretch  nfe  (without  bdog  bored 

WItb  eaiHige)  oomlng  of  hb  own  accord. 

"  But  itnce  he^  bera,  lefi  see  what  be  has  done.* 
"Donel"cr!ed  A 


rerjbi 


And  scribbles  aa  If  head  clerk  to  the  Fates. 
Who  knows  to  what  hla  ribaldry  may  run. 

When  such  an  an  aa  tMi,  like  Balaam's,  prates  t " 
"  Let  'a  hear,"  quoth  Michael,  "  what  he  lias  to  ny  i 
Too  know  we're  boond  to  that  fn  every  way." 

zc. 

Now  the  lord,  ^ad  to  get  an  andience,  which 

By  DO  meana  often  waa  his  case  below, 
Begin  to  cough,  aod  hawk,  and  hem,  and  idtch 

Ula  voice  Into  that  awfiil  note  ctf  woe 
To  all  unhappy  heann  within  tcacb 

Tf  poeta  when  the  Ude  of  rhyme 'i  In  flow  j 
But  stnck  hst  with  hla  flnt  hexameter. 
Hot  one  of  all  whcae  gouty  &et  would  stir. 

ICL 
Bnt  ere  the  spkvfn'd  dactyls  could  be  spair'd 

Into  recitative,  In  great  dismi?. 
Both  cherubim  uid  seiaphlm  were  beard 

To  murmur  loudly  through  their  long  artar  i 


And  cried,  "  For  Ood'a  sake,  Mop,  my  ftiendl  twere 
JVim  Oi,  wKi  homima — you  know  (he  Rst."^ 

xcir. 

A  genenl  bustle  spread  throughout  the  throng, 

Which  seem'd  to  bold  all  vene  in  deteaution  ; 
The  angels  bad  ot  coutw  enough  of  song 

When  upon  service  ;  and  the  generation 
Of  gboali  had  beard  loo  much  In  life,  not  long 

Belbre,  to  proflt  by  a  new  occasion ;  [what  r  * 

The  monarch,  mute  till  then,  eacliim'd,  "  What: 

Fjit  *  come  again?  No  more — no  more  of  that  I" 
XCUI. 
The  tumult  grewj  an  onlveraa]  cough 

Convulsed  the  akies,  as  during  a  debate. 
When  Castlerea^  hai  been  up  long  enoush 

(Before  he  was  flnt  minister  of  state, 
Imean — the  tUntiluarninc');  tomo  cried  "  Off,  off  I " 

As  at  a  farce  ;  till,  grown  quite  desperate. 
The  bard  Saint  Peter  piay'd  to  Interpose 
(Himself  an  author)  only  for  Us  proae. 

The  varlet  was  not  an  Ill-bvour'd  knave  : 
A  good  deal  like  a  vulture  in  the  Ihce, 

With  a  hook  nose  and  a  hawk's  eye,  which  gave 
A  smart  and  sharper.looklng  sort  of  gnc« 

To  his  whole  aspect,  which,  though  rather  grave, 

But  that  Indeed  was  bopeleas  aa  can  be,' 
Quite  a  poetic  ttlaay  "  dt  h." 
XCV. 
Then  Michael  blew  Ms  trump,  and  itUl'd  the  n^s* 

With  oat  still  greater,  as  li  yet  the  Rude 
On  earth  bealde* ;  except  some  grumbling  viricc. 

Which  now  and  then  will  make  a  slight  Inroad 
Upon  decoroua  sUcDce,  few  will  twice 

Lift  up  their  lungs  when  blrljr  overcrow'd ; 
nd  now  the  bard  could  plead  hla  own  bad  cause. 
With  all  the  attitudes  of  sdf-applause. 

xcn. 

He  said  —  (I  only  give  the  heads)  —  be  said, 
He  meant  no  harm  In  icribbllngi  t  was  bis  way. 

Dpon  all  toplci ;  t  was,  besides,  hla  bread, 

wtdch  he  batter'd  both  sides  ;  't  would  delay 

Too  long  the  assembly  (he  waa  pleased  to  dread). 
And  Cake  up  rather  more  time  than  a  day. 
>  name  his  works  —  he  would  but  dte  a  few  — 


XCVIL 
n  praises  of  a  regldde ; 
tten  praises  of  all  kings  whatever; 
n  tor  repubUcs  fkr  and  wide, 
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Alouil,  k  leheiiu  ttM  meal  than  tvu  denr; 
Ttien  grew  t.  bortj  sntl-JaeoUD  — 
lUd  tum'dhliaxt— uidirouldluTi  tnni'dhkikln. 

Hs  bad  mug  tgiiiat  ill  battlei,  uid  ■gain 
In  their  high  pnlx  ind  glory ;  he  had  ciD'd 

Seriewing  >  "  the  ungmtle  craft,"  uid  then 
BecoiDe  u  but  a  Ciitic  aa  e'er  crawi'd  — 

Fed,  paid,  and  pamper'd  bf  the  very  meo 

By  irtum  hli  mun  and  nuiTals  had  been  maul'd  : 

He  had  written  much  blank  vene,  and  blanker  proae. 

And  more  of  both  than  any  body  knom. 


He  had  written  Wealey'i  lUe :  —  hen  turning  round 

To  Satan,  "  Sir,  I  'm  ready  to  write  youni 
In  two  octavo  Tolumei,  nicely  bound. 

With  Dotea  and  prtfkce.  all  that  moat  allurea 
The  ploni  purcbaaer ;  and  there  'i  no  ground 

For  fear,  for  I  Can  chooae  my  own  reriewen : 
80  let  me  have  the  proper  docanwDli 
That  I  may  add  you  to  my  other  lalata." 

C. 
Satan  bow'd,  and  wu  iflent.     "  Well,  If  you. 

With  amiable  modetty,  decilne 
My  oSbr,  what  nyi  Hlchael  F     There  are  few 

Whoaa  memotn  oould  be  reoder'd  more  dlrlne. 
IDne  la  a  pen  of  all  work ;  not  w  new 

Al  It  wu  once,  bat  I  would  make  you  ahlne 
Uke  your  own  trumpet.  By  the  way,  my  own 
Has  more  of  bran  In  It,  and  la  ai  well  blown, 

CL 
"  But  talking  about  trumpeti,  here  "a  my  Tblon  1 

Mow  you  ihall  Judge,  all  people ;  yea,  you  iball 
Judge  witb  my  judgment,  and  by  my  dedilon 

Be  guided  who  ahall  enter  besyen  or  ML  ■ 
I  lettle  all  .these  things  by  intuition. 

Times  present,  past,  to  come,  heaven,  bell,  and  all, 


>  Sea-LIEisrHaTyKlrkeW 


oftba  world,  ha  VDuU 
See  Aubnj'i  accousl  or  tlie  apparition  ohldi  dUippaared 

Ms  Toluma,  ■  Mrdo  of  tfrA(*|M  umtie  (eanod  to  flu  the 
•puUMnt''— "  The  lUUl  Kme."  Wyl  GrsH.  "at  wblcb 
mhhU  nuke  their  appearaDca  li  nldDUht.  and  hUdqi  tefor* 
It  <•  dark  ( thouih  nog  audadoas  qilrlu  han  lieni  lajd  10 
appear  etsD  by  da^-Uffat  I  but  or  this  there  an  few  tutaDcei , 
KM  thoee  motEly  |bon*  who  had  baffi  laid,  and  wboaa  tomu 


cn. 

He  ceaied,  and  drew  Ibrth  an  HS. ;  and  no 

Penuailon  on  the  part  of  derlli,  or  salnO, 
Or  angels,  now  could  nop  the  toncoti  » 

He  read  the  flnt  three  lines  of  the  contents ; 
But  at  the  (borth,  the  whole  spiritual  show 

Had  vanlsh'd,  with  variety  of  icenU, 
Ambrosial  and  aulphureoua,  aa  they  sprang. 
Like  llghtnlog,  off  from  his  "  melodious  twang."  e 

Those  grand  heroics  acted  as  a  spell ; 

The  angela  itopp'd  their  ean  and  piled  their  pinions  i 
The  devUa  rui  howling,  deiten'd,  down  to  bell ; 

The  ghosts  fled,  gibbering,  for  t^elr  own  doml- 
(for  'tia  not  yet  dedded  where  they  dwell,  [niotit— 

And  I  leave  every  man  to  his  opinions)  j 
Michael  took  refuge  In  hia  trump —  but,  lo  I 
Hia  teeth  were  set  on  edge,  be  could  not  blow  I 

Saint  Peter,  who  has  hitherto  been  known 
For  an  Impetuous  saint,  upraised  his  keys. 

And  at  the  flfth  line  knock'd  tbe  poet  down  ( * 
Who  lell  like  Phaeton,  but  more  at  ease. 

Into  bis  lake,  for  there  be  did  not  drown ; 
A  dUhrent  web  lielng  by  the  Deatintes 

Woven  lor  the  laureate's  final  wreath,  wiwic'et 

Kef  Dcm  ahall  happen  either  liere  or  there. 

CV. 
He  first  sank  to  the  bottom — Uke  his  works, 

But  lOOQ  rose  to  tbe  lurtkce  —  like  hinuelf ; 
ForaU  corrupted  things  are  buoy'd  like  coiks,^ 

By  their  own  rottennee^  light  as  an  cl^ 
Or  wisp  tiiat  Bits  o'er  a  monus  :  he  lurks. 

It  may  be,  stUl,  like  dull  books  on  a  slid( 
In  hia  own  den,  lo  scrawl  some  "Lift  "or"  ¥18100,' T 
As  Welbom  aays— "  the  devil  tum'd  precisian." 


Au  chaitu  U  DM  the  fiaUon  of  Bntflih  fbotu  I  cbalni 
mora  Main  arbitrary  (vTemmenlai  dead  or  aUve,  En- 
^Ui  iplrita  an  free.  DOA*  the  natntloa  oflu  boihMH,  a 
noat  Bust  by  no  umiu  bs  btemnitad  br  oimtkuu  of  any 
kind:  Us  BBintlon  befaig  completnl,  h  latdabai  away,  fi? 
qonnly  Id  a  (jaih  of  Ughi  ■  In  which  oh,  KnH  ghoiti  have 


tondS  vHh  HUH  ttl^l/^  mi 


liirUieindtnMloBaf 


1  other  attempt  of  Utt 
aolih  that  the  Tar- 
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Am  tar  tlie  nat,  to  come  la  tlie  coDcludon 
Of  tliil  tnic  dream,  the  telocope  la  gone 

Which  kept  my  optics  free  frora  lU  delusioo, 
And  ihow'd  TDe  what  I  In  mr  turn  have  eboim ; 

■  lauflhit  UieiLlwjrdJlTofthepoet,  TDtabttbenbeenJoTedbf 
ths  refldar,  wltta<Ai  u  anprehnulon  udt  h*  m*  gaiitj  at 
pntMtj  m  fflvlnff  It^    Muton  bu  been  bluued  by  the  moit 

muiuete  of  EUnul  Wlidim.  utd  Uh  dKreei  or  Alodihtr 
rowa.  bf  imrdi  uilnwd  to  tbt  DeUr.  It  oAiidi  (giliin 
poadcal  proprieCruNPoetleai  proteblLUj.  11  li  Inpoulblo 
to  dacdra  ounelrei  Into  >  manianuiy  and  lajaUcal  beUef 


imea  ihockj.    ^la  laaguaga  and  i 


rvnnt  oftniilnitloii  Ui^    ) 

uctueribed  by  Hilton  to  hit  lnhria'~ipiritilac 

xbtaim,  ttaat  In  many  pLaca  n  ^get  that  they  lao 
nj  napectt  the  crentdraa  of  fuwhialloa.    The  blaipher 


inrsiSi  mwira's.'Tsri'Bi'.rr: 

ssnxsMs?u'.aiS;'5esx^!!is 

1  ITbe  '■  Vision  or  Judgment"  appeared,  M  hni  been  al- 
ready uld.  In  •■  The  Liberal "  ^  a  Journal  «hlcli,  conslillng 

^p  [^srr^TSr^'TS,;  ^istre 

airrHs.TS-'??';.""-"'"""'-" 

^iss^sD^SESs,iSE^ 

KrrJ7.?KSS,iSi,&"J,»:S: 

ill ;  bla  dx  cblldreu  not  Tery  tnctiMg  j  and  In  a&ira 
■arid  he  hlnuelf  li  a  perlrct  chDd.    The  death  of 
SballflT  left  than  totally  agroond ;  and  I  could  not  lee  tbam 
In  tucb  a  rtata  wllhout  tulng  the  commDn  feeling  oT  bu- 

"Agahi— Mr.  Hnnt  repreHnti  I<Drd  Byran  aa  dnnpiag 
Ui  annacthia  with '  The  Llboral,'  partly  baimuH  bii  Mendi 
athomaiUeain.UDore.  Hobhoua,  Mumy.  AcOtoldfaln  il 
waiadticredltableona.aiMI  partly  bacHMg  lb*  bnalnaai  did 


, jfwmt.    Ha  oitpeeted  1 

■  [tam  ■  The  Liberal. '    Riaden  In  thaie  daji 

M  told,  that  pertodlcBlworki  which  haio  a  large  ■ 
nine  of  wealth  -.  Lord  Byron  had  alculued  that  mai 

Lent  Artvii  im4  kii  CenU 

-  ■  tEs  bUun  or  the  I 
iftba«oldn  ■■  ■  ■ 
Qoarteriyre 


cemonl  a  lort  of  coniiectloa  whfch  you  itroia  to  prarw-t 
and  wdleh,  had  ll»  Hunta  proiiwred,  would  not.  In  all  pro- 

thelr  ajrcrilty.  thouBh  II  "  '  ' 

monry.  and  the  uiual  «t  < 
ready  eiplahwd ;  (In  the  li 


b  ynu  thought  proper  to 


neaM  to  mako  a  parade  o(  it  i  hot  If  he  cboia  to  qwatian 
miek  I  could  only  anawertfaa  Untruth  I  and  I  contHi.  I  dM 
BM  aae  any  thbu  In  the  letter  to  hun  hln.unlw  I  lald  he 
wai  "  a  lore,"  whkh  1  dont  nmesiber.  Had  thia  Journal 
neODwell,  ■adlcoDM  bane  aided  Is  make  It  better  for 
Oieni.  t  ihould  than  hare  left  tben  after  a  aafe  pilotage  off  a 

la.  I  can't,  and  would  not  If  I  could,  leave  then  among  the 


alMta  of  Lord  Byron'i  muDert,  bablti.  and  converuUon : 

"  The  witnau  la,  la  but  ophdon,  dliqusUaed  to  glie  erl. 
danoa  imon  any  auch  auldeela :  hii  book  prsTei  btm  lo  be 
eqnally  ftnorani  of  what  nannen  are,  and  birominleDt  (a 

ofbli  own  hahlti  I*  froin  beginning  to  end  a  very  oricature  of 
abaurdlRiand  theman  whDw»(EthlihDok.etud]auily  eait, 
ai  the  whots  language  of  U  ia.  in  a  ftea-and  aaiy.  connrea- 
lionit  tone,  haa  lu  mora  right  to  decide  about  the  CO! 


D.  than  hu  a  Mrt  appreiidce ' 
■n  hi)  ose-ihllung  gallary.  la  ■ 
cooiady.  We  can  aadly  bellei 


^taitlc,  lack-a-daTilml  gueat ;  that  he  coluldered  the  Mag. 
QUI  ApoUo  of  ParadlH  Row  aa  a  prrdmia  butt,  and  acted 
aceordlaali.  We  thareAin  conildar  Mr.  Huot'ierldeuceaa 
abaolute&liiadmlidbt^,oa  ■trongprv'Aanfvvgronnda,  But 
what  are  we  to  lay  to  It,  wbao  *a  Sod  it.  ai  we  do.  totally 
and  dlanietrtcally  at  lartancs  both  with  the  luhatanca  and 
complexleo  of  Lord  Byroa't  epletolaiy  eainapoiideDcei  and 

niperlar  beyond  all  pOHlMUtyof  mcaaurenetn.  to  llr.  Hiint'i, 
haia  been  matured  and  patflined  by  Mody,  both  of  bocb  and 
ma.  auch  aa  Mr.  Hunt  nenr  aroi  drcnned  oti  who  had 
the  advaalage  at  meelbiE  Lord  Byron  on  temu  of  perlMt 
equality  la  ali  Intenta  and  purpoaaa  i  and  who,  i|UBlUled.  at 
they  probably  wan,  abara  any  of  their  contampnratlea,  to 
appraclale  Lord  Byron,  whether  aa  a  poet,  or  aa  a  man  of 
high  rank  and  pra-cmlDent  Ibne,  retngHng  In  the  world  In 


rortby  and  ungrateful 
the  plea  of  a  penury  whlefa  no  Lord  Byron 
Itbtaabail,th«lbawhohaa,lBlJiaw 

aa  well  u  hi  fala  vrhlnga,  ao  much  to . 

ahuaed  grvat  apBottuDlUaa  and  gnat  talanta  kIbdi 
who  diuied  lo  deeply,  botii  a^inat  the  aodety  to ' 
belanged  and  iba  IHantan  in  whicii  bla  name  will  ••»  oinu 
ainicDdId  place— It  la  really  too  bad,  that  liOrd  Byron,  In 
addition  to  the  gran  condemnathn  of  men  able  to  appredat* 
both  blamarlta  and  hli  daeg«rlla,aiMlw*adlvaed(o  think 

lited  along  with  as  math  thMwat  ncallent  and  Dobla_ll 
li  by  much  too  bad,  that  thIa  great  lau't  gjorloua  thou^ 


Of  ragged  cun  aiul  Tulgar  hacki ' 
'homhefU; — (hat  hli  bonei  muat  be  acraped  up  from  thrii 

Hirh  notidiig  thai  mankbid  wouM  vidi  lo  reipect  vlthou 
olluting  It.^* 

**  Next  weA  will  be  pubUihcd  (aa  ^  Ll*ea '  an  the  rage) 
ThB  whale  Eemmticencet,  wondroua  and  atTangv, 

Of  thn  late DotiieMn et  Eietar  'Change. 
"  Though  the  dog  II  a  dog  of  the  kind  they  call  ■  lad.' 
'T  la  a  puppy  that  much  to  good  breeding  pretenda : 
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OB,  CARMEN  SECULA.RE  ET  ANNUS  HADD  M1RAB1LI8.' 


Are  gone  ;  tbt  pnacDt  mlgbt  be  if  tbej  would  ; 
Omt  thingt  have  been,  tni  are,  and  freater  atlll 
~~  it  Uttle  of  mere  mortalx  but  tbilr  wUl : 

ilder  ipace,  a  greener  Held,  1«  glTCQ 
To  those  who  plar  theLr  "  tricki  before  high  heavi 
I  know  not  it  the  angel*  weep,  but  men 
Have  wept  enough — Ar  »hatl — to  weep  again 

IL 

All  ti  exploded— be  It  good  or  bwL 
ReuleT  1  remember  when  thou  vert  a  tad. 
Then  Pitt  vu  alli  or,  If  not  all,  «o  much. 
Tery  iItbI  almott  deem'd  him  luch.  • 
ve  have  Ken  the  IntellerCiud  mx 
Ofglantg  (land,  like  Tftan%  ftce  tobcc — 
Athn  and  Ida,  with  a  dalMng  lea 
Of  eloquecce  between,  which  flow'd  all  ftee, 
■      :he  deep  blllowB  of  the  *^ean  roar 
Betwixt  the  Hellenic  and  the  Phrygim  abore. 
But  wbere  are  thef^the  rtyali !  a  few  feet 
Of  sullen  earth  divide  each  winding  sheet  ■ 
F  peaceful  and  how  powerful  la  Che  grave, 
ch  huihci  all  1  a  calm,  anitormf  waie, 
cb  oienweepi  the  world.      Tbe  theme  li  old 
Of"  duH  loduRi"  but  half  lla  lale  untold; 
Time  tempers  not  Its  terrors  —  still  the  worm 
Wind!  Its  cold  folds,  the  tomb  preserrtt  It*  form. 
Varied  ^>ore,  but  still  alike  below  i 

um  mar  shine,  the  aihes  will  not  glow. 
Though  Cleopatra's  mrnnm^  cross  the  sea 
"'^  which  from  em[dr«  ihe  lured  Anthanj  ; 


Arid  '( li  plain,  truin  each  ifntencfl.  tbe  puppf -doe  tbinki 
That  lh>  Ikm  wu  no  luch  gr<u  iblngi  alter  ill. 
■■  Though  hBrnu-'il  pnaf  Knll— Uili  the  punpy  allowi^ 

To  Ke  how  thVcockneT-brtdHit 


Heimi"ii"hri"^.lthe 
Anil — doct  all  A  dog,  i 


.  ItoK  thcv  tatta  ■mall 
Who  'll  feed  on  Iheir 


wu  written  bj  Lord  Bvroo  at  Genoa,  ^n 

IB  v«T  l>v^  i  and  publUbed  In  London, 

lu  aulbratldtr  vu  much  diipuied  at 


Though  Alexander's  um  a  show  be  grown, 
On  ihom  he  wept  to  conquer,  though  unknown  — 
How  T»in,  bow  worse  than  vain,  at  length  appear 
The  madman's  wish,  the  Macedonian's  tear  I 
He  wept  for  worlds  to  conquer  —  half  the  earth 
Knows  not  his  naroe.  or  hut  bta  death,  and  birth, 
Atid  deiotetion  ;  while  his  native  Qreece 
Hath  all  of  desolatloii,  save  its  peace. 
He  "  wept  for  worlds  to  conquer  I "  be  who  ne'er 
Conceived  the  glolie,  he  panted  not  to  spare  I 
With  even  the  busj  Northern  Isle  unknown. 
Which  holds  his  um,  and  never  knew  his  throne.  4 

IIL 
Bat  where  Is  he,  the  modem,  mightier  Ihr, 
Who,  bom  no  king,  nude  monarchi  draw  his  car ; 
The  new  Sesoatrts,  whose  unhamea'd  kings,  s 
Freed  boat  the  trit,  bellevt  themielvea  with  wlnga. 
And  ipum  the  dust  o'er  which  they  crswl'd  of  lat«, 
Chaln'd  to  the  chariot  of  the  chieftain's  state  ? 
Tee  1  where  Is  he,  the  champioD  and  the  child 
OfaH  that's  great  or  little,  wiseorwitd?   [thirxies? 
Whose  game  was  empires,  and  whose  stakes  wera 
Whose  (able  earth — wtiose  dice  were  humi 
Behold  tbe  grand  result  In  yon  lone  lile,* 
And,  ai  thy  nature  urges,  weep  or  amUb 
Sigh  to  behold  tbe  eagle's  lofty  rage 
Reduced  to  nibble  at  his  narrow  cage ; 
Smile  to  survey  the  queller  of  the  nattoD) 
Now  dally  squabbling  o'erdiiputed  ratfanui 
Weep  to  pensJve  him  moomlng,  as  he  dim 
O'er  curtall'd  dishes  and  o'er  stinted  wines 
quarrel*  upon  petty  things. 


"  /  Derar  wsat  a  woid,  but  PI 
in  Wntmliutac  Abbof ,  Is  wttlilB 


w^om  fktp  made  brothert  In  the  Coinb  i 
Whero  wilt  thou  Ond  their  UXe  ushi  ?'  " 

Si.  WiLTsa  Scott.) 
'  [A  isrcophiHut,  or  breccU.  tuppoked  lo  bave  contained 

EngU^  ^yfin  i^iiwiuenii^(°Ihe'^'it'ulul^a^kxm! 
drU.  In  Felirmry,  I8IH,  wu  preHnted  by  Ueoi»e  111.  In  lb* 

G  [Suoitrii  <■  uld.  by  DiodDnis,  u  ban  had  Ui  cliailiit 


Hit  (tant  limb*  «o  arm'd  lo  scales  of  |nkL"— PoVfc] 
I  [St.  Helen..] 
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Behold  tltc  Kala  la  which  hli  bitiuw  hsDgi, 

A  niTKnia') '  MUcmcnt,  and  in  earl's  '  hdiangaei  1 

at  deUj'a  *,  >  book  reAued,  cui  ahakc 
The  aleep  <j  him  i*ha  kept  the  world  awake. 
U  ttali  Indeed  the  tamer  of  the  great, 
Vow  >Uve  of  all  could  teue  or  Irritate — 
The  paltrr  gaoler  *  and  the  pirlDg  tpj. 
The  atariOK  itnttga  with  bla  aote-boak  nigh  ?  ' 
Plunged  In  a  dungeon,  he  had  atill  been  great; 
How  low,  how  little  wai  thii  middle  aUte, 
Between  a  prliion  and  a  palace,  where 
How  few  could  feel  fat  what  he  had  to  bear  1 

I  his  complaint,  —  my  lord  presenta  hia  bill, 
Hii  food  and  wine  were  doled  out  duly  atlll ; 

L  waa  lilfl  Bickneao,  neveT  was  a  clime 

So  tree  Tram  homicide  —  to  doubt  '■  a  crime ; 

And  the  itiff  turgeon,  who  malnCain'd  hla  cause, 

1  lost  his  place,  and  galn'd  the  world'!  applauico 
But  smile  —  though  all  the  pangs  of  brain  and  htut 
Disdain,  defV,  the  tardy  aid  o/  art ; 
Though,  MTe  the  few  (bnd  frienda  and  imaged  bcs 
Uf  IhU  Rdr  twy  his  sire  shall  ne'er  embrace. 
None  tbuid  by  bis  low  bed  —  though  even  the  mind 

iraveritig,  which  long  awed  and  awea  mankind ; 
SniDe — tor  the  fetter'd  eagle  breaks  his  chain, 
And  higher  worldi  than  this  an  his  again.' 

IT. 

How,  If  that  loarlng  spirit  still  retain 
msdous  twilight  of  hia  blaiUig  reign, 
'  must  be  smile,  on  looking  down,  lo  we 

The  little  that  he  was  and  sought  to  be  1 

it  thougb  bis  name  a  wider  empire  fbund 

Than  bis  ambltioa.  though  with  scarce  a  bound ; 

Though  flrat  In  glory,  deepest  in  rererse. 


He  U 


dlUci 


Though  klngi.  rejoicing  In  their  late  escape 
From  chains,  would  gladly  be  lAtir  tyrant'a  ape ; 
'  must  he  amlle,  and  turn  to  ytm  lone  grave. 
The  proudest  aea-mark  that  o'ertops  the  wme  I 
What  though  bis  gaoler,  duteous  to  the  last. 
Scarce  deem'd  the  coffin's  lead  could  keep  him  fest 
Beftulng  one  poor  line  along  the  lid. 
To  date  the  birth  and  death  of  all  It  hid; 


That  name  shall  hallow  the  Ignoble  shore, 

A  taUaman  to  all  laie  him  who  bore : 

The  fleets  that  sweep  befbre  the  eastern  blast 

Shall  bear  their  sea-boys  hall  It  from  the  mart; 

When  Victory's  Oalllc  column  shall  bm  rise. 

Like  Pompey's  pillar.  In  a  desert's  skiss, 

The  roCky  isle  that  holds  or  held  his  dust 

Shall  crown  the  Atlantic  like  the  hero's  bust. 

And  mighty  nature  o'er  hia  obsequies 

Da  more  than  niggard  envy  still  denies. 

But  what  are  these  to  him  t     Can  Glory's  liot 

Touch  the  freed  spirit  or  the  fetter'd  dust  t 

Small  care  hath  be  of  what  his  tomb  consist!  j 

Nougbt  irhesleeps-^normoreirtaeeiiita: 

Alike  the  better-seeing  shade  will  smiia 

On  the  rude  cavem  of  the  rocky  isle. 

As  If  his  ashes  found  their  latest  home 

In  Rome's  Pantheon  or  Qaul's  mimic  dome. 

Ue  wants  not  this ;  liut  France  shall  feel  the  want 

Of  this  last  consolatioD,  though  80  scant ; 

Her  honour,  &nie,  and  &lth  demand  his  bones 

To  n«r  above  a  pyramid  of  thrones ; 

Or  carried  onwaid  in  the  battle's  van. 

To  IbrtD,  like  Qucaclin'sS  dust,  her  t«il«tn.n 

But  be  It  as  It  Is  — the  tlms  may  come 

Bis  name  shall  beat  the  alarm,  like  Zlska's  drum. ' 


Oh  heaven  I  of  which  he  was  In  power  a  feature ; 
Oh  earth  1  of  wlilch  he  was  a  noble  creature ; 
Thou  Isle  1  to  be  remember'd  long  and  well. 
That  saw'at  the  unfledged  eaglet  chip  his  shell  I 
Ye  Alps,  which  view'd  him  In  bis  dawning  flights 
Hover,  the  victor  of  a  hundred  Bghta  I 
Thou  Rome,  who  saw'st  thy  Cksbt's  deeds  outdone  I 
Alas  I  why  pasa'd  he  too  the  Rubicon — 
The  Rubicon  of  roan's  awaken'd  rights. 
To  herd  with  vulgar  kin^  and  pansltesr 
Egypt  1  from  whose  all  dateless  tombs  arose 
Forgotten  Pharaohs  from  their  long  repose. 
And  shook  within  their  pyramids  to  bear 
A  new  Cambyaes  thundering  In  their  ear; 
While  the  dark  shades  of  fbrty  ages  stood 
Like  startled  giants  by  Nile's  ftmous  flood ;  "> 


EoglUh  nrrlHO.  wUch  bad  »ailltl0Ded 
s  [John  Zlika  — a  dlidnpriihrd  leader  of  the  Hui^la 

"•  EAItlialiUllaaflhei>yniiilili,JnIulT,  im.Boonapsrl 
laid,..-''  Soldien  I  ftom  tha  imaailt  of  yondsr  pynnU 
forty  ages  behold  yoo."  j 
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t  psoplcd,  u  fram  hell, 

lak,  who  rtreir'd  the  buren  nnd 

It  oncultlTited  land  < 

TDomerit  ndadleB  of  ttic  Cid, 
■r  flouting  th;  Madrid  I 
n«  thy  twlct-ti'm  oiilt>l 
be  tilt  tnltreH  of  hla  fUll 
ricl — Frederha  but  In  nunc 

hein  to  all  except  bit  fiuiw ; 
Jena,  crouch'd  at  Berlin,  fcU 
•e  to  follow  1    Te  wba  dwell 
)  dw«l^  rammibering  yet 
nut  oT  Catherine's  bloody  debt  r 
Ich  the  avcD^ng  ingel  put, 
le  fbond  thee.  Mill  ■  waite, 
y  Kill  enduring  claim, 
le  and  eitlngiilah'd  name, 
edmn.  thy  long  flowtng  tear, 

cnuhe*  in  the  tynnt's  en  — 

— on — on — the  thint  of  var 

re  of  terik  and  of  their  oar. 

e  Hoaeov'i  minareti 

0,  but  tli  a  BUn  that  >et*  1 

liuit  of  his  liKig  career. 

Charlei  had  wept  hig  frouD  teai 

-A«  Baw  thee — how?  with  fplre 

er  lent  tali  hlnil»ng  match, 

■nt  gHTe  bl*  cottage  thatch, 

;haiit  flung  bb  hoarded  Btore, 

iBll — and  Uoicow  wai  no  more  I 

mu»  1  Etna**  flame 

le,  and  qneneblen  Hecla'a  tame , 

bb  blaxe,  an  uaual  alght 

sta,  fhim  bli  backney'd  beigbt ; 


Ich  alio 


l,tllltl: 


n  aball  expire  I 


n  eonqueTOTa  wlQ  not  learn  1  — 
flapp'd  o'er  the  fUtering  foe, 
rlth  each  flake  of  mow  ; 
mblng  beak  and  tUent  fftng 
perlah'd  with  a  tingle  pang  I 
!De  look  up  along  bit  bank* 
iiindi  of  his  daahing  ranks  I 
uice  recall  beneath  her  vinet 
■Ir  Uood  flowt  futer  than  her  wines  ] 
bdr  human  Ice  remaint 
nla  cm  tbe  Polar  plaint. 
y'l  broad  tun  awaken 
lll'd ;  its  beams  are  now  fbraaken. 
e*  gattaer'd  from  tlu  war, 
u  r — tbe  cooquenr^  broken  or  1 


The  canqueror'a  yet  imbniken  heart  1    Again 

The  horn  Of  Boluid  toonds,  and  not  in  vain. 

Lutscn,  where  fdi  the  Swede  of  Ticbnr,  ■ 

Beholdi  him  ctmqoer,  but,  alaa  l  not  <Ue  i 

I>raden  surny*  lllTee  de^ioti  fly  once  more 

Before  their  aorerdgn — lomelgn  at  before ; 

But  there  eibauated  Fortune  quitt  the  Held, 

And  Leipsic'i  treatrai  tiidi  the  untanqtUsh'd  yield ; 

The  Saioo  jackal  leave*  the  lion's  tide 

To  turn  tbe  bear's,  and  woirs,  and  fbi't  guide ; 

And  backward  to  the  den  of  hit  despair 

Tbe  ftirest  mimarch  ihrlnki,  but  Bnd*  no  lalr  I 

Oh  ye  I  and  each,  and  all  I  Oh  France  !  who  fbund 
Thy  long  fkir  flelda,  plough'd  up  as  hostile  ground, 
Dlqiated  foot  by  foot,  tUl  treason,  still 
His  only  victor,  from  Montmsrtre't  hit) 
Iiook'd  down  o'er  trampled  Paiit  •  and  diou  Iile,a 
Which  see'it  Etruria  from  thy  ramparti  imile, 
Tbou  momentary  thelter  of  his  pride. 
Til!  woo'd  by  danger,  his  yet  weeping  bride  I 
Oh,  France  I  retaken  by  a  tingle  march. 
Whose  path  was  through  one  long  triumphal  arcb  t 
Ob,  trioody  and  most  bootless  Waterloo  1 
Which  proT»  bow  fM^  may  bare  their  Ibrtune  too, 
Won  half  by  blunder,  half  by  treachery : 
Oh,  dull  Saint  Helen  I  with  thy  gaoler  nlgh^— 
Hear  J  hear  Prometheus'  fh>m  hit  rock  appeal 
To  eirth,  air,  ocean,  all  that  felt  or  1^1 
His  power  and  glory,  all  who  yet  Bhall  ticar 
A  name  eternal  as  the  rolling  year ; 
He  teaches  them  the  lesson  tauxht  so  long. 
So  oft,  BO  vainly — learn  to  do  no  wrong  I 
A  single  step  Int'i  the  right  tiad  mine 
Tills  man  tbe  Washington  of  worlds  betray'd : 
A  tingle  step  into  the  wrong  his  given 
Hli  name  s  douht  to  all  the  winds  of  heaven  g 
Tbe  reed  of  Fortune,  and  of  thronei  the  rod, 
Of  Fame  the  Holocb  or  tlie  demigod ; 
Hit  country't  Cesar,  Europe'!  Hannibal, 
Without  their  decent  dignity  tf  fill. 
Yet  Vanity  herself  liad  better  taught 
A  surer  path  even  to  Uie  feme  he  sought. 
By  pelting  out  on  history's  tndtiat  psge 
Ten  thousand  conqueron  Ibr  a  single  sage. 
While  Franklin's  quiet  memory  climbt  to  heaven. 
Calming  the  lightning  which  be  thence  bath  riven. 
Or  drawing  from  tbe  no  less  kindled  earth 
Freedom  and  peace  to  that  which  boasis  his  Urth  ;< 
While  Washington 's  a  watchword,  luch  as  ne'er 
Shall  tink  while  there's  an  echo  left  to  air:  > 
While  even  tlie  Spaniard's  thlnt  of  gold  and  war 
For^ts  PinuTo  to  shout  Bolivar  i ' 
Alat  I  why  mutt  tbe  same  Atlantic  wave 
Which  wafted  freedom  gird  a  tyianfi  grave — 


lb' 


It  ilTuegle  1  such  luiHendy  chilni 


Edfl  world  boneath,  bw  what,  a  ani, 
.  the  ptdi ;  with  wtut  fierce  panu , 
t  toRnrcs  Ibr  nrnlTliig  agM 


"  Bripult  ccalo  l\da3en.  tceptrumque  tyraiujLi-"] 
•  ["  To  be  tbe  Bnt  miu  (■<><  Ibe  EHctikir).  not  tlM  Srili, 

at  Bu  Pfldro,  Decemlnr, 
exceulre  Ittigue  t»±  assr 


Dliinlly.". 

of  SD  lUpcft  broufht  or 
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The  kln^  of  khin  rad  yet  of  Ovnt  tha  sUve, 
Who  bunts  tb«  chaloa  oT  mUlknu  to  noew 
The  very  Ibttan  which  hb  um  broke  thniugb, 
ADd  crutb'd  the  rlghti  of  Europe  and  hli  own. 
To  flit  between  ■  dungeon  ud  ■  ttmoe  T 

TL 

Bat  twin  Mt  be— the  ipaA'i  awiken'd— lot 
The  nrarthy  Bpuilinl  Aeli  hli  fonntr  ^ow  ; 

The  suae  high  aplrit  which  beat  bw:k  the  Hwr 
Through  eight  long  ages  of  dlenutc  gore 
Revives  —  and  where  t  In  that  ■renglng  dime 
Where  Spdo  wu  ouce  lyoonTtuoui  with  crime. 
Where  Cortei'  rad  P1»uto'»  benner  flew, 
The  Infant  world  redeem*  her  name  of  "Ww." 
'Til  the  oU  uplntian  breathed  aflwh. 
To  kindle  kiiIb  within  degraded  fleah, 
Sucb  u  repulaed  tbe  Persian  trvn  the  ihore 
Where  Greece  vat  — Nol  ibe  Ulll  1*  Oreece  one 

comnioD  came  nuke*  lajrUdi  of  one  breaal, 
ea  of  the  east,  or  belot*  of  the  weat ; 

On  Andet'  and  on  AChoa'  peaka  unfurl'd. 
The  Mlf-ame  ataodard  streams  o'er  either  world  : 
The  Athenian  wears  again  Hannodiua'  awurd  i  ' 
The  Chill  chief  ahlures  his  fbrelgn  lord ; 
The  Spartan  knows  tilmself  once  more  a  Qreek, 
Toung  Freedom  plumes  tbe  cmt  of  each  cacluuej 
Debating  deapota,  henun'd  on  either  abort, 
Shrink  vainly  fmai  the  roused  Atlantic's  roart 
Through  Calpe*!  ittalt  the  rolling  tides  advance, 
Bwcep  slightly  by  the  tutt-tamed  Und  of  Fnince, 
Dash  o'er  the  old  SponlBrd'i  cradle,  and  would  fain 
nnite  Aoionla  to  the  mighty  main  : 

It  driven  from  thence  awhile,  yet  not  tor  aye, 
Break  o'er  th'  .^gean,  mindful  of  the  day 
Of  Salamis  I  —  there,  there  the  waves  arise, 
Vat  to  be  lull'd  tiy  tyrant  victories. 
Lone,  lost,  abandon'd  in  their  utmost  need 
By  ChriaClan^  unto  whom  they  gave  their  creed, 
Tbe  deaobted  lands,  the  ravaged  Isle, 
The  fbsCer'd  tend  encouraged  to  beguile, 

aid  evaded,  and  the  cold  delay, 
Prolong'd  but  In  tbe  hope  to  make  a  prey;'  — 
These,  these  shall  tell  the  tale,  and  Greece  can  abon 
Tbe  &Ue  friend  worse  than  the  Infuriate  foe. 
But  this  la  well ;  Greeks  only  should  free  Oreece, 
Not  the  barbarian,  with  his  mask  of  peace. 
How  should  the  autocrat  of  bondsge  be 
The  klog  of  eerfa,  and  Kt  the  natlona  tttt  t 
Better  still  serve  the  haughty  Mussulman, 
Than  swell  the  Cotsaque'i  prowling  caravan  ; 
Better  still  toU  (br  masten,  than  await. 
The  slave  of  slaves,  before  a  Husrian  gate, — 
Mumber'd  by  hordes,  a  human  capital, 
A  live  estate,  eilatlag  but  for  thrall, 
IiOtted  tiy  UWDBanda,  u  ■  meet  reward 
~     tlu  Bnt  couitlcr  in  the  Ciar's  regard  ; 
While  their  Immediate  owner  never  tastes 
His  tleep.  ttmi  dreanili«  of  Siberia's  wastes  ; 
Better  aoccumb  even  to  their  own  despair. 
And  drive  tlie  camel  than  purvey  the  bear. 


■vn. 


But  not  alone  within  tlM  tuiuteat  cum* 

Where  freedom  date*  ber  Urth  wlUi  thu  ol  Hhk, 

And  not  alone  wliere,  plunged  in  nigbu  a  crowd 

Of  Inca*  darken  to  a  dubious  cloud. 

The  dawn  revlveai  tenown'd.  romantic  Spain 

Holds  hack  the  invader  from  her  toll  again. 

Not  now  the  Roman  tribe  nor  Funic  horde 

Demand  her  flelds  a*  lists  to  prove  the  sword  ; 

Not  now  the  Vandal  or  the  Visigoth 

Pollute  the  plains,  alike  abhorring  both  ; 

Nor  old  Peliyo  on  hia  mountain  rtara 

The  warUke  fiithera  of  a  thousand  years. 

That  seed  Is  sown  and  reap'd,  ss  oft  Oie  Moor 

eigbs  to  Rmemt>er  on  hia  dusky  shore. 

Long  in  tbe  peasant'!  song  or  poet's  page 

Has  dwelt  the  memorr  oT  Ahencerragc  i 

The  Zegri,  and  the  captive  victors,  flung 

Back  to  the  barliarou*  realm  from  whence  they  sprung. 

But  these  are  gone  —  their  fidth,  their  swords,  their 

Tet  left  more  antl-chriitlan  (bea  than  they : 

The  lilgot  monarch  and  the  butcher  priest, 

The  Inquisition,  with  her  burning  feait. 

The  lalth'i  red  "  auto,"  (fed  with  human  fuel, 

WhUc  sate  the  catholic  Moloch,  calmly  cruel, 

Enjoying,  with  Inexoralde  eye, 

That  Hery  festival  of  agony  I 

The  Btem  or  f^ble  sovereign,  one  or  both 

By  turns  ;  the  haughtiness  whose  pride  was  alotb : 

The  long  degenerate  noMe  ;  the  debased 

Hidalgo,  and  the  peasant  less  disgraced, 

But  more  degraded  ;  tlie  unpeopled  realm ; 

The  once  proud  navy  which  forgot  the  helm; 

The  once  impervious  phalana  diaarray'd ; 

Tbe  Idle  forge  that  liinn'd  Toledo't  blade ; 

The  foreign  wealth  that  llow'd  on  eVry  shore. 

Save  hers  who  eam'd  It  with  the  natives'  gore  ( 

The  very  language  wblch  might  vie  with  Rome's, 

And  once  was  known  to  nations  like  their  homes, 

Neglected  or  forgotten :  —  luch  was  Spain  ; 

But  such  she  is  not,  nor  shall  be  again. 

These  worst,  these  Adms  invaders,  felt  and  l^el 

Tbe  new  Numantlne  soul  of  old  Castile. 

Dp  I  up  again  I  undaunted  Tauridor ! 

The  bull  of  Phalaria  renews  his  roar; 

Mount,  chivalrous  Hidalgo  I  not  In  vain 

Revive  the  cry  —  "  lago  1  and  close  Spain  1 "  ' 

Tea,  close  her  with  your  atmed  bosoma  round. 

And  form  the  barrier  which  Mapoleon  found,— 

The  eiterralnatlng  war,  the  desert  plain, 

Tbe  streets  without  a  tenant,  save  the  slain  ; 

The  wild  sierTH,  with  Its  wilder  troop 

Of  vulture-plumed  guerrillta,  on  the  sloop 

For  their  Incessant  prey ;  the  desperate  widl 

Of  Saragossa,  mlghtleet  In  her  &il ; 

The  man  nerved  to  a  spirit,  and  the  maid 

Waving  her  more  than  AmawDlan  bladci  * 

The  knife  of  Anagon  >,  Toledo's  steel  i 

The  hmous  lance  of  ctdvalrous  Caitllei 

Tlie  unerring  rifle  of  the  Catalan  t 

Tlia  Andaludan  oouner  In  the  van : 


In  Crsece.  la  the  yei 
of  tbe  GrHk  ReruhUl 

;  Is*,  mis  p.  10.] 
■  Tbe  Arrsgonlana  an  peculiarly  dnleroni  Id  the  luF  of 
thii  iraapon.  and  diipJared  II  particularly  in  fsnuet  Fraivb 
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&  Congnal  < 


Tlie  torch  to  mika  *  Moncow  of  Uadrld ; 

d  Id  acb  bort  the  >plrit  of  tht  CId  i  — 
Such  luTG  been,  nicb  ilull  be,  tueb  mie.     Adrmce, 
Ajidwln — not  SpKln,  but  thlm  own  freedom,  France  I 

Tin. 

1  Wlwt  I  tlut  ballow'd  nun* 

Uaj  wt  hope  the  ume 
For  outwcKii  Europe  7     With  the  Bomid  ulac. 
Like  Bunuel's  ihide  to  Skul'i  monarcbk  tjts. 
It  prophet!  ot  yaung  Fnedom,  luramoD'd  br 
From  dima  of  Waitalngtoa  and  BoU  w ; 
Henry,  tbe  fontt'boni  Dcmostheneii 
Whoae  thunder  ibook  the  PblUp  of  the  leu  ;  > 
And  itolc  Fnnklln'a  enei^etic  ibade, 

it  in  the  Ughtnlnga  which  hit  hud  aUaT'd ; 
~   '■  "le  tyrtnt-tiiner,  wake, 

thcM  old  chilni,  or  tireik. 
ill  lenate  at  tbe  few 
That  ihauld  redeem  the  muiy  t     Wio  renew 
Thli  GOTiMcrated  name,  tUl  now  ualgn'd 
To  coondli  held  to  benellt  m.nMiul  j 

w  uwRible  at  the  bo\j  oil  t 
Tbe  blot  AlUuice,  wblch  ufi  three  ue  ill  I 
An  earthly  trinity  I  which  won  the  ahipe 
Of  tuaren'!,  v  nun  li  mlmlck'd  by  the  ipe. 

mlty  t  In  purpoie  one  — 
To  melt  three  boll  to  ■  Mipoleon. 
Why,  Egypfi  godl  were  rational  to  tbeae  ; 
Their  dogi  ind  oien  knew  their  own  degreei, 

Ir  kennel  or  their  shed, 
Cired  tittle,  u  thiC  they  wen  duly  fed ; 
But  thne,  nuire  hungry,  must  tuve  lomethlng  mate. 
The  power  to  bark  ind  bite,  to  tou  uid  gore. 

'   «  much  hippler  were  good  Mtop's  tn^ 
Thin  we  I  for  oun  ire  inlmited  logs. 
With  ponderoui  milice  twaying  to  ind  Tro, 
ions  with  a  atupld  blow ; 
All  duly  miloui  to  leave  little  work 
~   n  the  rAolutlonai;  itork. 

DC 

Thrice  blot  Terana  1  ilnce  the  holy  three 
With  their  imperial  pretence  ablne  on  thee ; 

r'd  by  them,  thy  treacheroua  site  forget* 
The  vaunted  tomb  of  all  the  Cspuleta  ;  "  • 
Thy  Scallgen —  tbr  wbit  wu  "  Dog  the  Oreat," 
"  CiD  Oi*nde  *,"  (which  I  venture  to  tranalile,) 


:;X^^ 

diuitalgr  ind  my  nlecei.    The  Ootble  noni 
Saugar  pfiuaa  pleued  ate,  bat  *  i  poor  ' 
"VnMLttMn.^n.  ISi«.] 
*  [Cioe  I.  Delli  8ctf%  ninuDrw]  tlv ' 
•  iru  the  pncectseor  Dinlg,  vho  M 


irpogiT    Tbj  poet  too, 


TotbM 

Catullui 

Tblne  amphlthMtre,  wber*  Bomau  m 

And  Dantc'a  exile  *helter^  by  thj  gate ; 

Thy  gnnd  old  man,  wboM  world  wia  ill  within 

Thj  will,  nor  knew  the  country  held  him  In :  * 

Would  that  the  royil  gue«ti  It  gtrda  about 

Were  to  hi  like.  a>  nerer  to  get  out  I 

Ay,  ahoot  I  Imcrlbe  I  t«ai  monument!  itf  ihuiM^ 

To  tell  Oppreston  tbit  the  world  li  tame  1 

Crowd  to  the  theitR  with  loyal  lage. 

The  comedy  la  not  upco  the  ttage ; 

The  ihow  |g  rich  In  rlbandry  and  atin, 

Then  gue  upon  It  through  thy  dungeon  ban ; 

Civ  thf  permitted  palms,  kind  Italy, 

For  thua  much  lUll  thy  fettet'd  handa  are  free  I 

Z. 
Beaplendent  dght  I  Behold  the  coxcomb  Ciar,  ' 
The  autocrat  of  wiltiei  ind  of  war  I 
Ai  eager  fbr  a  plaudit  M  a  realm. 
And  Just  u  fit  Ibr  flirting  la  the  helm  ; 
A  Calmuck  beauty  with  a  Coaaack  wit. 
And  generou!  spirit,  when  'tU  not  ftwl-lill; 
Now  half  dlaulvlng  to  a  Uberal  thaw. 
But  harden'd  back  whene'er  the  morning  ^  raw ; 
With  no  oltjectlon  to  true  liberty. 
Except  that  It  would  make  the  natloni  frre. 
How  well  tbe  Imperial  dandy  prata  of  peice  l 
How  Adn,  If  Qreeki  would  be  hla  ilaiei,  fi'ee  Greece  I 
How  nobly  gave  he  back  tbe  Poles  their  Diet, 
Then  told  pugnacious  Poland  to  be  quiet  I 
How  kindly  would  he  send  the  mild  Dkralne, 
With  ill  her  pleasant  pulks,  to  lecture  Spain  I 
How  royally  show  off  In  proud  Madrid 
Hb  goodly  person,  from  the  South  long  hid  I 
A  blessing  cheaply  purchased,  the  world  knows. 
By  hiving  Muscovites  fbr  friends  or  foes. 
Proceed,  thou  nimeaake  of  great  Philip's  son  I 
La  Ebrpe.  thine  Aristotle,  beckons  on  ; 
And  that  which  Scythla  wii  to  him  of  yon 
Find  with  thy  Scythlim  on  Iberia's  ahore, 
Tet  think  upon,  tttou  somewhat  aged  youth, 
Tby  predecessor  on  the  banks  of  Fruth  ; 
Thou  bait  to  aid  thee,  should  his  lot  be  thine, 
Miny  an  old  woman,  but  no  Catherine,  ■ 
Spain,  loo,  hath  rrKka,  and  riven,  and  deSle* — 
The  bear  may  ruih  Into  the  lion's  tolls. 


'  [Vert 


t  hat  been  dUtinfulihed  at  Che  cradle  ol 


Pet  mill 

oftbll  ton  whoH  •mini  beimiTM  gild  tha  BDrlioB 
Hit  ninl  pitoa.  for  tMr  ctauu  inia  of  fu]p<  ' 
repoae,  inif  their  keBploB.  may  boulil  to  be  ia  p 

(ClaudUn't  Cudoos  old  nun  of  Verona.  *■  qui 
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a  Ootlu  ire  Xtnt  iimnr  tielda  ;  ■ 
Think'it  than  to  thee  NapotcoD'a  vtclor  yiddi  I 
Better  ncUIm  thy  deierta,  turn  thy  ivordi 
Ta  pioughihareti,  thiiTe  ind  wuh  thf  Bnhklr  hanlai, 
Redeem  Oif  reilnu  from  tlavery  uid  the  knout, 
nun  tbtloir  headlong  In  th«  Iktal  route. 
To  loftit  the  clime  whose  iklo  and  lawi  u«  pore 
With  thy  fbu)  leglaiu.     Sp^n  wants  no  nuuiure : 
Her  toll  li  ftrtilc,  but  she  fredi  no  toe  ; 
Her  lultaree,  Coo,  were  gorged  not  long  ago ; 

nouldst  thou  Atmbh  them  with  tyesber  prey  7 
thou  wilt  not  conquer,  but  purvey. 
I  am  Diogenes,  though  Russ  and  Hun 

1  mine  and  many  a  myriad's  sun ; 
It  Diogenes,  I  "d  wander 
Bather  a  worm  than  nuh  an  Aleiander  ! 
ves  who  wlli,  the  cynic  shall  be  ft™ ; 
b  hath  tougher  walls  than  SInope  : 
9tlU  wlU  he  bold  his  lantern  up  to  scan 
The  bee  of  ■"""»"■»"  fin'  an  "  honest  man.  " 

XL 
And  what  doth  Qaul,  the  all.prollHc  land 
Of  u  flm  ultra  ultra*  and  their  band 
Of  mercenaries  ?  and  ber  noliy  chamhera 
And  tribune,  widch  each  orator  Brat  clambers 
Betore  he  Hnda  a  mice,  and  when  t  Is  Ibund, 
Hears  "  the  He  "  echo  fbr  bli  answer  round  ? 
Our  BrlUih  Commons  lometlmei  deign  to  "  hear  I " 
A  OalUc  lenate  liath  more  tongue  Chan  Yitaz; 
Even  Constant,  their  sole  master  of  debate, 
Must  fight  next  day  hb  speech  to  ilndlcate. 

little  to  true  Fnnks,  who  had  rather 
Combat  than  Usleu,  were  IC  to  their  father. 
What  li  the  simple  standing  of  a  shot. 
To  listening  long,  and  interrupting  not  ? 
Though  this  was  not  the  method  of  old  Rome, 
When  Tully  hlmined  o'er  each  vool  dome, 
DemoMhencs  has  tanctlon'd  the  transaction, 
In  laying  eloquence  meant  "  Action,  action  1" 
ZQ. 
It  where '»  the  monarcii  1  bath  he  dined  ?  or  yet 
Groans  beiwth  lndi«eation'i  heavy  debt  ? 
Have  nvcMuHoiiary  pate*  rbeo, 
Lnd  tum'd  the  royal  entrails  to  a  prison  T 
live  dlicontented  movements  stlrr'd  the  troops  7 
Or  have  »>  movement*  fuUow'd  traltoroui  soups  r 
Have  Carbonaro  ■  cooks  not  carbonadoed 
Each  course  enough  7  or  doctors  dire  dinuaded 
Repletion  ?  Ah  I  hi  thy  delected  looks 
1  read  all  France's  treason  in  ber  coolts  I 
Good  classic  Loult  [  ii  It,  canst  thou  say, 
O  be  the  Deilr£  7  ' 


Wby  WDuldst   thou  leave  c 


Htrtwell'*    gTMQ 


Aptdan  (able,  and  Horstlaa  ode, 

To  rule  ■  people  wbo  will  not  be  mled, 

And  love  much  rather  to  be  icoarged  than  k^khI' 

Ah  I  thine  vai  not  the  temper  or  the  taste 

For  thrones  ;  the  table  sees  thee  better  placed  ; 

A  mild  Eplnrean,  fbrm'd,  at  best. 

To  be  a  kind  host  and  as  good  a  guest. 

To  talk  of  letter*,  and  to  kuow  by  heart 

One  half  the  (MeC's,  aB  the  gourmand's  an  ; 

A  scholar  always,  now  and  t^en  a  wlC, 

And  gentle  when  digestion  may  permit  j  — 

But  not  to  goTcm  lands  enslaved  or  tnt ; 

The  goat  was  martyrdom  enough  fbr  tbre. 

ZIIL 
Shall  noble  Albion  pan  without  a  phrase 
From  a  bold  Briton  In  her  wonted  praise  ? 
"  Alts — anna — and  George — and  glory — and  t 

Isles  — 
And  happy  Britain  wealth— and  Freedom'*  amtlea 
White  clltfk,  that  held  hivaslon  fhr  aloof- 
Contented  subject],  all  alike  tax-proof-^ 
Proud  Wellington,  with  eagle  beak  lo  euri'd. 
That  noK,  the  hook  where  he  luspendi  Che  world  !  * 
And  Waterloo  —  and  trade — aod— — (hush  1  notfet 

A  syllable  of  Imposti  or  of  debt) 

And  ne'er  (enough)  lamented  CHitlereagh, 
Whose  penknlfc  slit  a  goose-qulU  t'other  day  — 

And  '  pilots  who  have  weather'd  every  storm '  ' 

(But,   DO,   not   even   for  rhyme's   sake,  lume   Kb> 

These  are  the  themes  thus  sung  so  oft  before, 
Methlnks  we  need  not  sing  them  any  more  i 
Found  in  so  many  Tolumn  tti  and  near, 
There'*  no  occasion  you  should  find  them  here. 
~  '  ■  ■   _  may  remain  perchance  to  chime 

With  reason,  and,  what's  stranger  still,  with  rhyme. 

this  thy  genlu,    Canning  I  may  permit. 
Who,  bred  a  slacesmcn.  still  wast  born  a  wit. 
And  never,  even  In  that  dull  House,  couldst  tame 
~    mkaven'd  prose  thine  own  poetic  flame  ; 

last,  onr  best,  our  only  orator,* 
ETen  I  can  praise  thee —  'Kirlei  do  no  more : 

ch  i  —  they  hate  thee,  man,  beeauae 
Thy  spirit  less  upholds  them  Chan  It  awes. 
"■     hounds  wni  gather  to  their  huntsman's  hollo, 
vhere  be  leads  the  duteous  pack  will  fbUow  g 
not  tor  love  mistake  their  yelling  cry ; 
Tbeir  yelp  for  game  is  not  an  eulagy ; 
Len  UtbfViI  tu  than  tbe  fbur-footed  pack, 
scent  would  lun  the  bipeds  hi 
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uid  (hra  nick  tat 
er  in  the  mud ; 
lul  ihinn  blood. 


mrCuc  c«uc, 
untiT  paMob  bom  ? 


lOiupirU'a  reign  ? 

id    lUU  nuduUin'd   jout 


aj,  bight  mK. 
1e  on  the  Tirtarv, 
l(»pondlQ«  qutrtert  f 
I  rm  lile  »  lone  I 

more  upon  hia  throne, 
oimdlenl;  Tere  ipllt. 
il  naj  bear  the  guUt ; 
nner  paid  bli  mj, 
ipolnted  dar. 
Ily  audit  lie  ? 
ever  knoon  to  fUI7 

in*  left  oa  band  t 
Mt  Improring  land  ? 

eiptilag  leaae  7 
It  in  evil  *■  peace  1 
It  plougbnun')  aXlII, 
I  their  patriot  bill ; 
I  loaj  uDdentand 
avInE  out  the  tand)  — 
Tu  (mm  ihore  to  thorc, 
1  attain  the  poor, 
alt  four  notes, 
o«e  their  Yoto, 

labes,"  once  ao  high. 
Bed,  tbelr  ocean  dry, 

the  mlllloni  ipent, 
le  and  content. 

their  turn — and  turn 


!  iword  in  bIreUng  haodi, 
ore  of  other  land*  ; 
Bablne  tUIen  lent 
le — why?  for  tent  1 
I  cent,  per  cent,      [rent  1 
rung  milUoni — ni^  t  for 

Londaadernr.  tn  Aiwuit,  ISM, 
d  to  uUfbr  India  juGofvmor- 

>lHll£ctl«o) 


Tliey  roar'd,  they  dined,  they  drank,  they  iirore  Ouj 

To  die  fttr  England  —  why  then  lire  T — for  rent  I 
The  peace  hai  made  one  general  malcontent 
Of  ttiew  blgb-market  patriots ;  war  waa  rent  I 
Thdr  lore  of  country,  mUUona  all  mia-apent. 
Ho*  reoaicUe  J  by  leconclllDg  rent  I 
And  will  tbey  not  repay  the  treaaurea  lent  T 
No  1  down  irith  every  thing,  and  up  with  rent  I 
Their  good,  ill,  bealtta,  wealth,  Joy,  or  dlacontent, 
Bdng,  end,  aim,  religion  —  rent,  rent,  rent  I 
Thou  aold'at  thy  birthright,  Eaau  I  for  a  meat ; 
Thou  ahouldit  have  gotten  more,  or  eaten  leaa ; 
Now  thou  bait  iwOI'd  tta;  pottage,  thy  demanda 
An  Idle  ;  lartel  laya  the  bargain  atandt. 
Such,  landlorda  I  waa  your  appetite  for  war. 
And,  gorged  with  blood,  you  grumble  at  a  acar  I 
Wtut  I  would  tliey  spread  Uielr  earthquake  ev«n  o'er 

eaah? 
And  when  land  crumhiea,  tdd  Arm  p^wr  cnab  t 
So  rent  may  riae,  t>ld  bank  and  nation  fhll. 
And  found  on  "Change  a  FautUng  Hospital  ? 
Lo  I  Mother  Church,  while  all  religion  wrlthea. 
Like  Nlobe,  weepa  o'er  her  olKpring,  Tithes  ; 
The  preUtea  go  to — wbire  the  lainta  hare  gone. 
And  proud  plunlitlea  aulHfde  to  one  i 
Church,  itate,  and  ftctlon  wrealle  in  the  dark, 
Toss'd  by  the  deluge  hi  their  common  ark. 
ghora  of  her  bishops,  banka,  and  dtvidenda. 
Another  Babe]  soan  — but  Britain  ends. 
And  why  ?  to  pamper  the  itlf-Beeklng  wants, 
And  prop  the  hill  of  theae  agrarian  ants. 
"  Oo  to  these  ants,  tbou  sluggard,  and  be  wise ; ' 
Admin  their  patience  through  each  sacrifice. 
Till  taught  to  feel  the  leaaon  of  their  pride, 
The  price  of  taxes  and  of  bomlclde  ; 
Admire  their  Justice,  which  would  bin  deny 
The  debt  of  natloni :  —  pray  who  madt  it  high  t 

XV. 
Or  turn  to  aall  between  those  shifting  rocka. 
The  new  Symplegades— the  crushing  8tocfc^ 
Where  Htdaa  might  again  hia  wish  behold 
In  real  paper  or  Imagined  gold. 
That  magic  palace  of  Alclna  ahows 
More  wealtb  than  Britain  ever  had  to  loae. 
Were  all  her  atoms  of  unleaven'd  ore. 
And  all  her  pebbles  from  Pactolut'  shore. 
There  Fortune  pb^t,   wbile  Suntour  holdi  tbe 

stake, 
And  the  world  trembles  to  bid  broken  break. 
How  ricb  la  Britain  1  not  Indeed  In  mines. 
Or  peace  or  plenty,  com  or  oil,  or  wines ; 
Mo  land  of  Canaan,  full  of  milk  and  boney. 
Nor  (save  In  paper  shekels)  ready  mone; : 
But  Ut  ua  not  to  own  the  truth  refuse, 
Waa  ever  Christian  land  lo  rich  in  Jewa  f 
Those  parted  with  their  teeth  to  good  King  Joha, 
And  now,  ye  kinga  1  they  kindly  draw  your  own  ; 
All  states,  all  things,  all  aoverelgns  they  control. 
And  waft  a  loan  "  fhim  Indua  to  the  pole." 
Tlie  banker — broker — baron' — brethren,  speed 
To  aid  tbese  bankrupt  tyrants  in  their  need. 
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Not  tluM  ■lont ;  Columbl*  fedi  •00 1«( 


And  phUanthropk'  Iirad  ddgni  to  inln 
Her  mild  peT-^«nUgc  fri»D  cibuuted  Spain. 
Kot  wltbout  Abraham'!  seed  cui  BunU  much ; 
Til  gold,  not  steel,  tlut  rwi  tbe  coDquernr^  aicli- 
Two  JewB,  a  cboHen  people,  can  command 
In  every  reilm  tlielr  Krlpture-pTomlKd  land :  — 
Two  Jem  keep  down  the  Bomana,  ind  uphold 
Tiie  accuned  Hun,  more  brutal  than  of  old : 
Two  Jem  —  but  not  Sanurituu  —  direct 
The  world,  with  aU  Che  iip[rit  of  their  aect. 
What  ti  the  happincM  of  earth  to  them  1 
A  coogren  (brmi  their  "  Mew  Jerusalem," 
Where  buDn1«  and  otden  both  lailte  — 
Oh,  boLr  Abraham  I  doct  tbau  see  the  light  r 
Thj  (oUowers  mingling  with  these  royal  nrln«i 
Who  spit  not  "  on  thdr  Jewish  gaberdine," 
But  tumour  tliem  as  portion  of  the  show  — 
{  Where  now,  oh  pope  !  is  thy  forsaken  toe  t 
Could  It  not  IhTour  Judah  with  some  kicks  7 
Or  has  It  ecased  to  *■  kick  agalnit  the  pricks  T  ") 
On  Ghylock'i  ihon  behold  them  stand  aftcth. 
To  cut  from  nations'  heart*  thdr  "  pound  of  flegh." 

XVL 

Strange  tight  this  Coogms  I  destined  to  unite 
All  that 's  tncongruoui,  all  tbat  's  opposite. 
I  speak  not  of  Che  Sovereigns  —  they  're  alike. 


could  St 


But  Chose  nbo  ana;  the  puppets,  pull  the  Btlings, 

Have  more  of  motley  than  Ihcti  heavy  kings, 

Jews,  authors,  generals,  charlatans,  combine. 

While  Europe  wonders  at  the  vast  design : 

There  HeCtemlcb,  power's  foremost  parasite, 

C^lolei;  there  Wellington  forgets  to  flght; 

There  Cttateaubrland  fbrms  new  books  of  martyrs  ; 

And  subtle  Greeks  '  Intrigue  fbr  stupid  Tartars ; 

There  Montmotend,  the  sworn  (be  to  charters,' 

Turns  a  dlplomatlEC  of  great  £dat, 

Tu  furnish  articles  tbr  Che  "  Dfbats ) ' 

Of  war  so  certain  —  yet  not  quite  so  aura 

As  his  dismissal  In  the  "  MonlCeur. " 

Alas  I  how  could  his  cabinet  thus  err  7 

Can  peace  be  worth  an  ultn-mlnisCeT  7 

He  hill  Indeed,  perhaps  to  rise  again, 

"  Almop  as  qub^y  as  he  conqaer'd  Spain."  * 

JCVIL 
Enough  of  this  —  asi^t  more  moumAll  woo* 
The  averted  eye  of  the  relnctant  muse. 
The  imperial  daughter,  the  Imperial  bride. 
The  Imperial  victim  —  sacrlBce  to  prkle  ; 


me  weu-aDown  jots  ai  ruitjnjtu.  wbd,  nunani 
of  HontDiDnnel  a  tlis  hidi  party  •Hb  H.  Bcithi 
ifui  Uie  luicr  hMl  beeo  niKiWcd  by  lb*  Emparor 
U  Hid  to  !»•>  beggsd  Ian  To  pmcnt  U.  U  pee 
JiHl  n  M.lt  prrmitr  banm  nrtMni.] 


II  ti  isM  that  the  .. . 
Hol  of  Us  legitimacy. 

>  [Count  Capo  d'litriH— aturwaidi  rreddoit  of  Onm. 

iMcoiiUwiiniiirdnedlnSeptembM',  mi,  bylhebnxbsr 
Dd  UD  ofa  Haliwu  chief  whom  be  bud  lBipriHind.1 

>  [Tbs  Duke  ds  HantmnrRid-LBTal.] 

•  [From  Fope'i  wiei  od  Lord  Fetnbonngb :  — 


The  mother  of  the  hero's  hope,  the  boy, 
The  young  Astyanax  of  modem  Troy  ;  > 
The  still  pale  shadow  of  the  loftiest  queen 
That  earth  has  yet  to  see,  or  e'er  bath  seen  i 
"'     llti  amidst  the  phantoms  of  the  hour. 
The  theme  of  pity,  and  the  wreck  of  power. 
Oh,  cruel  mockery  I    Could  not  Austria  spare 
'  daughter  7    What  did  France's  widow  ttieie  7 

er  titter  place  was  by  St.  Helen's  wave, 

er  only  throne  Is  In  Mapoleoa's  grave. 

lit,  no,  — she  still  must  hold  a  petty  ndgn, 
Flank'd  by  ber  formidable  chamberlain  ; 
The  martial  Argus,  whose  not  hundred  eye* 
must  watch  her  through  these  paltry  pageantries ;  * 
Wliat  though  the  share  no  more,  and  shared  in  ndn, 
A  sway  surpoadng  that  gf  Ctaarlemagne, 
Wlilcb  swept  from  Moscow  to  the  southern  tea* ; 
Tet  (till  she  rules  the  paitonl  realm  of  cheese. 
Where  Parma  views  the  traveller  teaort, 
To  note  the  trappings  of  ber  mImIc  court. 
But  she  appears  1   Verona  sees  her  shorn 
Of  all  her  beams — while  naUona  gaxe  and  mourn  — 
Ere  yet  her  husband's  ashes  have  bad  time 
To  chni  ki  their  inhospitable  dime ; 
(If  e'er  thoae  awfal  asbes  can  grow  cold ;  — 
But  no,  —  their  embers  soon  will  buret  the  mould  i) 
She  come*  I  —  the  Andromache  (Init  not  Radne'i, 
Nor  Homer's,)  —  Lo  I  on  Pyrrhus'  arm  she  leant  1 
Tet  1  the  right  aim,  yet  red  tiam  Waterloo, 
Which  cut  her  lord's  half-shatter'd  sceptre  through. 
Is  oOfcr'd  and  accepted  I    Could  a  slave 
Do  more  7  or  less  7  —  and  Ai  In  his  new  grave  I 
Her  eye,  tier  cbeek,  betray  no  Inward  stHfe, 
And  the  u-emiirest  grows  a*  u  a  wife  1 
So  much  for  human  tiei  In  royal  breastt  I 
Wby  spare  men'*  feelings,  when  tbelr  own  are  Jest*  7 

XV  lU. 
But,  tired  ta  foreign  folUes,  I  tun  binne. 
And  sketch  (be  group — the  picture's  yet  to  come. 
Hy  mute  'gan  weep,  but,  ere  a  tear  was  split. 
She  caught  Sir  William  Curtis  in  a  kilt  [ 
White  tbrong'd  the  cbleft  of  every  Highland  dan 
To  lull  thdr  tnrother,  Vlch  Ian  Alderman  I 
OuUdhall  growl  Gael,  and  echoes  with  Erse  roar. 
While  all  the  Common  Council  cry  ■■  ClHymore  t " 
To  see  proud  Albyn't  tartans  as  a  bdt 
QM  the  gran  sirlola  of  a  dty  Celt,  T 
She  bunt  Into  a  laughter  so  eiticme, 
That  I  awoke  —  and  lo  1  it  was  wi  dream  I 


Bd  quIdLly  as  he  coo . 
'  [NiwoleBii  Fisiicalt  ChailM  JoHpli.UiikeariletdiiCiidt, 
dled'il  flu  palace  of  SchBabrara,  July  B.  lua,  havhv  Juit 
irtUhied  U>  Iwenty.ant  ynu.] 

*  [Count  VefppsTf,  ^wnberlsln  and  second  bntbutd  to 
Huu-Loolsa,  had  bat  oaa  eye.  ThecoanLdlBdiD  ISI.   See 
MJ,p.W.]- 
I  [Gwrt*  tba  Fava  Is  stld  to  ban  ben  Hninbil  ui- 

'-' 'win*  the  lereB-rnDin  at  Halrrood  (Aug.  lAaS) 

tanan,  leteeaDlyonii  fliun  ilinllarlTanJred 
rbidk).-.lhatDf  ar  wm^Cuitli.  "TIif  diy 

Id&i*  Klhf.  If  ke  did  BOl  think  Mm  veil 

-  ■   ity.  "oolyyoBbavsoo 

, Df  lunle  bad  ■  do*  lo- 

mrtnt  execnted  •(  hinii^  In  Us  CdCIc  aCI ' 
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lyjoy 


Spread  roaa  o'er  m;  brow ; 
Wbtn  Sdence  Mcki  Mch  Idterinsbor 

Wltb  knowlHlse  to  endow. 
Adku,  m;  rouUtrul  MciuU  or  liM*, 
PwtDcn  of  Ibnncr  bUM  or  woat; 

No  more  Uumgli  Uk't  palhi  wo  ttny  ; 
Soon  iQuM  I  ilurc  tta«  ^oomr  Mil. 
Wluae  cTiF4liiiubcili>g  '—■■■***  dwrU 

Dncmtclou*  rf  Um  daj. 
Adku,  X*  boBTf  Segal  Fane*, 

Ye  qiliH  of  OranU'i  rale, 
Wbere  Learnhv  robed  In  utile  reigns, 

And  UeUachotr  pile. 
Te  conrndH  of  the  jorlil  hmr, 
Te  tenant)  of  the  climic  bover. 

On  Cama'a  rerdant  marnln  ptecrd, 
Adlm  I  while  memory  HIH  li  mine. 
For,  oOkrlngi  on  ObUTton*!!  abrtne, 

Theae  acents  miut  be  efl^ced. 
Adieu,  re  monDtafau  of  the  dime 

Wbere  grew  mr  youthftil  fean  ; 
Vbere  Locb  na  Oair  tn  inowi  robUiue 

EDi  fbnt  tununlt  mi*. 
Whir  did  ror  childhood  wander  fbrth 
From  jmo,  ye  reglorn  of  tbe  Korth, 

With  »ni  of  pride  to  roam  r 
Why  did  I  quit  my  Hlffbland  care, 
Man-'t  diukf  heath,  and  Dee'i  clear  wart. 

To  wek  a  Sotberon  home  ? 
Ball  of  my  Slie*  I  a  long  ftrewell  — 

Tet  why  to  thee  adieu  t 
Thy  vault*  will  echo  back  my  knell. 

Thy  towcn  my  tomb  will  view : 
The  hllering  tongue  which  tang  thy  bll. 
And  fbrmer  glorlei  of  thy  Hall  > 

Forgebi  Ita  wonted  ilmple  note  — 
But  yet  the  Liyre  retains  the  itrlng*. 
And  wkmetlmea,  on  ^^ollan  wlngi. 

In  dyln^  at^alxa  may  OoaL 
Fleldi,  which  lumuad  yon  tuiUc  cot, 

While  yet  I  linger  here. 
Adieu  t  you  are  not  now  forgot, 

Streamlrt' 

Hj  youthful  Umb*  were  woo 

At  noontide  heat  their  pliant  courae ; 
Plunging  with  ardour  fhm  the  ahore, 
Thy  aprtng*  will  lave  the*e  Umb*  no  more, 

Deprived  of  active  Ibrce. 


•[3eaai«.pp.in.«ll-I 


Sock*  rise,  and  riven  roll  between 

Tbe  *pot  wtalcb  paaaioD  bleat ; 
Tet,  Hary  \  all  thy  bcautki  **«n 
Freih  a*  In  Lon'a  bawttchlng  dream. 

To  nw  In  mllM  dkpl^'d; 
Tin  ilow  di»eM*  rcalgni  hi*  prey 
To  Death,  the  parent  of  decay. 


Ajid  thoo,  myFilnul*:  whose  gentle  bve, 

Tet  thrlD)  my  boxun'*  chorda. 
How  much  thy  fHendahlp  wai  above 

Deacrlptlan'B  power  of  wonli  1 
Still  near  my  teeaat  thy  gift  I  wear 
Which  iparkkd  once  with  Fcellng'i  trar. 

Of  Lore  the  pure,  the  aacrcd  gem ; 
Our  )oul*  wen  equal,  and  our  lot 
In  that  dear  moment  quite  AMgot ; 

Let  Pride  akme  condemn  I 

An,  an  fa  dark  and  cbeeriea  now  I 

No  tmUe  of  Lore's  deceit 
Can  warm  my  vein*  with  wanted  glow. 

Can  bid  Lift  I  pulses  beat : 
Not  e'en  the  bope  of  future  bme. 
Can  wake  my  Unt,  exhausted  frame. 

Or  crown  with  (tacloi  wnaths  my  head. 
HIne  Is  a  short  Inglorious  race,  — 
To  humble  In  the  dual  my  bee. 

And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

Oh  Fainel  thou  goddess  of  my  heart; 

On  him  who  gfiai  thy  praise. 
Pointless  must  (Ui  the  apectra'i  dart. 

Consumed  In  OloryH  bla» ; 
But  me  she  beckons  from  the  earth. 
My  name  obscure,  unmaik'd  my  btrth, 

Hy  lite  a  short  and  vulgar  dtcam ; 
Lost  tn  the  dull,  ignoble  cinwd, 
Uy  hopes  recline  within  a  shnnid,  , 

Kj  hte  Is  Lethe's  stream. 

When  I  repose  beneath  the  sod. 

Unheeded  to  tbe  day, 
Where  once  my  playful  footsteps  trod. 

Where  now  my  head  must  lay ; 
The  meed  of  FHy  wm  be  shed 
In  dew-drops  o'er  my  narrow  bed. 

By  nightly  skies,  and  storms  alone ; 
No  mortal  eye  will  deign  to  steep 
VRh  tsars  the  dark  sepulchral  deep 

Whfchbldetat 


Foi^  this  woiid,  my  restless  sprite. 

Turn,  turn  thy  thoughts  to  Heaven  i 
There  must  thou  soon  direct  thy  fll^^ 


'QbijDoJT.    SeeaM^.p.OS.DOts.] 

'  [BddlsstDH,  tka  f'""M^^l  charMtr.  Sag  awv,  p.  t9aj 
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To  Blm  iddma  thf  trembling  prafer  t 
He,  wbo  li  mncUUl  and  Juat, 
WD)  not  refect  4  child  of  duit, 

Altbough  his  memat  care. 
Father  of  Uxbt  I  to  Thee  [  tail. 

Uj  toot  Is  dark  vlthln  s 
Thou,  who  caniC  Durk  the  iparrow't  &1I, 

Arert  the  dcMb  <rf  sin. 
Thou,  who  canst  guide  the  wandering  star. 
Who  otlm'it  the  elemental  war. 

Whose  mantle  Is  yon  boiuuUess  iky. 
My  thoughts,  my  mids,  my  crimes  foiglve ; 
And,  since  I  soon  must  ceaia  to  live, 

Instruct  me  how  to  die. 

IM7.   [Flist  puUlibed.  int.] 
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TO  A  TAIN  I.ADT. 

As,  heedless  girl  I  why  thus  disclose 

What  ne'er  vai  meant  ft>r  other  een; 
Why  thus  destroy  thine  own  repose, 

And  dig  the  source  of  fliture  tears  1 
Oh,  thou  wilt  weep,  imprudent  maid. 

While  lurking  envloua  toes  will  unite, 
Tor  an  the  folllts  thou  hut  said 

Of  those  who  Bpoke  but  to  beguile. 
Tain  girl  I  thy  Ung'riiig  woes  are  nigh, 

U  thou  beliei'Bt  what  striplings  lay : 
Oh.  from  the  deep  temptation  fly. 

Nor  &I1  the  spedoua  spoiler's  prey. 
Dost  thou  repeat.  In  childish  bowt. 

The  words  man  utters  to  decelTe  ? 
Thy  pc«»,  thy  hope,  thy  tJl  Is  lost. 

If  thou  canst  leutoie  to  bellere. 
WhQe  now  amongst  thy  female  pern 

Thou  tell'st  igalD  the  soothing  tale, 
Canst  thon  not  mark  the  rising  sneers 

I>upliclty  In  vain  would  veil  ? 
These  tales  In  secret  silence  hush. 

Nor  make  thyself  the  public  gaie  1 
What  modest  maid  without  ■  blush 

Beooimta  a  flattering  coxcomb's  praise  7 
Will  not  the  taogfaing  boy  despite 

Ber  who  relates  each  fbnd  conceit  — 
Whok  thinking  Heaven  Is  in  her  eyes, 

Xet  csonot  see  the  alight  deceit  ? 
For  she  who  takes  a  toft  delight 

These  amorous  nothings  In  revealing, 
Hust  credit  all  we  lay  or  write. 

While  vanity  prevents  cesiceallng. 
Ccsae,  If  you  prize  your  beauty's  nlgn  1 

Mo  Jealousy  bids  me  reprove : 
One,  who  is  thus  tnm  nature  vbId, 

I  tltj,  but  I  cannot  hure. 


I  look'd  in  your  bee,  ai 


and  deceive  na  — 


I  vow'd  I  could  ne'er  to  a  moment  respect  you, 

Tet  thought  that  ■  day's  leparaUon  was  long  1 
When  w«  met,  I  determhied  again  to  suspect  you 

Tour  smile  soon  convinced  me  sut^don  was  wrong, 
I  swore.  Id  a  transport  of  young  Indignation, 

With  fervent  contempt  evermore  to  disdain  you : 
Isavyou— my  anger  became  admiration  i 

And  now.  Ill  my  wish,  all  my  hope's  to  le^n  you. 
With  beauty  like  yooia,  oh,  how  vain  the 

Thus  lowly  I  sue  for  fbrgiveuets  belore  you  ( 
At  once  to  conclude  such  a  fruitless  diasensirai, 

Be  Use  my  sweet  Anne  — ■-  —  - 


17  18.11 


TO  THE  SAUE. 


»  should  n 


Oa,  ay  not,  sweet  Anne,  that  the  Fates  have  decreed 

The  heart  which  adores  you  should  wish  to  dissever ; 
Such  Pates  were  to  me  most  unkind  ones  Indeed  i — 

To  bear  me  fhmi  love  and  IhHU  beauty  tor  ever. 
Your  fWwns,  lordy  giri,  are  the  Fates  which  alone 

Could  bid  me  from  fond  admiration  refnin ; 
~    "  were  o'erthrown, 

3  r^>ture  again. 
As  the  Ivj  and  oak,  in  the  forest  entwined. 

The  rage  of  the  tempest  united  must  wodher, 
H;  love  and  my  life  were  by  oatuie  design'd 

To  flourish  alike,  or  to  perish  together. 
Then  say  not,  sweet  Anne,  that  the  Fates  have  decreed. 

Tour  lover  should  bid  you  a  lasting  adieu ; 
1111  Fate  can  ordain  that  his  bosom  shall  bleed. 

His  sou^  his  eiistence,  are  center'd  In  you. 

ISOT.    [nntpuldUb«t.i»l.] 


TO  THE  ADTHO&  OF  A  SONNET  BEGINHINO, 


™e  we  weep  in  pity, 
Tet  then  it  one  I  pity  mora  ; 

And  much,  alas  I  I  think  he  needs  It : 
For  he,  I  'm  sure,  will  mObr  sore, 

Whts  to  his  own  mlsKntune,  nads  IL 
Thy  rhymes,  without  the  aid  of  magic. 

May  ama  be  read — but  never  after; 
Tet  their  eOkct's  by  do  means  tragic, 

Although  by  &i  too  dun  tar  laiwhter. 
But  vrould  you  make  our  bosoms  blenl. 

And  of  no  common  pang  ccmplaln • 

If  yon  would  make  us  weep  indeed, 

TeU  us,  you  11  read  them  o'er  again. 

Msrcb  8.  ISOT.    [FLntpcd>lli]wd,ltat.] 


OK  FINDniQ  A  FAN. 
In  one  Who  felt  as  once  he  fell. 

This  might,  perhaps,  have  Dmn'd  the  flame  j 
But  now  his  h^  no  more  wlU  melt. 
Because  that  heart  Is  not  the  same. 
Mm  4 
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Aa  whtn  tlie  cMitng  flunei  ve  low, 

The  »ld  which  once  Improved  their  light. 
And  bode  them  bum  with  flereei  glow, 

Mow  quencho  ill  thdr  bhue  In  night, 
ThUB  hm  It  been  with  p»siion'<  Hrei  — 

At  lOAaj  1  bor  *Dd  girt  rEmemben  — 
While  every  hope  of  love  eildrct, 

SxtlngulBh'd  with  the  dybig  emben. 
The  /Iril,  though  not  ■  aperk  suntTe, 

Some  csreftil  hand  may  teach  to  bum  ; 
Tlie  but,  aiu  1  cui  ne'er  lurvlve  ; 

No  touch  can  bid  It*  wunith  return. 
Or,  U  it  cliaace  to  wake  again. 

Not  ilwaTi  doom'd  It*  heat  to  imathcr, 
It  ahedi  (m  wayward  (atea  ordain) 

Ita  fditner  warmth  around  another. 

IHT.    [Flnl  puDlUbHl,  1931.] 


FAHEWELL  TO  THE  HDSB. 


daya, 
Toung  ofRpring  of  Fancy,  t  la  Unle  we  ihoutd  part ; 
Then  rlne  on  tht  gale  thla  the  laM  or  my  layi. 

The  coldeat  effiulou  which  springa  from  my  heart. 


ih  thy  wild  note*,  nor  implore  thee  to  atng ; 
The  Ccellnga  of  childhood,  wblch  taught  thee  to  wht, 
An  wafted  &r  dlitant  on  Apatliy'i  wing. 

Though  almpte  the  themea  of  my  rude  flowing  Lyre, 

~  -       ..  :«  departed  tor  ever  1 

No  more  beam  the  eye>  which  my  dream  could  Inaptre, 

Hy  vlalaaiare  flown,  to  return, — alai,  never  i 
Vbta  drsln'd  Is  the  nectar  which  gladdeni  the  bowl. 

How  vain  la  the  eSbrt  delight  to  prolong  I 
mien  oold  la  Che  beauty  which  dwelt  hi  my  sou), 

Wbat  magic  of  Fancy  can  lengthen  my  long  ? 

Can  the  Kpa  aing  of  Love  In  the  desert  alone, 

Of  Usws  and  imllca  which  they  now  muat  reiign  I 
Or  dwell  with  delight  on  the  houn  that  arc  flown  ? 
>  t  for  thoae  boura  can  no  longer  be  mine. 

Can  they  apeak  of  the  fHenda  thati  love  but  to  love  7 
Ah,  aurely  affection  ennobles  the  stmJii  i 

But  how  can  my  numbers  in  sympathy  move. 
When  I  acarcely  cm  hope  to  behold  them  again  1 

Can  I  aIng  of  the  deeda  which  my  Fathera  have  done, 
'  «  my  loud  harp  to  the  hme  of  my  Sire*  ? 
For  glorlea  like  theirs,  oh,  how  bint  ■•  toy  tone  I 
~     "        '  eiploita  bow  unequal  my  Are*  1 

Dntouch'd,  then,  my  Lyre  ihall  reply  to  the  blaat — 

>T  la  buah'd  ;  and  my  feeble  endeavoun  are  o'er ; 

And  tboae  who  hale  heard  It  will  pardon  the  paiat, 

-      -  n  shall  vibrate  no 


prsprMor.  look  |>0(hu1 


id  aoen  itaall  Ita  wild  erring  note*  be  forgot, 

Bince  early  affection  and  love  art  o'ercast ; 
Oh  I  lilest  had  my  &te  been,  and  happy  my  lot. 

Had  the  Brat  strain  of  love  been  the  deaiot,  the  lart  I 
Farewell,  my  young  Huie  1  alnce  we  now  can  ne'er 

If  our  aonga  have  been  languid,  they  surely  are  few: 
ct  ua  hope  that  the  preaeat  at  least  will  be  sweet — 
The  pretent — wblch  seals  our  eternal  Adieu. 

iwr.    [FInt  pubUibed,  im.] 


TO  AS  OAK  AT  NEW8TEAD.  i 

TouHoOakl  when  I  planted  thee  deep  in  the  ground, 

I  hoped  that  thy  daya  would  be  longer  than  mine; 

That  thy  dark- waving  branches  would  flourish  aroond. 

And  Ivy  thy  trunk  with  it)  mantle  entwine. 

in&ncy's  yeara, 


Such,  audi  waa  my  hope,  when. 

On  the  land  of  mj  Ikthen  I  rear'd  thee  with  prM 
Tbey  are  paat,  and  1  water  thy  stem  with  my  tean,. 
Thy  decay  not  the  weeds  that  surround  thee  a 
hide. 
1  left  thee,  my  Oak,  and,  aince  that  fatal  hour, 
A  stranger  tua  dwelt  In  the  hall  of  my  aire  ( 
Till  manhood  shall  crown  me,  not  mine  la  the  powi 
t  his,  whose  neglect  may  have  bade  chee  eiph 


Ah,  dniop  not,  my  Oak  I  lift  thy  head  for  a  while  ; 

£re  twice  round  yon  Glory  this  planet  shall  nm. 
The  hand  of  thy  Master  will  teach  thee  to  emile. 

When  In&ncy's  yean  of  probation  are  done. 
Oh,  live  then,  my  Oak  I  tow'r  aloft  torn  the  weeds. 

That  clog  thy  young  growth,  and  assist  thy  decay. 
For  atlU  in  thy  boaom  are  Ufb's  eariy  aeedi. 

And  still  may  thy  branebea  their  beauty  display. 
Ob  I  yet,  if  maturity's  years  may  be  thine. 

Though  /  ahall  lie  low  in  the  cavern  of  death. 
On  thy  leaves  yet  the  day-beam  of  ages  may  riilne. 

On  Injured  t^  time,  or  the  rude  winter's  breath. 
For  centuries  still  may  thy  bouglia  lightly  wave 

O'er  the  corse  of  thy  laid  hi  thy  canopy  laid  ; 
While  the  branches  thua  gntefully  shelter  his  grave. 

The  chief  wlio  aurvlvei  may  recline  In  thy  shade. 
And  aa  he,  with  his  boys.  shaU  nvisit  this  >po<. 

He  will  tell  them  in  wbiapera  more  softly  to  tiead. 
Oh  1  aurely,  by  these  I  shall  ne'er  be  forgot : 

Remembiance  still  hallDWi  the  dust  of  the  deai 
And  here,  wlll  they  aay,  when  in  life'a  glowing  prime, 

Perhaps  be  has  pour'd  tbrth  his  young  simple  lay. 
And  here  mutt  he  aleep,  till  tbe  moments  of  time 

Am  lost  In  the  boun  of  Eternity's  day. 

IWT.    [FUsC  pDbUshsd,  ISIa.} 
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OH  EETISmNO  HAEKOW.  l 
HiHi  once  tagigtA  the  itrniger*)  Thir 

Toang  Fricndablp*!  record  rimplT  tnuni ; 
Fnr  were  b*r  wonU, — bot  yet,  though  few, 

BeHDtmiDt'i  hind  ttie  line  defaced. 
DeeplT  ahe  cut— but  not  enied, 

Tb(  cbaracten  were  atQl  »  pUfn, 
Tb*t  Frieadihip  once  retum'd,  uid  gated,  — 

TIU  Hemor?  hill'd  the  wordi  igiln. 
Bepentancc  placed  them  as  befbre ; 

FoTglveiKw  iolQ'd  ber  gentle  name ; 
So  Mi  the  Insciiptlan  leeRi'd  once  more 

Tlat  Friendship  thought  It  BtUl  the  aame. 
Tbui  migbt  the  Becord  now  ban  been ; 

But,  ah.  In  ipitc  of  Hope'*  endeavour, 
Or  Fiiendatalp'i  lean.  Pride  nuh'd  between. 

And  Uotted  out  the  line  for  erer  1 


EPITAPH  0»  JOHN  ADAHS,  OF  SOUTHWELL, 

JoH*  Adamb  Uea  here,  of  the  pariib  of  Southwell, 
A  Carrier  who  carried  bli  can  to  bit  luouUi  well ; 
He  eomerf  hi  much,  and  he  earrial  (o  tut. 
He  could  mrry  no  more — so  was  carritd  at  hut; 
For,  [be  liquor  he  drank,  being  too  much  br  one. 
He  could  not  earry  o% — bu  he's  now  earn-on. 


TO  MY  80N.» 


Tho«b  flaxen  locks,  those  e^es  of  blue. 
Bright  at  thy  motber'i  in  their  hue ) 
TboK  roer  lips,  whose  dlmplea  play 
And  smile  to  steal  the  heaR  awi;, 
Becall  a  scene  of  former  jor. 
And  touch  thf  Mher'a  heart,  mj  Bot  I 
And  thou  canst  lisp  a  ftther's  name — 
Ah,  William,  were  thine  own  the  same, — 
No  self-reproach — but,  let  me  cease  — 
Mr  care  fbr  thee  shall  purchase  peace ; 
Thr  mother's  shade  shall  imlle  hi  Jo;, 
And  pardon  all  the  past,  mr  Bof  1 
Her  lowlr  grave  the  turf  has  prest, 
And  thou  halt  known  a  stranger's  breast. 
Derision  meen  upon  thy  Urth, 
And  fields  thee  scarce  a  name  on  earthj 
Tet  shall  not  thne  raw  hope  destroy, — 
A  Father's  heart  is  thine,  mr  Boy  I 
Why,  let  the  world  unfeeling  thnm, 
HoA  I  Ibod  Natnre')  claim  dlsownr 
Ah,  DO — though  monllit*  icproT*^ 
I  bM  thee,  dearert  child  of  lore, 
Fair  chemb,  ^edge  of  youth  and  )oy — 
A  Father  guards  thy  birth,  my  Boy  I 


Oh,  twlU  be  sweet  In  thee  to  trace, 
£Te  age  has  wrinkled  o'er  my  fcce, 
Ere  half  my  glass  of  lUe  Is  nin. 
At  CHICS  a  brother  and  a  son  ; 
And  all  my  wane  of  years  employ 
In  Justice  done  to  thee,  my  Boy  I 

Although  90  jmung  thy  heedless  sire. 
Touth  will  not  damp  parental  Bre  ; 
And,  wert  thou  stlU  less  dear  to  me, 
WhUe  Helen's  form  revives  tn  thee. 
The  breast,  which  beat  to  tbnner  joy. 
Will  ne'er  desert  lU  pledge,  my  Boy  I 
INT.   CFlntpubll.).. 


FAREWELL  I  IF  EVEB  FONDEST  PRAYER. 

FiaiwiLL  I  If  ever  fondest  prayer 

For  other's  weal  avail'd  on  bljf  h, 
Hlne  will  not  all  be  lost  In  air. 

But  waft  thy  name  beyond  the  sky. 
'Twere  vain  to  spesk,  to  weep,  to  ^h  : 

Oh  1  more  thin  tears  of  blood  can  tell. 
When  wrung  tram  guilt's  expiring  eye. 

Are  in  that  word— Faivw^  I— Farewell] 
nese  Ilpa  an  mute,  these  eyes  are  dry  i 

But  In  my  breast  and  In  my  br^n, 
Awake  the  pangs  that  pass  not  by. 

The  thought  that  ne'er  shall  sleep  again. 
My  soul  nor  deigns  nor  dares  complain. 

Though  grief  and  passion  there  rebel : 
I  only  know  we  loved  In  vain  — 

I  only  feel— Farewell  I  —  FarewiU ) 


BEIOBT  BE  THE  PLACE  OF  THT  SOUL. 

BaiQBT  be  the  place  of  thy  soul  I 

Ho  lovelier  spirit  than  thine 
E'er  burst  (Tom  Its  mortal  control. 

Id  the  orbs  of  the  tilessed  to  shine. 


As  thy  soul  shall  Immortally  be  j 
And  our  K>rrow  may  cease  to  repine. 
When  we  know  that  thy  Ood  is  with  thee. 

Light  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  I 
May  Its  verdure  Uka  emeralds  be : 

Then  should  not  be  the  shadow  of  gloom 
In  aught  that  reminds  ns  of  thee. 

Toung  dowers  an 

Hay  spring  fMm  the  spot 

Bot  nor  cyprea  nor  yew  let 

For  why  should  we  mourn 
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WHEN  WE  TWO  PAKTED. 
Whih  we  two  pvWd 

In  (tlencc  and  tears. 
Half  broken-beutrd 

To  MTCT  for  yon. 
Pile  grew  thy  cheek  tni  cold. 

Colder  tliT  kiM ; 
Trulir  that  liour  (bntold 

Sorrow  to  thl>. 

The  dew  of  the  momlng 
gunk  chUl  on  mj  bcvw  — 

It  felt  like  the  wuTilng 
01  wlitt  I  fcci  now. 

Thy  vow>  an  all  broken. 
And  Hgbt  I*  tby  tune ; 

I  hear  tby  Dime  ipoken. 


Wby  wert  tbou  *>  dear  7 
They  know  not  I  knew  thee, 

Wbo  knew  thee  too  well :  — 
Long,  long  ibsU  I  rue  thee. 

Too  deeply  la  t^ 

In  Mcret  we  met — 

Iq  lUenca  [  grle*a, 
Tbit  thy  heut  could  forget. 

Thy  iplrit  decel*e. 
If  I  tbould  meet  ttaee 

Alter  long  yean. 
How  ihould  I  greet  thee  ?  — 

With  dlcDce  md  tein. 


TO  A  TOUTHFUL  FRIEND,  i 
Fiw  year*  bare  pan'd  liDce  thou  md  I 

Wen  flnoeat  frtend*,  it  lent  In  name. 
And  chUdbood'i  gv  dncerlty 

PiMened  oar  ftelbigi  long  the  ome. 

But  now,  like  me,  too  well  tbou  know'w 
What  trifle!  oA  the  heart  recill ; 

And  thoN  wbo  once  bare  lorcd  the  moat 
Too  IDOD  forget  tliey  loved  at  iIL 

And  Rich  the  cbinge  tbe  heut  dlipliyi, 
8a  fnll  1*  early  frtendihlp'a  reign, 

A  month's  brief  lapee,  perbipe  a  day's. 
Will  view  thy  mind  eMnnged  igiln. 

If  to,  It  never  ibdl  be  mine 
To  mourn  tbe  kxt  of  such  a  hurt ; 

Tbe  bult  was  Natuie'i  Ihult,  not  thine. 
Which  made  thee  fickle  u  thou  art 

Aa  Tolla  the  ocean's  changing  tide. 

So  hurou  feellngi  ebb  and  flow ; 
And  who  would  In  a  breast  conllde. 


>f  venes.  and  that  wUdi  (cillowl,  oriftaaliy 
TolinnpubUilwd,  In  IKS,  by  Kr.  (now  Uie 
Jabu)  IlabhouH,  iud«  the  Btle  of  "  lulte- 


It  boots  not  that,  together  bred. 
Out  childish  days  were  days  of  Joy : 

Uy  spring  of  1I&  his  qul<^y  fled ; 
Thou,  too,  taut  ctu«d  U  be  ■  boy. 

And  when  we  bid  idleu  to  youth. 

Slave*  to  the  spedoua  world's  control. 
We  tlgh  a  long  brewell  to  truth ; 

That  woiid  eormptl  ibe  noUot  soul. 
Ah,  Joyous  season  I  when  thi  ndad 

Dire*  lU  thlngi  baldly  but  to  lie  ; 
When  thought  ere  spoke  la  uuconfloed; 

And  sparkles  In  tlie  placid  eye. 

Not  BO  la  Man's  maturer  years, 
Whin  Man  himself  Is  but  ■  tool ; 

When  Interest  swiyi  our  hopes  and  tan. 
And  ill  must  love  and  hate  by  rule. 

With  tbtdi  In  kindred  vice  the  same, 

We  learn  at  length  our  fkulti  tu  blend  ) 
And  thoie,  and  tboae  alone,  miy  dilm 
leaf  Mend. 


Sudi  Is  tbe  common  lot  of  man : 

Can  we  then  'scape  from  folly  tnt  ? 
Can  we  reverK  the  genetal  plan, 

Utir  be  what  lU  In  turn  must  be  ? 
No ;  fbr  myselC  so  dark  my  htt 

Thnmgh  every  turn  of  Ult  hatb  bcren  i 
Min  and  tbe  world  so  mudi  I  bite, 

I  care  not  when  I  quit  the  scene. 

Bat  thou,  with  ^Irlt  frail  and  light. 
Wilt  thine  awhile,  ind  pus  iwiy  ; 

At  glow-worm*  sparkle  through  tbe  nlgbt. 
But  dare  not  stand  the  test  of  day. 

Alas  I  whenever  fblly  calls 

Where  parasites  and  princes  meet; 
(For  cherisb'd  flrtt  In  royal  hall*, 

Tbe  welcome  vices  kindly  greet) 
Ev*n  now  thouVt  nlgbtly  teen  to  uld 

One  Insect  to  the  Buttering  crowd ; 
And  still  thy  trifling  heart  is  gUd 

To  Join  tbe  vsin,  and  court  the  proud. 
There  doit  thou  glide  from  fkir  to  hlr, 

StUl  simpering  on  with  eager  haste. 
As  flies  along  the  gay  pirterre. 

That  tatnt  the  flowers  they  icBrcely  taste 
But  say,  what  nymph  will  priie  tbe  flame 

Which  tefms,  is  marshy  v^nun  move. 
To  flit  along  from  dame  to  daine. 

An  Ignls-bCuus  gleam  of  love  t 
What  friend  fbr  thee,  howe'er  Incline^ 

Will  deign  to  own  a  kindmt  cant 
Wbo  will  debase  bis  manly  mind, 

for  frtendship  every  fool  may  share  t 
In  Ume  ftniwar ',  amidst  the  throng 

So  nmtv  to  base  i  thing  be  seen; 
Ko  more  so  idly  pass  along : 

Be  tomethlng,  any  thing,  but  —  mean. 


tlont  and  TraulstlaDS,  tofatliar  witk  Driflnal  poeini,"  u 
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Stakt  not —  nor  deem  mj  (piiit  fl«d  ; 

In  me  behold  tbe  only  ikull, 
rnm  which,  unllte  >  Uvtng  bead, 

ViMteter  Oowi  li  nercr  duU. 

I  lived,  I  loved,  I  qtuTd,  like  the*  -. 

Idled:  let  tuth  my  bonea  redgn  : 
Fill  up — tboa  cuut  not  Injure  me  ; 

The  worm  hUb  fokder  Up*  than  thine. 


Than  none  the  eirth-irDrm'a  ilimj  brood ; 
And  circle  In  the  goblet'i  shape 

The  drink  of  Qodi,  thin  rcptUe'a  food. 

When  once  my  wit.  perchance,  bath  ihone. 

In  aid  of  oCben'  let  me  thine ; 
And  when,  alai  1  out  bralna  are  gone. 

What  nobler  lubgUCute  than  wine  ? 

Qualf  while  tboQ  cvut ;  anotber  nee. 
When  thou  and  thine,  like  mci  are  iped, 

Vv  rescue  thee  ttom  earth'*  embrace. 
And  rhyme  and  mrd  with  the  dead. 

Wh;  no— alnee  Ihroogb  llA'i  little  day 
Our  bead!  nich  aad  eBixti  produce  t 

Badecm'd  from  wormi  and  waiting  clay, 
Thii  chance  1*  thein,  to  be  of  use. 

H«nte>d  AbbiT.  IH 


VELL  r    THOU  ART  HAPPT.* 
Will  t  thou  art  hippy,  and  I  Itel 

That  I  ■bouU  tbua  be  happy  too ; 
For  atlll  my  heart  ns*nU  thy  weal 

Warmly,  aa  It  was  wont  to  do> 
Thy  huiband'i  Idest— utd  twill  Impart 

Some  pugs  to  view  h!>  happier  lot : 
But  let  them  paai  —  Oh  [  how  my  heart 

Would  hate  him.  If  he  loved  thee  not  I 
When  lite  t  taw  thy  ftvourite  child, 

1  tbOKght  my  jealoua  heart  would  lireak  ; 
Bat  when  tbe  unoonicioua  infiuit  imlled, 

I  klsa'd  It  fbr  Iti  mother^  lake. 


'rLawi  Byron  firgi  tbe  (ol 
"  Tbe  nrdnist.  In  d^vvlnff,  dl 
baUy  briogfed  ts  Kna  ^ILr 

nuey  utiad  me  of  baTlaa  It  Mt  u 
cuP'    t  ■ccDTdlngly  leot  ft  to  tovni.  h 

veiy  kl^  poUib,  and  of  ■  ooOlad  co 

It  b  BOW  Id  the  r— TTt*—  of  Coload  WUdmu,  lb* 
priMor  of  Nantes  Abbey.    Id  terenl  ef  oar  eUerdr 

•fa^ar  eqa.    For  auBpla,  Is  Dakkeri  ■*  Woo 


Haiy,  adieu  !  I  must  awiy  : 

While  tbou  art  bleit  1 11  not  rcpluc  ; 
But  near  thee  1  can  never  stay  ; 

Hy  heart  would  ioon  igiln  be  thine. 

I  deem'd  that  time,  I  deem'd  that  pride 

Had  quench'd  at  length  my  boyteh  Same ; 
Mot  knew,  till  Mated  by  thy  aide, 

Hy  heurt  In  oil, — lave  hope, — the  gome. 
Tet  wii  I  calm :  I  knew  the  time 

Hy  breait  would  thrill  before  thy  lock  i 
But  now  to  tremble  were  a  crime 

We  met, — and  not  a  nerve  wai  ihook. 

I  MW  thee  gate  i^Kin  my  tux, 

Tet  meet  with  no  confUilon  there : 

One  only  fMllng  could'it  thou  tnce  j 
The  lulleo  calmneu  of  despair. 

Away  !  away  I  my  early  dream 


WaiH  some  proud  son  of  mm  ntumg  to  eajtbi 
Dnknown  to  glory,  but  upheld  by  birth, 
The  sculptor's  art  eihiuats  the  pomp  of  woe. 
And  noried  umi  record  who  rats  below  ; 
When  all  is  done,  upon  the  tomb  is  seen. 
Not  what  he  wai,  but  whit  he  should  have  been ; 
But  the  poor  dog,  in  Ult  the  firmest  tHend, 
The  Orst  to  welcome,  foremost  to  defend, 
WhoM  honest  heart  ts  still  his  maater-i  own. 
Who  libaura,  flghti,  lives,  breathes  for  hiia  ilone. 
Dnbonour'd  hlls,  unnoticed  all  bis  worth, 
Denied  in  heaven  the  uul  he  held  on  tarth  : 
While  DMn,  vain  ineect  I  hopes  to  be  forgiven, 
And  clatnii  himself  a  sole  exclusive  heaven. 

thou  Iteble  tenant  of  an  hour. 
Debased  by  slavery,  or  corrupt  by  power, 
Who  knowi  thee  well  must  quit  thee  with  disgust, 
Degnded  m 


WbowiebotiiM  Mewlbandlaiid.  May,  ISM, 
And  dM  at  NewOend  Abbey.  Nor.  Is.  18oa.'' 

Uie  death  of  bit  ramnriM  Is  Mi 
IStb.  after  lulferln^  bucI,  yat 

enrr  thbig,  auept  old  (liutay."  By  the  < 
»sLMm  Id  ini,  be  dliMUd  Uiu  bli  on  bsdjibouU 
bwlad  Id  a  vudt  b  tha  mdaD,  oair  Uj  UtUul  dof .] 


.Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Iiut,  tbj  fHendahIp  ill  >  cbttt, 
liypocrlsj.  thy  wonli  deceit  r 
Lie,  ennobled  but  by  name, 
d  brute  might  bid  thee  bliuh  Ibr  Bhazne. 
rcbance  behold  thli  ilmple  um, 
honoun  noiu  joa  wigh  to  moum  ; 
rlend'a  mnalni  tbne  atonei  tiite  ; 
t  but  one, — and  here  lie  llei. 

Mswilead  Abbuf.  Norember  K.  ISM. 


Han,  eipell'd  from  Eden'g  boven, 
iment  llnjter'd  neu  the  gate, 
ene  recaD'd  the  vinUh'd  hours, 
bade  him  cune  hli  tutun  hte. 

ndering  on  through  distant  cllmr^ 
Dmi  to  bear  blj  load  of  grief ; 
re  a  sigh  to  otber  tintes, 
bund  in  busier  acenei  relief 


dj'lwilHtbewlthnie 

le  1  linger  near  to  thee, 
for  all  I  knew  before. 


ME  NOT,  REMIND  ME  NOT. 
)  not,  remind  me  not, 
liFloTed,  those  vanlsh'd  boun, 
all  mr  soul  ttai  giyen  to  thee  ; 
maj  n«Ter  be  torgot. 


t — canst  thou  ftirgrt, 

ifing  «llh  thr  golden  balr. 

ulck  th;  Huttering  beirt  did  move 

'  soul,  I  tec  thee  yet, 

t  >o  languid,  breast  ao  Air, 

pt,  thougb  itleDt,  breathing  love. 

reclining  on  mj  breast. 


tlul  MS.  "  1 

i*»^n.] 


Felling  tt 


H  below ; 


While  tbelr  long  laahes'  darXen'd  gloa. 
Seem'd  stealing  o'er  thy  brilliant  chceli, 
Uke  raren's  plumage  smooth'd  du  mow. 

I  dreamt  last  night  our  love  ivtuni'd. 
And,  lootb  to  say,  that  very  dream 
Waj  tweeter  In  Its  pbantasr. 
Than  If  ibr  other  hearts  I  bum'i 
For  eyes  that  ne'er  like  thine  could  beam 
In  rapture's  wtU  lealitf. 
Then  tell  me  not,  remind  me  not. 

Of  hours  which,  though  for  ever  gone. 
Can  still  a  pleasing  dream  restore. 


Which  tells  that  we  shall  be  a 


TBEEE  WAS  A  TIME,  I  HEED  NOT  NAME. 
THiaj  was  a  time,  I  need  not  namcy 

Since  It  win  ne'er  fbrgotten  be. 
When  all  our  feelings  were  the  same 

Ai  ttUI  mj  soul  bath  been  to  tfaee. 
And  from  that  hour  when  Hrst  Ihy  tongue 

Confcss'd  a  love  which  equall'd  mine. 
Though  many  a  grief  my  heart  hath  wrung. 

Unknown  and  thus  uafelt  by  thine. 
None,  none  bath  sunk  so  deep  as  this 

To  think  bow  all  that  lore  hath  flown ; 
Transient  as  every  hlitalesa  Us, 

But  tranrient  in  thy  breast  alone. 


To  me  tls  doutdy  sweet  to  and 

Bemembrance  of  that  love  remain. 
Tea  I  til  a  glorious  thought  to  me. 


AND  WILT  THOn  WEEP  WHEN  I  AH  LOW  f 
AxD  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low  T 

Sweet  lady  t  apeak  those  woids  agalni 
Tet  If  they  grtere  thee,  say  not  so— 

I  would  Dot  gin  that  boaom  pdn. 


rsr.  wu  IrreptOMchatJt 


pa^«  li«  "sUm;  When"  m"  it.w?  wbtTho 
I^.  and  Ihm  tlieni  iriLl'tie  a  ^e*^  w  Rw 
and  (bonly  after  mairM, — wltb  vhat  iuccen 
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Itj  beut  la  nd.  m;  bopea  are  gone. 

Itj  blood  TUDS  coUIt  UmHigh  niT  bnut  i 
And  whtn  I  peilili,  Ibon  ikme 

Wilt  algh  titan  mj  pbea  of  raat 
And  T>t>  methlnks,  ■  gisun  of  pM« 

Ddtli  tlirougb  my  cloud  of  ingiilth  ibliM  i 
And  Ibr  >whil«  mj  kbtowi  mue. 

To  know  thr  beut  luitb  felt  ft>r  rains. 
Ob  lulf  1  blened  be  tbst  ttar— 

It  lUli  for  one  vbo  cannot  weep : 
Sucb  pRdou)  drops  are  doubly  dear 

To  tboee  whoK  eyei  no  leu-  nuv  Merp. 
Sweet  lady  1  once  ray  heart  wu  wann 

WUb  every  feeling  eatt  as  tbioe  ; 
But  beauty*]  ttlt  batb  eeaaed  to  cbaim 

A  WTCtcb  ernted  tD  repine. 
T«t  wilt  Uhw  weep  wben  I  am  law  ? 

Sweet  lady  I  apeak  tlioae  word>  igBUi ; 
Tet  if  tbey  grieve  thee,  lay  not  io  — 

I  would  Dot  give  ttUit  bosom  pain. ' 


FILL  THE  OOBLET  AGAIN. 

fti.1.  the  goblet  again  I  tor  I  never  hetore 

Felt  tbe  glow  wblcb  nowgladdeot  my  heart  to  fta  core ; 
.1 — who  would  not?  —  ilnee,  tbmugb 
*>  varied  round, 
alone  no  dccrptlon  Ii  found. 

I  have  tried  In  ita  turn  all  that  lUe  can  aupply ; 

I  baae  baik'd  la  tbe  beam  of  a  dark  rolling  eye ; 

I  baTC  loved  I — wbo  baa  not?  —  but  what  beart  can 

That  pleaiure  eilated  wbUe  paaaloQ  waa  there  t 

gaining  tut  apoa  tlifl 

WS^ bj Hr.  HoMww';—  ' 
EPISTLE 
H\t\.  1  gvocroui  joutb,  wliorn  clory'i  Mcred  Oanw 


Br  chaiiee  pefhap*  jour  lueklar  cIk^  put  ^ 
On  ou,  U»u|h  ^rtAai.  nM  Uii  woru  of  all  < 
Oo*  IfaDUih  peibui  u  idt  Kiiwell  trm, 
Yaianttropj.  CUribel. a( thee ; 


In  tbe  dayi  oT  roy  youth,  when  tbe  heart  **  b> 

•pring, 
And  dmraa  that  ailbctlon  can  never  take  wlqg, 
I  had  Mends  t  —  who  haa  not  I — but  what  tuogue 

That  frienda,  roiy  wine  t  are  to  faltblul  aa  tbou  ? 


—  but  on  eartb 


Thou  grow'at  old — who  d 

what  apfieara, 
Wboee  vlrtuo,  like  thine,  itlU  hicreaae  with  Iti  yeara  ? 

Yet  If  bleat  to  tbe  utmost  that  love  can  beatow. 

Should  I  rival  bow  down  to  our  Idol  below. 

We  are  Jeaioua  I — who'*  not?  —  thou  halt  no  luch 

alloy; 
For  tbe  raon  that  enjoy  thee,  the  mora  we  enjoy. 

Then  the  aeaaon  of  youth  and  Ita  vanltio  paat, 

For  rehige  we  fly  to  tbe  gDbtet  at  hut ; 

There  we  find — do  we  not?  —  In  the  Bow  of  tbe 

That  truth,  aa  o(  yore,  la  confloed  to  the  bowL 

When  the  boi  of  Pandora  waa  i;i>en'd  on  earth. 
And  Hlaery'a  biumph  comraenced  over  Mirth, 
Hope  was  left, — was  she  not?  —  but  thr  goblet  we 

klas, 
And  care  not  fhr  Hope,  who  are  etrtala  of  bUas. 

Limg  life  to  the  grape  1  (tor  wben  aummcr  is  flown. 

Tbe  age  of  our  nectar  aball  gladden  our  own  ; 

We  rauat  die — who  shall  not!  —  May  our  alns  be 


And  Hebe  shaUn 


:r  be  Idle  In  heaven. 


TbtD.  wbv  In  huu  ?  put  offlbe  eill  dor. 

And  iiuleli  at  youtkiftu  tcmforU  whiitt  ytni  mi^  T 

Paue  1  DOT  fo  HxiD  tbe  tvIdui  blUt  foreflo 

Voor  monilng  ahniber,  and  jaar  evening  wine  i 
Your  loved  oompaolan.  aad  his  eaar  talk  j 
Your  Mofe.  Involied  In  every  peocvnil  viuk. 

Tht  proapetf  IdDgtboi'd  o'er  lIw  dUtaat  doian, 
Lakei,  oeidoiri.  rtilng  woodi.  and  all  youtuim? 
What  I  ihaU  your  NenKead.  tball  ;our  cMuer'd  bir 
Tbe  high  o'er-huigtng  arth  and  Irenbllng  tonen  f 
Sball  tnese.  probned  wHb  r4>lly  or  witb  strife, 
And  n«  (Owl.  or  evR  angiy  wife  I 
ShaU  thrn  no  nan  owhu  a  uuudr  iway, 
Bd<  dkangeflil  wonao'i  cbanglng  whims  obey  f 
Who  may.  perbape.  as  varying  huvour  calls, 
CoDtnet  ysur  eloisten  anil  D<i>rtbrow  ygur  walls ; 

Root  up  the  elms'  and  «"■■  too  iiilDinn  rtoom, 
And  dU  wllh  shrubberies  gay  and  green  their  toon 
Poll  dgwD  the  terrace  to  a  w  parterre, 
When  gravel'd  walks  and  lowers  altsmatc  glara  i 
And  quite  tranifbnn.  In  ev^ry  point  complex, 
Your  gDtblc  abbey  to  a  countiy  seal. 

Forget  the  (Ut  one,  and  Tmr  tuXt  delay  I 
If  not  avert,  at  least  defer  tbe  day, 

ADd  lose  your  vA,  your  Hauir.  and  vav-rfrifud- 


tan  us.  Lord  Brrim  has  bore  «r 
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T  ■■  done  —  uid  (blTcrlDC  la  Uw  giU 
The  tnrk  unfurli  her  (Dowy  uQ  j 
And  whiilllne  o'er  the  beading  nuit. 
Loud  Ob^  on  higfa  the  frah'olag  blut ; 
And  I  muit  from  thli  land  be  gone, 
Btcuue  I  anoot  lore  but  one 
But  cnuld  I  be  whit  I  have  been. 
And  could  I  tee  wbit  I  hire  teen — 
Could  I  npow  upro  tbe  breut 


Twoold  Kothe  to  take  one  llngErlng  fl 
And  hien  thee  In  m^  lait  adieu  | 
Tet  wl^  I  not  thoie  tjta  to  weep 


LINES  TO  HR.  HODGSON. 


'Tb  long  rince  I  beheld  that  ere 
W&kh  t*'n  me  blin  or  mleerr ; 
And  I  hiTt  atrJVEn,  but  In  nln, 
NeTer  to  think  of  it  again : 
For  though  I  flj  from  Albton, 
I  MSI  can  onlr  lore  but  one. 
Ai  eome  Umu  bird,  without  ■  mile, 
Iff  weary  heart  la  desolate  i 
I  look  iTound,  and  eumot  trsee 
One  trlendtr  nnile  a  welcome  &cr, 
And  evhi  In  crowdi  im  atlU  alone, 
BecauM  I  eonnot  lore  but  one. 
And  I  «1U  cron  the  whitening  tona. 
And  I  wUl  Kek  ■  foreign  home  ( 
Till  I  fiirget  a  blae  eUr  &ce. 


Butei 


n  dark  thoughti  I  cannot  ihun, 


lloTebi 


The  pooreet,  verlat  wretch  on  eartb 
StiU  finds  some  taDepllable  hearth. 
Where  frieudihlp't  or  lore'i  lofter  glow 
May  nnile  In  Jo;  or  Kiothe  la  woe ; 
But  friend  or  lenun  I  have  none, 
Beeouoe  I  cannot  love  but  one. 
I  go — but  whensoe'er  I  flee, 
There'anot  lO  eye  wUl  weep  far  me; 
Tbne'i  not  a  kind  congenial  heart. 
Where  1  can  claim  the  meaneit  part ; 
Nor  thou,  who  bait  mjr  hopea  undone, 
WUt  ilgh,  although  I  lore  bat  one. 


Bum  I  Hodgaon,  we  are  going, 

Our  embargo  "a  off  at  lut  i 
Favourable  breeiea  blowing 

Bend  the  convaia  o'er  the  mast. 
From  aloft  the  signal  'a  atreamlng. 

Hark  1  the  t^rewell  gun  la  Bred  ; 
Women  icreeching,  tan  bloiphemlng, 

Tell  ua  that  our  time 'a  ei[<red. 
Here'aanucal 
Cimie  to  taak  bD, 

Piylng  from  the  cuatom-houie ; 

Com  cracking. 


ow  our  boatmen  quit  their  mooring. 
And  all  handa  must  ply  the  oar ; 
aggage  tnao  the  quay  li  lowering. 
We're  Impatient,  —  push  from  shore. 
Have  a  care  I  that  cose  boldi  liquor  — 
Stop  the  boat  —  I 'm  lick  —  Ob  Lord  [ " 
Sick,  ma'am,  damme,  you  11  be  sicker. 
Ere  you've  been  an  hour  on  board." 
Thus  are  acrcamlnc 
Hen  and  women, 
Qemmen,  ladles,  >ervanli,  Jacka ; 
Here  en  tanking. 
All  are  wronging. 
Stuck  together  close  aa  wax.  — 
general  noise  and  tuket, 
ach  the  Lisbon  Packet, 


le  aoftrr  hearti  with  w 


Andni 


tr  truly  lo 


And  who  that  dear  loved  one  may  be 
b  not  for  vulgar  tya  to  aee, 
And  why  that  early  love  was  croiti 
Thou  know'st  the  best.  I  feel  the  mo- 
But  lew  that  dweU  beneath  the  sun 
Have  loved  so  long,  and  loved  but  oai 


In  the  erl^nal,  "  Td  Hn.  H 
•  [Thiu  corrected  bi  himitlf,  I 
llolihiiuu-i  MlicelUn;  1  the  two  I 


Ere 

Now  we've  reach'd  her,  lo  1  tbs  captain. 

Gallant  Kldd,  commands  the  crew ; 
Pioaengers  their  berths  are  clopt  In, 

Some  to  grumble,  some  to  spew. 
"  Hey  day  t  coll  you  that  a  cabin  I 

Why  'I  Is  hanily  three  fact  square  j 
Not  enough  to  stow  Queen  Mab  in  — 

Who  the  deuce  con  harbour  tiere  ?  " 
"  Who,  sir  ?  plenty  — 
Nobles  twenty 


IMdat 


■1  fiU."- 


"  Did  they  ?  Jaut, 

How  you  squeeze  us  I 

Would  to  Qod  they  did  so  itil 

Then  I'd  scape  the  heU  and  rac 

Ot  the  good  ship,  Lisbon  Packet. 
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Fletcher!  Mun>T  [  Bob>  I  when  mjoQ' 

Stntcb'd  along  the  deck  tike  lo^  — 
Bear  ■  Mnd,  you  jolly  tar,  you  '. 

Here  >  m  rope*i  end  for  the  dogi 
HobhouM  muCterliut  fesrflil  cunrs, 

Ai  tbe  hKtchmy  down  he  rolls. 
Mow  hit  breakfMt,  dd«  bSa  Tenei, 

T(»iilts  fbrth  —  and  dimiu  our  soula. 
"  Here'!  ■  Muua 

Helpr — "  A.  couplet?" — "  Ko,  «  cup 
Of  warm  water  —  ' 
■' What  "illu  matter?" 
u  Zoniidi  I  my  IlTcr'i  coming  up ; 
I  ihall  Dot  lurvive  the  racket 
Of  tblt  brutal  Ufbon  Picket" 
Kow  at  length  we  're  off  fbr  Turkey, 

Lord  know*  when  we  ihall  come  back  I 
BneiM  Anil  and  tempeats  murky 

Hay  louhlp  lu  In  a  crack. 
But,  ilnce  Ufe  at  raont  ajett  fa, 

Aa  phllaophers  allow, 
StiU  to  laugh  by  br  the  beat  U, 
Then  laugh  on  —  aa  I  do  now. 
Laugh  at  all  tblngi, 
Orcat  and  imall  things, 
Sick  or  well,  at  aea  or  ataore  j 
While  we  "re  quaffing, 
Let'i  have  laughing  — 
Wbo  the  devil  cares  tot  num  7  — 
Some  good  wine  I  and  who  would  lack  It, 
Ev'n  on  board  the  Llibon  Packet  ?  ^ 


LINES  WHITTEN  11 
Aa  o'er  the  cold 

Some  name  amati  the  paner.by ; 
Thua,  when  thou  Tlew'at  thia  page  alone. 

Hay  mine  attract  thy  peiulTe  eye  I 
And  when  by  thee  that  name  la  read. 

Perchance  In  iorw  aucceedlng  year, 
Beflect  on  me  I*  on  the  dead, 

And  think  my  heart  ia  buHed  here. 


TO  FLOBENCE.) 


On  Lady  1  when  I  left  the  shore. 

The  dUant  ihore  which  gave  me 
I  hardly  thought  to  grieve  m 


'  FLord  BfTi 


Tet  here,  amldil  Ihta  barren  lile, 

Where  panting  Nature  droops'lbe  head. 
Where  only  thou  art  leen  to  imlle, 

I  view  my  parting  hour  with  dread. 
Though  br  from  Albtn'a  craggy  ahore. 

Divided  by  the  dark  blue  main  ; 
A  few,  brlef^  railing,  aeaaona  o'er. 

Perchance  1  view  her  dim  again : 
But  whereaoe'er  I  now  may  mam. 

Through  acorchlng  clime,  and  varied  aea. 
Though  Time  restore  me  to  my  home, 

I  ne'er  ahall  bend  mine  eyea  on  thee : 
On  thee,  In  whom  at  once  conaplre 

AU  chamu  which  beedleaa  hearts  can  idotc. 
Whom  but  to  sec  is  to  admire. 

And,  oh  [  Ibrglve  the  word — to  love. 
Ftffglve  the  word,  In  ooe  who  ne'er 

With  such  a  word  can  more  offend  ; 
And  since  thy  heart  I  cannot  ahare. 

Believe  me,  what  I  am.  thy  fiiend. 
And  who  BO  cold  as  look  on  thee. 

Thou  lovely  wand'rer,  and  be  less  ? 
Nor  he,  what  man  ataould  ever  be, 

Tbe  friend  of  Beauty  In  dletreu  I 
Ah  1  who  would  think  that  fbrm  bad  past 

Through  Danger's  meet  deatnictlve  path, 
Had  biaved  the  death-wlug'd  tempest'i  blait. 

And  'scaped  a  tyianl'a  fiercer  wrath ; 
Lady  [  when  I  iball  view  the  walla 

Where  free  Bynntlum  ouce  arose. 
And  Stamboul'i  Oriental  balls 

The  Turkish  ^lanta  now  encloN ; 
Though  mightiest  In  tbe  lists  of  bme. 

That  glorious  city  still  shall  be ; 
On  ma  twUI  hold  a  dearer  claim, 

Aj  apot  of  thy  nativity : 
And  though  1  bid  thee  now  hrewcll, 

When  I  behold  that  wondroua  lune. 
Since  where  thou  art  I  may  not  dwell, 

'T  wUi  soothe  to  be,  where  thou  Last  been. 


Chill  and  mirk  is  tbe  nightly  blast. 
Where  PIndus'  mountains  rise. 

And  angiy  clouds  are  pouring  &st 
The  Tcngtauce  of  tbe  skies. 
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Out  pildn  tit  gone,  our  bivc  li  hxt. 

And  llgbtidiigi,  H  tbqr  litj. 
But  ibnw  when  rock*  our  paUi  hin  cmt. 


TIibutBTDrkltiitaDt 
Tlumgh  Mmnd*  rfbuiiliif 

I  bear  t  Take  ucUIm  — 
M;  wiT-iRini  counUTmui.  who  olli 

On  diituit  Eogluiil'i  nunc 
A  ibot  la  And  —  by  toe  or  trirai  1 

AnoUwT  — tlitottn 
Tbe 

And  le 


u  wb«rc  UwT  dvcIL 


Oh  r  wbo  Id  iDCb  >  ntgbt  tHI  din 

To  tempt  th*  wild«™«? 
And  «bo  'mid  thunder  poll  can  hear 

Our  dgnal  of  diitim  ? 
And  who  thit  h«rd  our  ibouti  would  nse 

To  ti7  the  duUoui  nad  ? 
Nor  ntber  deem  fnmi  nljthtl}'  criei 

That  rutlkwi  wen  tbrouL 
Clouds  bunt,  iUh  Huh,  ob,  dreadful  hour! 

More  flercdir  poun  the  ilonn  t 
Tet  here  ode  thought  fau  niU  the  power 

While  wud'TlDg  through  each  brokeu  path. 

O'er  brake  uid  enggr  brow ; 
Wblle  elementi  exhaust  their  wrath. 

Sweet  Flormce,  where  art  thou  7 
NMoatbeKa,notoQttaeira, 

Thy  Ijvk  hath  long  been  goiw ; 
Oh,  may  the  norm  that  poun  on  me. 

Bow  down  nr  bead  alone  1 
Full  swifllr  Mew  tbe  swift  SIroc, 

When  lart  I  pren'd  tbr  Up ; 
And  long  ere  now,  witb  ftnming  >luick, 

ImpeU'd  thy  gallant  iblp. 
Mow  thou  ut  saA  i  nay,  long  en  now 

Halt  Ind  the  shore  of  Spain  ; 
'T  were  bard  if  aught  »  blr  >i  tbon 

Should  linger  on  the  main. 
And  dnce  I  now  remember  tbee 

In  darknea  and  In  dmd. 
At  In  thoH  boun  of  reielry 

Whkh  mltth  and  mutlc  tped ; 
l>a  tboii,  amid  tbe  fUr  while  walk. 

If  Cidli  yet  be  free. 


T  latticed  bi 


Look  o'er  tbe  daA  blue  tea ; 


To  ne  a  dngle  algta.  > 

And  when  the  admiring  drde  maifc 
~~        '      u  of  tby  bee. 


Though  nnlle  and  ^gh  alike  are  nt 
When  lever'd  heart)  repine. 

My  iplrlt  fllea  o'er  mount  and  main, 
Aud  mounu  In  aearcb  of  thine. 


Tuaouan  doudku  iklea.  In  tilvi 

Full  beam*  the  moon  on  Actlu 

And  on  the«  wavea,  linr  Egrpt'i  i 


Florence  1  whom  I  will  lore  ai  well 
Ai  ever  yet  wai  uld  or  sung, 

(Since  Ori^ui  ung  bli  apouae  from  beQ) 
Whllit  thou  art  fiilr  and  I  am  young  j 


Sweet  Plorrnce  I  I 


Though  Fate  ftorblda  auch  tblnga  to  be 
Tet,  by  thine  eyes  and  rfngleti  curl'd  I 

I  cannot  loae  a  woild  for  tbee, 
But  would  not  lOM  thee  for  a  world. 


THE  SPELL  IS  BROKE,  THE  CHARM  18 

FLOWN  I 

wamax  xr  amiHa,  jtiroaaT  16.  1810. 

Tua  (pell  ia  broke,  tbe  chann  ti  flown  I 

Thui  ia  It  with  Ufe'a  fltmi  fever: 
Ve  madly  imlle  when  we  should  groan ) 
Delirium  ia  our  beM  decdver. 


Reealli  the  woel  of  Natun'a  charter. 
And  be  that  acta  as  wlae  men  ought. 
But  Uvea,  a>  aalnta  bare  died,  a  martyr. 
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Ir,  in  tlw  month  at  dark  December, 

Leander,  wbo  ms  nJghtlj  wont 
(Wbat  nuM  will  not  tin  tale 


U,  when  tbe  wlnti?  tempetC  roar'd. 

He  aped  to  Hera,  notblnjE  lotli. 
And  thu>  of  old  tbf  current  pour'd, 

F«1t  Team  1  bow  I  pl^  botb  I 

For  nK,  degenerate  modem  wretch. 
Though  Id  the  genial  nunth  of  Ha; , 

My  dripping  Umbs  I  blntlf  stretch, 
And  think  I  'Te  done  >  tat  to-dar. 

But  dnce  be  croo'd  the  i^d  tide. 
According  to  the  doobtflil  atory. 

To  woo, —  and  — Lord  knom  what  bealde. 
And  >«un  for  him,  u  I  for  Olory ; 

T  were  hard  to  aay  who  &i«d  the  beat : 
Sad  mortals  I  thai  the  Gods  attH  plague  you  1 

He  loM  hi!  liboitf,  I  mj  leat  i 
For  he  w«a  diown'd,  and  1  've  Ok  ague.  * 

Ui/  9.  IBID. 


■  Od  ■)■■  M  sf  Mar,  IRID.  while  the  Saluna  (GuiUId 
Batbunl)  «aa  Mag  Id  (he  Dardviellei,  LtnitnuDi  Bkni- 
beid  of  thai  (tlgUa  uKI  Un  irriur  at  IbeH  rtiymn  iwun 


ths  otlier  tlda.  hidiiiUiu  the  length  v«  ven  orriad  br  itae 
cumnl.  wu  ompuled  br  Iboie  ou  lioird  the  rrtnit  at  up- 
vudi  of  fatu  Engliih  mllea ;  thoufh  Ihs  aduiil  brgulth  It 
twnlyoM.    TherapldltT  vtthacurrsiitliiuchtliitiHibiiat 


br  on*  of  thaputiis  Id  an 


Bitivneir  cold,  from  the  meUlu  ot  the  mouiiulti  moiva. 
Abotu  thn*  weeb  baCDre,  tn  April,  vb  hid  madBan  atlemiM  i 
but.  hartng  rtdden  all  tbe  wj  from  tlw  Troad  the  aamo 


nlil.BDd  Uii 


.lule  did  I  «pMt  to 


Id  bIpBlDC  rteaUjr,  wai  but  llltla 


iW.w™™^" 


mt  or  the  Uiid 

■ml  of  Billnburgh'l,  "  Tr»Tel<  tn  ItalT,  Oriwca." 
terrant,  who  had  goat  before  to  pnxurc  atxoia- 
ifll  oa  ax  the  gau,  lod  caoductod  w  to  Theodore 


"  Faik  Albion,  imlUng,  leei  ber  bod  depart 
To  trace  tbe  birth  and  nuraerr  of  art : 
Noble  hli  ohiect,  gloriatis  la  hli  aim ; 
He  cornea  to  Athena,  and  he  writet  bla  name." 


The  modeat  bard,  like  many  a  bard  unknown. 
Rhymes  on  our  names,  but  wiaely  hides  bla  own ; 
But  yet,  whoe'er  he  be,  to  aay  no  worse. 
Hit  name  would  bring  more  credit  Chan  hia  terae.  > 


MAID  OF  ATHENS,  ERE  WE  PAET. 
Z^  fuS,  tit  iymn. 

Main  of  Atben*  ',  ere  we  part, 
Give,  Ob,  giTB  bw:k  ray  beait ! 
Or,  alDce  tbat  has  left  my  breast. 
Keep  It  now,  and  take  tbe  rest  I 
Hear  my  tow  before  I  go, 


By  those  l!di  whoae  jetty  fringe 
Klaa  thy  soft  cheeks'  blooming  tlngt; 
By  those  wild  eyes  like  the  roe, 

Maert,  the  Coniulliia'a,  when  we  at  DiwaDt  Uie.  'fhli  lady 
li  ibo  widow  of  the  eouul,  aiKI  bai  three  lovely  dauf  bleti ; 
the  eldeit  nlabnled  lOt  ber  heaun,  and  lald  Co  be  the 
'  MM  of  Atbena'  of  Lord  Byron.  Tbelt  4>anm«il  li  Im- 
nedUtely  oppoelte  to  ouri,  aid,  if  yon  cmiM  lee  Ibem.  ai  we 
do  now.  thnuth  the  lenllT  waTlaa  aromatic  plant!  befora 
our  window,  tou  would  lenTe yoiubean  In  Athma.  Tho- 
reaa.  the  Maldof  Atbeni,  CatiDco,  and  Mariana,  are  or  nilddla 

tkuU-cui.  with  a  blue  taaHl  ipread  out  and  futnied  down 
like  a  liar.    Near  lbs  edn  or  bcClinn  or  the  ikull-cap  Ii  a 

TbeyoungsK  weari  her  halllooH.Callblgau  her  ihaul£^ra, 
—  tha  hair  bebind  deiandlng  down  thebnck  n»rlr  <o  the 
watit,  and,  aa  luual,  ultod  wTita  lUk.  Tba  two  aldal  Eona- 
nll/)iaie  tbalt  hab  bound,  and  faaleurd  laidrr  (ba  bnd- 
kerdilef.  Their  DnxrrDbalaapeUaaeediodwitb  Mr,  hang- 
ing looaa  down  to  tbe  ukleai  telow  la  a  handkarehfaf  of 

which  Ii  ihort  i  nndat  that,  a  (own  of  urlpe/allk  or  lauiUn. 

KrmceAjl  Degligancv;  —  whito  Itocklngl  and  jettow  tllpperi 

hair  and  ayea  ;  thf'lr  vliaflH  oral,  and  comidaxlaD  lomewliat 

Tba  Foungaat,  Mariana,  U  fery  Calr.  bar  face  not  ao  flnely 
rounded,  but  hsi  a  ga; ar  aipnnilaii  than  her  aliteii'.  «hou 

of  mirth  Id  11^  may  h«  laid  to  be  rather  peoilia.  Their  per- 
(oni  ara  eleunt.  and  their  mannen  pleaalna  and  ladylike, 
lucb  ai  would  ha  bidnathu  In  any  country.  They  poueai 
very  coniiderabte  powers  or  conrenalloii.  and  tbair  mlnda 
■cam  la  be  more  lutructed  than  thoie  of  tbe  Gtaek  wihucd 
In  general.  WItb  ancb  attroctlona.  It  would,  Indeed,  be  re- 
icarkabla,  If  they  did  not  meetwUh  great  atUnOona  IVom  tha 
IraieUen  wbo  occailoiiBlty  ace  naldiot  la  Athcnl.  Ther  dE 
to  tha  aailom  Kyle,  a  IHtle  ncHned,  wKh  thrir  Umba  ga- 
thered snder  than  on  tbe  dHan,  and  wllhoBi  shoeL  Their 
"'"  neadlo,  taoibaarhig,  and  reading." 

ennarlng  of  the  I^  of  Atbeu  in 

ofSyna.No.L) 

-  of  teodamsai :  It  I  trantlata  U.  I 


!y  could  not  i  and  If  I  do  not.  I  may  eAc 
IT  of  any  BilaeonilmctlBn  on  tha  part  of 
•o.  begglnf  pardon  of  the  ' '     '■ 


'Wylife. 
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By  that  Up  I  long  Ut  tatU ; 


Bt  all  the  tokcQ-flowen  ■  tlut  MI 
Wbmt  wonb  can  aenr  ipcik  u  wcC  ; 
Bj-  km*!  iltCTOii*  Joj  um  "0*, 
ZnJa  ftm,  ri(  iymwi. 
Mild  oT  Athcm  I  I  tm  gooc  i 
Tbink  of  DM,  awtctl  wben  aloiM. 
Thougli  I  Bt  to  IiUinbid,  - 
Atbau  boldi  mj  bctft  ind  •ool : 
Cm  I  ccMa  to  lore  tin*  t    No  1 
Z«i  fuS,  ric  iljwrS. 


TSANSLATIOH 


Ob  ho*  t  wUi  Oat  an  embargo 
Bad  kept  In  port  the  good  (bip  Argo  t 
Wbo,  >tiU  imlauDcb'd  froDi  Ofedan  docki. 
Had  atra  paii'd  tba  Amn  nicki ; 
But  nov  I  ttar  ber  Crip  will  ba  ■ 
Danu'd  bufluaa  ftir  mj  Wai  Hcdea,  kclx.* 
JUD*,  1*10. 


MT  EFITAPa. 


ToiTTa,  Hature,  and  relenting  Jotc, 
To  keep  my  lamp  >■  ttrongly  itnrc ; 
But  Romanelll  wai  >o  itout. 
He  beat  all  tbree  —  and  Ung  It  aal.  * 


8UB8TITDTE  FOE  AS  EPITAPH. 
Eixb  Reader  I  take  yoiir  cbolcc  to  cry  or  laugb  ; 
Here  Habold  lire  —  but  when  ■■  bli  Epitaph  7 
If  ineli  you  *eck,  try  Wstmlntter,  and  Tlew 
Tm  thounnd  juit  u  (It  ftr  him  ai  you. 


le  uil«nat>oiii)  towcn,  diidrn,  pMiUa. 

— ui  aU  woman.    A  dnder  art, "  I  boni 
>  of  Dowtn  tM  wHh  hilr  -  nka  lu  IDd 

declaAt— .wbal  oottaJag  uh  an. 


•  ["  [  UD  jn«  one  mm  »i  BipnUcloB  (hrouk  tlw  Bo 
himulolheBliwk  S«  ml  tlM  Cyiiiean  Sr™I«>f>'^'  « 
uin  SKapod  tn  lb«lr  hoy.  You  remnnber  the  br«innlii(  i 
1*  nona'i  doki  In  Uh  UedM.  oT  obtcb  t  tirgfoa  to  BkeU 


loj-  fpiuph."— timf  B^ 


UHES  WRITTEN  BENEATH  A  PICTURE. » 


[e  and  my  toan  are  kit. 


"rli  nld  with  » 

Butthlilbel 

for  by  the 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FAMOUS  GREEK 
WAR  SONG, 
"  Ailn  nStu  rSw  'EU<PM."  ' 
Son*  of  the  Greehi,  aiiae  I 

Tbe  glorloui  hour  '•  gone  tcntlt. 
And,  worthy  of  nidi  tie*, 
IHi^ay  who  gat«  u>  birth. 

SoDi  of  Greeks  I  let  oa  go 

In  anm  agalnit  the  ht. 

Till  tbclr  bated  bload  ihaU  flow 


In  ■  riTei  pait  oi 


'feet 


Then  manftiHy  doplilng 
The  Turklah  tyrant'!  yoke. 

Let  your  country  tct  you  riiing. 
And  all  her  cbalm  an  broke. 

Brave  ibadei  of  chief)  and  ugea. 
Behold  the  coming  itiUt  I 

Hellene*  of  past  igM, 


Oh.  > 


hi 


id  of  my  tnunpct,  breaking 
Tour  deep,  oh,  join  with  me  I 
And  tbe  leTeD-hlll'd  •  dty  leeklnb 
Rght,  Gooquer,  till  we're  free. 

8oni  of  Greeks  lie. 


Frvnch.  lUUua,  CremuM,  Duh,  Grttki.  Turka, 

>..  >-c.4G.iand.«IUwiit loUnialflhBqfDiravD, 

I  eoDitrlH  ud  nuniKn  oTct&Rt.    Whn  I 

iperlorin  of  Rngtud  (sbkh.  by  tli*  In.  s>  ue  a 

mliukiui  *hnul  In  nuBy  things).  I  un  plaual :  mod 


tluD  tiMy  took  Dl  .... 
npuudon  bj  a  rmurv  i 


..  — J  If  J — — Bdworth  pnbHihlnH,  Uiey  May  Krrelopro. 
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SpuU,  Sputa,  yibj  tn  ilumbcn 

Lethu^  d«t  thou  lit  F 
Awake,  *bA  JdId  Qlr  nnmbtn 

Wltb  Atlun*,  old  lUy  1 
Laonldii  rccallliis. 

That  chief  of  aodent  khia 
Who  tared  ya  ooca  bom  UUd^ 

The  tenibla  I  the  ftniag  I 
Who  made  that  bold  dlvenloii 

la  old  Thermopj-be, 
Aod  warring  with  the  Fenlaa 

To  keep  hit  coontry  Free ; 
Tltb  Ui  three  haadrad  waging 

The  battle,  long  he  itood. 


Eiplied  hi 


BoDi  of  Oreeka,  b 


TSAHSI.A.TION  OF  THE  ROMAIC  SONQ, 
•atm.iTmn  X^,"  ta.  > 

I IVTIK  thr  garden  of  ro«a, » 

BdOTcd  and  blr  H^dde, 
Each  morning  where  Floim  repoaea. 

Tot  miely  I  Ke  her  in  thea^ 
Oh,  Loralj  I  tbui  k>w  I  Implore  thee, 

Becelve  thb  fond  truth  firom  ro;  tongue, 
Which  utten  lU  song  to  adore  tb^ 

Tet  tremble*  for  what  It  ha>  lung ; 
Ai  the  branch,  at  the  bidding  of  Nature, 

Adda  fragnnce  and  ftuit  to  the  Dee, 
Through  her  eyea,  through  her  ererr  feature, 

Shinea  the  loul  of  the  jonng  Baid^ 

But  the  loveliest  garden  growi  hateful 

mien  Love  hai  abandou'd  the  bowen  ; 
Bring  me  hemlock  —  aiiice  mloe  li  ungrateful. 

That  herb  1>  more  fragrant  than  flowen^ 
The  poison,  when  ponr'd  from  the  chalice. 

Will  deeply  embitter  the  bowl ; 
But  when  drunk  to  eacape  thim  thf  malice. 

The  draoght  tball  be  >«eit  to  my  aoul. 
Too  cruel  I  In  rain  I  Implore  tiiee 

Hy  heart  from  tbeae  homm  to  tare : 
Will  nought  to  my  bosom  restore  thee  ? 

Then  open  the  gate*  of  the  glare. 

Ai  the  chief  who  to  combat  adrancai 

Secure  of  hla  oonqncit  bafcre. 
Thus  thou,  with  thoaa  erea  for  thj  lances. 

Beat  pierced  throng  my  heart  to  lEa  core. 
Ah,  tell  me,  my  soul  I  muat  t  pertah 

By  pangs  which  a  trnUe  would  dispel  T        [rish. 
Would  the  hope,  which  thou  once  bad'st  me  chb 

For  torture  repay  um  l«a  well  I 


ilagandeat  Gr 


nt  to  thg  TDTki,  wbo  tbIuIv  hhIh. 

•  The  KBg  Cnm  which  this  U  ukan  ti  a  areu  &TOiirlt* 
with  ibe  Tounc  flili  of  AihHu  of  all  elauN.  ^htlr  maaaar 


Mow  sad  is  the  garden  of  rose 

Bekraed  hut  bite  HaldJe  I 
There  Flora  all  wlther'd  repo 


ON  PABTINO. 

Thi  kiaa,  daw  maid  I  thy  lip  haa  kl 

Shan  nerer  part  ttmu  mine. 
Tin  happier  boon  rotorc  the  gift 


Thy  psuting  |ju>c^  which  fimdly  beam^ 

An  equal  lore  may  ace : 
The  tear  that  thMn  thine  CTeltd  ttieanu 

Can  weep  no  change  In  me. 


In  gating  when  alone  ; 
Hor  one  memorial  Ibr  a  breast, 
Whose  thoughts  are  ill  thine  own. 

Nor  need  I  write —  to  tell  the  tale 
Hj  pen  were  douUy  wnh  t 

Oh  r  what  can  idle  words  araO, 
Dnteat  the  heart  could  speak  r 

By  d^  or  night,  in  weal  or  woe. 
That  heart,  no  longer  free. 

Must  bear  the  love  it  cannot  show. 
And  dlent,  ache  for  tbea. 


EPITAPH   FOB   JOSEPH   BLACEETT, 


SraiNaia  t  behold,  Inlerr'd  together. 
The  (wb  of  learning  and  of  leather. 
Poor  Joe  la  gone,  but  left  hia  ait  .- 
Tou1IBndhia  relict  InajtoiL 
Hla  works  were  neat,  and  often  found 
Wen  stttch'd,  and  with  m«ro«a  bound. 
Treadlightly— when  the  bard  la  laM 
He  cannot  mend  the  shoe  he  made  ; 
Tet  it  lie  happy  in  his  bole. 
With  rerae  immortal  as  hit  »oit. 
But  still  to  business  he  held  lait. 
And  stuck  to  Phcebui  to  the  lest. 
Then  who  shaU  say  so  good  a  fellow 
Was  only  "  leather  and  pruneUa  7  " 
For  cbancter — be  did  not  lack  it; 
And  If  he  did,  twere  ihame  to  ••  Black-It" 

Hilta.  Hv  le- 1111. 


of  iln^iw  tt  li  by  Tenet  la  rotidD 

'  C^stlcpual  K/agt  and  papular  v 
AD  niull  Wgbt  on  Ihfl  muiDsn  nl  a  i 


1 1[  mquenUr  u  our 
I  air  li  plaiailra  and 


fatun.  ba  jneraUj  fjUowul. 
p.4i!.    Had 


ill  poetaner  bai  b«a  almi,  tmU, 
.  ini  hii  norU  hare  foUovnl  htan.} 
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FABXWELL  TO  lULTA. 
h  y>  Jon  "f  ^  Valettc  t 


h  ye  noerchuiU  often  falUn^  E 
I,  tliou  mob  tor  ever  niling  I 
I,  7*  packets — wUhoul  lettera  I 
I,  yt  fboli — who  «pe  your  betten  ! 
"st  qusTMitlne, 


gBTeni 


^nl 


I  tbAt  sUge  which  nulea 
1  bli  Excellencr'a  daocen  t 
1  to  Peter — whom  ao  bult'i  In, 
wild  not  teach  a  colonel  waltilng  , 
I,  je  hmsles  fraught  with  $nca  1 
I  red  coatAt  vid  redder  bcm  I 
i  the  luperdUoiu  air 
1  that  atrut  "  en  mlUtelra  I" 
-but  Uod  knowi  when,  or  whr, 
Dokj  ttrang  and  Dloudy  iky, 
dogi  <tbe  honeit  truth  tt>  say) 
a — but  In  ■  diffnrent  wt,j. 

Fell  to  thev,  hut  ^ot  adieu, 

apbant  aona  of  tmeit  blue  1 

:  either  Adriatic  ahore, 

fallen  chiefs  and  fieeti  na  mem, 

[lightly  amUo,  and  itHiy  dlnnen, 

aim  you  war  and  womcn'a  wlnnen. 

m  mj  Huh,  who  apt  tn  pnte  la, 

take  my  rhyme — because  'tl»  "  gratia." 

aow  I  've  got  to  Hra.  Traaer, 

ipa  fou  think  I  mean  to  praiae  her — 

were  I  vain  enough  to  tUnk 

nUe  was  worth  this  drop  of  Ink, 

a — or  two — were  no  hard  matter, 

ire.  Indeed,  I  need  not  flatter; 

tter  praises  than  In  mine, 
lively  air,  and  open  heart, 
bshlon's  eaje,  without  Ita  art ; 
IDuiB  can  gaily  glide  along, 
isk  the  aid  of  hue  aong. 

now,  O  Malb  I  aince  thou'at  got  us, 
I  Uttle  military  hothouse  I 
ot  oR^nd  with  words  UDCirll, 
wish  thee  rudely  at  the  Devil, 
mty  Blare  from  out  my  casement, 
tak,  tbr  what  li  auch  a  place  meant  r 
,  In  my  solitary  nook, 
:n  to  scribbUng.  or  ■  book, 
ke  my  phytic  while  I'm  able 
>  apoonhila  hourly  by  the  label), 
r  my  nightcap  to  my  beaver, 


.  which,  tliinih  not  oerhapt  pKiIciJarly  BOod,  1 
neUbwiid  lotnsan.''  — Uooaa.  Tl^  tv«  |p 
u  ailed  -  M.P. ',  or,  Uh  BIih  Sloaklut,"  and 


DHHArTT  DiTia  1  In  an  evil  hour 
'Oalnst  Nature's  voice  seduced  to  deeds  aecoratl 
Once  Fortune's  minion,  now  thou  tied'st  her  power ; 
Wrath's  viol  on  Biy  lofty  head  hath  burst 
Id  Wit,  In  Genius,  as  In  Wealth  the  first. 
How  wond'roua  bright  thy  bloomlnit  mom  arose  I 
But  thou  wert  tmlttcn  with  th'  unballaw'd  thtnt 
Of  Crime  un-named,  and  thy  lad  noon  must  close 
In  acorn,  and  solitude  UDsoughC,  the  worst  of  woes. 
IBIl.    [FlntpnhUifaed,  lUl.] 


So  Moore  writea  fkrce : 
The  poet's  tame  growa  brittle  — 

We  knew  before 

That  Liult't  Hoore, 
But  now  tls  3/oon  that's  £ab. 


ilnlghti 


,     [FlrM 


EPISTLE  TO  A  FIUEND,* 


"  Oh  I  htmlsh  care  " — sue! 
The  motto  of  (Ay  revelry  I 
Penhance  of  miiu,  when  w 
Benew  those  riotous  delists. 
Wherewith  the  children  of  Deipalr 
Lull  the  lone  heart,  and  "  banish  care." 
But  not  hi  mom's  reflectlna  hour. 
When  present,  past,  and  future  lower. 
When  all  I  loved  Is  changed  or  gone. 
Hock  with  snch  tauntt  the  woes  of  one. 
Whose  every  thou^t — but  let  them  pan 
Thou  know'it  I  am  not  what  I  was. 
But,  Miove  aU,  If  thou  wouldst  hold 
Place  In  a  heart  that  ne'er  was  cold. 
By  all  the  powers  that  men  revere, 
^  all  unto  tbj  bosom  dear, 
Tbj  joys  below,  thy  hopes  above. 
Speak — apeak  of  any  thing  but  love. 

Twere  long  to  I<1I,  and  vain  to  hear. 
The  tale  of  one  who  scorns  a  tear  ; 
And  there  Is  little  in  that  tale 
Which  better  boeoms  would  bewalL 
But  mine  has  sull^r'd  more  than  well 
'T  would  suit  philosophy  to  tell. 
I've  seen  my  bride  another's  bride, — 
Have  seen  tier  seated  by  his  side,  — 
Have  Been  the  In&nt,  which  she  bore, 
Wear  the  sweet  smile  the  mother  wore. 
When  she  and  I  In  youth  have  smiled. 

As  Ibnd  and  boltless  aa  her  child  ; 

Have  seen  her  eye*.  In  cold  disdain, 
Aak  If  I  felt  no  aecret  pain : 


■ma  got  St  the  LjnHDi  Iheatre,  ee  tbg  Mh  oT  Septasii. 
■  [Hr.  Frsniis  HodieoD  (not  then  the  Beremil).    3w 
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And  Jhavc  acted  well  my  part. 
And  made  my  cbeek  belle  my  heut, 
Retuni'd  the  fteeilog  glance  ahe  gBve. 

Tet  telt  the  while  CAoC  womui's  ilave ; 

Have  kla'd,  u  if  without  dol^n. 

The  t»be  wUcb  ought  to  have  been  mine. 

And  ehow'd,  alas  [  in  each  caress 


But  let  this  pan— 111  whine  i 


Norae 
Tbei 


DTld  beflta  a  busy  brain, — 
1  'u  Die  me  to  its  haunts  again. 
But  It,  In  tome  nicceeding  year. 
When  Britain's  »  Hay  la  in  the  sere," 
Thou  hear'at  of  one,  wlioiw  deepening  Crimea 
Suit  with  the  sablest  of  the  times  ; 
Of  one,  whom  love  nor  pity  sways, 
Mor  liape  of  hme,  nor  good  men'i  praise ; 
Oik,  who  in  stem  unUtlan's  pride, 
Perchance  not  blood  shall  turn  aside ; 
One  rank'd  in  lotne  recording  page 
With  the  wont  anarchs  of  the  age  ;  — 
Him  wUt  thou  hura — and  tii-niiiny  pause. 
Hot  with  the  effict  ftugct  the  cause. ' 

Kgwilesd  Abbey.  Oa.  li.  I8ii.> 
[Flni  pubUthtd,  law.] 


TO  THTBZA. 
ViTHonT  ■  rtone  to  nurk  the  spot. 

And  Sly,  what  Truth  might  well  have  U 
By  aS,  save  one,  perchance  fbrgat. 

Ah  1  wherdbre  art  thou  lowly  laid  ? 
By  many  a  shoe  and  many  a  sea 

Divided,  yet  beloved  In  rain  ; 
The  past,  the  future  fled  to  thee. 

To  bid  ua  meet —  no —  ne'er  again  I 
Could  this  have  been  — a  word,  a  look. 

That  softly  said.  "  We  part  bi  peace," 
Had  taught  my  bosom  how  to  brook. 

With  &iQter  sighs,  thy  soul's  release. 
And  didit  thon  not,  ilnce  Death  tar  thn 

Prepared  a  light  and  puigless  dart. 
Once  long  fbr  him  thon  ne'er  ahalt  see. 

Who  held,  and  holds  thee  In  hia  heart  ? 


aTliMg  Uoa  wCI  ihow 
>  uad«  Il»  pnuun  o 


"?!"■?' 


zT^r^: 


■  rXlHintlcli 
eludn«  Ihiesar 


!id  gUniny  porkDiu^n,  ha  hb 


.   •nIchidU.    rtdlc 


w  VDU  will  lauoh  I) 


Oh  :  who  like  him  had  watch'd  thee  here : 

Or  sadly  mark'd  thy  glaiing  eye, 
In  that  dread  hour  ere  death  appear. 

When  silent  lonow  fears  to  itgh. 
Till  all  was  past  I    But  when  no  mon 

'T  was  thine  to  reck  of  human  woe, 
AB^ctlon's  beait-drops,  gusbhig  o'er. 

Had  Bow'dufast — as  now  they  flow. 


Afibction'i  mlpgling  tears  we 

Oun  too  the  ^ance  none  law  b 

The  smile  none  else  might  a 
The  whlsper'd  thought  of  hearts  allied, 

Hie  pressure  of  the  thrilling  hand  ; 
The  kiss,  so  gnlltleas  and  refined. 

That  Love  each  warmer  wish  Ibrbore  ; 
Those  eyes  prodalm'd  to  pure  a  mind, 

Even  passes  bluth'd  to  plead  Ibr  moi«. 

The  tone,  that  taught  me  to  r^otce. 
When  prone,  unlike  thee,  to  nrplne ; 

The  SMg,  celestial  (him  thy  nbx. 
But  sweet  to  me  from  none  but  thine ; 

The  pledge  we  wore— I  wear  it  still. 
Bat  when  b  thine  r — Ah]  where  art  tho 

Oft  have  I  borne  the  welglit  of  Ul, 
But  never  bent  boieath  till  now  I 

Well  hast  thou  left  In  life's  best  Uoom 


Butlflnwdrtdtmo 

re  bleet  than  this 

Thy  virtue*  seek 

a  n  tier  sphere, 

Impart  tome  porUon  of  thy  bliss. 

mine  anguish  hei 

Teach  me  — too  early  taught  by  thee  1 
To  bear,  forgiving  and  forgiven  : 

On  earth  thy  love  was  such  to  me ; 

Jt  bin  would  form  my  hope  In  heaven  I 

October  II.  IBia.' 


blight  which 
peculUr  dn' 


,  heart  had  niArtd  trSai^'^o^^ti 

<Ucy,  IhaUotall 

molt  touchlDf  sik 

WDce.  the  ibHiact  nilrU, 

lauence  of  lad  Iboi^li  It 

I  ind  vunwd  la  lEiii  puugt  Ihrouib  hli 

mba  thus  oas  deep  reHnoir  of  mouraAd 

a  plci  (D  dIRarb  a  Hotimen  thus  bHudmlly 

Lord  Byron,  bi  a  letter  u  Mr.  Dallas,  bw- 
lue  of  l£e«  ilnei,  III.  Oct.  llUi,  1811.  writai 

1  ha.e  hnn  agilQ  ihocked  with  a  death,  and 
try  dear  lo  ma  hi  hijiplnr  tlmei :  but  •  I  Wo 


pour  Btrifiiitnllal '- 

colvBblB.'  SoTorvl  yean  after  I 


t,  Google 
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,  AWAY,  TE  NOTES  OF  WOE. 

imy,  jt  natt*  of  woe  t 
cnt,  thou  once  gooChlng  itrstn, 
■t  d(e  from  hence  —  fbr,  oh  I 
not  tnut  those  wund*  igtdn. 
her  ipesh  o*  brighter  d»yi  — 
in  the  chordi,  for  now,  ila*  1 


ib'd,  tnd  III  Uwlr  ct 

t  their  ■ofteit  note*  repcit 

!«,  ta  inttaem  o'er  the  dead  I 
jam  I  yes,  thef  breathe  of  thee, 
Ed  duit  I  itTWe  doit  thou  ut ; 
Uut  once  wu  hirmon; 
ne  Uun  dlicord  to  mr  hwrt  I 
nt  in  I— hut  on  my  eu 
reU  fenwmber'd  echoes  thrill  i 
TOtce  I  would  not  hear, 
c«  Uut  now  might  weU  be  itiU  : 
nr  doubtlDg  aoul  twill  sbikei 
•lumber  owm  Itt  gentle  tone, 
idouancH  will  nlnly  wake 
teu.  though  the  dremm  be  flown 

bynB  1  wiklng  u  ta  deep. 
■It  but  DOW  k  luTclr  drevn  i 
lat  tmnbled  o'er  tha  decp^ 
tum'd  from  euth  Itt  tender  beun 
•ho  thfough  Uft'i  dTeu7  wiy 
ptm,  when  heaven  ta  Tetl'd  la  wim 
!  Ument  tbe  nnbh'd  ny 
■catter'd  gUdneai  o'er  hi)  path. 


taaUE  HOBE,  AND  I  AM  FEEE. 

iggle  mon,  and  I  am  free 

puigs  that  rend  my  heart  In  twtdn ; 

long  righ  to  love  and  thee, 

back  to  bui)'  life  igaLo. 

ne  well  to  mingle  now 

Iblnga  that  oever  pleaud  before : 

BTery  joy  li  Bed  below, 

futon  grkf  can  tooch  me  more  r 


ut  light,  unmeaning  thing, 

mllei  with  all,  and  weep*  with  none. 

>t  thui  in  day>  more  dear, 

a  would  have  been,  but  Uiou 

I,  and  left  ma  lonelj  liere  ; 

rt  nothing, — all  are  nothtDg  now. 

ny  lyre  would  lightly  bnathe  t 
nlk  that  lorrow  tain  would  wear 
ta  the  woe  that  Inrki  beneath, 

.  to  uuwer,  with  ovki  of  palnfljl  ultalloa, 
<i  mr  bittaei  reconaiiu  to  Uu  lutjict  Im- 

fcilknrtnt  plena  ve  all  dcotol  ta  Thfru.] 


Thougli  gay  companlMU  o'er  the  bowl 

DIapel  awhile  the  lenie  of  m ; 
Though  pleasure  flrei  the  maddening  Hut, 

The  heart — the  heart  li  lonely  >tia  I 
On  many  a  lone  and  loely  night 

It  aoothed  lo  gan  upon  the  iky  ; 
For  then  I  deem'd  the  lieavenly  light 

Shone  twHtly  on  thy  penatve  eye  i 
And  oft  I  ttiought  at  Cynthla'i  noon. 

When  ulllog  o'er  the  .Sgean  ware, 
"  How  Thyira  gaiee  on  that  moon  — " 

Alas,  It  gleam'd  upon  her  grave  I 
When  atrelch'd  on  fcver'a  ileepleaa  bed. 

And  alckneaa  ihrunk  my  throbbing  relni, 
"  Tta  comfort  rtlll,"  I  faintly  aald, 

"  That  Thyna  cannot  know  my  paint : " 
IJke  freedom  to  the  Ume-wom  ilaTe, 

A  t>oan  tl>  idle  then  to  gini, 
Belenting  Nature  Talnly  gun 

Hy  lllk,  when  Thyna  ctaaed  to  live  I 
My  Thyrxa'a  pledge  In  better  day^ 

When  love  and  life  alike  were  new  I 
Bow  different  now  thou  meet'lt  my  gaaa  I 

How  Unged  by  time  with  aormw'i  hue  1 
The  heart  that  gave  ItHlf  with  thee 

Ii  atlent — ah,  were  mine  ai  itllll 
Though  cold  aa  e'en  the  dead  can  be. 

It  (bell,  It  tlckaui  with  the  chlU. 
Tboa  bitter  pledge  I  thon  monmful  token  I 

Though  painful,  welcome  to  my  breaat  1 
SOU,  itlll.  preserve  that  love  unbroken. 

Or  break  the  heart  to  which  thou'rt  pitaa'i 
Time  tempers  love,  but  not  removes. 

More  halknv'd  when  in  hope  li  Bed  i 
Oh  I  what  are  thousand  IMng  lovsa 

To  that  which  cannot  quit  the  dcwl  T 


EUTHANASIA. 


WnaH  Time,  or  mdq  or  late,  ahall  bring 

Tile  dreamlen  sleep  that  lulla  the  dead, 
ObUvton  I  may  thy  languid  wing 

Wave  gently  o'er  my  dying  bed  I 
No  band  of  frienda  or  heirs  be  there. 

To  weep  or  wish  the  craning  Mow  : 
No  maiden,  with  dltbevell'd  hair. 

To  feel,  or  feign,  decorous  woe. 
But  sDBit  let  me  dnk  lo  earth. 

With  no  oDdoUB  moumen  near : 
J  would  not  mar  one  hour  of  mirth. 

Nor  startle  friendship  with  a  tear. 
Tet  Love,  if  Love  In  snch  an  hour 

Could  nobly  check  Its  useless  tlghi. 
Might  then  eiert  itt  latest  power 

la  ber  who  Uvea  aod  him  who  dka. 
'T  were  sweet,  my  Psyche  1  to  the  last 

Thy  features  stlil  serene  to  see  : 
Forgetful  of  Its  struggles  post. 

E'en  "Pain  itself  should  smile  on  thee. 

["  I  wrot*  Ihli  a  day  or  two  ■».  on  hearing  a  Hiia  il 
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But  nlD  the  wldi— tbr  Beautf  lUll 

Since  earthly  eye  but  Ul  can  bear 

wm  ihrtok.  u  ■brink!  the  ebbing  breath  i 

To  Uace  the  change  to  foul  from  &lr. 

And  iroinin'i  tears,  produced  at  wlU, 
Decetre  in  Bit,  unman  In  death. 

I  know  not  If  I  could  have  borne 

To  HX  thy  Iwautln  ftde  ; 

Then  lonely  be  my  latot  hour. 

The  night  that  taUow'd  such  a  mom 

Without  ngrtt,  irithoot  a  groan  i 

Had  worn  a  deeper  ibadc: 

Thy  day  without  a  cloud  hath  paw'd. 

And  tbou  wert  lovely  to  the  Ian ; 

"  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go,'  alai  r 

Where  all  hare  gone,  and  aU  must  go  1 
To  be  the  nothing  that  I  <n> 

Exttagulsh'd,  notdecay'dj 
Ai  .tar.  that  rfioot  along  the  dty 
Bhtoe  brightest  ai  they  fUl  from  high. 

Ere  bom  to  lift  and  UTing  woe  t 

Ai  once  I  wept.  If  I  could  weep. 

Count  o'er  the  Joja  thine  hour,  have  wen. 
Count  o'er  thy  day.  (hm  angulih  free. 

And  know,  whatever  thou  halt  been. 
■TJt  aoroething  better  not  to  be. 

My  tean  might  well  be  ihed. 
To  think  I  wa>  not  near  to  keep 

One  vIgU  o'er  thy  bed! 
To  gaw.  bow  fondly  1  on  thy  ttoe. 
To  roid  thee  in  a  faint  embrace. 

Uphold  thy  drooping  head ; 
And  ahow  that  love,  however  vain. 

AHD  THOD  ABT  DEAD,  A9  TOUNO  AS  FATO. 

Nor  tbou  nor  I  can  feel  again. 

"  Hau.  quuta  mlnui  m^  cum  nllquli  tanul  qnim  tul 

Yet  how  much  lew  it  were  to  gain. 

And  then  art  dead,  a.  young  and  Mr, 

Aa  anght  of  mortal  bIrtb  ; 
And  torra  K>  Mlt,  and  charm.  Ki  rare, 

Too  loon  retom'd  to  Earthi 
Though  Earth  received  them  In  her  bed. 
And  o'er  th«  qiot  the  crowd  mv  tread 

In  carelemeM  or  ndith, 
Tbnc  li  an  eye  irtdch  could  not  brook 

Though  thon  hart  left  me  free, 
The  lovelieet  thlngt  that  .till  remain. 

Than  thiH  remember  thee  1 
The  all  of  (hlne  that  cannot  die 
Through  dart  and  dread  Eternity 

Betunu  again  to  me. 
And  more  thy  buried  love  endear* 

Than  aught,  eietpt  It*  living  year.. 

February.  1W». 

A  moment  on  that  grare  to  look. 

I  wm  not  atk  where  than  lltit  low, 
Hor  gaie  npon  the  ipot  [ 

IF  SOMETDAEa  IS  THE  HACITTS  OF  UEN. 

There  flowen  or  weedi  at  will  may  grow. 

9o  I  behold  them  not: 

Thine  image  from  my  breait  may  &dc 

It  U  enough  for  roe  to  prove 

The  lonely  hour  preienU  again 

That  what  I  loved,  and  long  mnrt  love. 

The  Mmblanceirfthy  gentle  shade. 

Uke  common  earth  can  tM  i 

And  now  that  lad  and  rilent  hour 

To  me  there  need,  do  rtone  to  tell, 

Tbu*  much  of  thee  can  still  restore. 

Th  nothing  that  1  toved  lo  welL 

T*t  did  t  love  thee  to  the  lait 

The  plaint  die  dan  not  veak  before. 

A*  fervently  a.  thou, 

Oh,  pardon  that  in  crowds  awhile 

Who  didit  not  change  through  aU  the  pMt, 

I  warte  one  thought  I  owe  to  thee. 

And  canrt  not  alter  now. 

The  bna  wb«n  Dettb  baa  Mt  hi*  Ml, 

Hot  age  earn  cbm,  nor  rival  Meal, 

Nor  deem  that  memory  lew  dear. 

Nor  fiUMbood  dinvow : 

That  then  I  Mem  not  to  repine ; 

And,  what  were  worte,  thou  canit  not  lee 

I  would  not  fool)  should  overhear 

Or  wrong,  or  change,  or  lault  In  me. 

One  sigh  that  .honld  be  whoUy  (JUm. 

Tlie  better  day.  of  lift  were  our.  i 

If  not  the  goblet  psM  noquaff'd. 

The  wont  can  be  but  mhie  : 

It  It  not  dndn'd  to  banish  earei 

Tbe  ran  that  cheers,  the  Morm  that  loweT^ 

The  cup  murt  bold  a  deadlier  draught, 

Shall  never  more  be  thine. 

That  brings  a  Lethe  far  demalr. 

The  dlenct  M  that  drounlen  .leep 

And  could  OMlvlon  wt  m;  aaul 

I  oivy  now  too  much  to  weep; 

Fnrai  aU  her  troubled  vUon*  bee. 

BMOe«dItoreplne 

I'd  tub  to  earth  the  sweetest  bowl 

That  an  thow  cbamu  have  paN'd  >w>7  ; 

That  drown-d  a  single  thought  of  the*. 

I  might  have  watch'd  through  long  decay. 

For  wert  thou  v«iUi'd  (Km  my  ndnd. 

The  flower  tn  rlpen'd  bloom  nnmatch'd 

Where  could  my  vacant  bosom  tnm  ? 

HuntUltlieBirlle>tpiefi 

And  who  would  then  rennlo  behind 

Though  by  no  band  untimely  tnatdi'd. 

The  lesvea  mnit  drop  away : 

Bo,  no— it  ii  my  wrrow-*  pride 

And  yet  It  were  a  greater  grief 

That  last  dear  duly  to  ftilflli 

Though  aU  the  world  forget  beside. 

Than  »ee  It  phaa'd  to-day  I 

T  la  meet  that  I  remember  .tllL 
No  4 

,    , 

■'■  '  ■  •■—     ■       < 
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m'd  b;  tecrtt  ipdl. 


These  gifts  were  cl 

Thj  truth  in  atMcncc  to  divine ; 
And  the;  hive  done  Utelr  duty  w^ — 

Alu  I  they  could  not  teich  thee  thin*. 

That  chain  *»  Brta  in  eT«7  link. 

But  not  to  beu'  a  itnuigec'a  touch ; 
That  lute  wu  nrcet — till  thou  could'it  think 


L  CORNELIAN  HEABT  WHICH  VAS 

BROKEN.  I 
'TATiD  Heart  1  and  ran  It  be. 
That  thou  ihouMit  thu*  be  rent  In  twain  t 
re  jean  of  care  tor  thine  and  thee 
lUkt  been  all  emploj'd  In  viln  I 
:  preciaui  Mf  nu  each  ihatcer'd  part, 
Ind  every  ftsgment  dearer  grown, 
ce  he  who  wean  thee  fteli  thou  art 
I  fitter  emblem  of  Aim  ovn. 


FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

)eauty  and  poet,  haa  two  little  crime*; 

let  her  own  bee,  and  doet  Dot  make  ber 

:.IKE8  TO  A  LADT  WEEPINa.  9 

EP,  daughter  of  a  royal  line, 

i  Slre'i  diignce.  a  Tealm'i  decay ; 

I  happy  ff  eacb  tear  of  thine 

kiuld  waih  a  tUher's  fiiult  away  I 

•P — fbr  thy  tern  are  Virtue'!  lean — 

LUipldou*  to  these  auffbrlng  lilea ; 

I  be  each  drop  In  future  yean 

^pald  thee  by  thy  people*!  nnllei  I  > 

Manb,  Kll. 

THE  CHAIN  I  GAVE. 

■  chain  I  gave  wai  Wr  to  view, 
"he  lute  I  added  !veet  In  sound  ; 
'  heart  that  oflkT'd  both  wu  true, 
.nd  m  deieired  the  btc  it  found. 


Let  him,  who  from  thy  neck  unbomid 
The  chahi  which  ihlver'd  in  hia  gnup. 

Who  law  that  lute  leftue  to  aound. 
Ratling  the  chorda,  renew  the  da!p. 

When  thou  Wert  changed,  they  alter'd  too ; 

The  chain  l!  broke,  the  mu^  mote. 
Til  pait — to  them  and  thee  adieu — 

fUae  hout,  trail  chain,  and  dlent  lute. 


AauiiT  or  present,  !till  to  thee, 
Hy  friend,  what  magic  spells  belong  I 

&B  lU  can  tell,  who  ahare,  like  me. 
In  turn  thy  convene  •,  and  thy  aong. 


By  Frkodahlp  ever  deem'd  too  nigh. 

And  "  HmoKT  "  o'er  her  Druid*!  tomb  * 

Shall  weep  Oat  aught  of  thee  can  die. 

How  Ibndly  win  she  then  repay 
Thy  homage  oflbr'd  at  her  ihrine. 

And  blend,  while  agei  roll  away, 
Str  name  Immorially  with  Mm  I 

Apia  19.  IBii. 


Ih  one  dread  night  our  dty  nw,  and  sigb'd, 
1  to  the  dust,  theDrama'a  tower  of  prtde; 
e  short  hour  beheld  the  blaaiDg  bne, 

Apollo  ihik,  and  Shakipeare  cease  to  reign. 
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Ye  who  beheld,  (oh  !  dfiht  Hbulred  imd  nnum'd, 
WhoR  TwIlaDce  mcKk^d  the  ruin  It  adom'd  t) 
Through  cloudi  of  fire  the  massy  rragment*  riven. 
Like  Iired'i  pUlar,  chue  the  night  from  beavea ; 
Saw  the  long  column  of  revolving  tlsmes 
Shike  Iti  red  abadDW  o'er  the  itaraed  Thamo,  < 
White  tlKHUinds,  tbraog'd  around  the  burning  dome, 
Shrank  back  appall'd,  and  trembled  Ibr  their  home, 
At  {^ared  the  rolumed  tilaie,  and  gtaaatlf  ibone 
The  iklea,  nith  lightnings  awful  as  their  own, 
Till  blackening  aibei  and  the  lonely  wall 
raurp'd  the  Huse't  realm,  and  mark'd  ber  Ml ; 
Say— nhall  thli  new,  nor  leu  uplring  pile, 
Bov'd  where  once  nee  tlie  mIghUest  in  our  iile, 
Know  the  nme  bvour  which  the  former  knew, 
A  ihilne  Ibr  Shakipean — worthy  Mm  and  yokf 

Tn_lt  shaU  be— the  magic  of  that  name 
Oefln  the  Kythe  of  Ume,  the  torch  of  flame  ; 
On  the  game  apot  stQ]  coiuecrstes  the  ecene. 
And  blda  the  Drama  bt  where  she  hath  ban : 
ThU  bbric'a  birth  attests  the  potent  spell  — 
lodolge  our  bimeit  pride,  and  uy,  Hoa  mtS  I 

Ai  aoars  this  &ne  to  emulate  the  last. 
Oh  I  might  we  draw  onr  omens  bum  the  past. 
Some  hour  propUkms  to  our  prayers  may  boast 
Namei  such  as  hallow  aUll  the  dome  we  losL 
On  Drury  flnt  your  Slddoos'  thrilling  art 
O'erwhelm'd  the  gentlest,  storm'd  the  slemert  heart. 
On  Drury,  Oarrick'i  latest  laurels  grew  ; 
Bere  your  last  tean  retiring  Rnsdus  drew, 
Slgh'd  his  last  thanks,  and  wept  his  last  adieu  : 
Bat  Btlll  Ibr  living  wit  the  wreaths  may  bloom, 
That  only  waite  their  odoon  o'er  the  tomb. 
Such  Drury  clalia'd  and  claims — nor  you  refuse 
One  tribute  to  revive  his  ilumberlng  muse  ; 
With  garlands  deck  your  awn  Henander's  head  t 
Nor  hoard  yoor  honouis  idly  for  the  dead  l 

Dear  are  the  days  whleh  made  our  annals  bright. 
Ere  Garrick  Bed,  or  Brlnsley  <  ceased  to  write. 
Bein  to  their  labouni,  like  all  blgh-bom  hein. 
Tain  of  «r  ancestry  as  they  of  than  i 
While  thus  Bemembrance  bormwi  Banqno'i  glass 
To  claim  the  sceptred  shadows  as  they  paai, 
".nd  we  the  mirror  hold,  where  imaged  shine 


dHHcDltj,  preTaHed  od  Lord  Brron  to  write  Ihete  veruf.- 
"  at  the  rUk,"  ai  he  wid,  "  oFomodintabuDdred  KrUtbler 
ud  M  dbternint  pDbllc."  The  udmlnble  Jn  iTnprlr  o 
-  ReJe^AddretMS."]  "*  P™*^*      ■  """ory  o 

'  ("  B}  the  bje,  (be  bnl  ilew  of  the  itti  Ire  (wbkh 
myiel/  uw  ftoiB  a  boiue-top  In  Co'ont  Oirden)  oai  a 
WBIDiHliIer  Bridge.  IVoni  the  lelBcUaD  of  U»  Tbama."- 
Lord  Bym  u  Lard  HiUimtl.] 

'  (Orisliiallr.  "  Ere  GnrHck  AM."  fte "  By  the  bye.  01 


lied,  and  Brlntley  ceexd  to  write. 


dently  1  uid.  latterly.  1  can  W( 
— Lont  Bynm  to  Lord  Hoiinmi 


Frteadsoftheitagel  to  whom  both  Players  andPl^s 
Must  sue  alike  for  pardon  or  for  praiae, 
Whose  judging  voice  and  eye  alone  direct 
The  boundless  power  to  cherish  or  r^ect ; 
If  e'er  (rlvoUl?  has  led  to  Ame, 
And  made  us  blush  that  yon  ibrban  to  tilame ; 
If  e'er  the  sinking  Mage  could  condescend 
To  soothe  the  sickly  taals  It  dan  not  mend. 
All  past  ttpmch  may  present  scenes  refute. 
And  censure,  wisely  loud,  be  Justly  mute  : ' 
Oh  I  since  your  flat  itamps  the  Drama's  laws. 
Forbear  to  mock  us  with  misplaced  applause  j 
So  pride  Khali  doubly  nerve  the  actor's  powers. 
And  reason's  vdce  be  echo'd  back  by  oun  I 

This  greeting  o'er,  the  andent  rule  obey'd. 
The  Drama's  homage  by  her  herald  paid. 
Receive  oar  welcome  ton,  wboH  every  tone 
Springs  from  our  hearts,  and  bin  would  win  your  dim. 
The  curtain  rises— may  our  stage  unfold 
Scenes  not  unworthy  Drury's  di^s  of  old  I 
Britons  our  Judges,  Nature  for  our  guide, 
StUl  may  m  please — long,  loDg  may  yoa  pieilde  I  * 


PARENTHETICAL  ADDRESS* 


D«w    diHtre-      stolen   pATti   marked   vltb   On    biver 

cotnmai  of  quMadan— ttiiu  " "■ 

"  Whim  energising  otjects  men  pursue," 
Then  Lord  knows  what  Is  writ  by  Lord  knows  wh 
"  A  modest  monologue  you  here  survey," 
Hiss'd  from  the  theatre  the  "  otlier  day," 
Aa  it  Sir  Fretful  wrote  "  the  slumberous"  v«ne. 
And  gave  Ills  son  "  the  rubbish "  to  rehearse. 
»  Tet  at  the  thing  you'd  never  be  antaied," 
Knew  you  the  rumpus  which  the  author  raised ; 
"  Nor  even  here  your  smiles  would  be  represt," 
Knew  you  these  lines — the  badness  of  the  best 
"  Flame  I  Are  1  and  Same  1 1 '  (words  boTTow'd  tit 

Lucretius,) 
"  Dread  meUptiars  which  open  wounds  '  like  Ism 


e  itage  mail  tc 


And  gmuy  yoa  mors  by  IhoirillB  leu. 
The  pan  reproach  let  present  tceaei  reflite. 
Nor  shift  IVom  man  to  tMbe,  fram  babe  to  brute." 
■'  It  WMtbread,"  uld  Ixird  ByioD, "  determined  to  nttrats 
>U  my  cnraAv  Una  i   1  do  Implore,  br  my  asm  giltiacatlon, 
one  tub  on  Iboie  accnriad  ()oadrupedf — *  a  long  ilmt,  Sir 
Lnriui,  If  JOB  lore  me.'  "] 

■  ["Soon  alter  the  '  Holeeted  Addressei '  tcene  Id  191*.  I 
met  aheridao.    In  the  course  nt  dinner,  he  uld, '  Lord  Bj- 

■ori  of  to  eddran  he  had  made,    '  01  tbet,'  replied  She- 
tldm,  ■  1  [emember  little,  eiMot  thai  there  wu  a  p*oti*» 

which  the  abore  la  a  parodj.    II  hegau  ai  toUowi :  — 

What  are  llie  prodlglei  Ihoj  tannot  ha  1 

A  magic  edtace  jouliere  lunej, 

Shot  Ihon  the  mini  of  the  other  day,"  ftc] 


=,  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


I  ttacpliig  pangi  >wikE — md — but  >»■;' 
bund  m*  If  I  knnt  vtut  oext  to  nj). 
Hope  rarlTing  re-eipuidi  her  ntng/,' 
■uterO — redtea  vlut  Doclor  Biubj  ilnp  t — 
llgbtj  thin^  with  man  we  nay  compire," 
I9l»t«]  ttom  tbe  grnnnur  for  the  fUr  [) 
ttlc  "  spirit  drlTa  ■  conquering  cai," 
lurn'd  poor  Moscow  like  ■  tub  of  "  tar." 

■  spirit  Wellington  hu  shown  In  Spain," 
cnlsh  raelodrunea  tbr  Drnrj  Lane. 

ither  Marlborough  points  to  Blenheim's  itoiT," 

3«orge  tai  I  will  draoutlK  It  for  ye. 

Iris  and  icimeea  our  lil«  hith  iboat' 

deep  diKorerf  la  mine  alone). 

British  poes7,  whose  powers  tniptav" 

me — or  I'm  a  tool — md  Fame's  a  liar, 

«  we  InToke,  yoor  dater  arts  implore" 

"  smiles,"  sod  "  Irrei,"  and  "  pendb,"  and  much 

,  It  we  win  the  Graces,  too,  we  gala 
ttta,  too  1  "  InsepuBble  train  1 "  [Cupid  " 

tt  who  have  rtolen  their  witching  airs  from 
■11  know  what  I  mean,  unless  f  ou  're  stupid) : 
monloua  throng"  that  I  hare  kept  In  petto, 

0  produce  in  a  "  divine  leilttia  "II 

Je  Poesy,"  with  tbae  dellHhtfUl  doiiei, 
aloi  her  part"  In  all  the  "  upper"  boiei  [ 

1  URed  gtorloualy,  joull  loar  aloag," 
Id  the  vast  balloon  o(  Buabr's  song ; 

le  in  rool  ftrc«>  masque,  scenery,  and  play  " 
Ida  last  line  Oeorge  had  a  holiday). 
Dmry  never,  never  soai'd  ao  high," 

■  the  manager,  and  so  say  L 

hold,  you  say,  thta  self-complacent  boast ; " 
the  poem  which  the  public  lost  7        [pride ;  ~ 
! — true  —  that  lowen  at  once  our  mountlDg 
I  —  the  papen  print  what  you  derUe. 
ouri  to  look  on  yon — you  hold  the  priaei' 
wii<y  jnn'iuiu,  aa  they  advertise  t 
wble  biasing  your  rewards  impart" — 
I  had  them,  then,  with  all  my  heart 
tttafHd  fseUng  ovih  Its  twofold  cause," 
m  and  I  both  beg  fbr  your  applause, 
n  In  yoor  fostering  beams  yoa  bid  us  live," 
It  sutacription  list  shall  say  how  much  you  give ) 


REMEMBKR  TBXEI  REHEXBEB  THEEt 


Dryden's  Ibol,  "  unknowtng  what  he  sought," 

in  In  whistling  spent,  "fiirwant  of  thought,"' 

idltless  oaf  hia  vacancy  of  sense 

id,  and  amply  too,  by  Innocence  { 

Idem  swains,  poasesi'd  of  Cymon's  powers, 

ion's  manner  waate  their  leisure  hours, 

ended  guetta  would  not,  with  blushing,  see 

Ur  green  walks  dlagraced  by  Inbmj. 

the  &te  of  modem  toola,  alas  I 

rice  and  folly  mark  them  aa  they  pass. 

I^OUB  reptOea  o'er  the  whiten'd  wall, 

th  thej  leave  atUl  points  out  where  they  cnwL 


er  thee  I  Ay,  doubt  It  not. 
Thy  huaband  too  shall  IMnk  of  thee  i 
By  neither  ahalt  thon  be  foigot. 

Thou  jWh  to  him,  thou  jioirf  to  me  i  1 


Tim  I  on  whose  arUtrary  wing 
The  vaiTing  hours  must  flag  or  fly, 

Vboae  tardy  winter,  fleeting  spring, 
But  ing  or  drive  us  on  to  dk 

HsQ  thoul  who  on  my  Urth  beatow'd 

Those  boons  to  all  that  know  thee  known ; 
Tet  better  I  sustain  tby  \obA, 

For  now  I  bear  the  weight  alone. 
I  would  not  one  fond  heart  should  share 

The  bitter  mutneols  thon  haat  given  ( 
And  pardon  thee,  dnce  thou  oouldst  spats 

All  that  I  loved,  to  peace  or  heaven. 
To  them  bo  joy  or  rest,  aa  me 

Thy  ftiture  Ills  shaU  prea  in  vaint 
I  nothing  owe  but  yean  to  thee. 

A  debt  already  paid  In  pain. 

Tet  even  that  pain  was  some  relief ; 

It  itlt,  but  sdO  forgot  thy  power: 
The  active  agony  of  grief 

Retards,  but  never  counts  the  hour. 
In  Joy  I've  sigh'd  to  think  thy  Olgbt 

Would  soon  subside  Amm  swift  to  slow; 
Thy  cloud  could  overcast  the  light. 

But  could  not  add  a  night  to  woe ; 
For  then,  however  drear  and  dark, 

Hy  soul  was  salted  to  thy  sky; 
One  star  alone  shot  forth  a  spark 

To  prove  thee — not  Eternity. 

That  beam  hath  sunk,  and  now  thou  art 

A  blank ;  a  thing  to  count  sad  cune. 
Through  each  dull  tedious  trifling  part. 
Which  all  regret,  yet  all  reheane. 

One  scene  even  thou  canst  not  deform  ; 

The  limit  of  thy  sloth  or  speed 
When  future  wanderers  bear  the  atorm 

Which  we  shall  sleep  too  sound  to  heedi 
And  I  can  smile  to  tJiink  how  weak 

Thine  eShrta  shcHrtly  shall  be  shown. 
When  aH  the  vengeance  thou  canst  wreak 

Hut  bn  upon  —  a  nsmeless  stoae. 
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TRANSLATION  OF  A  ROMAIC  LOVE  SONO. 
Ah  1  LoTC  iru  nercr  jtt  vlthoat 
Tbc  pang,  tbe  toaj,  Uw  doubt. 
Which  rendi  in;  bent  with  cnMlMi  dgh. 
While  d*7  ind  night  roll  darkling  b;. 
Wlthont  one  (Hcnd  to  be*T  ay  woe, 
I  Unt,  I  die  beoctth  the  blow. 
That  Love  had  urom,  well  I  kncK ; 
Alul  1  Bad  them  pokMHi'd  too. 
Blrdi,  7et  In  fmdom,  Bhua  the  net 
WUdi  Lore  around  jour  haunts  hath  aet ) 
Or,  circled  b;  hia  fttal  Arc 
Tout  taeaiti  ahall  bom,  your  hopes  expire. 
A  bird  of  free  and  carrieii  wing 
Wu  1,  through  many  a  amlllug  tprtDg; 
But  caught  within  the  iidide  mare 
I  bum,  and  fMblj  fiutter  there. 
Who  ne'er  lune  loied,  and  loved  In  tiId. 
Can  neKher  feel  nor  pity  pain. 
The  cold  repulse,  the  look  askance. 
The  Ughtajng  of  Love's  angry  gUnce. 
In  flattering  dreams  I  deem'd  tbee  mine ; 
How  hope,  and  be  who  hoped,  declloe ; 
Like  meldDg  wu,  or  withering  flower, 
1  ftel  mji  passion,  and  thy  power. 
My  light  of  life  I  ah,  tell  roe  why 
That  pouting  Up,  and  alter'd  eye  t 
Hy  uid  of  love  l  my  beauteous  mate  I 
And  art  tboa  changed,  and  ranat  thou  hate  f 
Mine  eye*  like  wintry  streams  o'ertlow : 
What  wretch  with  me  would  barter  woe  ? 
Hy  Midi  relent:  one  note  could  give 
A  charm,  to  Ud  thy  lover  live. 
Hy  enrdUng  blood,  my  madd'olog  brain, 
la  silent  anguish  I  sustain  j 
And  etui  thy  heart  without  partaking 
One  pang,  emtta  — while  mine  is  breaking. 


who  Ion  01  live  ; 


to  cures  my  natal  day, 

'    bus  can  lingering  slay. 


What  must  they  feel  whom  no  fUie  vblon, 
Bat  truest,  tendenat  poaslon  wum'd  t 

Sincere,  but  swUt  in  sad  tnntitlon ; 
As  If  a  dream  aJooe  had  charm'd  t 

Ah  I  sure  such  grief  Is  fancy's  scheming. 

And  all  thy  change  can  be  but  di 


Tb«  •■  Orlgbi  of  Luve  I  * — Ah,  why 
That  crud  question  ask  of  me. 

When  thou  mayU  read  In  many  an  eye 
Be  starts  to  llh  im  seeing  ttaee  ? 

And  ahooldst  thon  seek  his  nd  to  know  t 
My  heart  forebodes,  my  fears  fbrese^ 

He  11  linger  long  In  dlent  woe  ; 
But  live— until  I  cease  to  be. 


Thou  canst 

I\e  lived 

And  Love,  that 

Hy  wounded  ■onl,  my  bleeding  brmt 

Can  patience  preach  thee  Into  mtt 

Alas  I  too  late,  I  dearly  know 

That  joy  is  harbinger  of  woe. 


THOD  AST   HOT   FALSE,   BDT   TBOU   AET 
FICKLE. 
Thod  art  not  lUse,  bat  thou  art  fickle, 

To  those  thyself  so  tbndty  sought  i 
The  tean  that  thoa  hast  ftirced  to  trickle 

Are  doubly  bitter  tnm  (hat  thought : 
■TIs  this  which  breaks  the  heart  thou  giieveat. 
Too  well  thou  lov'st — loo  soon  thou  leavest. 
The  wholly  Clbe  the  heart  despise^ 

And  spumi  deceiver  and  deceit ; 
But  she  who  not  a  thought  dtsgulses, 

Wbose  love  Is  a)  sincere  as  sweet, — 
When  sbe  can  change  who  loved  so  truly, 
It  feels  what  mine  hsi  felt  so  newly. 


REUEMBCE  HIM,  WHOM  PASSION'S  POWER, 
RnuHiia  hhn,  whom  peaaloo'a  power 

Severely,  deeply,  vainly  proved  i 
Samember  thou  that  dangerous  hour 

When  netther  fell,  Oiovgtt  both  were  loved. 

That  fielding  breast,  that  melting  eye. 

Too  much  Invited  to  be  bleia'd : 
That  gentle  prayer,  that  pteadbig  sigh. 

The  wilder  wish  reproved,  represa'd. 

Oh  net  me  feel  that  an  Ilost 

Bat  saved  thee  all  that  conscience  fean ; 
And  blush  for  every  pang  it  cost 

To  span  the  vain  remoi™  of  years. 

Tet  think  of  this  when  many  a  toncne; 

Whose  busy  accents  whlaper  blame. 
Would  do  the  heart  that  loved  thee  wrong, 

Aad  bnnd  a  nearly  blighted  name. 

Think  that,  whate'er  to  others,  thoo 

Hast  seen  each  selflah  Ibongbt  subdoed  i 
1  blesa  thy  puncr  aoul  even  now. 

Even  now.  In  midnight  aolittiile. 
Oh,  Ood  1  that  we  had  met  In  thne. 

Our  hearts  as  ftiad,  thy  band  more  flree ; 
Wben  thon  badit  loved  without  a  crime. 

And  I  been  less  unworthy  thee  t 
Far  may  thy  days,  as  heretcAire, 

Frkh  this  our  gaudy  world  be  pMt  I 
A]id  that  too  bitter  moment  o'er. 

Oh  1  may  such  trial  be  tby  last  I 

This  heart,  alasl  perverted  lon& 
ItaeU  dcstroy'd  might  there  destroy  t 

To  meet  thee  in  the  gUtterlng  throng. 
Would  wake  Presumption^  hope  of  Joy. 
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ThcD  to  the  th[ngi  irhoM  hUu  or  woe, 

Like  miiM,  I>  vlld  uid  worthleu  ill, 
Thit  world  mlga — luch  Kenea  forego, 

Where  tboM  who  feel  miut  lurely  liU. 
Thy  Touth,  thy  chmrmi,  thy  tendemeu, 

Thy  ■oul  from  long  kcIiuIdii  pure  ; 
From  wbu  eren  he>«  hath  pau'd,  may  tfue 

VbU  there  thy  bO«m  muit  endure. 
Ob  I  pardon  th«t  Imploilne  tear, 

Statx  not  b;  ^rtue  ibed  In  nfn, 
Hy  freniy  drew  from  eyet  >o  dear ; 

For  me  they  shall  not  weep  a^iln. 


Yet  I  dcKTve  tlie  ■tcm  decree. 

Belli,  had  I  loTed  tiiee  len,  mj  heart 
Hod  then  Itn  ncrlSced  to  thine  j 

It  felt  not  hair  lo  much  to  part, 
Ai  If  its  guilt  had  made  thee  mine. 


ON  LOBD  THURLOWS  POEHS. ' 
Whih  ThuHov  thi*  damn'd  lunuenae  Mnt 
(I  hope  I  am  not  Tlolent) 
Nor  men  iwr  godi  knew  what  be  mtuiL 
And  iliice  not  ev'n  our  Rogen'  pndae 
To  common  aenie  hl<  thoughta  could  rabe 
Why  BOnU  they  let  Urn  print  bli  lays? 


To  me,  dlrine  Apollo,  grant— 0 1 
Rennilda'a  flrat  and  wcond  canto, 
I  'm  fltting  up  a  new  portmanteau  j 
And  thui  to  ftiroiih  decent  lining, 

My  own  and  others' bays  I'm  twining 

So,  gentle  Thurlow,  thitnr  me  thine  In. 


TO  LORD  THnHLOW. 

Lard  Timitie'i  lima  lo  \ 

"  Ilay  ms  branch  oflaurddc 

Taov  *  lay  thy  branch  of  laurd  down 

Why,  what  thou'Bt  stole  li  aot  euon 


And,  were  It  lawfully  thine  own. 
Doe*  Bogera  want  It  moet,  or  thou 

Keep  to  thyielf  thy  wlther'd  bongh, 
Or  lend  It  had  to  Doctor  Donne  ; 

Were  juitlce  done  to  both,  1  trow. 
He  'd  have  but  little,  and  thou none. 

"  Tkeit  (Aki  to  farm  ApoBo',  crmm." 
A  crown !  why,  twist  It  how  yon  will, 
Thy  chvlet  must  be  foolscap  ntlL 
When  next  ymx  vlalt  Delphi's  town. 

Inquire  amongit  your  fellow-lodgen, 
They-U  teU  you  Fhichua  gare  Us  crowc. 

Some  years  befiire  ynnr  birth,  to  Rogers. 
"  Ltt  atry  oOur  bring  kit  obh," 
When  coali  to  Newcastle  an  carried. 

And  owto  sent  l«  Atheoi,  ai  wondera. 
From  hl»  spoiue  when  tbe  R^enfi  umnsnled. 

Or  Liverpool  weepe  o'er  hli  blnnden : 
When  Tories  and  Whlga  cease  to  quarrel. 

When  Castlereagh's  wife  has  an  heir. 
Then  Rogen  shall  aik  ui  fbr  laurel. 

And  thou  ihait  baie  plen^  to  spare. 


TO  THOtiAS  MOORE. 


Oh  you,  who  In  all  names  can  OcWe  the  town, 

AOBcreon,  Tom  Little,  Tom  Moore,  or  Tom  Brown, 

For  hang  me  UI  know  of  which  you  may  most  brag 
Tour  Quarto  two-pounds,  or  your  Two-penny  Post 
Bag; 

But  DOW  to  my  letter— to  yoiin  t  la  an  answer— 
To-morrow  be  with  me,  as  soon  as  you  can,  sir. 
All  ready  and  dresa'd  fiir  proceeding  to  spunge  on 
(According  to  compact)  the  wit  In  the  dungeon- 
Pray  PhcEbus  at  length  our  political  malloe 
ly  not  get  us  lodgings  within  the  aame  palace  I 
nvpoae  thu  to-nlght  you're  engaged  with  some 

Jid  for  Sotheby's  Bluet  hare  deserted  Sam  Bogm ; 
A^  I,  though  with  cow  I  have  nearly  my  death  got. 
Hurt  put  on  my  breeches,  and  wait  on  the  Heathcote, 
But  tt^morrow,  at  four,  we  wiU  both  play  the  &w™. 
And  you 'U  be  CatiUtut,  the  B^nt  Mamurra.  • 

[Ftnl[iul)]libfliI,leM.] 


!he  bl.iS2"(  She^oVk'  ■fn*"™''  <"'  »"""<"'  w  -ime  of 

^''lISrH"'."  Jr^"  "*'"°^  '"'  *'  dUco.f  ™lhnt'™f  hott. 
In  addition  to  hli  .tncere  anpiol»llon  of  lornF  of  III  conlHUl^ 
hHl  >]»  Iht  motKa  of  grjtltuJe  Bar  ttMidlng  hr  lu  auUiw.  u 

foemwM.u.dnuloinrKollen.   •VnK.nHagonn'crllili 
bill  h.  found  U  Impoirible  lo  get  beyond  (he  Sr.t  l.o  word. 

"a!""r"2s;is'!.K"'»"- 
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IHPKOUPTD,  IN  BEPLT  TO  A  FBIEin}. 

Whih,  ftom  the  hart  when  Sorrow  lit*. 

Her  duity  aludow  mounti  too  high. 
And  o'er  [he  duDfrlng  upcct  fliti. 

And  cloudi  the  brcnr,  or  fllli  Uie  eje ; 
Heed  not  that  gloom,  whkh  •oan  iball  ilnk : 

M;  thoughts  their  dungeon  know  too  well  j 
Back  to  my  breut  the  wanderers  ihrink. 

And  droop  wltbiD  their  tllent  celL' 

W,  IBlt. 


SOmiET,  TO  OENETSA. 

Tbihe  e;e>'  blue  tendemcH,  thj  tang  blr  hair, 
And  the  win  liuCre  of  thr  featum — caught 
From  amUmplatlan  —  where  aerenel;  wnught, 

Seenn  Sorrow*!  •oftnen  chuin'd  from  IM  dnpilr  — 

BaTC  thrown  mieh  ipeaUng  ndnen  In  thine  lir, 
That  — but  I  know  thy  Ue«wd  boum  fraught 
With  mints  of  uoalloT'd  and  Malnlea*  thought  — 

[  tfaould  have  dtxm'd  thee  doom'd  to  cartUf  care. 

With  such  an  aspect,  by  his  coknin  blent, 
Wben  from  hla  be>uty-br«thlii)(  pencil  bom, 

(Except  that  thou  halt  nothing  to  repent) 
The  Hagdilen  ol  Qulda  uw  the  mom  — 

Such  seem'it  thon  —  but  how  much  more  excellent  1 


SONKET,  TO  THE  SAME. 
TvT  cheek  It  pale  with  thonght,  bat  not  fMm  voe, 

And  ;et  »  lovely,  that  It  Mirth  could  llnth 

Its  rose  of  whiteness  with  the  brightest  bluih. 
My  heart  would  wish  away  that  ruder  glow  : 
And  daule  not  thy  deep-blue  eyes  —  but,  ohl 

While  gulog  on  them  sterner  eyes  will  gush. 

And  into  mine  my  mother's  weakness  rush. 
Soft  aa  the  last  drops  tooDd  bokien's  airy  bow. 
For,  through  thy  long  dark  lashes  low  depending. 

The  Bool  of  melancholy  OenUenesi 
OleaniB  like  a  seraph  from  the  sky  descending, 

Abon  aU  pain,  yet  pitying  all  distress ) 
At  ana  such  majesty  with  sweetness  blending, 

I  wanhlp  more,  hot  cannot  lore  thee  less. 

Dscamtiar  IT.  ISU. 


FROM  THE  PORTDGUESE. 

Iw  moments  to  delight  devoted, 

"  Hy  life  I  "  with  tenderest  tone,  you  cry ; 
Dear  woidi  I  on  which  my  heart  haiT  doted. 

If  youth  could  neither  Sule  nor  die. 
To  death  even  hours  like  these  must  roll. 

Ah  I  then  repeat  those  accents  never ; 
Or  change  "  my  life  t "  Into  "  my  soul :  ' 

Which,  like  my  Isve,  exists  for  ever. 

Too  tail  me  itni  your  Ufi — Oh  I  change  the  word- 
Lite  Is  as  transient  as  the  Inconstant  sigh  : 

Say  rather  I'm  your  soul ;  more  jutt  that  Dame, 
For,  like  the  soul,  my  love  can  never  die. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DRIVE ; 


Thi  DctU  retum'd  to  hell  by  two, 

And  he  stay'd  at  home  tlU  Ave  ; 
When  he  dined  on  some  homicides  done  In  rojnMlt, 

And  a  rebel  or  so  In  an  Iriih  stew, 
And  sausages  made  of  a  selt-slaln  Jew — 
And  bethought  himself  what  neat  to  do, 

"  And,"  quoth  he,  "  1 11  take  a  drive. 
I  walk'd  tn  the  morning,  1 11  ride  to-n[ght  i 
In  daiknesa  my  children  take  most  delight. 

And  111  see  tuw  my  bvonritci  thrive. 
"  And  what  shall  I  ride  in  ?"  quoth  Lodfer  tlien — 

"  If  I  Mlow'd  my  taste.  Indeed, 
I  should  mount  In  ■  waggon  oT  wounded  men. 

And  smile  to  see  them  bleed. 
But  these  will  be  fumish'd  agaht  and  again. 

And  at  present  my  purpose  b  speed  ; 
To  see  my  manor  aa  much  as  I  may. 
And  watch  that  no  soub  shall  be  poaeh'd  away. 
"  I  have  a  state-coach  at  Carlton  Bouse, 

A  chariot  in  Seymour  Place  i 
But  they  >e  lent  (o  two  friends,  wlia  nuke  me  amends 

By  driving  my  fcvourite  pace ; 
And  they  handle  their  reins  with  such  a  graee, 
I  have  something  Ibr  both  at  the  end  of  their  race. 

"  So  now  for  the  earth  to  take  my  ehanoc." 

Then  up  to  tlie  earth  sprung  he  ; 
And  makioi!  a  Jump  from  Moscow  to  Fiance, 

He  Btepp'd  across  the  sea. 
And  rested  bis  hoof  on  a  turnpike  road. 
No  veiy  great  way  from  a  bishop's  abode. 

chsjader  whose  dnli  were  otherwlie  lomanllCi  _  Sil  Wu- 


fas! 
"XSk,-'-"'- 


Hollaiui.    TlKnigh  Willi  ■  good 

fmnsd  thsn,      ^uitinA  the  point  uid  pnwIniMUoD  of  (li«a 
■oiooi  tntrt     Mr.  ColorM^.  which  Lord  Biron.  I  "      " 
olouiing  to  a     laleot,  but  attributed  to  FrobsKr 


>t  vlnmr  and  Imwi- 


.Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


1814. 


nt  u  ht  (lew,  I  fii^ot  to  mj, 

tw  hoTcr'd  1  iDcment  i^on  Ui  way 

look  opmi  Ldpslc  plilni 

a  awMt  to  hti  e;e  mi  ib  lulphujy  gUrt, 

0  uft  to  hlB  eu-  «u  the  C17  of  dopBlT, 
It  be  percli'd  on  m  nunintala  itf  Hlaln  ; 

ic  gued  with  delight  from  Iti  growing  bdght, 

ItcD  on  euth  had  be  aeen  such  ■  sight, 

■  hia  work  done  h&lf  u  well : 

It  Held  nn  10  nd  with  the  blood  of  tlw  dead, 

it  IC  bliuh-d  like  the  wire*  rf  hell  I 

loudlr,  uul  wtldlr,  uid  loog  Uugb'd  b* ; 

Unki  the;  hive  here  llttls  need  •Amef 

u  loftat  aot«  that  loothed  bli  eu 

1  tbt  NHmd  of  ■  widow  ^hlog : 
ha  iweeteit  light  was  the  Icf  tear, 
1  honor  traa  in  the  blue  eye  dear 
a  maid  b;  h«r  loTcr  lying — 

imd  her  fell  her  long  foir  hair  ; 

he  look'd  to  heann  with  that  freniled  air, 

1  wem'd  to  uk  If  a  God  were  there  I 

itretch'd  by  the  weII  of  a  niln'd  hut. 

Its  hollow  cheek,  and  eyet  half  ahu^ 

ihlld  ot  limine  dylzig : 

be  eaniage  begun,  when  realitauce  li  done, 

1  the  UI  of  the  valnl;  fljlng  J 

le  DcvU  hai  nach'd  our  diffii  lo  white, 

I  what  did  he  there,  I  pray  t 

eyei  were  good,  he  but  saw  by  ntght 

at  we  we  every  day  ; 

e  made  a  tour,  and  kept  a  Joomal 

the  woDdnnis  dghti  nocturnal, 

le  lold  it  in  shares  to  the  Mr*  of  the  Han, 

lid  pretty  well — but  they  citaM  him,  though  I 

>evll  flnt  aw,  a>  he  thought,  the  Mail, 


dhisn 

teid  of  a  pistol  he  eock'd  Ills  taD, 
1  selied  him  by  the  throat : 
,  I "  quoth  he,  "  what  have  we  here  ? 


sat  blm  OD  his  boi  again, 
1  bade  him  have  no  fear, 
e  true  to  Ids  dub  and  stanch  to  his  rem, 

brothel,  and  his  beer  ; 

t  to  seeing  a  lord  at  the  CoudcH  board, 

Id  rather  see  him  here. " 


)*v!I  gat  neat  to  WestralnBter, 
Ibetum'd  to  "  the  room  "  of  the  < 
e  heud,  u  he  purposed  to  enter  In  there, 
it  "  tbe  Lords  "  had  received  a  tummons  ; 
le  thought,  as  a  '■  gvnidam  aristocrat,'*      [flat ; 
ght  peep  at  the  peera,  though  to  Aho- tliem  weic 
le  waik'd  op  tbe  house  so  like  one  of  our  own, 
they  «v  that  be  Mood  pretty  near  tlie  throne. 
w  tbe  Laid  Uvf  rpool  seemingly  wiK, 
!  Lord  Westmoreland  certainly  sUly, 
ohnny  of  Norfolk — a  man  ot  some  die— 
]  Chatliim,  so  like  lila  tHend  Billy  ; 

tunoM  comtre  bow  the  FauU  hu  fot  ibonliMil 
ry  plijful."  —  Loni  ^™  lr>  Ur,  Uoert,  MmcIi  II 


And  he  saw  tbe  tean  In  Lord  Eldon's  eyea, 
Becaiua  the  CatboUcs  would  not  rise. 
In  aplte  of  his  prayen  and  bis  prophedea ; 
And  be  beard — wblch  set  Satan  Uroaelf  ■  staring — 
A  certain  Chief  Justice  say  somMliIng  like  tioeariMg. 
And  the  Devil  ms  shock'd  —  and  quoth  he,  ■'  1  most 
For  1  And  we  have  much  belter  maniKn  below :  [go. 
If  thus  he  hataogne*  when  he  passea  my  border, 
I  shall  bint  to  friend  Moloch  to  call  him  to  order." 


WINDSOR  POETICS. 

Llus  eompoaed  on  the  occadoo  of  hla  Ro^  tllghaaaa  the 

Prtncfl  Reseat  Ndna  KflQ  ttBodlo^  betwovn  tba  cftf na  of 

Uarr  VlTl.  and  Charles  1-,  la  Eha  royal  vault  at  WEodKr. 

Fauid  tor  rontemptnous  breach  ot  sacred  Uei, 
By  beidleas  Chaiic*  tee  heartless  Henry  lies ; 
Between  them  stands  anatiur  sceptred  thing — 


Itm 


s,ltn 


Qbut  ni 


Charles  to  his  people,  Henry  lo  111*  wife. 
—  In  bbn  the  double  tyrant  starts  to  llf^ : 
Justke  and  death  have  mli'd  their  dust  In  vain. 
Each  royal  vampire  wakea  to  111^  again. 
Ah,  what  can  tombs  avail  I  —  alnce  these  dlagorge 
The  blood  and  dusted  both — to  mould  a  Oeorg*.  * 


STANZAS  FOE  MUSIC.  » 
I  srisE  not.  I  trace  not,  I  breathe  not  tby  name. 
There  la  grief  ID  the  sound,  there  Is  guUt  in  the  tune  : 
But  tbe  (ear  which  now  bums  on  my  cheek  may  impart 
The  deep  thoughCa  that  dwell  In  that  aUence  of  heart 
Too  brief  tot  our  panioii,  too  long  Ibr  our  peace 
Were  thcae  honti — can  their  Joy  or  tllelr  Uttemeta 

We  repent  —  we  afaluTe — we  will  break  tram  oar 
We  will  put,  —  we  will  fly  to  —  unite  IC  igabi ! 
Oh  I  thine  be  the  gladness,  and  mine  be  the  guUt ! 
Forgive  me,  adored  one  I  —  forsake,  if  thou  wUt ;  — 
But  the  heart  which  la  thine  shall  eiplte  undebascd. 
And  nun  shall  not  bteok  It — whatever  Ihau  may'st. 
And  stem  to  (he  haughty,  but  humble  to  thee. 
This  siul,  In  Its  bitterest  blackness,  shall  be ; 
And  our  days  seem  ti  swift,  and  our  momenti  man 

vnth  thee  by  my  aide,  than  with  woildl  at  our  ftct 
One  dgfa  of  thy  somnr,  one  look  of  Chy  lov^ 


ADDBESB  INTENDED  TO  BE  HECITED  AT 
THE  CALEDONIAK  MEETINa. 

Who  bath  not  glow'd  above  the  page  when  bme 
Bath  Si'd  high  Caledoo's  unconquer'd  name ; 
The  mountain-land  which  spum'd  the  Soman  chain. 
And  baffled  back  the  flery-cnated  Dane, 


nperbiKnt.  wblcti  bis  co«  ma  son 

your  pTojtotti  Kttbig-    tiaw,  if  It  I 
wlthooi  pJirvte." — Zertf  Sir™*  *9 
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WhoM  brlgbt  cUynum  ind  hirdQiood  of  himi) 
No  tot  could  tune— no  tyrant  amMi  coniTTumd? 
Ttut  rmce  i>  gone— but  ttlll  thdr  chiUnn  tiRMhe, 
And  gloTT  croirai  tliera  with  ndcmbled  wrsUfa  : 
O'er  0»t>  tnd  Saxon  mlngtlDg  buuien  ihine. 
And,  Engluid  T  add  thdr  itubbam  itmigtli  to  thine 
The  Mcxxl  which  flow'd  irith  WbIUcc  ftowi  u  free. 
But  now  til  only  abed  (tor  Ikme  and  tbee  I 
Oh  •  pan  not  by  the  northern  vetenn'i  dalm, 
But  give  lupport — Qm  world  halh  glTen  Mm  turn  I 

The  humbler  nnks,  the  Jowlj  brare,  who  bled 
While  eheerly  tallowliig  where  the  mighty  led  — 
Who  ileep  beneatb  the  undlatlagulih'd  aod 
Where  happier  coraradei  In  their  triumph  trod. 
To  ua  bequeath  — tlB  alt  their  fiite  illowi— 
The  tireless  Dfhpring  and  the  lonely  ipoaae : 
She  OD  high  Albfu'i  dusky  Mlln  may  imlw 
The  tearful  eye  In  melancholy  gaae. 
Or  Tlew,  while  ihadowy  augurio  dlKloae 
The  Highland  wer's  anticipated  woes. 
The  bleeding  phantom  of  each  martial  fonn 
Dim  In  the  cloud,  or  darkling  in  the  etorm ; 
While  Bd,  ihe  chanti  tbe  eoUCary  long. 
The  loft  lament  for  blm  who  tarries  long  — 
Far  blm,  whoae  distaat  rellci  rainly  crave 
The  Coionach'a  wild  requiem  to  the  brave  t 

'Tit  Heaven — not  man — must  charm  away  the  woe 
Which  bonrti  when  Nature'"  feelings  newly  flowj 
Tet  lendemesB  and  time  may  rob  the  tear 
Of  half  lU  blttemen  for  one  M  dear ; 
A  oatfon's  gratitude  perchance  niay  spread 
A  thomleu  plUow  fbr  the  wldow'd  head  i 
Hay  lighten  well  her  heart')  maternal  care. 
And  wean  fnim  penury  the  loldler'i  heir. 

May,  1S14. 


—not  a  lyDable  further  In  proee  i 


Here  goet,  for  a  swim  on  the  stream  of  old  lime. 
On  those  buoyant  sopportere,  the  bladders  of  rhyme. 
It  our  weight  Itreaiu  them  down,  and  we  sink  in  the 

Hood, 
We  are  amother'd.  at  least.  In  retpectatde  mud, 
Where  the  Divers  of  Bathos  lie  drown'd  In  ■  heap. 
And  Southey's  laat  Pnan  haa  pUlow'd  hi*  sleep ; 
That "  Felo  de  se  "  who,  half  drunk  with  hli  malmsey, 
Walk'd  out  of  bl)  depth  and  wa*  lost  in  a  calm  sea. 
Singing  '■  Glory  to  Ood  "  in  a  spick  and  span  stama. 
The  like  (since  Tom  Stemhold  was  choked)  never 

Tbe  papen  have  told  yoa,  no  doubt,  of  the  ftiases. 
The  fStes,  and  the  gaptngs  to  get  at  these  Russes,  i  — . 
Of  his  Majesty's  sulle,  up  from  coachman  to  Het- 

And  what  dignity  decks  the  flat  hce  of  the  great  Tii.ni>. 


I  saw  him,  last  week,  at  two  balli  and  a  party,  — 
For  a  prince,  hjs  demeanour  via  rather  too  hear^ 
Tou  know,  va  an  used  to  quite  diffirent  graoe^ 


The  Car's  look,  I  own,wa>  much  brighter  and  toiler. 
But  then  he  la  sadly  defldent  In  whisker; 
And  wore  but  a  starless  blue  coal,  and  tn  keraey- 
-mere  breeches  whlak'd  round.  In  a  walti  with  the 

Who,  iorely  as  ever,  seem'd  Just  aa  delighted 
WlUi  majesty's  presence  aa  those  she  Invited. 


CONXWLATOBT  ADDRESS 


Wheh  the  vain  triumph  of  the  Imperial  lord. 
Whom  aervlte  Rome  obey'd,  and  yet  abhorr'd, 
Onve  to  the  vulgar  gaie  each  glorioua  bual^ 
Tbatleftallkentui^thebnve,  orjust; 
What  moet  admired  each  scruliniaing  eye 
Of  all  that  decked  that  passing  pageantry  t 
What  spread  from  bee  to  &ce  that  wondering  air  7 
The  thought  of  Brutus — for  hli  was  not  there  I 
That  ainence  proved  his  worth, — that  abeence  fli'd 
His  memory  on  the  longtng  mind,  uumli'd  i 
And  more  decreed  bla  glory  to  endure. 
Than  kU  a  gold  Coloeaut  could  secure. 

If  thus,  blr  Jersey,  our  desiring  gaie 
Search  for  thy  torm,  in  vain  and  mute  aman. 
Amidst  those  pictured  charms,  whose  lovellneu. 
Bright  though  they  be,  Chine  own  had  render'd  less ; 
If  he,  that  vain  old  man,  whom  truth  admits 
Heir  of  his  tuhtr't  crown,  and  of  hla  wits, 
If  bis  corrupted  eye,  and  wlther'd  heart. 
Could  with  thy  gentle  Image  bear  depart; 
That  tasteless  shame  be  hit,  and  ours  Che  griet; 
To  gaie  on  Beauty's  band  without  its  chief: 
Tet  comfbrt  aCill  one  selflah  ttaonghC  Imparts, 
We  lose  the  portrait,  but  preserve  our  hearb. 
What  ean  hla  vaulted  gallery  now  disclose  ? 
A  garden  with  all  flowers— eicept  the  rose;  — 
A  fount  that  only  wants  Its  living  stream  ; 
A  night,  with  every  star,  save  Dian's  beam. 
Lost  to  oi^r  eyes  the  present  forms  shall  be. 
That  turn  tram  tnclng  chem  to  dream  of  thee ; 
And  more  on  that  recall'd  resemblance  pause. 
Than  all  he  lAoS  not  three  on  our  applause. 
Long  may  thy  yet  meridian  luitre  sliioe. 
With  til  ChaC  TIrtue  aika  of  Homage  thine : 
The  symmetry  of  youth  —  Che  grace  of  mien  — 
The  eye  that  gladdens  —  and  the  brow  serene ; 
The  glossy  darkness  of  that  clustering  hair. 
Which  shades,  yet  tbowi  that  forehewt  more  than  Ikir  t 
Each  glance  that  wins  us,  and  the  lift  that  throwi 
A  spell  wldch  will  not  let  oar  looks  repose. 
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turn  to  gue  tf^a,  *o^  Ooi  mcv 

e  clunQ  tbat  well  rewudi  another  view. 

le  an  not  lesKQ'd,  tiiae  are  Mill  u  bright. 
Albeit  too  duiling  lor  »  doUrd'i  aii^ht ; 
And  thorn  murt  wait  till  ev'ry  ehann  ia  gone, 
To  please  the  paltry  heart  that  pleases  none !  — 
Tbat  dull  cold  sensualist,  whoM  sickly  eye 

Dvlous  dimness  pass'd  th;  portrait  by ; 
Who  rack'd  his  UtUe  spirit  to  comUne 
lU  hale  of  Frtadom'i  loTcUueSs,  and  (Ai«. 

August,  IBIt. 


TO  BELSHAZZAR. 
Beuhiiiak  I  from  the  banquet  turn. 

Nor  in  thy  sensual  hiltiesa  tall ; 
Behold  r  while  yet  befon  thee  bum 

The  graven  words,  the  glowing  waU. 
Many  a  despot  men  mlacaU 

Crowned  and  anointed  fhnn  on  high ; 
But  thou,  tbe  weakest,  worst  of  all — 

Ii  It  not  written,  thou  must  die  r 

Oo  )  dash  the  rose*  from  tby  brow — 

Orey  hairs  but  pcnriy  wreathe  with  tfaem  | 
Touth's  garisnds  mlsbeoome  thee  now. 

More  than  tby  very  diadem. 
Where  thou  hast  tamlsta'd  every  gem :  — 

Then  throw  the  worthless  bauble  bj. 
Which,  worn  by  tbee,  cr'n  sUves  eonlemn ; 

And  learn  Uk«  better  men  to  die  I 

Ob  I  csr)y  In  the  balance  welgh'd. 

And  ever  light  of  word  and  worth. 
Whose  soul  expired  ere  youth  decay'd, 

And  left  thee  but  a  mass  of  eartb. 
To  sea  thee  moves  the  scomer's  mirth  : 

But  tears  In  Hope's  averted  eye 
Idment  that  even  thou  badst  birth — 

Dnflt  to  govern,  live,  or  die. 


Theu  Is  a  tear  for  all  that  die, 
A  mourner  o'er  the  humblest  grave ; 

But  nations  swell  tbe  ftineral  cry. 
And  Triumph  weeps  above  tbe  brave. 

For  them  Is  Sorrow's  purest  sigh 
O'er  Ocean's  beavliig  bowHn  sent  t 

In  vabi  their  bones  unburled  lie, 
AH  earth  becomes  their  roraiument  I 

A  tCHnb  la  theirs  on  every  ptgt, 
AD  epitaph  on  ever;  tongue  : 
Tbe  present  bonn,  tbe  future  age, 
'    n  bewail,  to  them  beluig. 


■Ddlng.  on  tbQTt.  A  pulT  twIimgliLK 


For  them  the  voice  of  Ikstal  mirth 

QniWB  hush'd.  Ihtir  tame  the  only  Kmnd ; 

While  deep  Hemembraoce  poun  to  Worth 
The  goblet's  tributary  round. 

A  tbeme  to  crowds  that  knew  them  not. 

Lamented  by  admiriug  foes, 
Who  would  not  share  their  glorious  lot ; 

Who  would  not  die  the  death  they  chose  } 

And,  gallant  Parker  I  thus  enshrined 
Tby  life,  tby  Ul,  tby  bme  sbaU  be  ; 

And  early  nloor,  glowing.  And 
A  modH  in  tby  memoiy. 

But  there  are  btcastl  that  bleed  with  thee 
In  woe,  that  glory  cannot  quell ; 

And  shuddering  hear  of  victory, 
Where  one  so  dear,  ai    ~ 


Time  cannot  teach  Ibi^tfulness, 
While  Griefs  full  heart  Is  led  by  Fame. 

Alas  I  Ibr  them,  though  not  for  tbee, 
They  onnot  choose  but  weep  the  more ; 

Deep  for  the  dead  the  grief  must  be. 
Who  ne'er  gave  cause  to  mourn  before. 

OctDbv,  1814. 


STANZAS  FOB  UUSIC.i 


a  give  like  tbat  It 


Wben  the  glow  of  eaily  thought  declines  In  fling's 

duU  decay ; 
TIs  not  on  youth's  smooth  cheek  the  blush  alone, 

which  Aides  so  IM, 
But  tbe  tender  bloom  of  heart  Is  gone,  ere  youth 

Itself  be  past 

Then  the  few  whow  spirits  float  above  the  wreck  of 

Are  driven  o'er  the  shoals  of  guilt  or  ocean  of 

The  magnet  of  their  course  la  gone,  or  only  points  in 

vain 
Tbe  shore  to  which  their  sblver'd  sail  shall  ni 


i  soul  like  death 


Then  the  morial   coldnos    of 

Itself  comes  down ; 
It  eaimot  fCel  Ibr  others'  woes.  It  dare  not  dream  Its 
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That  beiTy  chill  hai  finuen  o'er  the  fountain  of  our 

And  Ukougb  the  eye  nuy  *parUe  (till,  tl*  irhen  the 

Ice  wpon- 
Tbougb  wit  may  flash  firom  fluent  Upa,  and  mirth 

dliCnct  thebreut, 
Ttirough  midnight  houn  that  yield  no  man  their 

fonner  hope  of  mt ; 
'Til  but  as  ivy-le>vet   Broiuid   the   nda'd   turret 

AH  green  and  wild];  fteah  without  but  worn  and 


Oh  cooM  I  feel  aa  I  lure  ftlt— or  be  what  1  have 
Or  weep  as  I  could  once  have  wept,  o'er  many  a 

Al  ^riogi  In  doerts  found  aeem  iweet,  all  braeUah 

tboogh  tbej  be. 
So  midit  the  wlttaer'd  waste  a  lilt,  those  tears  wooM 

flow  to  nie.1 

Mireh.  1*1!!. 


STANZAS  FOE  MDSIC. 
Thibi  be  none  of  Beauty's  daughters 

With  B  magic  like  thee  ; 
And  like  music  on  the  waters 

Is  thy  sweet  ndee  to  me  : 
When,  u  If  its  sound  were  coming 
The  charmed  ocean's  pausing. 
The  waves  Ite  still  and  gleaming. 


And  the  midnight  moon  b  waring 
Her  bright  chain  o'er  the  deep  ; 

Whose  breast  la  gently  heaving. 
As  an  in&nt's  asleep  : 

So  the  a^t  bowa  before  thee. 

To  listen  and  adore  thee  ; 

With  a  fall  but  soft  emotion. 

Like  the  swell  of  Siunmer'a  ocean. 


ON  MAPOLEOirS  ESCAPE  FROM  ELBA. 
OocB  fidily  set  out  on  his  party  of  pleasure. 
Taking  towns  at  his  liking,  and  crowns  at  his  leisure, 
From  Elba  to  Lfont  and  Paris  be  goes. 
Making  taStyin- the  ladles,  and  boiatto  hla  (oca.' 

Hirch,  V.  [BIS. 

"e™  (III 

V    ImnKi  tkoMbeginnliig.'There'i  noil  foj  Uw 
I  sl'O''  *c.,  nn  which  Iplquv  mfielf  u  belnj  Iho 

rrW  C4l«LiylDi  emy  Udi 


Vtut, 
trvat.  tTiE>ugh 


darinc.  there  ll.  aftsc  ill,  ainoil  dm 
might  hare  been  Hopj*^  S  °f"  P" 


ODE  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 
L 

Wk  do  not  curse  thee,  Waterloo  I 

Though  Freedofn'a  btood  thy  plain  bedew  ; 

There  twas  sbed,  but  Is  not  sunk  — 

Rising  from  each  gory  traok. 

Like  the  water-spout  from  ocean. 

With  a  strong  and  growing  motion  — 

It  soars,  and  mingleB  in  the  air, 

With  that  of  lost  Labedoy^re  — 

With  that  of  blm  whose  honour'd  grave 

Contains  the  "  bravest  of  the  brave." 

A  crimson  cloud  It  spreads  and  glowa, 

But  tbill  return  to  whence  It  rose ; 

When  'tis  full  'twill  bunt  asunder  — 

Merer  yet  was  heard  inch  thunder. 

As  then  shall  shake  the  world  with  wonder  — 

Never  yet  was  seen  auch  lightning 

As  o'er  heaven  shall  then  be  bflght'nlng  1 

like  the  Wormwood  Star  (bretold 

By  the  sainted  Seer  of  old, 

ShoVrlng  down  a  fleiy  flood. 

Turning  riven  Into  blood.  ■ 

IL 
The  dilef  has  &llen,  but  not  by  you, 
Yanquiahera  of  Waterloo  1 
Wben  the  soldlEr  cltlien 
Sway'd  not  o'er  his  Fellow-men  — 
Save  in  deeds  that  led  them  on 
Where  Glory  smiled  on  Freedom's  son — 
Who,  of  alt  the  despots  banded, 
With  that  youthful  chief  competed  r 
Who  could  boast  o'er  France  defeated. 
Till  lone  Tyranny  commanded  ? 
Till,  goaded  by  ambitloa'a  sting, 
The  Hero  sunk  Into  the  King  ? 
Then  he  fell :  —  90  perttb  all. 
Who  would  men  t>y  man  enthrall  I 

m. 

And  thou,  too,  of  the  snow-white  plume  1  * 
Wboae  realm  refused  thee  ev'n  a  tom^  ;  * 
Better  hadst  thou  still  been  leading 
Prance  o'er  hosts  of  hirelings  tdeedlng. 
Than  sold  thyself  to  death  and  ihame 
POr  a  meanly  royal  name  ; 
Such  as  be  of  Kaples  wears. 
Who  thy  blood-bought  title  bean. 
Little  dldit  ttKnt  deem,  when  dashing 
On  thy  war-hone  through  the  ranks 
like  a  stream  which  bunt  its  banich 
While  helmets  cleft,  and  sabres  clashing 
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Shone  and  ihlTer'd  fiut  iround  Uiee  — ■ 

Uf  the  bte  *t  last  which  found  tbee  : 

Wai  that  bBUjbtj  plume  laid  tow 

By  *  ilcTe'a  dlshoneM  blan  ? 

Once  —  at  the  Hood  tmijt  o'er  tbe  tide, 

It  roU'd  In  air.  the  warrtor'i  guide ; 

Through  Che  imokf-cnaUd  nigbt 

or  the  black  and  aulphuTOUi  Agbt, 

The  Midler  ralKd  hla  aceklDg  r.re 

To  catch  that  CTMt'i  asceudentTf  — 

And  ai  It  onward  rolUng  row. 

So  moreil  hli  heart  upon  our  fott. 

There,  where  death'i  brief  pang  wai  quickett, 

And  the  battle'i  wreck  lay  thlckfil, 

StreVd  beneath  the  advancing  banner 

Of  the  ngle'i  burning  crot  — 
(There  with  tbunder-cbud*  lo  bn  h*r, 
Wlia  could  then  her  wing  arreM  — 

Victory  beaming  from  her  breait?) 
While  the  brokcu  line  enlarging 
Fell,  or  Bed  along  the  plain ; 
There  be  >ure  was  Murat  charging  I 
There  be  ne'er  ihall  ctiuge  ^ain  r 
IT, 
O'er  glorlei  gone  the  Invaders  march, 
Weep*  Triumph  o'er  each  letell'd  arch 
But  let  Freedom  rejoice, 
With  ber  heart  In  her  voice : 
But.  her  band  on  her  sword. 
Doubly  ataall  she  be  adored  ; 
France  hath  twice  too  well  been  taught 
The  "  moral  leMon  •■  dearly  bought  — 
Her  laTety  tits  not  on  a  tbcone. 
With  Capet  or  Napoleon  I 
But  In  equal  rIgbU  and  law*. 
Hearts  and  hands  In  one  great  cauK  — 
Freedom,  tucb  ai  Oud  hath  given 
Unto  all  beneath  hla  heaven. 
With  their  breath,  and  fmm  their  birth, 
Though  OuUt  would  iweep  It  from  the  earth 
With  a  fierce  and  lavish  band 
Scattering  nations'  wealth  Like  sand  i 
Pouring  nations'  blood  like  water. 
In  Imperial  M 

V. 


But  the  heart  and  the  nUod. 

And  the  voi 

ce  of  mankind. 

Shall  arise 

And  who  si 

all  rwlst  that  proud 

The  time  Is 

past  when  iwordi  i 

Man  may  die--the  boul  's  renew 

Even  in  th! 

low  world  of  care 

er  .haU  want  an  hel 

Millions  bre 

atbe  but  to  inherit 

Her  tor  eve 

bounding  spirit  — 

Tyrants  shall  believe  and  tremb 
Smile  they  at  thii  Idle  threat  t 
Crimson  leara  will  follow  yet' 

["ralklng  of  polliJa.  u  Calab  Qnoiein 
.__^j,f^^,^..        , 


FBOM  THE  FRENCH, 
Hen  thou  go,  my  glorfoui  Chief,  ■ 

Serer'd  from  thy  (Uthfiil  f^  ? 
Who  can  tell  thy  warrior's  grief^ 

Maddening  o'er  that  long  adieu  ? 
Womao'i  love,  and  Arieodihlp't  leal, 

De»i  as  both  have  been  lo  ma  — 
What  are  they  to  all  I  teel. 

With  a  soldier'!  &lth  fur  thee  7 

Idol  o(  the  trfdler^  loul  1 

First  In  fight,  but  mightiest  now  : 
Many  could  a  world  control  g 

Thee  alone  DO  doom  can  bow. 
By  thy  aide  fbr  yean  I  daiwl 

Death  ;  and  envied  thow  who  tell. 
When  their  djlng  shout  wai  htatd. 


veU.  > 


Would  that  1  were  cold  with  those. 

Since  thU  hour  I  live  to  see ; 
When  the  doubts  of  coward  fbei 

Scarce  dare  trust  a  man  with  the<^ 
Dreading  each  should  set  thee  tnt  1 

Oh  I  although  In  dungeons  pent, 

Oailng  on  thy  soul  uobenL 

Would  the  sycophants  of  him 

Now  10  deaf  to  duty's  prayer. 
Were  fall  borrow'd  gloriea  dim. 

In  his  natin  darkness  share  ? 
Wen  that  world  this  hour  hli  own. 

All  thou  calmly  dost  resign. 
Could  be  purchase  with  that  throne 

Bearts  like  thoH  which  stiU  an  tUoe  7 


My  chief,  my  king,  my  friend,  adlei 

Never  did  I  droop  before ; 
Never  to  my  nrerclgn  sue. 

As  bb  fbcs  I  now  Implore  : 
All  I  ask  H  t»  divide 

Every  peril  be  must  brave ; 
Sharing  by  the  hero's  aide 

His  &11,  hU  eille,  and  his  grave. 


and  ColoUga 


lob  Qmrtem  uji,  prar  loA 
ll  the  Duke  dfl  Bairi't  aU«- 

ut  puttcularlj  Saiaiy,  and  a  PoUih  olBcer 


OS  THE  STAR  OF  "  THE  LEGION  OF  HOKODB." 

Srjki  of  the  brave  1  — vh»e  beam  hatti  abed 

Such  glory  o'er  the  quick  and  dead  — 

Thou  radiant  and  adored  deceit  I 

Wbfch  millions  rujh'd  In  arms  to  gre«t, — 

WHd  meteor  of  Immortal  birth  I 

Why  rite  In  Heaven  to  set  on  Earth  r 


iGoosle 
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Tbc  mniic  oT  Hit  nurtkil  iptaen 


oblghu 


WMft 

And  thy  light  brake  on  buman  c 
Like  a  Tolcano  of  Ok  ikln. 
Like  Uv>  roU'd  tby  >tmni  of  flood. 
And  >*ept  down  emplro  with  Its  flood  ( 
Eartli  [Wk'd  beneath  tbee  to  her  base, 
Aa  tbou  didit  UghUa  through  an  tpaec ; 
And  the  abom  SuD  grew  dim  In  alT, 
And  cet  whlla  thou  irert  dwelUng  there. 
Befbre  tbee  ium,  and  witb  thee  grew, 
A  rainbow  of  the  lorelleat  bue 
Of  three  bright  coloun  >,  escb  dliine. 
And  fit  for  that  celeftlal  alga  ; 
For  Freedom'!  hand  bad  blended  them, 
Like  Had  In  an  Immortal  gem. 
One  tint  «u  of  the  tunbeam's  dyet ; 
One,  the  blue  deptb  of  Seraph's  eyB; 
One,  the  pure  SplHt't  veil  of  wMta 
Had  re 


:e  of  Iti  light: 


Star  of  tbe  brsTe  I  thy  rajr  la  pale, 
And  dorknen  must  again  prevail  I 
But,  oh  thou  Rainbow  of  tbe  free  I 
Our  teara  and  blood  must  flow  for  thee. 
When  th;  bright  promiK  fadei  anay. 
Our  life  la  but  a  load  of  clay. 
And  Freedom  hallows  with  her  tread 
The  silent  cities  of  tbe  dead ; 
For  beautihil  In  death  are  they 
Who  proudly  h\l  In  ber  array  ; 
And  Mon,  cji  Oodden  [  may  we  be 
for  erennare  wllb  them  or  tbee  • 


KAPOrjEON'S  FAREWELL. 


FAaEwii.1.  to  the  Land,  where  the  gloom  of  my  Olory 
Arose  and  o'erahadow'd  the  earth  with  her  name — 
She  abandons  me  now — but  the  page  other  story, 
Tbe  brightest  or  blackest,  la  SU'd  with  my  bme. 
I  tuiie  warr'd  with  a  woiid  which  Tinqulih'd  me  only 
When  the  meteor  of  conquest  allured  me  too  far ; 
I  liBTe  co|ied  with,  the  nations  which  dread  me  tbui 

The  last  single  Captive  to  mDllans  In  war. 
nre«eI]lothee,Frencel  when  tby  diadem  crown'd  me, 
I  made  Ihee  the  gem  and  tbe  wonder  of  earth, — 
But  thy  weakness  decree*  I  should  leave  aa  I  (bund  tbee, 
t>ecay'd  In  thy  ^ory,  and  sunk  in  thy  worth. 


a  [In  this  poFm  Lord  Bttoo  has  abtadoncd  the  art,  u  pe. 
cqllarif  hli  own.  of  ihoWmff  the  nadpr  nhen  hli  purpue 
.......  "T".™-.,   ™  ihB  miMbuot*?''*'^ -- 


Oh  I  for  the  veteran  hcarU  that  were  waated 

In  strife  withlheatorm,  when  their  battles  were  won 

Then  theEagle.whosegaielntliat  moment  was  blasted. 
Had  still  loar'd  with  eyes  Bi'd  on  vlitory't  mn ; 
Farewell  to  thee,  France!  — but  when  Liberty  nDles 
Once  more  In  thy  regions,  remember  me  then  — 
Tbe  violet  itlll  grows  bi  tbe  depth  of  thy  valleyi ; 
Though  wltber'd,  thy  tear  wlU  unfold  It  again  — 
Tet,  yet,  I  may  baffle  the  hosts  that  surround  us, 
And  yet  may  tby  heart  leap  awake  to  my  voice  — 
There  are  links  which  must  break  bi  the  chain  that 

ba>  bound  us. 
Tin  turn  thee  and  call  on  the  Chief  of  thy  chdce  I 


a  ago  jou  iwore,  fond  ab 
0  love,  to  bonour,"  and  m 


I  HAH  a  dream,  which  was  not  all  a  dmm.  > 

The  bright  sun  wai  citinEuiiih'd,  and  the  stars 

Did  wander  darkling  in  the  eternal  spHCe, 

Raylcss,  and  patlilesa,  and  tbe  icy  earth 

Swung  blind  and  blackening  In  the  rnoonleaa  air  { 

Mora  came  and  went — and  came,  and  brought  no  day, 

And  men  forgot  their  passions  In  tbe  dread 

Of  this  their  desolation  i  and  all  hearts 

Were  chlU'd  Into  a  telflab  prayer  liir  light : 

And  they  did  live  by  natchflrcs — and  the  thrones. 

The  palacea  of  crowned  khigs — the  huts. 

The  habitations  of  all  thing*  which  dwell. 

Were  burnt  tor  beacons  ;  cltlei  were  consumed. 

lund  Iheir  bbzing  hornet 


To  Id 


bUge  ot  lenib  kLsHvb 


Happy  V 

Of  the  volcanoe,  and  their  mountain- torch  : 
A  fearful  hope  was  all  the  world  contain'd ; 
Foreata  were  set  on  Are — but  hour  by  hour 
They  fell  and  faded  —  and  the  crackling  trunks 
Extlogulata'd  with  a  crash — and  all  waa  black. 
The  brows  of  men  by  the  despairing  light 
Wore  an  unearthly  aspect,  as  by  fits 
The  flashes  fell  upon  them ;  some  lay  down 
And  hid  their  eyes  and  wept  i  and  some  did  rert 
Their  china  upon  their  clenched  handi,  and  smiled  i 
And  others  hurried  to  and  bo,  and  frd 
Their  funeral  piles  with  taxi,  and  look'd  up 
With  mad  disquietude  on  the  dtiU  iky. 

Ml  In  ciHtlaq  onr  urrer  fnn  the  «itrKT^iu>«  of  ths  plan 
ToipeakpLaliuy.tlHrramlaf  oftucliphaDUtmilaadapgeTOUi 

a  poet  u  Lord  ByroDt  wboH  Pmiut  etet  r«(Ulred  rsth 
bridle  Ibaa  a  ipur.  The  wmIa  ofboundlqi  tfvt  inlo  wl 
Iher  Iwl  111*  po«,  tba  oegled  or  precl 

lyuidun  l>  la  rellgi[Hi,    The  nuitoiDi  al  t 
— '•  upon  doudr  wing.  Iiecoinei  tbe  ■> 

■t,  and  bavlDg  eludnT  Ifao  cnnprohentioii  ui  uui 
ids  by  ocaplDg  ftom  tlut  o^  Uw  *uU»r  him 
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■nd  howl'd  :   the  wild  bin 

'  on  the  ground, 
iffi  I  the  wildest  brutei 
u ;  and  vlpera  crawl'd 
mong  the  multitude, 
he;  wen  alaia  for  food ; 

— »  rae»I  wm  bought 

e  ■ulleul]'  ipart 

1 :  no  lOTt  wu  left ; 

aught  —  uid  that  wu  death, 

I  i  and  the  pang 

ntrall)  — men 

re  tombleu  aa  their  Seih ; 

naitei*,  all  nve  one, 

corM,  and  kept 

I  bmjita'd  men  at  hay, 

or  the  dropping  dead 

ilmseir  taught  out  no  food, 

erpetuai  moan, 

,  licking  the  hand 

bf  degrees ;  but  two 

they  met  hetide 
iltar-place 

.  rna»  ot  hoi;  things 
e7  raked  up, 

th  their  cold  skeleton  band: 
ilr  feeble  breath 

made  a  dune 


n  ther  II 


dup 


d  beheli 
t,  and  shrick'd,  and  died  — 

ipoD  whose  brow 

a.     The  world  was  void, 

werftil  waa  a  lump, 

ess.  luanless,  lifeless — 

oa  of  hard  clar. 

an  all  stood  still, 

In  their  silent  depths ; 

L  piecemeal ;  aa  ther  dropp'd 

ulthonl  a  surge  — 

He  tides  were  in  their  grave, 

I,  bad  expired  before ; 

In  the  stagnant  air, 


Anal  foKrj.—lttrtn,] 
:  tha  orliriiiil  dnuiht  uT  Iheie 
HI ;  —  "  TbB  ni[la<^ne  ponia  (u 
i  to  write)  li  fouDdeJon  a  tta ; 

ron"   lD<bl>,ir*3enbeaoT 


CHDSCHILL'8  GRAVE  ' 
I  iTooii  beside  the  grave  of  hhn  who  biased 

The  comet  of  a  season,  and  I  saw 
The  humblest  of  all  sepulchres,  and  gaied 

On  that  neglected  turf  and  quiet  stoue. 

With  name  no  clearer  than  the  names  unknown, 

Which  lay  unread  around  It ;  and  I  ask'd 

The  Qaidener  of  that  ground,  why  It  miglit  be 
That  for  this  plant  sUangen  his  memorr  lask'd 

Through  the  thick  deaths  of  half  a  century  ? 
And  thus  he  aniwer'd  —  "  Well,  I  do  not  know 
Why  frequent  tiBTellcrs  turn  to  pilgrims  so  i 
He  died  before  my  day  of  Sextonshlp, 

And  I  had  not  the  digging  of  this  grave. " 
And  Is  this  all  7  I  thought,^ and  do  we  rip 

The  veil  of  Immortality  ?  and  crave 
t  know  not  what  of  honour  and  of  tight 
Through  unborn  ages,  to  endure  this  blight  t 
So  soon,  and  to  successless  ?  As  I  said, 
The  Architect  of  all  on  which  we  tread, 
Por  Earth  Is  but  a  tomlisCone,  did  essay 
To  extricate  nmembrance  from  Che  day. 
Whose  mlngllngs  might  confuse  a  Newton's  thought, 

Were  It  not  Chat  all  life  must  end  In  one. 
Of  wtilch  we  an  but  dreamers  ,  —  as  he  caught 
As  'twere  the  twilight  of  a  fijrmer  Sua, 
1'hus  spoke  be,  —  "  1  believe  the  man  ot  whom 
Tou  wot,  who  lies  In  this  selected  tomb, 
Was  a  most  bnuus  vrrlCer  in  bis  day, 

travellers  step  from  out  their  way 


pay  hi 


ayselfw 


Tour  honour  pleases,"_-then  moat  pleased  1  shook 
From  out  my  pocket's  avaricious  nook 
Some  certain  coins  of  aUver,  which  as  'twere 
Perforce  I  gave  this  man,  though  I  could  spare 
So  much  but  Inconvenientl; :  —  Te  snUle, 
I  see  ye,  ye  pro&ne  ones  I  all  the  while. 
Because  my  homely  phrase  the  truth  would  telL 
Tou  are  the  fools,  not  I  — Ibr  I  did  dwell 
With  a  deep  thought,  and  wlch  a  soften'd  eye. 
On  chat  Old  Sexton's  natural  homily. 
In  which  there  was  Obscurity  and  Fame, — 
The  Qlory  and  the  Nothing  of  a  Nome  > 

DLodatl,  ISIS, 


(Mn  their  hlilory  ■nd  tluiraeicr.  The  lalire 
iwed  with  a  II10T4  pnifUH,  tliougli  nol  a  more  roiblttend. 
ream;  wblla,  on  lb*  oth«r  hvid.  he  cannot  be  mnpared 
1,ord  Byron  Id  polot  of  tcnderoeu  ur  Ima^nAilon.  But 
itb  tbue  poeta  held  tbvniHlTe*  above  the  opiolon  of  cho 
Drld.  and  both  ven  followed  b;  tbe  tune  inil  pupuluity 


to  extreniei.    Both  carried  their  hatred  of  hTpDcrlar  b 
the  Yene  of  prudence,  and  Indulged  their  velD  oT  satira 

•_,    .,i-. =„..      J,_.     ,-    .L,    ^,„    gf 

thlrn-lhln 
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F&0HETHED8. 
TiTiM  1  to  whou  Iminortal  tja 

The  nifiMngi  of  mDrtaUtjr. 

Swn  In  tbeir  ud  ralltr. 
Were  not  u  thlnga  that  godi  ilnplse  ; 
Wliat  iTBS  Uiy  plty'e  recompense  7 
A  dleat  BuSerliig,  and  iDteme  ; 
The  TocJc,  Che  Tulture,  uid  the  cbain, 
All  tlut  the  proud  can  feel  aC  pain, 
Tbe  agony  they  do  not  show 
The  luifbcaliiig  kok  of  woe, 

WMch  speab  but  In  Its  lonellneM, 
And  tbeD  It  lealoiu  lat  tbe  iky 
Should  baye  a  llitener,  nor  will  Blgb 

DntU  tU  Tolec  la  echdera. 

Titan  I  to  thee  tbe  strife  wu  glvcD 
Between  the  suOiniiw  and  the  will, 
Whlcli  toKun  where  tbey  cannot  UU  ; 
And  the  Ineionble  Hearen, 
Aitd  the  deaf  tyranny  of  Fate, 
The  ruling  principle  of  Hate, 
Which  for  it>  pleasure  doth  create 
The  thiiigi  It  ma;  annihilate, 
Befiued  thee  e<ren  the  boon  to  die  : 
The  wretched  gilt  eCemiCy 
Was  thine  —  and  thou  hast  borne  it  well. 
All  that  the  Thunderer  wrung  tmia  thee 
Was  but  tbe  menace  which  flung  back 
On  him  tbe  torments  of  th;  rack  ; 
Tbe  lUe  thou  dldit  so  well  foresee, 
But  would  not  to  appease  him  Cell ; 
And  in  thy  Silence  was  hl>  Sentence, 
And  Id  his  Soul  a  lain  repentance. 
And  erll  dread  to  Ul  dlswrnbled. 
That  in  his  hand  tlie  lightnings  trembled. 

Tby  Godlike  crime  was  to  be  Und, 
To  render  with  thy  precept*  less 
The  sum  of  human  wretchednen. 

And  Etrengthen  Han  with  bis  own  mind  ; 

But  baffled  u  thou  wert  bom  higll. 

Still  In  thy  patient  energy. 

In  (he  endurance,  and  repulsa 
Of  Ihlne  Impenetrable  Spirit. 

Which  Earth  and  Heaven  could  not  cOQTulse, 
A  mighty  lenon  we  Inherit  t 

Thou  ait  a  syrobol  and  a  sign 

To  Mortal!  of  their  late  and  foroe  ; 

Like  thee.  Han  la  In  part  divine, 

A  troubled  itream  frma  a  pure  source ; 

And  Man  In  portions  can  lOmee 

His  own  funereal  destiny ; 


And  his  sad  unallled  existence : 
To  which  his  Spirit  may  oppose 
llielf —  and  eqnal  to  all  woe*. 

And  a  Brm  will,  and  a  deep  sense, 
Which  even  In  torture  can  descry 

III  own  concenter'd  recompense. 
Triumphant  where  It  dara  defy, 
And  making  Death  a  Victory. 

Qlodit],  July,  1! 


loy'd.  hen  Churchill  UeL" 


A  FRAQUENT. 
CoDLn  I  remount  the  river  of  my  years 
To  the  Arst  fountain  of  our  anille*  and  tears, 
I  would  not  tncc  again  the  Kream  of  hours 
Between  their  outworn  banks  of  witber'd  flowers, 
But  bid  it  flow  as  now  — until  it  glides 
Into  the  number  of  the  namelesa  tides.      •    >    • 

What  Is  this  Death? — aqulet  of  the  heart? 
The  whole  of  that  of  which  we  are  a  part? 
For  life  la  but  a  vision  — what  1  see 
Uf  all  which  lives  alone  is  life  to  me. 
And  bdngso  —  the  absent  are  the  dead. 
Who  haunt  us  from  tnuiquilUty,  and  spread 
A  dreary  shroud  around  us,  and  invest 
With  sad  remembranccn  our  houn  of  rest. 

The  absent  are  the  dead— for  they  are  cold. 
And  ne'er  can  be  wbat  once  we  did  bchidd  ; 
And  they  are  changed,  and  cheerless,  —  or  if  yet 
The  unforgoHen  do  not  all  Ibrget, 
Since  thus  divided— equal  must  it  be 
If  the  deep  barrier  tie  of  earth,  or  sea ; 
It  may  be  both  —  but  one  day  end  it  must 
Id  the  dark  union  of  Lmensate  dust. 

The  under-eartb  inhabitants — are  they 
But  mingled  millions  decomposed  to  clay  ? 
The  ashes  of  a  thousand  ages  spread 
Wherever  man  has  trodden  or  shall  tread  7 
Or  do  they  In  their  tilent  cities  dwell 

Or  have  they  their  own  language  T  and  ■  sense 
Of  bRBthless  behtg  ?  —  darken'd  and  Intense 
As  midnight  hi  ber  solitude  ?  —  Oh  Earth  I 
Where  are  tlut  past ! — and  wherefore  had  they  birth  7 
The  dead  are  (hy  inheritors — and  we 
But  bubbles  on  thy  surfoce  j  and  the  key 
Of  thy  profundity  is  In  tile  grave. 
The  ebon  porta!  (f  thy  peopled  cave, 
Where  I  would  walk  In  spirit,  and  behold 
Our  elements  resolved  to  things  untold. 
And  &thom  hidden  wonders,  and  explore 
The  essence  of  great  bosoms  now  do  more.  •  •  •  • 
Dlodatl,  July.lftlfi. 


SONNET  TO  LAKE  LEHAN. 
Roussun — Toltalre — our  Olbbon — and  De  StaS— 

Lemen '  1  these  names  are  worthy  of  thy  shore. 

Thy  shore  of  names  like  these  '.  wert  thou  no  more 
Tbeh*  memory  thy  remembrance  would  recall : 
To  Ihem  thy  banks  were  lovely  as  to  all. 

Hot  they  have  made  them  lovelier,  for  the  1ot« 

or  mighty  minds  doth  hallow  hi  the  cora 
Of  humah  hearts  the  ruin  of  a  wall 

Where  dwelt  the  wise  and  wondnius  ;  but  by  <A«, 
How  much  more.  Lake  of  Beauty  1  do  we  feel. 

In  sweetly  gliding  o'er  thy  crystal  sea, 
The  wild  glow  of  that  not  ungentle  seal. 

Which  of  the  heirs  of  Immortality 
Is  proud,  and  makes  the  breath  ol  glory  real  1 


'  GenVTt.  Femey,  Copet.  Louunoe. — [Snoii 
*■  1  bave  travened  all  llDUfuaii'i  groUDd  wltb  t 

with  the  fDn«  ati  accuracy  of  hU  datcriplloni 
iHaatyof  tlMdr  reality."— B»Ti>i>i<ilfn,  ISlS.] 
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ROMANCE  MCT  DOLOBOSO 


Pot  I>  dudul  dc  Oraiuuia. 
Dctde  1»  puerti*  dc  Elvln 
HuU  lu  de  Blnnmbta. 

At  *1«  mlf  AUunu  1 
CutMie  ftKroQ  TCnldM 
Qne  Alhanu  en  guodi. 
ham  ants  echo  en  et  fuego, 
T  al  nwnagtni  nutara. 

At  de  ml,  Alliunx  I 

DcKanlga  de  luu  mula, 
T  m  on  (anlk)  OTilga. 
Pot  tl  Zu*tln  urflMi 
SubMo  w  avU  il  Albambn. 

At  d*  ml,  AUuuw  I 
Como  en  el  Alhimbn  eituro^ 
Al  mUmo  punto  nuDdavK 


At  de  ml,  A 


«*  toqueo  tlamui 
at  k>  organ  "<>  Mora*, 
la  l>  Vcg>  J  Qnnada. 

Aydcmi,  AUunu 


tin  gran  esquadron  formiTin. 

At  de  ml.  Albama  I 
AlU  babid  un  Hotd  vlcja  i 
Deata  manen  bablaTs:  — 
Tun  que  dm  llamu.  Key  7 
Para  que  e*  esU  Uunada  7 

At  de  ml,  Albama  t 

Averi  de  uber,  amigoa, 
Una  Duera  deadlchada : 
Que  CbrliUanoa,  con  braTcia, 
Ta  ma  ban  tomado  Alhuna. 

At  de  ml,  Albama  I 
AlU  baud  un  vitjo  Alfaqui, 
De  bartn  credda  j  cans :  — 
Blen  K  te  emplea,  biurn  Rej, 
BueD  ReT  ;  blen  k  te  empleaia. 

At  de  ml,  Alhuna  I 
Mataite  ka  Beneemges, 
Que  era  la  Hut  de  Qianadi: 
CoglMe  kx  tornadiioi 
De  Cordova  la  nombrada. 

Ay  de  ml,  AJhama  I 
Por  euo  metww,  Key, 
Ona  pene  Men  doUada ; 
Que  le  plerdai  tu  y  el  reyno, 
T  que  M  plerda  Qnnada. 

Ay  de  ml,  Albama  1 


e  DTlgliial  ballad which  akIiIaI  both 


A  VEttT  MODRNFUL  BALLAD 


Tui  Mcx)rlsh  King  ridea  up  and  down 
Tbrough  Qnnida'i  roral  town  \ 
FmlQ  Elvln'a  gatei  to  those 
Of  Blvarambla  an  be  goes. 

Woe  la  me,  *"'""°  1 
Lettera  to  the  monardl  t«U 
How  Albama'a  dty  ttU : 
Id  the  Bre  the  itroll  be  threw. 
And  the  meaaciget  he  ilnt. 

Woe  li  me,  Alhama  I 
Be  qoiti  hli  mule,  and  moiuiti  bii  hone, 
And  through  the  itieet  dlrecta  bli  coune  ; 
Through  the  •Creet  of  Zacatln 
To  the  Alhambra  •puTTJng  In. 

Woe  1)  me,  Alhama  I 
When  the  Alhambra  «all»  be  galn'd. 
On  the  moment  be  ordaln'd 
That  the  trumpet  atnlght  ebould  wund 
With  the  lUrer  clarkm  round. 

Woe  Ii  me,  Albama  I 
And  vhen  the  hollow  drama  of  war 
Beat  the  loud  alann  itar. 
That  the  Hoon  of  town  and  pWn 
Uight  amwer  to  the  martial  atnln. 

Woe  la  me,  Albaou  1 
Then  the  Hoon,  by  fhia  aware 
That  bkmdy  Hv«  remll'd  them  there. 
One  by  one,  and  two  by  two. 
To  a  mighty  aquadron  grew. 

Woe  la  me,  Albama  1 
Out  then  apake  an  aged  Hoot 
la  theae  worda  tbe  Mug  hefbre, 
"  Wberefore  call  on  ua,  ah  King  r 
What  may  mean  this  gathering  ?  " 

Woe  b  me,  Albama  I 
"  Friends  I  ye  have,  alaa !  to  know 


That  the  ChriatlaliB,  stem  and  bold. 
Have  obtain'd  Alhama'B  hold." 

Woe  la  me,  Alhama  1 
Oat  then  ipake  old  Alfaqui, 
With  hl>  beard  ao  white  to  aee, 
"  Good  King  !  thou  art  juitly  Mrred, 
Good  King  1  thia  tbou  hait  deaerved. 

Woe  li  me,  Alhama*. 
"  By  tbee  were  ilaln,  In  evil  hour, 
The  Abenccrrage,  Gtanada'a  flower 
And  itrangen  were  rrcdTed  ' 
Of  Ox^va  (he  Chlvah^. 

Woe  la  me,  Albama  I 
"  And  Ibr  tbto,  oh  King  I  la  aent 
On  tbee  a  double  cbaatlaement : 
Thee  and  thine,  tbT  crown  and  realm. 
One  lait  wreck  ahall  ovembttm. 

Woe  la  me,  Alhama  I 


thee 
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Si  DO  M  rapetan  le;n, 
£i  ley  que  todo  k  plerd* ; 
T  que  te  pkrdt  Omudt, 
T  que  tc  pkrdii  en  ella. 

Af  d(  ml,  Alhuu  ! 

Futgo  por  loi  aim  vlerte. 
El  Bey  que  eito  oyen. 
T  eomo  el  otro  de  leyei 
De  leyce  tunbien  hablan. 

Aj  de  ml,  Altunu  1 
Sibe  on  Key  que  no  >y  leyei 
D«  dirie  >  Reyea  dlagiuto  — 
Emo  dl«  el  Bey  Horo 
RcUncluDdo  de  coltra. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhamt  t 

Horo  Albqid,  Horo  Al&qid, 
El  dc  la  vdllda  birba. 
El  Key  te  manda  prender. 
For  li  peidlda  de  Alhama. 

Ay  de  rail  AlhflTW  1 

Y  ponerla  en  el  Alhambta, 
Pot  que  a  U  caatlgo  aca, 
r  otme  UemLlen  en  miralla. 

Ay  de  ml,  AUmim  I 

CavBllenx,  boiDbm  buenoi, 
Dedd  de  ml  parte  al  Bey, 
AI  Bey  Mora  de  Qranada, 
Coma  Dole  deronada. 

Ay  de  ml,  *'*■'""  1 

De  averw  Albania  perdldo 
A  ml  me  pe»  en  el  alma. 
Que  d  el  Bey  perdid  ni  Uetra. 
Otn>  mucho  mai  perdiera. 

Ay  de  ml,  Albama  I 

Penjienn  hi]  at  padm, 


Perdl  una  hlja  dmuella 
Que  era  la  flor  d'  eita  tJeira, 
Vlen  doblaa  dan  par  ella, 
Nd  me  la*  eetlmo  ta  nod*. 

Ay  de  ml,  AUuma  t 

IMilenda  aaal  al  haeen  AUkqui, 
Le  cortanm  tacabcfa, 
T  la  elevan  al  AUumbia, 
Aid  come  el  Key  lo  manda. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  1 


9,  nlfioa  y  mufteres, 
Llonn  tan  grande  periida. 
Lloravan  lodes  laa  damaa 
Quantaa  en  Qranada  avla. 

Ay  de  ml,  AUum 


Uora  el  Key  como  fembra, 
ftu"  a  mudio  lo  que  perdia. 


'■  He  who  holda  no  Um  in  awe. 
He  muit  perlBb  by  the  law  i 
And  Qranada  mmt  be  won. 
And  Ihyaell  wiUi  her  undone." 

Woe  t>  me,  Alhama  : 

Fire  Bash'd  tnnn  out  the  old  Klcnr'i  eyes. 
Tbe  Monarch'i  wrath  begun  to  rise, 
Became  he  anawer'd,  and  because 
He  (pake  exceeding  well  of  lawt. 

Woe  ia  me,  Alhama  I 

"  There  1>  no  law  to  lay  luch  thlnga 
As  may  dltgust  tbe  ear  of  hlngi :  "  — 

Thus,  morting  with  bis  cboler,  aatd 
The  Hoorlib  King,  and  doom'd  him  dead. 
Woe  Is  me,  Alhama  I 

Hoot  AlGqul  I  Moor  Alf^ul  I 
Though  thy  beard  ao  hoar?  be, 
The  KlDg  Lath  rdC  Co  have  thee  selied, 
For  AUuuoa'a  Ion  dleplcased. 

Woe  1j  me,  Alhama  ! 

And  to  Ox  thy  bead  upon 

That  thia  Ibr  tbee  should  be  Ihe  law. 
And  otben  tremble  when  they  uw. 

Woe  la  me,  Alhama  t 

"  Cavalier,  and  man  of  worth  1 
Let  these  words  of  mine  go  forth  i 
Let  the  Moorish  Monarch  know. 

Woe  la  me,  Albama  I 
••  But  on  my  eonl  Alhama  weighs. 
And  on  my  Inmoet  spirit  preys ; 
And  If  tbe  King  his  bnd  hath  lost, 
Tet  othm  may  have  lost  the  ntoit 

Woe  li  me,  Alhama  t 

"  Sb^e*  have  toet  their  children,  wlvea 
Tbdr  lords,  and  valiant  men  tbelr  Uvea  i 
One  what  beat  his  love  might  claim 
Hath  lost,  another  wealth,  or  hune. 

Woe  li  me,  Alhama  I 

••  1  lost  a  damsel  In  that  hour, 
or  all  the  land  the  loveliest  Bower  ; 
Doubloons  a  hundred  1  would  pay. 
And  tblnk  her  nuuom  cheap  that  day. " 
Woe  I*  me,  Albama  I 

And  as  these  things  the  old  Moor  old. 
They  sever'd  fhnn  tbe  trvnk  his  head ; 
And  to  the  Alhambra's  wall  with  speed 
Twas  carried,  as  the  King  decreed. 

Woe  Is  mr,  Albama  I 

And  men  and  Infimta  therein  weep 
Their  lots,  so  heavy  and  so  deep : 
Granada's  ladles,  all  she  rear* 
Wltbln  her  walls,  burst  Into  trars. 

Woe  la  me,  Alhama  I 
And  from  the  wtndowi  o'er  the  walls 
The  table  web  of  mourning  fells  j 
The  King  weeps  aa  a  woman  o'er 
Ilia  bas,  Ibr  It  ii  much  and  sore. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  ■ 
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80NETT0  Dl  VITTOHELLL 


Pi  due  vtght  doatelle.  oneiU,  occorte 
Lletl  e  mlseri  padrl  II  del  ne  feo, 
O  cld<  cbc  degne  dl  plil  nobll  urte 
L'  (uim  e  r  >llr>  vcggcndo,  unbo  chledeo. 

L*  mla  fu  tolta  da  wloce  morte 
A  le  fam»nll  tcde  d'  Imeneo  ; 
Li  tua,  Fnmccaco,  In  lugellatc  parte 
Etem»  pf1g1onler»  or  >1  rendeo. 

Ha  tu  ilmcno  potnl  de  U  geloea 
IrreiDFibll  loglU.  cfvs  «'  Mconde, 
Li  itw  lenen  udlr  voce  pletosL 


TSAMSLATION  FSOH  VITTORELIX 

SoDDet  ompoHd  In  the  nune  of  a  ^ther^  vhou  dangbttfr 
hid  novnuj  died  ■hortlj  nfter  hir  mvrUfe ;  ud  ililiiiiiiil 
■a  the  IktlMr  at  h*r  'hD  lud  UUIf  ukK  the  tcO. 

Or  two  blT  TlTglni,  modeit,  though  ■dmlred, 

Heaven  oude  ui  happy,  utd  mnr,  wretcbed  dm ; 
BeaTen  tar  i  nobler  doom  tbelr  mrtb  deilnt, 
And  gaitng  upon  titArr,  bM  requtred. 

Uliie,  while  the  torch  of  HfraeD  newlf  Bred 

Becomes  eitlnsulah'd,  loon — too  eoon — eipirea  : 
But  thine,  within  the  daring  grate  Tetlred, 
Etcnul  captive,  to  her  Ood  uplivi, 

But  thou  at  least  from  out  the  jealoui  door, 
Wblcb  ihuti  between  your  never-meeting  tjtt, 
Uaf'it  hear  her  tweet  and  ploiu  voice  once  more  : 

I  to  the  marble,  where  ny  daughter  lies, 

Rmh, — the  awoln  flood  of  blttemoi  I  pour. 
And  knock,  and  knock,  and  knock — but  nooe 


STANZAS  FOB  HnSIC 

BuaHi'  be  tile  place  of  thy  loul  t 

No  lovelier  iplrit  than  thine 
E'er  bunt  from  lU  mortal  control. 

In  the  orhi  of  the  btened  to  (bine. 
On  earth  thou  wert  all  but  divlae, 

Ai  thy  nul  Bball  Inunortally  be  ; 
And  our  torrow  may  ceaae  to  repine 

When  we  know  that  thy  Ood  ii  with  tbee 

Light  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  ! 

May  lU  verdure  like  emeralds  be  I 
Tbere  should  not  be  the  shadow  of  gloom. 

In  aught  that  reminds  lu  of  thee. 
Toung  aowen  and  an  evergreen  tree 

May  spring  from  the  spot  of  thy  rest ! 
But  nor  cypreas  nor  yew  let  us  see ; 

For  wbr  should  we  moom  tor  the  Uesl? 


STANZAS  FOB  MUSIC 

Tver  say  that  Hope  li  happlnen ; 

But  genuine  Love  must  prlie  tbe  part. 
And  HemOTy  waket  tbe  thoughts  that  bleu  ■ 

They  rose  the  Am — tbey  set  the  last  i 

And  an  that  Memory  lovea  the  most 

Was  once  our  only  Hope  to  be. 
And  all  that  Hop*  adored  and  l«t 

Hath  melted  Into  Memory. 

Alas  I  It  li  deludoD  all ; 

The  future  cheats  us  from  tbi. 
Not  can  we  be  what  we  recall. 


1  rTlitith(Hildb»ebeee«rIaailf 
IS  Adriatic."  —  Leri  Btron  lo  Mr.  Vo 
■  ["  Tb*  Helm  of  CuDri  (a  bust  w1 


TO  THOMAS  MOOBE. 

Mr  boat  b  on  the  shore. 

And  my  bark  Is  on  tbe  sea ; 
But,  before  I  go,  Tom  Moore, 

Here 's  a  douUa  health  to  thee  t 

Here's  a  sigh  to  those  who  love  me, 
And  a  smile  to  those  who  bate  ; 

And,  whatever  akyl  above  me. 
Here's  a  heart  fbr  every  hte. 

Though  the  ocean  roar  aroiuid  me, 

Tet  It  itUI  shall  bear  me  on; 
Though  a  desert  should  surround  me, 

It  hath  qirlngs  that  may  be  won. 

Were't  the  last  drop  Id  the  well. 

As  1  gasp'd  upon  the  brink. 
Ere  my  lUntlng  spirit  tdl. 

'TIs  to  tbee  that  I  would  drink. 
With  that  water,  as  this  wine, 

Tbe  llbatlw  I  would  pour 
Should  be — peace  with  thine  and  mine. 

And  a  health  to  thee,  Tom  Hoorc 

Julr.  I  BIT- 


ON  THE  BUST  OF  HELEN  BY  CANOVA.  ■ 

In  tUa  beloTed  mariile  view. 

Above  the  works  and  thoughts  of  man, 
What  nature  ani3d,  but  rmM  not.  do, 

And  beau^  and  Canova  eon  / 
Beyond  ImsglDaUon's  power. 

Beyond  the  Bard's  defeated  art. 
With  Immortality  her  dower, 

Behold  the  Hdai  of  the  ktoH  I 


Coonteu  d'AtbrlisI)  ia,"  saji  Lord  Bnok 

ons,  and  &r  bnrDnd  mv  fd«u  Df  buiam 
4v»  ■>  Mr.  AwT*,  Md).  H.  ISIS.) 
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.     SOMQ  FOR  TH£  LUDDITES. 
As  tbe  Llber^  Udi  o'er  tte  k> 
Bought  their  freedom,  uid  ctaeiplj,  with  blood. 
So  we,  bora,  we 
WiU  dit  tIgbtlDg,  or  titt  free. 
And  down  wlch  ill  Uiigi  but  King  Ludd  t 

Vlien  the  w«b  Uut  we  weaie  Ii  complete. 
And  the  (buttle  eicluiiged  for  the  iword, 

Wb  wlU  Olng  tbe  winding  >beet 

O'er  the  despot  tt  our  feet. 
And  ijt  It  de^  in  the  gore  he  ha>  pour'd. 

Though  bluk  u  hli  heart  Hi  hue. 
Since  hla  Teini  are  corrupted  to  mud, 

Tet  thb  ii  the  dew 

Which  the  tire  iball  renew 
Of  LiiMTtj,  planted  by  Ludd  I ' 


What  are  ;on  doing  ni 


Which,  Thomu  UooreF 

But  the  Camlral  's  coming 

Oh  Tbonuu  Moore  1 
The  Camlral  *■  coming, 
Ob  Thomai  Moore  I 
Hulking  and  humming 
nSng  and  drumming,' 
Quitarring  and  itrununing. 
Oh  Ttionui  Hoore  I 


80,  WZXL  OO  NO  HOBE  A  BOTDIQ. 

8<s  we  11  go  no  more  a  roving 

So  late  Into  the  ol^t. 
Though  the  beut  be  ttlll  at  loving, 

And  the  moon  be  Mill  ■*  brlgbL 


And  the  toul  wean  out  the  breut. 
And  the  heart  mmt  pauae  to  breathe. 
And  lore  itKlf  bare  rett 


bnprofapCa.     t  b»v  written  It  prlnclpaJlf  to  ihoch  vour 
bvifbbour .,«boli>]1  cJergrmd  l^itj — mlrtb  imalD' 

I>«:.M.191«.] 


vearlni  out  Uh  ■eabturd.  tli 


.    Bui,  U  lengtb.iftu 


Though  tbe  night  wis  made  for  loving. 
And  the  da  j  retuma  too  eoon, 

Tet  well  go  no  more  a  raving 
Br  the  light  of  tbe  moon. 


aiu  the  "  Chrbtabel ;  " 

Very  weU : 
read  the  "  Hlulonary ; " 

Pretty— very: 
tried  at  ■•  nderim ; " 

read  a  iheet  of  "  Maig'ret  of  Jigou  j "  » 

Canyimf 
turn'd  a  page  of  Scott'*  "  Waterloo ; " 

Pooh  I  pooh ! 
look'd  at  Wonlsworth'a  milk-white  "  Eybtone  Doe :' 


TO  US.  huhkat. 

To  hook  the  reader,  you,  John  Murray, 
Have  pubUih'd  "  Anjou"*  Mai^aret," 
Which  wont  be  iold  off  In  a  hurry 

(At  lean.  It  haa  not  licen  as  yet) ,' 
And  then,  stOl  rurther  to  bewilder  'em, 
Without  remorae  you  let  up  "  Ilderim  ;" 

8a  mind  you  don't  get  Into  debt, 
Becuue  aa  bow,  If  you  ahould  bll, 
Tbe«e  books  would  be  but  baddlsb  baU. 

And  mind  you  do  aot  let  escape 

These  rtiymes  to  Morning  Post  or  Peiry, 
Which  vrould  be  wry  treacherouf — very. 

And  get  me  Into  such  a  scrape  ! 
For,  fltiUy,  I  should  have  to  sally. 
All  in  my  little  boat,  against  a  Galley  i 
And,  should  Ichance  to  ilay  tbe  Assyrian  wight. 
Have  next  to  combat  with  the  female  knight. 

March  a&. '417, 


■  WMk  of  hilT  ilellilam.  burning  iklD,  tfaint,  hot  hawucb, 
horrible  pultation,  and  do  ileeii,  trtbe  bleulDg  of  barter 
water,  ui4  reAiilpe  to  Ke  mj  pbyifcUn.  1  recovered.  It  It  jm 

made  one  ileeuleu  alght."~^Loril  Bjfnm  to  Mr^  Uoort, 

•  [Tbe  "  Hlidonirv  "  wai  written  by  Mr,  Bowlei  i  "  H- 
derim"  bvMr.  Oallj  Knlghli  aod  "  HargarM  of  An)ou  "  by 


Usliiitail  with  anrhumu  ptaducUan  Ihuwlth  tlmetsrsal 
nonaenae.  and  tracaiiwlei ,  and  ■aipllnctt,  and  IIUhuiDDur.uid 
ranltj  of  thli  rouDC  perfOD ;  but  ha  hu  Knae  talent,  and  It  a 
nan  Df  houQOr,  vuflui  dinnattimt  of  tvendnivnt.  Therfr 
bnnteniu'tBtarat  (or  h&n.  hr  bait  Improved  and  Inprov- 
ible.  You  want  a  •  diil  and  Mialt  declenrian '  fbr  thu  m»- 
lUcil  tianidT?  Take  U."— Xsrd  Arm  M  Mr.  Mmrar, 
Aug-W-fti?,] 
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PurgM  the  tjf  tnd  more*  the  bowels, 
AtuI  drenches  hudkcrchleft  like  toweli 
With  tern,  Uut,  in  ■  flux  of  grief, 
ASbrd  hjittricsl  relief 
To  aluttfr'd  nerm  uid  qulcken'd  pulHi, 
Which  your  otutrophe  canvulMt. 

I  like  four  morsi  uid  lUBchlneiy  ; 
Tour  plot,  too.  bM  luch  Kope  for  Keneiy  i 
Tour  dialogue  is  apt  uid  imart ; 
The  [lUy'i  cDnct>ctlon  full  nf  irt ; 
Tout  iKro  ravn,  your  heroine  cdd, 
All  itab,  »nd  every  body  diet 
In  abort,  your  tngedy  would  be 
The  very  thing  to  hear  t,od  tee  : 
And  tor  i  piece  of  publication. 
If  I  decline  on  (his  occuion, 
It  i>  not  that  I  un  not  lendble 
To  merits  In  tbemielvet  oitenilble. 
But  —  and  Igrlere  to  ipeak  It — playt 
Are  drugs  —  mere  drugs,  sir  —  now-a-days. 
I  had  a  heavy  loss  by  ■•  Manuel,"  _ 
Too  lucky  If  It  proTe  not  btiiubI,— 
And  Sotheby,  with  bis  "  Orestes," 
(Wblcb,  by  the  by,  the  author's  best  Is,) 
Has  lain  BC 


r  long  on  hand. 


Or  only  w 


Still  Ivan,  Ina,  and  sucb  lumber, 

My  back-shop  glut,  my  iheWes  encumber. 

Tbere's  Byron  too,  who  once  did  better. 
Has  sent  me,  fblded  In  a  letter, 
A  sort  of — It's  Do  more  >  drama 
Than  Damley,  Iran,  or  Kebaniai 
So  aiter'd  since  last  year  bis  pen  Is, 
T  think  be 's  lost  bis  wits  at  Venice. 
In  short,  air,  what  with  one  and  t'other, 
I  dare  not  venture  on  another, 
I  write  in  baste;  excuse  each  blunder; 
The  coBcheti  through  the  street  so  thunder  I 
My  room's  so  full — we've  GlfRird  here 
Reading  MS.,  with  Hookham  Frere, 
Pronouncing  on  the  nouns  and  particles 
Of  some  of  our  forthcoming  ArtJclea. 

The  Quarterly — Ah,  sir,  [fyou 
Had  but  the  genlua  to  review  I  — 
A  amart  critique  upon  St-  Helena, 
Or  If  yon  only  would  but  tell  In  « 

Short  compasa  what but,  to  resume: 

As  I  was  saying,  sir,  ttae  nwm — 

The  room's  so  fhll  of  wits  and  batdi, 

CrHbbes,  Campbells,  Croken,  Frercs,  and  Wards, 

And  other*,  neither  bardt  nor  wita  :  — 

My  humble  tenement  admits 

All  persons  In  the  dress  of  gent.. 

From  Mr.  Hammond  to  Dog  Dent. 

A  party  dines  with  me  to-day. 
All  clever  men,  who  make  their  way ; 
Crabbe,  Malcolm,  Hamilton,  and  Chantnj', 
Are  all  partakers  of  my  pantry. 
Thej  're  at  this  moment  in  discussion 
On  poor  De  Staffl'a  late  dlsaolution. 
Her  book,  they  say.  was  in  advance  — 
Pray  Heaven,  iha  ull  (ha  tmtta  of  France  i 


Thus  run  our  Hroe  and  toopies  away.  - 
But,  to  return,  sir,  to  your  play  i 
Sorry,  air,  but  I  can  not  deal, 
Unloa  twere  acted  by  O'NcUL 
My  bands  to  full,  my  head  so  butj, 
I  'm  almost  dead,  and  always  dlixy ; 
And  so,  with  endless  truth  and  hurry. 
Dear  Doctor,  I  am  ;oura, 

JOHH  HUBb 


EPISTLE  TO  UR.  HDBRAT. 
My  dear  Mr.  Hurray, 
You  *re  In  a  damn'd  hnrrr 

To  tet  up  this  ultimate  Canto;  ■ 
But  ( If  they  dont  rob  us) 
You  11  tee  Mr.  Hotdiouse 

Will  bring  It  aale  In  bit  portmanleau. 
For  the  Journal  you  hint  of. 
As  ready  to  print  off, 

Ho  doubt  you  do  right  to  commend  it ; 
But  as  jet  I  have  writ  off 
The  devil  a  Ut  of 

Our  "  Beppo:" — when  copied,  111  send  It- 
Then  you  've  •  ■  •  •  's  Tour, — 
Mo  great  things,  to  be  luie, — 

You  could  hardly  begin  with  a  leas  work  ; 
For  the  pompout  raacalUon, 
Who  don't  apeak  Italian 

Nor  French,  must  have  scribbled  by  gucMWork. 
Ton  can  nuke  any  loss  up 
With  "  Spence"  and  hli  goaalp, 

A  work  which  must  surely  succeed ; 
Hun  Queen  Hary'a  Epistle-craft, 
With  the  new  «  Fytte  "  of  "  Wblstlecrall," 

Must  make  people  purchase  and  read. 
Tlien  you  've  Oeneral  Cordon, 
Who  girded  his  sword  on. 

To  serve  with  a  Muscovite  master. 
And  help  him  to  polish 
A  nation  so  owUah, 

Xbey  thought  thaviiv  their  beaid*  a  dlauter. 
For  the  man,  "  poor  and  shrewd,"' 
With  whom  you  'd  conclude 

A  compact  without  more  delay. 
Perhaps  some  auch  pen  Is 
~ ItinTenlce 


But  please,  sir,  t 


tfotirpay. 


1  (ThaKx 


ld."l 


TO  HB.  HDBRAT. 
SrtiAHaH,  Tonton,  Lintot  of  the  tlmca, 
Patron  and  publisher  of  rhymes, 
For  thee  the  bard  up  IHndus  cUmbi, 
My  Murray. 


Hy  Hurray. 
•  rue  yoot  letter. 
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UpoD  thr  taUe'a  balie  fo  giccn 
The  lut  new  Qiurtcrlr  la  kcq,  — 
But  when  la  tbjr  new  ibguUu. 

H;  Huirar  ' 
Along  thjr  (pnii:cH  baokihal*et  ahinc 

The  "  Art  of  CookciT,"  and  mine, 
Hj  Hum)'. 

Toun,  Tnrda,  Eaaaya.  too,  I  wlit. 
And  SeriDoni  to  Ihf  mill  bring  grist ; 
And  then  thou  taut  ttaa  "  Ntvj  Uit," 
Uj  Humf . 

And  Heaven  brbld  I  itaouia  conclude 
VEthout  •■  the  Board  of  Longitude," 
AlUiough  this  narroiv  paper  vould. 
My  Murraj  I 


F*  late  Ihfl  (DUairiHK : 

Otf  >i  nrrl  &'.  A  JACw,  .ill.  I(»>^ 

LATIN. 
Magiunhnw  Palrlf  voi-Kt  lub  pectore  Hcum, 
Malemiu  roHO  ftjttt"°^  ^"*  iocor  ; 

FmUib  poUet,  poltoat  lite  puar. 

ITALIAN. 

Spltniuw  c«n^°n  Te.  euicl™  II^Rd  : 

DciiiaU^«a  Tlfordl  UiuUdrio. 

THE  VENETIAN  DIALECT. 

Dv  Rratlcte  el  to  modclo 

bA  la  Mama,  be]  Putelo. 

GERMAN. 

Zttt  btt  AinbtB  ICuge  ftrablet 
&tinit  Battti  ^^r  sfiinf 
Uiib  bet  ^uuti  @c^6nti(it  naitt 
ek^  fn  JSatin,  !Runb/  unb  JCiim. 

eiDctlicti  JCItinec  n>iTrt  bu  Sm, 
Jtannjt  hu  Slijjo  't  fta^di  SRul^C, 
Stints  fcnriutn  Xtlutttj 
etimt  ®tit:t(  bicfi  f T^cu  'iL 

FRENCH. 

Porta  dau  lai  (BMm  It^sur  ic  RJi^!™"' 
Porta  au  barraau  i'liprtl  que  Ut  briller  ton  fin. 


latema  el  aiutD  ajuntai 
I  Fadni,  oIkHo  rnhnle. 

lad  ruiem  cornpleta. 
o,  alecTe.  tt  Bs  atMa. 


5i 


Hu  hther'i  acnK,  Us  mother'*  gnce. 
In  hkn,  I  bope,  will  alwaya  tit  ao ; 

With — atlll  to  keep  him  In  good  caie- 
The  health  ai^  ^ipctltg  of  Bliio. ' 


STANZAS  TO  THE  PO.  t 
SiTii,  that  Tolleat  br  the  indent  walla,] 

Where  dwella  the  \aiy  <it  m;  love,  when  >be 
Wallu  b;  thy  brink,  and  there  perchance  recalla 

A  faint  and  fleeting  memorr  of  me ) 

What  If  thy  deep  uid  ample  itmin  ihould  he 
A  mirror  of  my  heart,  where  ihe  may  read 

The  thoiuand  tlioaghta  I  now  betny  to  thee, 
Wild  aa  thy  wave,  and  headlong  a>  thy  apeed  I 

ILLYRIAN. 
Aka  U  ■Jagno  — Ottleretrlsoatl 

Budetc  MdnucJd— maJ^liiu  ghMsTott, 
7rliladkliUtlchIa-,lr1cta]uiitilliloiU, 

KLlla  prlrnsla— ,  (nnaiu  I  natladoit. 
^rtclijnla  oil  l^h-^dkUuci  ikUt). 

HEBREW. 

m^nn  nnt*  aw  *in  Da 

>  (Abaat  the  niddia  of  April.  Itll.  Lord  Byron  IraTallad 


Imeot,  dorhij 
M.r'lBaO."ii.'^_. 
oUed  thit,  H  Ibey  ir 
m  pr1tat4  feellDBi  ■□■ 


I  MmMirimin  atUdied  than  u  wr  otlKr  plac*.  eiMpI 

t.    Ha  redded  Id  II  rather  nur*  ihu  two  yean,  "and 

<|iillled  It."  uyi  Uadama  t^kdoH, "  wllli  Ihednwu  rwret. 
aodMlbaprcaeDlliBeiitthatlili  departure  would  betlietbie. 
runner  dT  a  IkouHodaiili:  he  wai  coDtlnuallT  perAinnliui  ■»■ 
neroua  acUDU :  many  fUoUlM  owal  toUm  Ibt^w  proiinWB 
dayi  ihoy  erer  enjoyad ;  hit  arrlial  wa.  ipoken  of  ai  a  plac* 
of  Jiuhllt  KDal  brtuoe.  and  hll  departuro  a>  a  publk  cala- 
mity." iDCbathirdcantaot-Dia  Juaa,"LonrByn]DbH 
plctumd  the  Uaotufl  Ufa  vhlcb,  al  thla  iIbu,  ha  vu  ■— ij 


To  whar*  the  la«  CMarean  tOiUmi  Mood, 
EinirHO  forwt  1  which  Bcccaccls'i  lore 
And  urydoi'i  lay  made  haunted  fmuod  la  ma 
How  ban  I  loisd  th*  (vUlfht  hour  and  theu  1 

"  The  ihrtll  dcalaa.  people  nt  th*  plna, 

Andnjpm-  twUi  that  mae  the  twuehi ammif ; 

Hli  hSl-dogi  and  IheLr  cbaH,  and  the  IWr  Ihre 
Which  leam-a  from  thU  exampia  not  to  ly 
FroBi  a  Irua  lorat,  aliadow'd  ny  mliid'i  aye."] 
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ISI9. 


And  tucli  u  tbou  art  mn  my  puaknu  long. 
Time  mi>r  htm  lomewtut  tamed  Uiem,— not  for  ever 

Thou  orerflov'aC  thf  bank*,  and  Dot  for  ijt 
Thr  bocom  orcrbdli,  confcaUl  river  I 

Thj  flood)  lutnlde,  ind  mine  have  (unk  amy. 

But  left  long  wrecka  behind,  and  now  again, 

Bonte  ia  our  old  unchanged  aireer,  we  more ; 
Thou  teDdeM  wtldly  oDwarda  to  the  mdn. 

And  I  —  to  loving  out  I  thould  not  lore. 
The  current  I  beholil  will  Bweep  beneath 

Her  natlTe  walla,  init  mnnnur  at  her  foeti 
Her  erea  will  look  on  thee,  wben  ihe  ihall  breathe 

The  twilight  air,  nobann'd  br  nuinmer'i  heat- 
She  will  look  on  thee,  —  I  hiTe  look'd  on  thee. 

Full  of  that  tbougbt:  and,  from  that  moment,  ne'e 
Th;  xatert  could  I  drevn  of,  name,  or  lee, 

Witlkout  the  Insepwsble  algh  for  her  1 


will  the  return  by  whom  that  wave  ihail  iweep  7  — 
Both  tread  thy  banki,  both  wander  on  tbj  ihore, 

I  by  thy  source,  ihe  by  the  dark-blue  deep. 
But  that  which  keepeth  u>  apart  la  not 

Dlitance,  nor  depth  of  wave,  nor  ipice  of  earth. 
But  the  dlitractlon  of  a  Tarloui  lot, 

Ai  Tirioui  u  the  cUmatn  of  our  Itirtb. 
A  atranger  lovti  the  lady  of  the  land. 

Bom  fu  beyond  the  mountalni,  but  hla  blood 
It  all  meridian,  at  if  never  ftnn'd 

By  tbe  black  wind  that  cbllli  tbe  polar  flood. 


U  meridian  ;  were  It  not. 


In  aplte  of  lorturo,  ne'er  to  I 
A  alave  again  of  love,  —  at 


'  should  I  be, 
"      It. 
rthee. 


'Til  vain  to  ttmggle — let  me  perish  youi 
Live  u  I  lived,  snd  love  aa  I  luve  Lovo 

To  dust  if  1  return,  from  dust  I  ipmng, 
And  then,  it  leait,  my  heart  can  ne'er 


&OKNET  TO  OEOBOE  THE  FOURTH, 

To  be  the  fuher  of  the  Miherless,  [ralie 

To  stretch  the  hand  from  the  throne'i  height,  and 
/fu  ofT^pring,  who  expired  In  other  days 

To  make  thy  slre'i  iway  by  a  kingdom  less, — 

1  ["  9o,  the  prince  hu  bMn  repealing  Lord  FUigersld't 

1  lonaet  for  you ;  Tou  voa't  haT«  luch  ■■  thAl  la  a  hurry 
rirom  FltigerBld.    Tau  nuy  pubUiti  It  with  mj  nvue,  an'  yt 

□gbJe  plara  of  principality." — Loni  Di/Txmlo  Mr-  Mittraj/.] 

wrlUod  on  tono  FrnchwDnun,  by  Rulbitivi,  IbaUera." — 
LofH  B^nH  U  Mr.  Utirrtg,  Auf .  11  iU9.) 


Thit  li  to  be  a  monarch,  and  reproi 

Envy  into  unuttetable  praise. 

Dismiss  thy  guard,  and  trust  thee  to  such  tnlli, 
For  who  would  lift  a  hand,  except  to  bleai  7 

Were  It  not  easy,  lir,  and  is 't  not  iweet 

To  make  thyself  beloved  7  and  to  be 
Omnipotent  by  mercy's  means  7  Ibr  thus 

Thy  sovereignty  would  grow  but  more  complete ; 
A  despot  thou,  and  yet  thy  people  free. 

And  by  the  heart,  not  tund,  enslaving  us. 

Bolofu,  Aufult  It.  1111. 1 


Ir,  tat  silver  or  for  gold, 

Tou  could  melt  ten  thousand  plmplci 

Into  half  a  doien  dimples. 
Then  your  face  we  might  behold, 

IxxAing,  doubtlees,  much  more  snugly  | 

Tet  even  (*«  twould  be  d d  ugly. 


With  this  coutd  measure ) 
And  like  a  treasure 

We'd  hug  the  chain. 
But  since  our  sighing 
Ends  not  in  dying. 
And.  form'd  for  flying. 

Love  plumes  his  wing; 
Then  for  this  reason 
Let  'b  love  a  season  1 
But  let  that  seaion  be  only  Spring. 

When  loven  parted 
Feel  broken-hearted. 
And,  all  hopes  thwarted. 
Expect  to  die  ; 


They  might  behold  hrr 
For  whom  they  sigh  I 
When  llnk'd  together, 
In  every  weather. 
They  pluck  Love's  feather 

From  out  his  wlng^ — 
Hell  stay  for  ever. 
But  sadly  shiver 
Without  his  plumage,  when  past  the  Spring.  * 

Tenna  utioi  hs  wroU  Hick  Stiniat,  Hyi.— -  Tbey  were 

but  menly  lo  rrilen  btnunLr'ln  ■  moinenl  □(  ludHloi.  Ha 
had  been  p^ntUlly  eidled  by  tarct  rimuntUncn  wMcfa  Bp- 
PfHTsd  tfl  maks  it  nnxuary  Ihftt  he  Ihould  ImmedUtely  qint 
Italy  i  vid  in  tbe  day  and  the  hour  thai  hn  wroU  bhs  saof 
was  labourlDg  under  mn  acccai  E>rfe*eT,"J 
<  [V.L "  That  ipad  fall  Bprtna."] 
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Lite  Chtefb  of  FwAIdh, 
Hit  lire  li  action  — 
A  romul  paction 

Th«t  curlB  hJs  reign, 
OtacuTCT  his  glory. 
Despot  no  more,  be 
Sucb  tcrrlUirT 

Quits  with  dlidaln. 
Stni,  BtUl  advancing, 
With  bannera  glancing, 
HEb  ptnrer  enhancing, 

Repote  but  cloys  hltn, 
Betreat  dratroys  him. 
Lore  brooks  not  a  degruled  throoe. 

Wait  not,  fond  lover  I 
nil  yean  are  over. 
And  then  recover. 

As  ttom  a  dnam. 
While  each  bewalUng 
The  other's  fallhig. 
With  imth  and  nillliig. 

All  hideous  seem  — 
While  finl  decreasing, 
Tet  not  quite  ceasing, 
Walt  not  till  teasing 

All  passion  blight; 
If  once  diniinbh'd 
Love's  reign  is  flnlih'il  — 
Then  part  hi  tHendablp, — &nd  tdd  good-oighL  ■ 
So  shall  Affection 


The  dear  connection 

Bring  back  Kith  Joj : 
Tou  had  not  waited 


As  through  the  post : 
And  eyes,  the  mirrors 

ReOect  tiut  rapture — not  least  though  last 
True,  separations 
Ask  more  than  patience ; 
What  despetatloiu 

From  sucb  have  risen  ; 
But  yet  remaining. 
What  lit  but  chaining 
Hearts  which,  once  waning. 
Beat  'gainst  Uielr  prison  ? 

And  use  destroy  love ; 
The  winged  boy.  Love, 

Is  but  for  boys  — 
You'll  and  It  tortura 
Though  sharper,  shorter, 
To  wean,  and  not  wear  out  your  joys. 


ON  MT  WEDDINQ-DAT. 
HiBi  's  a  happy  new  year  1  but  with  reason 

1  beg  you'll  permit  me  to  My — 
Wish  me  Many  retunu  of  the  Hoion, 

But  at  /he  as  yon  please  of  the  day. 


EPITAPH  FOR  WILLIAM  PITT. 
With  death  doom'd  to  grapple. 

Beneath  this  cold  slab,  he 
Who  lied  In  the  Chapel 
Now  tie*  In  the  Abbey. 


EPIOKAH. 
Ih  digging  up  your  bones,  Tom  Paine, 

WIIL  Cobbett  ha*  done  well ; 
Tou  visit  him  on  earth  again, 

HellTlalt  youlnhelL* 


Wbim  a  man  bath  no  freedom  to  flght  Ibr  at  home, 
Let  Um  cimbat  tor  that  of  his  neighbours ; 

Let  bim  think  of  the  glories  of  Oreece  and  of  Rom^ 
And  get  knock'd  on  the  head  fbr  bis  labours. 

To  do  good  to  mankind  b  the  eblTalrous  plim. 

And  1*  always  as  nobly  requited ; 
Then  b^tle  for  freedom  wherever  you  can. 

And,  If  not  shot  or  hang'd,  you  11  get  knighted. 

Nonmber,  ISM 


EFIOBAH. 

la  a  bundle  of  hay, 


WHill 


THE  CHARITY  BALL. 
ter  the  pang*  of  a  husband  and  lUhev, 
mws  In  exile  be  great  or  be  small. 
So  the  Pbarlaee's  Tories  araund  her  she  gather. 
And  the  sdnt  patronises  her  "  charity  ball  I " 
What  matters — a  heart  which,  though  bulty,  ww 
feeling. 
Be  driven  to  eicesKS  whkh  once  could  appal  — 
That  the  sinner  should  sufi^  is  only  ftlr  dealing, 
As  Uie  saint  keeps  her  charity  back  tor  "  the 
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EPIQRAU  ON  Ml  WEDDINQ-DAT. 


This  day,  of  all  our  da 
The  wont  Ibt  me  ar 

T  la  Jnit  Mir  jtm  line 
AaiJIve  aliice  W5  w 


ON  UT  THtBTT-THIRD  BIBTH-DAT. 

jAHDAarSS.   1921.  > 
TnoDOH  Uh*!  dull  road,  id  dim  aod  dlrtj, 
I  hare  dngg'd  to  three  and  thirty. 
What  have  tbese  yean  left  to  me  ? 
Huthing —  eiHpt  Chlrty-ttaree. 


Tm  brailfn,  It  •eenu,  an  prepadng  to  pan 

A  (uperlluoiu  pageant  —  tor,  by  the  Lord  Hury  I 
They'll  find  where  they're  gtdng  mocb  more  thin 
they  carTj.  • 


MARTIAL,  Lia.  L  Eri< 


-HIcHt.quemletli.llle. 


Kse 


Hi  unto  vham  thou  art  so  pBrtlal, 
Ob,  nader  1  l>  the  well-knoHn  Martial, 
The  Eplgrammatlit ;  while  living. 
Give  him  the  fame  thou  wouhUt  be  giving  [ 
So  )hall  he  hear,  and  tttl,  and  know  It  — 
ti  rarely  reach  a  poet. 


BOWLES  AND  CAMPBELL. 

To  the  (una  of  Why,  howaow,  uucyjider" 
Wht,  now  now,  saucy  Tom  f 
If  you  ttau)  must  ramble, 
I  will  publish  some 

Hemarkt  on  Mister  Campbell. 

-  [In  Laid  Bynn'!  US,  piuy  it  Die  pnctdlog  day,  we 


Volut™,  aul  at  Utl-g 
-•^  t™    1»  ™in*dl8    t, 


in  a>  Rtfiurd  blmielf,  ch*  nnl  to  Mo 
aonM  of  ths  bctl  cfHuedlei  In  aay  laaai 
gud  to  hue  cooiiaittod  lolclda),  and  ai 
loe  my  propoHd  trandy.    To-idorro 

-■ ■'.al  liralTaa'Uig  dock,  a 

I  iliall  ban  eempMHl  lb 


-that  It 


ia  caitl»4loGk.'  aod  I  an  BO 


Wby,  how  now,  BUly  Bowie*  t 

Sure  tile  prleit  li  maodlln  I 
( lb  tie  puUU)  How  can  you,  d — D  your  Noltl 

Listen  to  his  twaddling  ? 


Oh,  Caallereagb  I  thou  art  a  patriot  now ; 
Gala  dkd  fbr  bis  country,  aa  didst  thou  : 
He  perish'd  rather  than  see  Rome  eoilaTed, 
Thou  cutt'lt  thy  throat  that  Britain  may  be  n 


EPITAPH. 
PotTiuTT  wlli  ne'er  surrey 
A  nobler  grare  than  thli : 
Here  lie  the  bonei  of  Cistlerea^h ; 


Who  klli'd  Jobn  Keats  t 

"  !,'■  lays  the  Quarterly, 
So  savage  and  Tartnrly ; 

"'Twas  oneof  mylfciti.'' 
Who  >bot  the  arrow  ? 

"  The  poet-priest  Milman 
(So  ready  to  kill  man;. 

Or  Southey  or  Barrow." 


THE  CONQDEST. 
[Thli  ftagment  waa  fDuad  uronail  LoH  Byron'i  papRi, 

MtRh  ».«.  ISB. 
Thi  Son  of  Lore  and  Lord  of  War  t  sing  ; 

Him  who  bade  England  bow  to  Normandy, 
And  left  tbe  name  of  conqantir  more  than  king 

To  bis  unconquerable  dynasty. 


»  ["There 


MltulltlclpoM, 

nv  people  know  It ; 


Lakei 


Id  great  part,  tamyputloafor  poalry." 

HI  awua  Ibal  Shelley  bu  wiitlen  an  degy  on 
«iiM  the  Quarterly  of  kUUng  h]iii."-7Z«Ttf 
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Not  hon'd  *1<HM  br  TIciott'b  BeetiDg  wing, 
lie  rear'd  bfs  bold  and  britllant  thnme  on  ill 

The  BBitud  kept,  like  lloni,  bli  prer  tut. 
And  BrfUln'i  bnvett  vIctoT  «u  the  UiL 


TO  UIL  UURRAT 
Fob  Orfiird  '  and  for  ValdegrSTc  < 
Tou  i(lvr  much  more  Oaa  me  you  gave ; 
Which  li  not  fiUrir  to  behave, 

My  Humy. 


And  If,  u  the  opinion  fon, 

Vrne  hith  h  better  nle  tban  prose,  — 

Certo,  I  ibould  bare  more  tbut  those. 

My  Murray. 
But  now  tbli  sheet  ts  nearly  cnunm'd. 
So,  ir  yoH  viU,  I  ibant  be  sbanun'd. 
And  If  you  Kwn't,  gou  may  be  damn'd. 

My  Murray.  > 


THE  miSH  AYATAH.  * 

I  m  bulLrudrwd  elvphjmt.  koMUog  to  ra- 
id In  her  grave, 
;        And  ber  aabe>  (till  float  to  their  home  o'er  the  tide, 
Lo  1  Oeorga  Uie  trlimtpbant  ipeedi  over  the  wave, 
Tothelong-cberlah'dlilewhlcbhelovedUkehlB — 
teide. 
True,  the  gnat  of  bar  bright  and  brief  en  are  gone. 
The  nlnbow.Uke  rpoch  where  Freedom  could  pause 
For  the  fev  little  yean,  out  of  eenturlei  mm. 
Which  betray 'd  not,  or  cruih'd  not,  or  wept  not  her 

Trne,  the  cbidni  of  the  Catholic  clank  o'er  bb  rags, 

The  caitte  itlll  itandB,and  theienate'inotnore. 
And  the  bralne  which  dwelt  on  her  freedomlesa  cngi 

Is  extending  iti  ttepa  to  her  desolate  ibore. 
To  her  desolate  shon — when  the  emigrant  lUDds 

For  a  moment  to  gaie  ere  be  tiles  from  bi>  heutb ) 
Tears  &11  on  bis  chain,  tbougb  it  drops  th>m  bli  hands, 

For  Uk  dungeon  he  quits  is  the  place  of  hla  tdrth. 
But  be  comes  I  the  Messiah  of  n^ty  comes  1 

LIks  a  goodly  Leviathan  roird  tnm  the  vaTcs  t 
Then  receive  him  as  beit  ancll  an  advent  becomes. 

With  a  legion  of  cooks,  and  an  army  of  lUvea  I 
He  conies  In  the  promlie  and  bloom  of  threescore. 

To  perform  In  the  pageant  the  sovereign's  part — 


pffnanallj,  such  m 


Could  that  long-wlther'd  spot  hut  be  verdant  again. 

And  a  new  spring  of  noble  affections  arise  — 
Then  might  flredom  forgive  thee  this  dance  In  tby 
chain,  [skies. 

And  this  shout  of  thy  slavery  which  saddens  "~  ~ 
which  clings  to  tbee  ni 


Were  be  Ood — as  be  is  hi 
mth  scarce  fbwer  wrinkles  than  stni  on  his  brow  — 

Such  servile  devotion  might  shame  him  away. 
Ay,  roar  In  bis  train  I  let  tblnc  orators  lash 

Thab  Isndful  spirits  to  pamper  his  pride  — 
Not  tbn*  did  tbf  Orattan  Indignantly  Oaah 

His  soul  o'er  the  freedom  Implored  and  denied.  * 
Ever  glorious  Orattan  I  tbe  best  of  the  good  I 

So  rimple  In  heart,  lo  lubllmc  in  the  rest  t 
Witb  all  which  Demosthenes  wanted  endued. 

And  his  rival  or  victor  In  all  he  poseess'd. 
Ere  Tnlly  arose  In  the  lenlth  of  Rome, 

Though  unequsll'd,  preceded,  the  task  was  begun— 
But  QiMtan  sprung  up  like  a  god  from  the  tomb 

Of  ages,  the  first,  tost,  tbe  saviour,  the  dim  / 
With  the  skill  of  an  Orpheus  Co  soften  the  brute  j 

With  the  Bre  of  l^ometheus  to  kindle  mankind  ; 
Even  Tyranny  listening  sate  melted  or  mute. 

And  Comiptian  ■hrunk  tcorch'd  from  the  glance 
of  Ills  mind. 
But  back  to  our  tbeme  t   Back  lo  despots  and  slaves  t 

Feasts  fumlsb'd  by  Famine  I  rdoicinga  by  Fain  [ 
True  fi-eedom  but  waJconus,  while  slavery  still  raKi, 

When  a  week's  saturnalia  hath  loosen'd  her  chain. 
Let  the  poor  squalid  splendour  thy  wreck  ci 

(As  the  bankrupt's  profusion  h^  ruin  would  hide) 
Gild  over  the  patoce,  Lo  l  Erin,  thy  lord  I 

Kiss  Us  toot  with  thy  blessing,  his  blessings  denied  I 
Or  if  freedom  past  hope  be  extorted  at  last. 

If  the  lik4  of  brass  And  his  ftet  are  of  clay. 
Must  what  terrta  or  policy  wring  forth  be  class'd 

With  wbat  moiurchs  ne'er  give,  but  as  wolves  yield 
their  prey } 
Eacb  brute  hath  Its  nature,  a  king's  Is  to  rd^>  — 

To  rtign  I  In  that  word  see,  ye  ages,  comprised 
The  cause  of  the  curses  all  annals  contain. 

From  Cosar  the  dreaded  to  George  the  despised ! 
Wear,  FIngal,  thy  tnptdng  I  O'Connell,  proclaim 

His  accompllihmenta l   Hi*  III  and  (hy  country 
convince 
Half  an  age's  contempt  was  an  error  of 

And  that  "  Hal  b  the  rascaliest,  s 
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Oh  I — my  loneljr — lonel; — lonely- 
Wtaerc  is  my  lover  r  whtre  to  my  lovpr 
Ii  It  bfa  tark  irhlcli  my  dreary  dresna 

Far — Da  »w»t1  ""d  alone  along  tlw 


hiUcm 


Oh  1  my  lonely — tonely — lonely — Pillow  I 
Why  miut  my  head  ache  where  his  gentle  hrow  lay  ? 
How  the  long  night  flags  lovtle»[y  and  slowly, 

And  niy  lieod  droop*  orer  thee  like  the  tirlllow  [ 

Oh  t  thDO,  my  aad  and  lollUry  FUIow  1 
Send  me  kind  dreami  to  keep  my  heart  from  bnaklng, 
Id  letum  (hr  the  lean  I  ihed  upon  thee  waking ; 

Let  me  not  die  tlU  he  comet  bark  o'er  the  billow. 

Then  if  thou  wilt — no  more  my  bnefji  IHllow, 
In  one  embnce  let  theie  amu  again  enfold  him. 
And  then  expire  of  the  joy — but  to  behold  hbn  I 

Oh  I  my  lone  botom  1  —  oh  1  my  lonely  FiUow  1 


IMTBOMPrn. » 
BiHiiTB  Blesslngtoa'a  eyes 
The  recUlm'd  Pandlae 

Should  be  free  ■■  the  tarmer  from  erll ; 
But,  it  the  new  Eve 
For  an  Apple  ibould  grieve. 

What  mortal  would  not  play  the  Devil  ?  ■ 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  BLES8IN0T0N. 
Too  have  aalt'd  for  a  verse ;  — the  requnt 

In  a  rhymer  t  were  atrange  to  deny  i 
But  my  Hlppocrene  was  but  my  breast. 

And  my  (bellngs  (Its  fbimtaln)  ai«  dry. 
Were  I  now  as  I  was,  I  had  sung 

What  Lawrence  has  ptdnCed  so  well ; 
Bat  the  strain  would  expire  on  my  tongue, 

And  the  tlkeme  Is  too  soft  for  my  aheU. 
I  am  ashes  where  once  I  was  tin. 

And  the  bard  In  my  hoiam  la  dead ; 
What  I  loTed  I  now  merely  admire. 

And  my  heart  la  as  grey  aa  my  head. 
Uy  llh  la  not  dated  by  yean — 

There  an  moments  which  act  as  a  plough ; 
And  there  la  not  a  furrow  wpean 

But  is  deep  In  my  soul  as  my  bnnr. 


m  bf  Lord  Byron  a  1 


•In  of  Indudne  Lord  and  Ladr  BiHilonon  to 
17  .Ilia  ailed  ■■  r  Parmilio,"  In  tbo  Mlghbour- 


•  [Tba  OenoeH  vita  hid  ilrudy  iiipUad  this  ttutmib 
Jtt  lo  UnHir.  Taking  It  Into  their  bods  Ihd  chli  r 
(vUcb  was  alio,  I  boUme.  ■  Cui  Silufio)  hul  boon  the  ! 


Let  the  young  and  the  brilliant  aapire 
To  alog  what  I  gaie  on  In  vain  ; 

For  sorrow  has  torn  tW>m  my  lyre 
The  string  which  was  worthy  the  strain. 


)N    THIS    DAY   I   COMPLETE    MT    THIETT 
SIXTH  TEAR. 

UiiolDnghl,  Jao.  It.  IMt.  • 
"T  u  time  tbls  heart  shanld  be  umnoved, 

ffince  othen  It  hath  ceased  to  move ; 
Yet,  though  I  cannot  be  beloved. 

Still  let  me  love  I 
Uy  days  are  In  the  yellow  leaf; 

The  flowen  and  fruits  of  love  are  gone ) 
The  worm,  the  canker,  and  the  grief 

Are  mine  alonel 
The  flre  that  on  my  bosom  preyi 

la  lone  m  vxoe  volcanic  laleg 
No  torch  Is  kindled  at  Its  UaM— 

A  funeral  pile. 
The  hope,  the  tter,  the  jcalona  care. 

The  exalted  portion'  of  the  pain 
And  power  of  love,  I  cannot  share, 

Bnt  wear  the  chain. 
But  'til  not  tAw — and  tia  not  hen — 

Such  thoughts  should  shake  my  Knil,  itor  mmv. 
Where  ^ry  decks  (he  hero's  bier. 

Or  binds  his  brow. 

The  sword,  the  banner,  and  the  fleld, 

Qlory  and  Greece,  around  me  see  ] 

The  Spartan,  home  upon  hU  shield. 

Was  not  more  tree. 
Awake  1  (not  Oreece — she  U  awake  I) 

Awake,  my  spirll  1     Think  through  wham 
Thy  Ufe-blODd  tracks  It*  parent  lake, 

And  then  strike  home  I 
Tread  those  reviving  passions  down, 
Unwortby  nunbood  I  —  unto  thee 
IndlSbrtnt  should  the  smile  or  frown 

Of  beauty  be. 
If  thou  regnt'st  thy  youth,  vA;  Im  t 

The  land  of  honourable  death 
I>  here :  — up  to  the  Held,  and  give 

Away  thy  breath  1 
Seek  out — Itm  often  sought  than  found  — 

A  soldkr^  grave,  for  thee  the  best ; 

Then  look  around,  and  cbocse  (hy  groimd. 

And  take  thy  rest.  > 

*  [Tbli  morDlnfl  I^ord  Byron  camfl  ham  hli  bodroom  into 


lun  Khu  I  luiully  wrlto."    tie 
I  and  (OMJDi  verses. -- OoDirr 


■hlchttaey 

(rava^tanmatauuiUy  thnugb  ttiewWe^ 

no  DTOductloD  wkliin  the  rnngaafBtsro.hu 

Bt.-3(<Maa.] 
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39on  Saltan* 


[EDITOK'B  PREFACE. 
Tb>  reader  ol  tht  ••  HoUoa  of  the  Life  of  Lord 
Brnn'  t>  tlradj  Id  pamlon  of  ■tmnduit  deUIli, 
conceralog  Uu  dicunutaiKM  under  wblch  (be  luc- 
ccnlTe  CMitv  of  DoK  Jm*  were  produced.  We 
think  it  right,  hmrcTer,  to  repeat.  In  thli  place,  Kaw 
of  the  mort  ftrttlng  pa«igM  of  the  Port'i  own  letten, 
with 


k»lni  AiDe  B,  K  <•  Ml*  IB  Mail  mf  erfWIHU  In  bTwir  at 
mrDiTB  HltloTe  ud  ■  poeihto ; '  but  \pratal.  Irihtpacm 
Ik^ pwlrjr, It  woiiM Mud  1  If  Bo^jli  tt*  JM^' l«hn 

Uaa^B»or  coo.'  DuIdhiIi  tlw  enli  MnUiHWnrto  lueb 
CMH.  AilsthaculofllMdi;.  I  de^Lw  b,  h  I  baia  erer 
dona  eU  UiDthei  Onlcil  biUou,  wWiS  bmn»  7™  »  pmial 
bnoima  the  udmt  BrtlDD).  irioa  admit  tUiprudrrr.  7011 
miut  onH  balT  ArioMo,  La  FoMahH,  Shikipean.  Baumcinl, 
FMchsr.  NHdofsr.  Ford,  all  UwCbulH  Swmil  >ilun ;  In 

lbs  Irwrhiblt  toMeqiWD™  "Mldlij,  lhii™u -oulil  bjm  tU 


■noBtbeFlnt.  1 .17 iJl  IhU to  th™  «  id  jnu, Hui ti.  [or 
Ml  to  (V  tDl*<M.  fOr  I  ntU  hmie  nolhhia  ur^rh«iid.  K  Ucj 

but  lb«  MJ  t>«  euntrarr.  wi>  "«°  "U""  "••'»'*  i'™''^ 
— ttw flnitliiH  t  ever  b«jl  Ui* «ord  Cnm  •aj  bodj  who 
waiiiotaramdlhuuiftlilfor  1  pnrpoM.  I  iMinlatn  Ihil 
It  U  tb>  moM  moral  of  poimit ;  but  ir  pcopte  won  I  dUcoror 
tiMBwnd,  thli  ti  their  lEWIt,  not  Bitaa." 

April  G.  I»19.—  "  Yqo  •ht'n't  Duka  aaUda  of  my  canln. 
Tbo  n»ID  wlU  pl«H.I[lt  li  Uirij  i  If  Hl>  ilupld.  It  BllL  Wl: 
bal  I  irlll  ban  nana  of  foor  dumail  cunlnf  aiu  iluhliig. 
be W-wTbut  1  wUn^tU  mr  war  atdDU  thai  111,  Uk>  a 


bbwi  Dkia^  DM,  u  jou  vui»  a  ipccucia  u  dud  uia  Ul^ll ; 
luT— and  than  ■•  iba  imtli —  You  uk  ne  for  iht  plan 
DMur  JoIuiut:  \han  no  dIboi  Iilad  no  plan;  but  lb 
—  '--^  nutanala  1  tbougb  IT,  Uke  Tcnr  LuapUn.  ■  I  iid  _ 
"--'  -  wben  I  am  Id  iplTlu,'  tiM  pom  will  be  naugbl, 
'-     lfHdoD'ttaka.IwlU1e>» 


m  Id  iplTlu,'  tiM  po« 
uu^.    IfHdoD't 

KIBlilHiad.''lt~BUt"b«  In  B^OWB  «*.      Vou 

■aka  HaiBlat  (ar  Dbttorr) '  actnad^  b  a  It 

•a  OaauMl  bt  ljii»iiimrT.  U  I  an  bi  be  a  t 

■aitima  and  av  Uluntlxa  vonid  oidr  ba  pOiaUi  lb 

bkJtt^l  alk-tthaJftifWaf  lb-*to«J.tf 


Such  addltlunal  partkuUn,  reapeutlug  the  pn»- 
ductkn  of  the  later  CaDtot,  u  may  Kent  to  deal 
pr«s«rvatloii,  ihall  be  glmi  as  the  poem  pnxxedi. 
In  the  mean  time,  we  haw  been  much  pn^ed  how 
to  put  the  reader,  who  doet  cot  refollect  the  inddi 
of  1819.  In  poueailon  of  anj  thing  like  an  adeqi 
view  of  the  nature  and  extent  of  the  uibnadTenloa 
called  forth  b;  the  flrat  pubUcaUoa  of  Don  Juan. 

Cantoa  I.  and  U.  qipeared  In  London,  In  July, 
1819.  without  the  name  either  of  auQior  or  book- 
•eller.  In  a  Ihin  quarto ;  and  the  periodical  preit 
Immediatelj  teemed  with  the  "jmSeia  (bxtonsa — 


naUon 


It  hi 


occaaloii  we  might  do  wone  than  adopt  the  exai  _ 
Kt  ug  bi  the  Pn&ce  to  the  fint  complete  edition  of 
the  DuHciAD.    We  there  read  aa  foUowi ; — "  Be' 
we  preacnt  ttiee.  Reader,  with  our  exerdtatlant  od 


thli  matt  delectalde  Poem  (drai 
Tolumee  of  our  AdTetiaila  on  modem  Autbom),  «« 
shall  here,  according  to  the  laudable  nngc  of  editcn, 
collect  the  Tsrloua  Judgmenli  of  the  Lemwd  etr  ~ 
ing  our  Poet:  various,  indeed  I — not  Dnlyof  # 
authors,  but  of  the  saiue  author  at  dtflkrent  » 
Nor  shall  we  gather  only  the  Tcstimonlei  of  ndi 
eminent  Wits  as  would  of  course  de 
and  consequently  be  read  wltbou 
but  we  ihall  Ukewlse,  with  Incradlble  kbouT,  Kek  mt 
for  divert  othen,  which,  but  tar  thla  our  diligence, 
could  never,  at  the  dlstuce  <rf  a  lew  nKintha,  appear 
to  the  eye  c^  the  moft  curious.  Beretiy  thou  nuy'st 
Dot  only  receive  the  delectation  of  variety,  but  also 
aitfve  at  a  more  certain  Judgment,  by  a  graie  and 
drcumipect  comparison  of  the  vrttoesies  w'  * 
other,  or  of  each  with  himtell"  In  like 
thcrefbrc,  let  u*  now  gratis  our  reideri,  liy  aelectlDb 
In  reftrence  to  Don  Juan,  a  few  of  the  chief 

9t0tiiiioni»  of  9uttiomt 
beglDnlng  with  the  moat  courtly,  and  deoorwi,  ai 


Hit.     UliUkaTrlall^JuTjuid 


I.  THB  MOKNIHa  POST. 


'{"AmiiiowTepotliisoL 


iGoosle 


np«ttaubeiDnnpMalT«TiiHoiiai«pKtiiiclt.  iril 

—  (■DdtrutfaaiiapaliailaiilinltilliiiMI—thaBuiMi 

productLon  In  tin  world,  but  mom  to  titw '  Dflmn  *  itylfl,  nt 
b  than  Bothtng  at  Ibi  wt  which  Scudd  wiAi  bar  bundrr' 
taoguaa  wblipend  ibniad,  and  MiHpitti  tojfulJy  bnUiiii 
ud rapMed, eoD^iHd Inll.    'Tit tlmiily lUJe  una  r^ 

ownparMltlBinypiirtofji.  Tbut intKh, Ibaugli we nnn 
adHMiu  tlw  book,  tniiti  udlnulcs  onUIn  lu  w  daclue."; 


tl.  HOBNIHG  HERALD. 
-  II  ti  hardly  lale  or  diKren  ta  ipesk  or  Dw  Juu,  tbi 
tmut  ottprtiu  of  Lord  Byron^imuHp  llmavboHU^bo* 
■Tor,  thM,  wilS  III  Ut  IJiu,  tha  ca|il«H«a  and  flnlblUtjr  i 
tbe  EniBih  Unnnge  wen  norer  bcftm  lo  triumphint] 
■pproT^d — lliAt  tbeumBconpucof  Ul«nt  — '  the|nve.tb 
^r.  f be  sntt,  tho  muUI,'  comic  rorce^  bufldour.  raeUphjitc 
and  Dbavrntion — boundleu  bqrr  and  olberou  beautj,  an 
>U<d,]uniiBTarb«nb[gode 


eoriom  knowladn.  curlouilj  applfc 
with  tho  WHO  MU^  In  mbj  m&st 


Neit  coma  ■  tunher  voice,  from  —  probablj  Lees 
OlArd,  Eaq.,  LL.D.  —  at  all  eTents.  (Tom  that 
itanch  organ  of  high  Torylani,  the  "  8t  Jamrs's 
Cbionlcle,"  sUlI  flourishing,  but  now  better  knam  to 
Iiondm  naden  by  Its  <iat/y  tUle  of  "  Tbe  SUndatd. " 
III.  ST.  JAMBS'S  CHRONICLE. 
**  OriDdlreot  leidmoiil',  thaltbapaancoEonrroTd  tlHpea 
0(  Lord  Brron,  Ihoro  li  ODOudi  to  cofOice  ctoilctloii.  Tho 
aana  hill  cdcainaBd  at  our  labaoan,  tha  lado  xhoroiiab 
knswiodiBofaU  Ibal  li  era  b  our  nature.  tbocoDdeiHod 
■Hrnof  mMlrMBt,  aod  thoitrlUulwldiHtiirimagorr— 
aU  £0  charKtorMoibr  which  CUUaHaroM.tbaClaour. 


Tbe  fourth  on  onr  Hat  li  "  The  New  Tlmee,"  con- 
docted  In  thoae  dayi  hf  the  north;  and  learned  Sli 
J^obn  Stoddait,  Uj-D.,  now  Chief  Justice  of  Malta. 


Lord  Btirlelsh  Mnuelf  never  shook  his  head  more 
ngeir  than 

V.  THE  STATESHAir. 
*  Thb  la  a  TOiT  laj^  Ixnt.  affbcHng  manr  uftterlea.  but 
pouctflng  T«TT  TOW  ^  aimmlDf  mudh  orEglnallif,  though  It 

lllfht.    It  I*  too  artlBclAl :  II  l>  tm  much  11^  the  eulerprlig 

will  he  u  rapM,  If  not  at  dluitm'ui,  u  Iho  Wed  tumble  of 
that  m->tamd  roulh." 

We  pan  to  ■■  The  Litnair  Guette,"  edited  then, 
aa  DOW,  bf  WlUIiin  Jetdan,  Eaq.  of  Orove  House, 
Brompton  ;  wlio  la  sure  of  iMing  remembered  here- 
after fbr  tdi  gtUuit  Kliure  of  BeUingham,  the 
iFMinaln  of  PerceTal,  In  Che  tobbr  of  the  House  of 
Cmnmons,  on  the  lltb  of  Hbt,  ISIS;  and  tbe 
otabUstameot  of  tbe  flnt  Weekly  Joumai  el  Crltl- 
dim  and  Bellea  Lettres  Id  EnglaDd. 


OAZBTTB. 

book  I  and  the  lar^  quarto  Eltlepa^  looki  quilo  pure,  wftl 

iiot  much  of  aji  oppiHlLe  hind,  to  ojTtod  evori  Ikitldlom  crid 
clftm,  OF  tour  moralltj.    That  Lord  Byrou  U  tbe  author  then 


"SI 


(uloMt  and  galet  J  glW  h 
empltned  to  overthrow 

the  dDlphiD  apDrtliif  In 


T^  ttrle  and  nature  ctf  thia  poem  appoar  to  ui  to  be  a 
tlagulaj'  mixture  of  hurlniiue  and  paltaaa,  of  humorona 
"' '■ —  and  the  blffbar  element!  orpoetiql  co '"' 


•n  who  have  bad  t'belr  dar  aji 
ghlj  wrought  Intoreit.  and  ot< 


rirs 


As  the  Editor  of  the  Journal  above  quoted  tbougbt 
flt  to  insert,  sooa  after,  certain  eatracta  from  a 
work  then — (and  probabir  still)  — In  US.,  entitled 
"  Lord  BjTon^  Plagiarisms,"  be  (the  Editor)  will 
not  think  It  Indecorous  In  us  bete  to  append  a  sped- 
men  of  the  said  work  —  which  is  known  to  have 
proceeded  from  no  less  a  pen  than  that  of 

VII.     ALAHIC  A.  WATTS,  ESQ. 

at  taijoUA  tlni«.  ohout 
iceptloD.  ju  It  reajKcti 


■'  A  jtraat  deal  hat  1 
nlxhunij  or  Lord  B 

Hutlf  the  property  of  ot 


all  beilde  thenuoliei,— and  uieh  •ddlUooal  ImproTemeiiu 

or  (t  lean  imuaemcnt,  to  tha  public.  Booth  to'  lay,  then 
are  fe«  people  better  adapted  to  play  the  part  of  a  Conalj 
ihan  hl>  lordihlp ;  for  he  It  poiltlnlr  uuequallH]  by  any 
marauder  we  ever  met  with  or  heard  of.  Id  the  entenl  aod 
rarleiy  of  hit  literary  jdradea,  and  anackbowlodged  obllf  a- 
tlont  to  Tsrlout  ar«i  tnen— v,  and  woman  too  —  IIvTdc 

Tbe  next  weekly  Jouniallit  whom  we  bold  It 
proper  to  quote  ii  "The  Champion"  —  in  other 
words,  Thomas  Hill,  Esq.,  tbe  geDeroiis  original 
patron  of  Klrke 'White  and  Robert  Bloomfleld,  ao 
eloquently  lauded  by  Southey  In  his  Life  of  tbt 
former  of  these  poets  —  then  proprietor  of 
VlII.  THE  CRAUPION. 
Don  Juan  It  Dikdoubtadly  fkxin  tbe  pen  of  Lord  Byron  t 
and  the  myuery  hi  the  publication  loemi  to  ho  nothing  but  a 
hookaeller'a  trkk  to  aiclte  curlodty  and  anhanco  the  nlo ; 
for  atlhough  the  book  It  Inflnllely  more  Immoral  than  the 

tor  (he  Supprettlun  of  Vice  are  directed,  we  find  nothbig  In 
It  that  could  he  likely  to  be  rcnrdcd  at  actlonahla.  At  tha 
bar  of  moral  critldim.  Indeed.  It  may  and  mutt  be  arraigned: 

terfugei  ippealed  to  wlil  be  no  protectLon-    Other  wrFtert.  in 

rence,  make  tEeIr  adTance*  In  partial  detail ;  Lord  Byron 
procef^  liy  general  auault.  Senna,  while  they  war  agalnit 
religion,  pay  homac*  to  monltty ;  and  otheti.  while  Ihn 
lubYon  all  morali.  ea—  -■—  — "-■ —  '  — ■  " -"--' — 


cbi  Google 


I  luSSa-ui 


Among  ttie  Moathlr  critlci,  the  lint  place  li  due 
to  the  Tencnble  Sylvinui  Urban. 

IX.  OBHTLEMAN'S  UAO&ZIHE. 

«u  etuncuri  of  Uie  du.    Th*  bnl  (rinid)  of 
...        .         i.vlltaaurHlra.luKnt  lo  obierrs  (Mlitlct  of 

■  vorthr  lubjvct.  ml^ht  dellaht  ind  loilnict  uuilUDd ;  but 
the  pnHnt  work,  thouab  wrLtten  witli  «h  and  tplrlt,  und 
anlBlntDB  many  trulj  poetlcBl  puu^a*,  cvinot  bo  rowl  br 
perfoDi  or  moni  uid  rdi^laui  CHllngi  vLthDut  the  mwt  d^ 

We  next  bcve  tlie 

X.   MONTHLY  BE  VIEW. 
"  Don  JuAD  U  A  po«m,  vhlch,  If  orlgioaUtr  and  rarieCf  be 
tfae  ti^nst  loft  or  KcnlUf .  lui  ceTtBlulf  Uh  hlghHt  Utlv  to  It  | 


■  rUelolmtnlcI 
To  whkb  idd  a  inlKelUDf  vtJcb,  In  q>Ue  of  grem 

oecxloiul  merit,  ii  now  defunct  —  the 


bu,  b^  Ihe  publlcallDH  of  thia  poem,  not  ooly  dli^iUd  eroi 
weU-n^l«t«]  mlod.  ani  lOlkled  ell  vhn  rHpected  blm  fr 


Another  nge  long  ilnce  dead  and  Ibrgotteil,  ma 
entitled  the 

Xm.  EDIKBURCH  UONTHLY  MAGAZINE. 

"  Don  Juut  preieDti  to  iv  the  melencholy  Bpectede  of 
le  rrsuau  poet  of  tbe  i«  lendlnt  Uh  encbuiDiiMiI  of  hl> 
■Bliu  to  ttwinn  opoD  whtch  we  tnut  Uul,  for  the  benell  of 


The  Moathlr  organ  of  critlclim  p 
iwa;  among  e^taln  itrlctly  irlighnu  drc 
1819,  aa  now,  tHe 

KEVIEW. 


b  It  )■  eoui 

— bjoeHlDfl 

eqiulLj  ImpoB 


eceeHTj  prufroM    of 


letoedmlrewllho     . 


'Hie  world. mr  ID 
noir  ■  tblnf  efHA, 


touctalag,  end  they  luTe  that 
dgnlikei  Lord  Bjpnn^i  poe^. 

truth  of  IMnn.  wlildi  la  the  TMUlt  ar  tbe  (uU^uavladae  or 
■DadaDdetin  and  wbo,  b;  tbe  Uilit  of  tEH  knowladfe,  haa 
(fetlberalelj  preferred  the  erll,  with  ■  sraud  nulli^illir  of 
purpoee  wbldi  would  leem  to  leave  UtUa  Rn  tbe  UM  cgcinim- 
mider  li  on  tba  veigfl  Df  plt^ng  blm.  he  take*  car*  to  Uirow 

d^radea  charaiur.  WItii  luch  a  man,  wba  would  wWi  to 
lau«h  or  u  vopp  ?  And  Tet»  who  that  roodi  Uvi  can  nfrabi 
•laroMUif  tnca  etitaer  t " 

Another  now  ^ent  oracle  was 

XV,  THE  BHITISH  CRITIC. 
"  A  udre  wat  aivioiuioedt  Id  termt  an  bapr^y  mjitertow. 
It  10  let  the  lowD  oa  tba  verr  Uptoe  of  expectadoG.     A 
mnnBun^wadad  Ita  tditli. 

,  OToi  Id  thaae  dayi  ofUberaUl)', 
III  of  the  baokieller.    Feaitiil 


an  elan 


wai  the  pTodln — a  li 
mnvit  ^tbout  an  ai 


Govld  not  he  put  to  tba  cri 


A  nwre  perploln^  qHaUoDcovld  nol 

CaotOi  oootaln.  Dot  m  tittle  muld,  eren 

atlnterpretatlnti,  be  dlgnHad  h?  Uw  nane  nf  pmtrj.  Iihaa 
sat  wH  enoofh  to  be  conlc!  It  hai  not  nlrit  ennuh  to  be 
lyric  I  nor  la  It  dtdadlc  of  any  thine  M,  nbehl^     Tba 


.  an  and  moraUn  ar ,„  .     .   

tbertfora.ai  we  are  enahled  to  fire  It  any  tharactet  at  all. 
we  thouU  pranooDce  it  ■  namHn  of  denadlu  debanelwy 
Id  doniel  rhyme.    The  ityle  which  the  noble  Lord  haa 

inoleilteaBalataol'uH 
lUcancelircd.  ledloiuly 
nwrnt  thick  and  hflevy 


SS 


poorW  lUuatratad.      In  tba  1 
!DDtaliUD<  upwardi  of  four  hu 


I  to  which,  CO  thl 


.Google 


thdr  cutlgatloiu  of  Don  Jiun  irere  coiuldernd  mirthy 


XVI.  "ICY  GRANDMOTHER'S 


rtu  to  dultioua.  tbtt  DO  bDokiellf 
on  hliiuDlr  the  publlcitlan,  Oioa 


produced  froti 


Mrt  tlulMli  fee  donuiMc  or  utkmaj 

LordBjTOBt  botttaaiuimciriieitluR'UiUigf'iKir  boDkHUw 
ii  OD  Um  UUa  pua :  we  are,  Itaerefore,  H  Ulieni  ta  luppoia 
It  DM  U  b*  Lord^Brno'i  CDDpnltliiii ;  ud  (fall  Keptklraa 
ku  •enalhlDi  to  JoMIV  It,  Id  the  tutucs  which  hu  lUelr 
«CGUitvd^tu*iiuB*ofth>tDDU(Aku  luTliia  been  boTroflM 
tor  aUle  ofdlKutliiaboTniT,  publUhed  nnder  tht  Utie  at 
*  The  Vaupln/  Bat  the  MrongEit  erriment  >saln<t  Uie 
■uppodttoD  of  Itt  being  the  perfDrnuQce  or  Lord  Bvron  U 
thbi— UulUcu  Inrdlf  be poulble  for  in  Enillih  noble- 
BHi,eTeiilnlilimlrth,(o>eDd  ronb  u  the  publTc  the  direct 

ottlHplmCuto.      *" 

■  Far  Utt  nna  pmdltb  nadsn 


Whetbuk-dmedi 


aileir— tfae  BiltUh. 


Ami  aiiiaar  hli  pace  wllb  Kali  iaataad  of  boiwf  i 
All  Icanaaf  la — that  be  had  (be  moncj-' 

obacene  and  bUiphcnioiu  poetrj,  (be  product  of  itmlloiH 
lewdoeaa  and  laboured  Ibplatir — appeara  to  lit  Id  lo  deteiUble 
a  Uabt  aa  the  aeceptance  of  a^nww  br  BO  edhor  of  a  Review^ 
ai  the  eondltloa  of  praUIng  aa  author  {atid  jet  the  mltomble 
anan  (fOriDraeraUeibe  it.  at  havlns  a  wut  DTwblcbbecBjinDt 
fet  rid),  ivha  bu  gitmt  bbtb  to  tnlt  pettUent  poem,  bu  not 
■eiu^ed  to  Ur  thh  (o  the  charge  of  '  The  BrULib  Herlew  j ' 
and  Ibat.  nut  bj  InibniotUiii.  but  lua  acniallr  ilated  hbniejf 
to  have  aent  monar  In  a  letter  to  (he  Editor  of  tblajonma], 
who  ackonriednd  the  receipt  at  Itae  tame  bi  a  (etler  In 
nn>ni.wlthtbanki.  NopnTottheBritUhrealmeaniURlr 
becapabl*afiodliimi]lDUiablielu>od,fefliledt  welrui(»_br 
IboTeiTCbaracleraiHlipltltorthejounialiadeCuned.  We 
an  coBpeUed,  tbaiefbre,  to  conclude  that  thia  poem  caonot 
be  Lord  B^TDn't  productSon :  and  we.  of  couth.  eip«t  that 
Lofd  BnonnlLl,  with  all  geDllemaDir  hatte.  dIurlAJm  a  work 
Impoled  to  bim.  contalnliic  a  calumiij  id  wholly  Ibe  product 
of  malignant  Invention. 
"  Ifiomebodj  periooadng  the  editor  of  tbe  Britlih  Review 

baa  received  monin  from  Lord  Brron,  ""* "*" — ir- 

ton,  br  wMfnl  bribe  to  pntae  hU  ea  ud 

tnlgbt  \b  traced  br  Uw  producdm  of  be 

aallHir  atalM  Um^  u>  ha>e  lecetre  Ir, 

Ihea.irthaaDtbororthlapoenhMm  01 

ca  It  (br  thla  parpoae.    Bat  leat  I  lat 

renotlnpoattlTBtermadenledthi  if 

thu  there  la  one  word  of  truth  of 

aa  fiir  aa  tefardi  thb  Re'law  he 

loni  made  In  (be  ilaoiai  abore  r  llf 


Hie  fiTcgt^g  Tbidicatlon  of  the  Editor  of  the 
Britldi  Kevlew  (Mr.  Boberti)  called  forth  from  Lord 
Byron  Ihet  "  hmtx  to  the  Eonon  or  tty  Obahh- 
naium'a  RiTiiw,"  which  tbe  reader  Trill  BDd  Id  thr 


DAN.  381 

present  voluinc.  >  We  next  aotldt  utenUon  ta  the 
ft>Uow[Dg  paasagea  rrom  the  redoubted  organ  tif 
Northern  Toryism, — 

XVII.  BLACKWOOD. 
-  In  tbe  corapoiltion  of  thh  work  there  la  imqueatlonablj 
a  more  thorattgb  and  Intenao  Infutlou  of  genlua  and  vice— . 
power  and  prodtgacy — than  In  anjr  pDAm  whieb  had  eirer 
before  been  written  lo  the  EiuUih  or.  Indeed,  In  ai^  other 
modem  Uognage.  Had  the  wlckedneaa  been  leia  inntrlcaljlf 
mingled  with  the  baautf.  and  the  grace,  and  the  urenglh  nf 
a  molt  InlmltBble  and  IncompreTienalbEe  E&uae.  our  laik  would 
bare  been  eaar,     Don  ^oao  b  by  &r  tbe  moct  admlrahle 

*'  The  moral  ifraln  of  Che  whole  poem  It  pitched  In  the 
k>weat  ker.  Lote—benODr—paniotlim  — religion,  are 
menUoaed  oolf  tobelctiflbdat,aaIf  tbdrnlereitliig-place 
were,  or  ooghl  to  be.  In  tb*  boaowu  of  '   ' 


naubSigJr 


nmpoied — treating  well  idgh  with  equlderlalan  the  moat 

reof  ilrtuai.aiidthamcialodlDuaof  Tkea— dead  alike  to 

tbAauljof  the  one,  and  the  detonnl^  of  the  other — a  mere 

aa  daniber  of  that  ball  bat  noUe  bnmanltr.  whoae  tna 

rer  eihlUted  In  a  abapeof  more  deplorable  degndaOoa 


Soverelsn  aod  hli  coimtrr,  — and  brutally  outraging  aU  the 

bow  tmall  a  part  of  cblvalrr  U  that  whifb  retoalni  to  the 
dncendant  ot  the  Bponi— a  gloomy  liior  and  a  deadl; 


bare  not  Ken  thU  production.  wlU  larceW  bellos  that 
malltnltj'ihauld  bin  carried  him  to  (ar,ai  ta  make  him 

anX''?Snc(arudnu>Biniofufi^lb— ^om  whoulersn 

Tain  for  harA  Bjron  to  attempt  In  any  waj  to  )uij^  bit  own 
behaviour  hi  that  a&lr  t  and,  now  that  be  haa  lo  oncnlj  and 
andackHial*  Invited  laqalir  and  reproarfa,  we  do  OH  ice  an* 
good  leaun  whr  beihould  not  be  plahilv  toM  to  bj  oi 
general  voice  of  bla  eoimcrymcn.  It  wonfd  not  be  an  eaajr 
matter  to  parauade  anr  Han,  who  bai  any  knowledge  of  the 
nature  of  Woman,  that  a  f«Bale  lucb  ai  L^id  Byron  bai 
hlnualrdeicrUied  bti  wUe  u  be,  would  raihly.  ur  bamiy.  or 
llgbtly.  ieparale  benelf,  IVom  the  loie  with  whkb  ihg  had 
once  been  Rivplred  far  luch  a  man  u  he  1i,  or  wju.  Hod  he 
not  beaped  Inault  upon  Intuit,  and  icom  opon  Bcom  — had 

Byron  tobe.who  would  not  have  hoped  all  (b1n«  and  nkllered 
all  thing!  (rem  one,  her  love  of  whom  miut  have  bem  In- 
woven with  lomany  eralClngelemcnUordellcloiuprlde.uHl 


.Google 
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In  JBin,  Jind  Lhflnlbr*  ■  jtnaL  daal  oUv  In  chu-Kti 
ana  of  them  ulEflrir  bktuced  In  niHtUttoD  lone 

WIHlw  WOBa.     WhlMUber  hu  anr  m™ 
■llhllianilDorUiiluwhKr?  W 
Un  b  Ibfl  dotrojvr  of  nil  pmn ' 

of  wUcta  Lord  Brroo  qiwiflCloiiiLMj  _.  ^ 
■Ts  ws  flndljie  fault  wflh  thou  who,  tUtr  looking  homntlj 
wlihln  acid  ATfluDd  tbenuolTa.  cflDdnnD  thoie  oniicn  —  no 
nuUer  how  HtrvnlJ.  fi41I  Ira  >ra  tpaXIng  of  todvtj  In  » 
ner>I»IL*lt  nowexlttllVHlinHjIliat  than  it  tUv  hnKKi-bj 
In  lbs  UoB  Id  which  Lord  BjTon  It  ulked  of  Mcrt.  we  imj 
thu,  nJihciufb  all  odeiiHi  a^alnit  purltf  at  Ufe  mt*  nlKrabta 
thldn  and  coodAdmablo  thln^,  tfaa  degnaa  of  auUC  attachad 
to  dufbront  oMbocaa  of  clila  cUit  ar*  aa  wldoly  dflbrant  ■■  an 
Iha  detfraaa  of  guilt  betwaen  an  aaaanlt  and  a  murdar  i  and 
wo  conha  our  beUo^that  no  aun  of  Bttod'i  ititloa  and  aga 

ctaj,  had  a  couna  of  Ufa  Umllar  <&  «>  fU  ai  »e  know  taj 
Ihtngof  Ihal)  toLordBTKO'ibecaiUwinltrtUBSchariEatik 

brinf  hEiDHdf  ro  regard  otvi 


^ r-, — ijftaUnnba 

tot  and  QUDUy  plCr»  la  not  doomng  i 
rhs  dnp  aad  naiiibiiWa  MnifilH  wK 
f  of  hit  natuti  (aDd  ^)  'X^U  n 


cordt — Lha  lofty  thlnlin^  after  porttf— 
^  a  touJ  half  vroarj  of  ILTe,  bacauta  lual 


dt  ml^htj  iplrll,  ofte 
mallllad  In  daapalr- 


The  present  Lord  Adrocite  of  Sootboid  thai 
gntefiiU;  admonlilwit  tbe  yet  UTlng  luthor  of  Don 
Juui,  In  the  LXXJId  Niunbca  gf  the  Edinburgh 

XXI.  JEFFREY, 


ItaJt  appfiirt  to  ua  a  vtrr  Bilraordlaajy  mlttaka.  Id  tha 
wbola  CDUrH  of  our  axperiance.  wa  cannot  recollect  a  ilngle 

ao  il^nallyljidiilKant.  FT«k  the  venr  dru  he  muil  hare  befln 
aware  that  be  oOhndcd  the  prlnclplea  and  thockcd  Iha  pre- 

thnr  (0  unlTanalt  and  warmlr  applauded,  to  gentlr  adtna- 
nUbed^io  kmdlV  anlraUed  u  took  more  becdTullrlD  hit 
Di^nkma.  lie  took  the  pralia,  at  uiual,  and  rejected  tha  ad- 
tlcC'  At  hfl  grew  hi  CBme  and  authorilr,  he  aggraratad  all 
hlsoflbncei  — clunimDrwIondlTCaall  ba  had  been  reproached 

wiUi— aodoidi  took  laare  orcbilda  Harold  loallrh' " 

to  Don  Juan  I    That  he  hai  ilnca  bean  talked  ot  In 
ajid  Id  prkvato.  with  leal  nnnxlDglad 


Dotwlatf  to  all  the  world ;  but  matter  of  lurprlae.  wa  thould 
Inu^lD.  to  nobodjr  bui  Lord  Byron  hlmielf. 

darkened  ^  Ida  glorr,  iplled  hy  bit  talont,  or  mortlfled  bj 
Ida  Defect — hara  taken  adraotage  of  tha  praTalllD;  dlt- 

TDlgai  inirllilr, h natnnl wid Ina.    ButLord  BiroB  awj 
depend  upon  lt»uat  the  dliittkfactton  lanot  cooflocd  to  them. 


remark ;  w«  are^  moreorar,  aoat  ilneare  admlrcra  of  Lord 
Bjrou'i  genlua.  and  haraalvayi  lelt  aprlde  and  an  Intereat 

we  bare  alluded ;  and  iball  endeavour  to  eicplalji.  In  aa  t*w 


'  *^  He  hai  no  piintUka  cant  or  prleitUke  rev111n§  to  ^prn- 
hend  IVdu  ui-    We  do  not  charge  him  with  balug  fllthoT  a 

poeItT  at  a  mere  compoand  of  blatphemjr  and  obwolty- 
that  hli  poemi  al»iibd  with  terLiJiaenti  of  peat  dignity  awi 


"  'ntt  It  the  charg*  whicb  w  brtng  againat  Lord  ByroD' 

truth,  and  the  duty  of  proclalmuig  It.  be  hat  exarted  all  the 
powan  of  bll  powerful  mind  to  eoDvlnce  hli  rsadari,  boUi 
dircctlf  and  ludtractly.  that  all  enuoblh^  punulta.  and  dli' 


id  dctpliedl— and  ttothloa  la  reallfgood.  lo  rarai  we  can 
ilher,  but  a  lucceulou  of  jhnnrt  to  Mir  the  blood,  and  of 
ini^ueti  and  Intrlguea  to  tootba  It  again  t    If  thli  dfoctrind 


and  that  with  aucb  grace  and  fore*  and  tnilb  to  nature,  tli 
it  li  ImpaHlbl*  not  to  tuppaia.  for  the  Un*.  that  ba  li  uno 
the  mott  deroted  of  tbafr  mariaa— till  he  cuu  off  the  cb 
Factor  with  a  Jerk — and.  the  moment  after  behai  moved  ai 


and  relentleu  peraoDaJllj,  aa  If  on  purpoaa  to  thow  —  ■  Who- 
e'er waa  ediflad,  hlbualf  waa  Dut '  — or  to  dumoutrata  praC'- 

^flneandDoblefedliM.  or  their  appearance,  for  aiaomant, 
and  yet  retain  lu  pattlcla  of  reapect  for  them  —  or  of  bellci 
In  tnelr  Intrinale  worth  or  pemunent  realltj." 

The  nnt  Author  we  muit  dte,  ii  the  late  iit- 
dtmtrlau3  Dr.  John  WatUni,  well  known  for  hi* 
"  Biographical  DliHonsry,"  hb  "  Llf*  of  the  Right 
Honotuable  Rlclurd  BrimleT  Sberldui,"  tic. — ityled 
Ignomlnlouily  by  Lord  Byion  "  Old  Grablua." 


=J> 
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I  mot  or  PulHi  iDd  MhkUuuo.  nor 
irnlo.  In  tl«  rerj  ant  unU  rai 
fibill  nuka  ur  !■■"  ■  pHbd 
^itflt'liall :  vid.  dtnmd  upon  It,  ajr 

I  wiU  nHke  him  uttlbtr  ■  du4y  In 
I  11m  CDUDtrr.  H«  •t»U  (It  Inla  *U 
t  lengtb   end  hll  ariHrln  Frum. 


WILLUU  HAZLITT. 

,  grwd  power  i  but  he  power  1i  ovEni 

uUlme  Id  LiTrtS^oiu  tbn-a  li  but 


tlie  drollen  Ja  It 


ar  Dtllerl  m  larliilT 
iwed  bj  the  ipliulil 
-" bUe.     Alter 


>d7  pliT>  Scnjb  Ib  tke  bna.     Thk 


th  ■(ila.Bkl  limk  Itaeu  to  piece* 
D  tlie  Terr  tielitit  Iha^  hme  lUlen. 

!u"ln(Ued  It,  wd  >ho  Ihuf  MiU/ 
•th.    It  li  not  thu  Lord  Bjron  b 

ilj'  preparing  to  nartlf*  ihe  unnu- 
tiplllftJhonnpon  him.     Thl>  U 


Doono  Oofdon  "  Id  an;  tut 
even  In  ui;  ilit  of  K.B.'a 
di  OQ  the  Utlepiffe  ot  a.  be 
■nd  entitled  "  The  Life  ■ 
i."    Tike,  then, 


been  heavr.  The  Don  ma  ti 
riflDAl  poem  that  bad  perba 

iifoTand  frallt^^lch  wen 


cbsGooQie 


The  *■  We*t "  that  follows  Is  not  Benjamin,  the 
PmEdcnl,  Ijut  b  young  American  bratber  of  the 
brusb.    who    Tidied    Lord    Bjioq    in   Italy,   umo 


Ttie  CubctDll  au  pi 


1  tbould  do  wltli 


From  ■■  Lord  Byron'i  Works,  Tiewed  In  comiec- 
tlon  with  Chrlstianitf  and  tbe  ObUgatluna  of  Sodal 
Life." — B  Hmun  preached  In  HolUud  Cb^Kl, 
KennlDCton,  bjr  tbe  Her.  Jobn  Styles,  D.D.  —  and 
•old  by  tbe  ODctor^  pew-openers,  ve  now  submit  a 
brtrf  einct  We  believe  Dr.  Styles  has  been  &. 
mlllarisrd  In  erery  rpader,  by  est  Ot  tbe  Ber.  Sidney 
Bmltb'i  articles  In  the  Edinburgh  BeTlev. 


•^  abed  upon  U  donounco  tlis  greiunt  (eiUui 
It  tba  anatrntt  «nentj  or  hli  tp«Glof.    Tbe  poen  ._ 
n  bas  puc  IDnh  all  the  margf  gf  hU 


The  "  Letter  of  Cato  to  Lord  Byron,"  next  to  be 
quoted,  attracted  coDsldcrable  notice ;  and  was,  we 
know  not  whetber  Justly  or  unjoitly,  ascribed  to  tbe 
pen  of  tbe    Bev.    Oeoi^   Croly,   D.D.,    Bector   of 

-  -    ■    ■      -        — author  of  "  Pirii  in  I81S," 
ibaU  have  a  Fall,  a  Comedy,"  — 

"  Catiline,  a  Tragedy, 

—  "  Llh  of  Oeorge  tbe  Faurtb,"  —  ■'  Comment  on 
the  Apocalypu,"  kc  kc  be 

"  WhMaTetTnunriiiclpla.napanofui7arraurwr|i 
bai  canuUntal  lo  tbe  Hcarttf  or  Iha  HlDraaBK  of  tL 


•baiDt  ?  HiTB  ymi  ml  rapraHDted  almoN  eisri  woman  ai 
■  turlot  r  How  Tdur  ruaa  will  Kanl  with  pouuMr,  It  would 
beldlatoipeculaltupoa..  It  U  sot  Innobable  tbu  KHne. 
Ihlnii  Uks  the  daobt  whkb  erenad  tbamlodof  tin  nnua. 


rheUier  thKj  ihouM  pronouT 
iTTuit  OF  a  cod,  will  berplei 

^ermdODl  u  Ui  tha  CTBint  1 

^nlcu  to  iDi^Htlc,   defrtdlDi 
tlmflou  ko  repuUlre.      With 


■ubjpcu  and  n 


of  jtMi  KBool  ta  be  any  other  than  most  Hdous  bBlngs  7  Ho 
who  brotallns  avery  tadluf  that  glres  dt^nlt  J  to  wdfu,  ererr 
priDdpla  that  Imparu  malOrt  (o  donotlb  Ufa— he  who 
npmflnti  bU  chaftlty  u  vlilniary.  and  all  vbtue  ai  *llo,  is 

The  enniing  pengraphs  ale  ftam  a  writer  wbo 
affixes  lo  his  lucubration  tlie  InlUala  W.C — ;  but 
with  wboae  full  name  and  snnume  we  ban,  alter 
miicb  dlilgence,  fldled  to  make  ounelTea  acquainted. 


ByroD't  productloD^ 

big  aiHI  detalDinc  atteatlDD.  It  ae«ift  the  mind  In  pleailn; 
captlvitj ;  It  Is  peniHd  whh  ewemau,  and.  In  hopM  of  new 
_i ^  I,  -,n„jj  agata.    The  wild  and  dartng  r-— ' 

u  vlifa  whMi  It  aboiradi.  the  Irrefular  awl 

of  wli  which  perri ' 


nortalltt.    I 
■nddollebl 
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that  icDMilublc  pnUlok-     un^  in  um  u 


faU  lonlihJn^f  miuc  4itfhLyt  aU  hii  cbftne- 

ba^u.  or  cnfplu  Is  Ihclawisldfpilii— b1iik:1i]|  vJ 
■T>o(bDlurit[taiiinput.Uthlngl  prnnu.  ud  it  IMoki 

cfevlDniu'i dnvn — offllH|Old.lUTer.i ,. 

b  (UllUlH  tboil^  ud  low  hnmiiur.  Id  dlgnlAnl  (hi1Iii(  ud 
■aHtiiiW  |iaitlpn>  la  vlvfpuitwU  jiDd  ab»L«t*  coaolt.    It 

ttH  (iDiu  Of  Oh  aisaaM— laMlIni  oi  Mmoni  Un'ilrr 
iaeOot  w  to  bumli  nT  ikpmtd  wd  '"■ir"-"T'i  asiuumlin. 
We  h»io  !™™<J  Ub"  t"  be  ntmbmi  ud  taKlMd  bj  Um 
tit  mu  vaton,  sad  tlH  coMUaapittioa  at  iKiudftil  finu, 

■nd  eipjrtef  ticdou-  ThU  dorb  tiinu  ^cdtudi  Into  Jot, 
Ubd  Udl  deflum  to  the  Ht^lihfK]  d«%nclq  of  life,  k  wan 
iritb  virtue  u  neoluld^  «i  wUli  Tice.'* 

Our  TUKt  kntbor  Is  m  p«€»donomoitM  one  — the 
writer  rf  ■  "  Letter  to  Lord  871110,  bj  John  BuH," 
Loudon,  Bto,  ISSI.  Thii  pruductkia  much  exclUd 
U>nl  BfTini's  curii»<tj.  In  one  of  hli  letten  to  Mr. 
Momy  he  uki,  •*  Who  the  deril  an  have  done  tbia 
diatnlliallr  oeU-written  letter  ? "  and  lubaequencly 
be  b  faund  rcadng  hb  nupldoa  (unfoundedl]',  no 
doubt,)  on  one  of  bi>  own  moet  intimate  penooal 
frfendi.  Ws  cztnct  ■  Itw  par^nphL 
ZXXIV.  JOHN  BULL. 


'  A  Kbool-fb'1'1  uls  - 


utofaUilKtatllutiHti 


H  k  br  tu  the  man  ipldiad.  ttaa  ino«  Un 

Boet  WemUac.  ud  the  hum  poetlul  1  

IhlBki  u  I  do  of  U,  ahbourii  ihn  Iutii  not  tbe 
H.  Old  CUbid'i  tow  ntutd  u  be  gloiMil  1 
Onkar  cbnefcledi  Dr.  Whiukn  Holrliad  i  . 
dihed  I  Mr.  Cotnldce  look  It  In  hit  bed  ■•iOt  hh 


nChlTif 


Le  be4t  of  rour  worki 
Unlghtlbrward,  thi 


H  ttora. 


Coming  once  more  to  men  with  namo,  we  pretent 

thli  eitnct  from  a  Lift  of  Bttoh,  t^  the  well-luiowa 

author   of  "  The    Annuls   of    tbe   Pariah,"    "  The 

PniTOBt,"   "  The   Entail,"     » Sir     Andiew    WjJJ^" 

"  Ijurie  Todd,"  and  "  The  Member," 

XIXV,    CALT. 

"  Strmg  otjsctiooi  hmio  bun  made  lo  tfag  motil  tendriDn 

muterplim  1' and  undoubtnUr  It  diipliji'ill  (be  rariet^t^oT 

Ui  poiran.  combined  allb  a  quaint  ^avrulueu  nM  faand  to 

ul  degrn  In  anj  olhrr  or  hij  HDrVi.     The  Hrtou  ani 

Ic  pcpriloDa  ara  fl^uliUelr  bsauiJAa  i,  the  d^fcrtiiclona 

II  IhedlitLnctneatDftbsbeat  p^nm  In  ChUde  Marold, 


^Ulhlhill)'  In 


tecy  thing,  been 

hot  laehidKr.'    1 , 

harfaif  pbgtarlHd  II  (Tom  Mr.  Fnre'i  pr 
IttUeWUHUmfti.     Tbs  inwure,  to  be  i 
but  (bn  Ibe  OMauie  la  ai  old  aa  tbe  hull, 
them  inatt  la  u  fUftnnt  aa  tan  ba. 
^taiitlr.  pl^hllj.  T«rj>  llh«  a  (entlanaan,  1 


Sercelj,  UugMn(lr<— enrr  bodr  ana  In  a  moment  tha 
oobodf  could  bate  wrltlai  It  but  a  man  ot  the  ftnl  ordei 

nlcfova,  iTTHlitlble,  charming  devil 


lUDibiut  prindple.  ^11  )■— jmi  know  II 


'sa,". 


UiiDl>ed  — an 


T  HoUirei  ai  much  good 
n  the  EpBllflb  langUBffe  nut 

1  boot.  In  a  nord,  which  la 


le  opinion,  than  [i  ror/ 


Neit  to  Mr.  Galtwe  place  the  amiable  and  __ 
Sir  Samuel  Egerton  Biydges,  Baronet,  of  Denton  and 
Lee  Priory,  Kent,  author  of  "  Mary  CUflbrd,"  tbe 
"  Cennira  Llteraria,"  the  "  Aotobk^nfihy  of  Ob 
rertng,"  lie  be  itc 

XXXVI.   BKTDGE3. 

"Don  Juan  ti,  no  doubt,  trrj  licmHmu  hi  partt.  wUch 
renuen  11  danfreroni  ro  praise  H  Terr  much  :  and  maltca  It 
Improper  for  Uhw  who  haTB  Boticoolaiid correct  iudgment, 
SSi  S^dlli'l'''™^'"  ""f  "•''"^""^'^  Pe™  f™"  >»  "lUMT- 
niind  more  olairtcTfree. and  Tljorout.  and  hia  knowb^Tt^ 
human  nalura  more  auriirlilBg,  II  hai  all  lortt  of  ftuka, 
man; of  sblcb  cannot  be  defended. aitd  nme  tt  iibukiti 
SeSi*' t?'  I    I       """(ulr""  ""^  ***  "^  f"^^ 

Bpon  erer  wrote  1  there  It  amaainf  lu^iildji  or  bumn 
natatelnH:  there  It  auultita  humour  j  there  b  Amhn. 
and  bound. and  vlg^ ol'namUra,  Imanrr. antlnefTud 
ttjte  which  ate2mlraMe,  there  it  i^S'ftw^^daep, 
eitenilie.  and  orlglDal  th^meht,  and.  at  (ha  tame  time.  IbM 
It  the  profuftoa  or  a  prompt  and  moat  rldilr^twed  mCDMrr 
The  lnt™um  b  Umrand  poAlcl;  tba'daagripd^^  1 
nl  and  riowlna.  jret  aot  orer-irrau^  hut  iFah  A 
i  "Od  »lthMl  to  her_  eokmrti  and  (he   preral 


lUant  nrooft  of  hli  genhit  i   and.  wh«  li 
re  parti  vhlch  Uuijw  a  Mjuc  of  U^l  npca 


After  depleting  the  m 
Ijmm  at  Venice,  In  li 
oUcea  Don  Juan :  — 


role  'ut'o'^hlI  '^""('  n^  ^"^  "r™"  enncd™! 
pa|^  more  (.15(Ully?°Sd  °ln  ^■jTei^^\^S^, 
rellert  eTe>7  >«l«r  ot  Useling.  and  whhn.  and  paulon  th£, 
lite  th*  rack  of  autumn,  tweiM  acmai  tha  autbor'i  mk^  In 
writhig  tlteia.  NoUtlng  leu,  Indeed,  (has  that  ilafidM  ei^ 
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Voluln.  *iui  (ll«  HlullJlUIj  af 

'  pnrtlal  koDwIvdae  of  tir 

—  ,„, t  Hid  wlf-cofUempbtlTfl  tp 

iiuwpCIMIIt]' or  lU  tbiit  U  Dufial  *n ' 
"■-  -  -■—  ■«i«rlnc«i 


Innnedlatelj  on  receiving  tht  newa  oriiordBjran 
death,  Sir  Walter  Scott,  *i  1>  known  to  bU,  wnt  t 
one  oT  tbe  Edlnburgti  newipapen  ■  toucblng  tiibut 
to  bit  memor;.  Perbapi  a  mare  fitting  pUce  might 
hive  been  found  In  Ihla  collectloa  Itor  puti  ol  the 
(Wlowlng  Hinct  i  —  bat  we  auinot  prev»ll  on  our- 
Klm  to  present  It  hen  In  ■  niutU>ted  form. 
XXXVIII.  SCOTT. 
"  AnaldM  the  gMHnl  uhnDiu  of  tta*  poUdul  Un 

dnlh  Dota,  vrhkb  an  pHlcd  M  [ncervali,  u  mua  ui  btcd- 
tmtl'l  trum|iet,  to  Kmtlua  tlw  KOl  Of  ■  vhoU  rvip\t  u 
dD«.  Lord  BvroD,  who  hu  u  long  ud  u  amply  flUsd  the 
..  In  uia  public  vrB»  bai  thiirtd  lb*  lol  aniuBiuihy. 
ity  gcnlaa,  vUdi  wathed  amoofic  bhd  u  HoiethLDa 

_ _.      ..t^'^a  «t  ot  tl^'iiMiTtu 

btronJ  hli  Jillj  tatli.    ThaTolnglJiuI  Maine  uid  of  mtlli 

■u  lerelle- 

tt  la  not  Dov  tba  aamtioa'^wiax  wen  Bttoo'i  ChuJia.  what 
till  mlatakai  i  but,  how  It  tiM  blank  which  he  haa  left  In 

BiMih  Hnnton  lo  ha  """" "'  "    —  *"" 

generalloD,  wh1eta»  aiDoii„  _— ^ 

{J,  ,— ., TTL.,..     ^ 

.abort-ilfblfdi 


ib  abwl/  done  Ihr  ImnonallV— w 


Ued  in?  Not,  wa  (fear.  In  one 
majirlilchlj  giftfld  penona,  haa 
ched  Lord  Biron.  hiouoiHALiTY, 
H.    Onlr  (Urt^-ili  j«ai  old  — 


iCralgbl  path  i  inch  a  light  exlTnculilwd.  Ihough  iomstlmei 

cralanil  •dbjact,  are  we  qnlt  It  for  orer. 

oT  heart.— Kw  Nature  had  noc  nnnmltted  the  uomal)'  or 

Bcoae.— nor  fhu  ftellaga  dead  to  the  admlrauon  of  Tirtue. 
No  man  had  arar  ■  klodar  baart  fttraympathy,  or  amDreDpen 
band  ftn-  ther^leftf  dlnreaii  and  no  nlndwakertr  more 

' '  '--■■- — ---•—•'-  -^iratiaBor  Bobia  acUau,  pm- 

.-  .-„  ..- Ibe  aAon  bad  proceeded  on 

UtailatMlad  prin^ilaa.     "■ ■ • —  -  '-'— '   -' 


Krhyon 

,- warm  and  heart-aileuwtli  ^  ...  _ 

Id  ba  migbtbe  drawn,  like  liarrlcli.  bctwacu  iba  weeplDf 

I'e  certaloly  been  devoted  to  Kelpnnuvifl.  Hli  godua 


luhject.     Doalh  creepi   ui 

lolemn  and  gratliying.  Ulu  he  It 
DoBirnt  of  lerllr,  but  coDUlbuUng  I 
aa  hia  Uto,  ta  bchalT  ol  a  people  t 
paat  ffloriei,  and  aa  fa 
'-^a  ofa  hialhea  oppmi 


aa  propagated  agabut  I 


In  h  little  JouTDtd  conducted  by  the  gtnt  poet  d 
Oemum;,  Ooetie,  and  entitled  "  Kunit  und  Althar- 
thum,"  1.  fc  -  Art  ind  Antiquity,*  (Part  IIL 
1621,)  there  appeared  ■  translation  Into  Oermu  of 
part  ot  the  flrst  canto  of  Don  Juan,  with  « 

tif  tbe  Tcnerable  Editor,  of 


,,,  ^ —  — *-— "J  ".  -«-  conception  ar 

Kin :  Otcml  DO  mora  thinki  at  poUiblnf  hb  pbnie.  thi 
doea  orilacterlBg  hli  Utid ;  and  jel,  when  wa  examine  II 
"      EDglUb  poetry  1.  In  po 


ring  hli  kind :  an 
owV.  we  fcef  th 


really  do  not  percein 
Id  aa  tbar  maj  be,  hi 


'.TSfsr 


After  Bcott  and  Goethe  we  ihoDld  be  1007  to 
quote  anybody  but  Lord  Bttoh  Utnaelf.  In  Mr. 
Kennedy^  account  of  hli  "  CoQTenadoiu "  vttll  the 
noble  poet  at  Cephalonli,  a  few  we«ki  before 
death,  we  And  tbe  fbllowliig  pasoge,  with  wbicb  let 
lese  pnde^omena  conclude. 

XL.    BYRON  ^  <iv«l  Kannedj). 

"  I  cannot,"  hU  IdrdBrron,  "  conceire  why  peopla  will 

[he  ImulnarT  Mnga  which,  aa  a  poet.  I  have  tbe  rigfal  and 

■  ■ertabil)'."  laid  1,  ■•  do  not  apare  yoor  Lordihlp 

^  ..i._i->.iij.  u.„u  >^  tfio  Giaour,  anS 

Ihlnk  Itaainu 


57C 


le  great  iDjuatice,"  ht 


tpHfd 


■Cood.    I  I^n  a  vjdDua  and  iinprln- 
-" — *    BCEonipllihinenf   cover  and 
Inly  th^  are  nut  to  tilghly 
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ibu  of  loetoti,"  mU  bH  I""**"?-  "  *"■  "^  "^ 

irc  hkd  Intended  to  (top  with  tlie  ibon  —  but 
•r  It  WM  too  Ule  to  dtnnge  the  order  of  oar 
tuUer  totlmonie*!  our  UtentJon  wu  lolidted  to  a 
ipoRlTe  eflVniaa  by  the  tcuncd  Dr.  WtUbua  Uiglnn, 
of  Trinity  College,  Dublta.  Hblch  xtipan  to  lu  not 
I  nawoKhy  of  belog  tmufemd  lo  tMi  OD>  podrida. 
E*ei7  one  ouglit  to  ture,  but  CTCTr  oue  hu  Dot,  br 


w*  duO  ^ua  th*  origbnl  ilaiicilde  of  Uke  parody. 


nj  lien  m™  •WrfW  lu  vUlJhnw  t,wn  Ilx-  •«•  » (:« 


"  TTm  hey  t  te  Don  Gkmuml  1  ' 
will  not  pronotUKC  Dr.  Hagliui'i  Uat  ocbiTe  « 
phttlc  one,  when  be  compart*  It  with  the  I' 
ling  of  tbl*,  the  Hint  o 
itUstcd  edition  of  Don  Juan  ?  " 
JaniiUT  M,  lUl.] 


DEDICATION.  1 


Boa  SoDTHET  I  Ton 're  a  poet — Poet-Uureate, 

And  rtpre*entatlve  ot  all  the  race, 
AHttou^  1 1>  tme  that  you  tum'd  out  a  Tory  it 

Lait, — joun  hai  lately  been  a  conunrai  case, 

ADd  DOW,  my  Epic  Kenoaade  I  wtiat  are  ye  at  f 

With  all  the  Laken,  In  and  out  «f  place  ? 
A  neat  of  tuneful  pmoDi,  to  my  eye 
LUc  "  (bur  and  twenty  BUckUidi  iu  a  pyt ; 

n. 

"  Which  pye  btlog  open'd  they  began  to  ihig  ' 
(Thli  old  ung  and  new  almlle  hotdi  good), 

"  A  dainty  dlih  to  let  beCiie  the  King," 

Or  Regent,  who  admlrci  nich  kind  of  food  \  — 

And  Coleridge  ton,  hai  lately  taken  wing. 
But  like  a  hawk  ennimbeT'd  with  hl>  hood, — 

Explaining  metaptay^ci  to  the  nation — 

I  vhh  h(  would  e;^laln  Mi  ExpLanatlon.  a 
in. 

Yon,  Bob  I  an  imther  buolent,  yoD  know. 

At  bdng  dlnppolnted  tn  your  wlih 
To  lupenedc  all  warblen  h^  below, 

And  lie  the  only  Blackbird  In  the  dhh  \ 
And  then  yon  orentraln  yourself,  or  to. 

And  tumble  downward  like  the  flying  Bih 
Oasplng  on  deck,  because  you  soar  too  hl^  Bob, 
And  bit,  Ibr  lack  of  moWuie  quite  a-dry,  Bub  1 


And  Wordnrorth,  tn  a  rather  long  ^  Excimkai  * 
( I  think  the  quarto  holds  llTe  hundred  page*). 

Has  given  a  sample  from  the  vasty  vanhn 
Ofhli  new  system  >  to  perplex  the  ssges; 

'TlS  poetry  —  at  leart  by  his  si 
And  may  appear  so  when 

And  he  who  understsnds  It  would  1m 

To  add  a  sbiry  to  the  Tower  of  B 
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V. 


Too— Oenllmiml  by  dint  of  long  »«lmlon 
Fnim  better  cwnpanr,  hiTc  kept  your  awn 

At  Keiwick ',  and,  througb  MttH  nmtlnuMI  ftulo 
Of  one  mnottacT'd  mliula,  it  tut  hirg  grown 

To  deem  u  ■  nwvt  logical  concloBlon, 
Th»t  Foe*  J  has  wrcathi  fcr  you  alone : 

There  b  a  nuTovneu  In  inch  a  notion,         [o 

WUch  nuke*  me  vlib  you'd  change  your  laliea  tar 

TL 
I  vonid  not  Imitate  the  petty  thongbt, 

Nor  ctria  my  telMore  to  lo  baM  a  vtce, 
For  all  ttaa  gory  your  converdon  Imnigbt. 

Since  gold  alone  aboutd  not  hare  been  Iti  price. 
Ton  ban  your  nlary ;  vaa  t  for  that  you  wniught  7 

And  Wordnrortb  has  his  place  In  the  EicIk.  ' 
You're  shabliy  Mlowi — tnie — twt  poeta  itlll. 
And  duly  Hated  on  the  Immortal  hill 

TIL 
Tour  hny»  may  hide  the  bsldnesi  (rf  your  brows — 

Fertuia  some  virtuous  blushes  j — let  them  go  — 
To  you  I  en»j  neither  ftult  nor  boughs  — 

And  for  the  Ikme  you  vrould  engrosa  below. 
The  field  Is  unlrenal,  and  allowi 

Scope  to  all  such  as  feel  the  Inherent  glow : 
Seott,  Bogen,  Campbell,  Hoore,  and  Crabbe,  will  tiy 
'Gainst  you  Uie  quotlon  with  pcatetlty. 

For  me,  who,  wandering  with  pedestrian  Huses, 
Contend  not  with  you  on  the  winged  steed, 

I  wish  your  fete  may  yield  ye,  when  she  chooses, 
The  feme  you  envy,  and  the  skill  you  need ; 

And  recollect  a  poet  nothing  loan 

In  giving  to  his  brethren  ttwtr  full  meed 

Of  merit,  and  cumpUlnt  ot  present  days 

Is  not  the  certain  path  to  fiUure  praise. 


He  that  Rservea  bis  laurels  Ibr  porterlty 
(Who  doe*  not  often  claim  the  bright  reverttoo) 

Baa  generally  no  great  crop  to  spare  It.  he 
Being  only  li^nied  by  bis  own  aaiertlcaii 

And  although  hen  and  there  some  Gortons  larity 
Arise  like  Titan  trtaa  the  sea's  iDunenlon, 

The  major  part  c(  such 

To — Ood  koowi  where — tar 


Hlllon  appeal'd  to  the  Avenger,  Ttane, 

'  [Mr.  SoatbeTlalbtonlipoetartlMilHihBleierrs 

-I  Knwkk.    Hr.  Wtnbuonli,  who  Uni  it  «u>  dm 

GmiiHrekbu  Ibr  aunf  feut  put  occupied  Mount  Bydal, 

enT    CuiwiAtt,  Lambe, 
Edinburgh  Reilnr  Id  lh> 


_  .  In  ihUortheExdH— bertdci  uwtherU  Lard  IjiDi- 
dale'i  table.  wb«r«  thit  poeUcsJ  cbu-Uun  sod  poUtlal  pa- 
csanrttd  Jacobin  hailng  long  w /  ■   ■  . 


^fAtlHf  and  pla^D^  hloa  In  the  teoDoinr  of  faU  hofuo,  4c. 
Ac.    Hit  IMlnii  on  lucli  aa  outngt,  both  ai  a  pannt  md  a 

him  toLaar,    See  »n  [bird,  UCcot  Hllton.br  W.  Hajlay 
(ai  Uiiliy,  ai  ipeil  In  the  ediUai  bafon  ma). 


If  Time,  the  Avenger,  eieerates  hii  wrongs. 

And  makes  the  word  "  MDtonlc  "  mean  "  nit 
He  deign'd  not  to  belle  hf>  soul  in  songs, 

Nor  turn  his  very  talent  to  a  crime ; 
Ht  did  not  loathe  the  Sin  to  laud  the  Son, 
But  doaed  the  tyrant-hater  he  b^uii. 

IZ. 
Thlnk'st  thou,  could  he — the  blind  Old  Han— 

Like  Samuel  fmm  the  grave,  to  (k«cse  once  n 
The  blood  of  monarchs  with  his  prophecies. 

Or  be  alive  again  —  again  all  hoar 
With  time  and  trlBls,  and  those  helpless  eye^ 

And  heartleai  daughters — worn and  pale  ■ anil 

Would  Aa  adore  a  saltan  7  kt  t/bej  [poor ; 

The  Intellectaal  eunuch  Castlereaghr* 

xn. 

Cold-Uooded,  imooth-feced,  plachi  miscreant  1 
Dabbling  Its  sleek  yomig  hands  In  Erin's  gnc. 

And  thus  Ibr  wider  carnage  taught  to  pant, 
Transferr'd  to  gorge  upon  a  sister  shore. 

The  vulgarest  tool  that  Tyranny  could  want. 
With  just  enough  of  talent,  and  no  more. 

To  lengthen  fetten  by  another  fla'd. 

And  offer  poison  long  already  mii'd. 

xm. 

An  orator  ofnich  set  trash  of  pluise 

lue&bly — legitimately  vile. 
That  even  Its  groasest  flatterers  dare  not  prdae. 

Nor  toes — all  nations— condescend  to  smile, — 
Nor  even  a  sprightly  blunder's  spark  can  blai* 

From  that  blon  gtindatone'i  ceaseless  toll. 
That  turns  and  turns  to  give  the  world  a  notion 
Of  endlen  torments  and  perpetual  motion. 

XTT. 
A  bungler  evenln  Its  disgusting  trade. 

And  botching,  patching,  lesvbig  still  beUnd 
Somethli^  of  which  It*  masters  are  afraid, 

Stata  to  be  curb'd,  and  thoughtt  to  be  wgiWnad, 
Counplracy  or  Congreia  to  be  made — 

Cobbling  at  numades  Rir  all  mankind  — • 
A  tinkering  tteve-maker,  who  mends  old  chains. 
With  Ood  and  man's  ahbocrenee  Ibr  ila  gains. 

XT. 
If  we  may  Judge  of  matter  by  the  mind, 

Pma«^ii«fiii  to  the  marrow  Jt 
Hath  but  two  oljects,  how  to  serve,  and  btaid. 

Deeming  the  chain  it  wean  evm  men  may  lit, 
Entropius  ri  Its  many  misters,  * — hUnd 

To  woftb  ai  freedmn,  wisdom  as 


wit. 
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riirlfll — beouie  u  feeling  dwelli  in  let, 
lU  very  courap  ttagoato  to  ■  vln. 

XVL 
When  alull  I  tarn  me  not  to  vine  iti  boodi, 

For  t  will  atnrfBd  them  ;  — luly  I 
Tby  li.te  rerlTbig  Sanua  Mill  detpondi 

BeneBtb  the  lie  Uiii  Slate- thlog  breathed  o'er  tbee- 
Tby  clinking  chain,  and  Erin's  yet  green  wounds. 

Have  voices — tongua  to  cr;  aloud  for  me. 
Europe  bas  slaves — alllea — kings — armlet  still, 
And  Soulhey  lives  to  sing  them  very  IIL 

IVU. 
BKantime — Sir  Laureate — I  proceed  to  dedicate, 

la  hooeit  simple  vene,  tbis  song  to  you. 
And,  If  in  flattering  «traliii  I  do  oot  predicate, 

TislhatlstlUreUbimy  "buffaudblue;"! 
Hy  politics  as  yet  an  all  to  educate ; 

Apostasy 's  so  &sMon>bte,  too. 
To  keep  ou  creed 's  a  task  grown  quite  Herculean  ; 
Is  K  not  so,  my  Tory,  ultra-Julian  7  a 


'  [Begun  al  Venice,  September  S. . 

Ing   Fragment  oq  Ike  tx 

1  vdbM  to  beavan  tkat  I  were  to  much  clij. 

Al  I  am  hlood,  bone,  marrow,  putlon,  l«ella 
Beevue  al  lease  Ihe  pait  were  piu'd  iwef  ~ 

Andror  Ike  ftnore— (bul  Iwrlu  th[t  reellDi 

So  t£it  1  Kem  hi  uiud  upclo  the  ciiUBa) 
laar — (be  Attare  If  a  terlnu  maUer — 


G»rnll.,(ll>Un|iuliil" 


]9oit  3uan.> 


I  wivra  hero; 

When  every  ytar  and  month  sends  forth  a  new  ode. 
Till,  aAer  eliding  Ihe  guettes  with  cant. 

The  age  diuoven  be  Is  oot  the  true  one  ; 
Of  sucb  as  tbeie  I  should  not  care  to  vaunt,  > 

1 11  therefore  take  our  andent  friend  Don  iaao 

We  all  have  seen  him.  In  the  pantomime, 
Sent  to  the  devil  somewhat  ere  hb  ""■- 


IL 


Evllai 


pel  11 


and  good,  have  had  their  tithe  of  talk. 
And  fiU'd  their  sign-posts  then.  like  Wellesley  HOI 
i^h  In  their  turn  like  Baaquo'a  monarcbs  stalk. 
Followers  of  &me,  "  nine  tirow"  of  that  sow: 

Beconled  in  the  Honiteur  and  Courier. 


■B  Cheraller,  ll 


^hUil  Oghllni  Bgllnal  Ihe  I 
n     I7M,    Admiral   I^ird   1 


..Mer, 


^vke   toUllr  inlraua    tba 


sained  the  rictnir 


pUhed  ^Jm»lf  In  Uio  iteftnoe  of  Ponugal.  In  IMJ.  snhist 

deroga ;  bul  irai  al  tul  abllnl  (d  •urrendar,  wllb  bis  inii., 
10  Genenl  Oates.    Died  Ir  1791] 

I'  [Secgod  HD  o(  lb>  Earl  of  Albemarle.  Flaced  it  the 
bead  of  the  Channel  fleet,  he  oinlallr  engi««].  In  177H.  the 
French  fleet  off  Uibaot.  whlcteontitTsd  t?»cape :  be  m, 
quilted.     He  died  In  iSe.]  '""'■^  •"  r      7  ■=- 
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m. 

BviuT«>,  BriNofiCondoreet),  Hlnbeau*, 

Petko),  ClooU",  Danton',  Mint',  La  F*jrett«", 

Were  French,  and  tbmoiu  people,  u  we  know ; 
ADd  there  were  others,  taars  forgotlen  jet, 

Joubert  10,  Hocheii,  Marceau  i<,  Lanaei  ",  Desali  >< 
With  many  of  the  military  set,  [Morean, ' 

Exceedingly  remarkable  at  times. 

But  not  at  all  adapted  to  my  rhyme*. 
IV, 


Melaon  ma  once  Britannia's  god  of  war. 

And  still  ihould  be  so,  but  the  Ude  Is  tum'd  i 

There's  no  more  to  be  said  of  Tra&lgar, 
"T  is  with  our  hero  quietly  Innm'd  j 

Because  the  army's  grown  more  popular, 
At  which  the  naral  people  are  concem'd ; 

Betides,  the  prince  Is  all  for  the  land-service, 

Forgetting  Duncan,  Nelson,  Howe,  and  Jervla. 

cognised  a  mcli  by  the  Legitinun  lo  Sarope)  _  to  whom 
they  wen  read.  Ui  say.  Out  •Ikt  diUtaliim  aia  compleu.' 
or  words  to  this  eOtet.     It  li  no  puerile  vanMr  which  hi- 

mr  iDconitstency.  and  Intm  my  Inucuncj,  Perhapi  he 
wuL  edintt  that.  wUfa  regard  to  the  latter,  one  of  tba  moMt  In- 

" lUnlLT  onmecUoiu  ot  the  Emperor  may  be  oquidlr 

.^ULui...«>h.  myect.     1  tu  Mr.  llullll.  Ihatl 

In'J^KlSie  anS 

I  ofhli  ehancter. 
■     ■        ■  i^iofta-ngvv"lfJ° 

itUdflAg 


•  [JDhn  Bantlue  (better  known  under  the  appellulon  of 
dBchanuTciooti.  In  imat  the  bar  ofUie  tfatlonaJ  Con- 
see."  'BBliwinipBclodbfllohefiilerro.hewu,  In  ITM.con- 
snned  to  death.    On  ths  auttold  he  begged  to  be  deca- 


'  [I>ant<iTi  plajr 


"wk; 


In  Hay, 


*  Cbarloae  Cordl.] 


Brave  men  were  living  before  Agamemnon  >« 
And  since,  exceeding  valorous  and  sage, 

A  good  deal  like  him  too,  though  quite  Ihe  same  not 
But  then  they  shone  not  on  the  poet's  page, 

And  so  have  been  forgutten:  —  I  condemn  none. 
But  cant  find  any  In  the  present  age 

Fit  for  my  poem  (that  Is,  for  my  new  one); 

So,  as  I  said,  m  take  my  friend  Dm  Juan,  i? 

TL 

Host  epic  poets  plunge  "  la  medlas  res  " 

(Horace  makes  this  the  heroic  turnpike  road),  >i 

And  then  your  hero  lells,  whene'er  you  please. 
What  went  before— by  way  of  episode, 

While  seated  after  dinner  at  bit  ease. 
Beside  his  mistress  In  some  soft  abode. 

Palace,  or  garden,  paradise,  or  cavern. 

Which  serves  the  happy  couple  for  a  tavern. 


:,i?.',' 


ipeciallj  In  the  Tyrol.    He  WM 


iSS 


t  or  MontehellD,  dtldnguLltjed  hinij 
It  filing  i  where,  in  May.  1^  h 


dlitlngulihed  of  th  e  republican  i 
'the  rererKi  of  Napoleon  In  Bi 


rd  had  they  to  make  all 


L*,  audUorem  nptti" 
**  But  to  the  Brand  event  he  speeds  hLi « 
And  brATi  hli  readcri,  with  impetuetu 
Into  Ihe  midii  <it  iblngt.  wbDreiarj  U_     _ 
Opws,  by  luu  dignas,  his  whole  daslgB." — FauscB.] 
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vu. 


Thitlithan 

U;  w>f  li  to  brcin  with  ttu 
Tbe  ngulirtt7  of  my  dolgn 

Portildi  all  mnderiiic  ai  tbe  wont  of  rinnlng. 
And  tlurefDn  I  •hall  oimii  wtth  >  line 

(Altbougb  It  cost  roe  half  an  bi 
Nanatlnc  •omewhat  ot  Dm  Juan'a  Uher, 
~  alao  id  hl>  mother.  If  yoa'd  ratbrr. 
Tin. 
In  ScTlDc  vai  be  bom.  a  plrmnt  dtj, 

FuDDiu  far  orange*  and  women  '  — be 
Wbo  hai  not  teen  U  will  be  inucb  to  idt;, 

I  Hji  tbe  pK>veTb> — and  I  qidCe  agne; 
or  all  the  Simnlih  town*  ii  Done  more  pretty, 

CatUi  perhapa — but  that  jm  loon  ma;  K«i-> 
Don  Juao'i  parent*  llnd  bedde  the  tItct, 

a. 

Hla  lUber**  name  wai  Jiae — i>«,  tf  eoone, 

A  (rue  Hidalgo,  free  from  every  atali) 
Of  Moor  or  Hetirew  blood,  be  traced  hl>  nnrea 

Through  the  miHt  Oothlc  genUemea  of  8pia ; 
i  better  caraller  ne'er  mounted  horse, 

r,  being  mounted,  e'er  got  down  igitn. 
Than  J6*e,  who  begot  our  herts  wbo 

C— but  that'a  to  ogme Well,  to  nnew: 

X. 
Bb  raother  wai  a  lamed  lady,  ftuoed 

For  erery  branch  of  cicry  tclnice  known — 
In  CTciy  Chrbttan  language  erer  named, 

WIcb  Tlrtua  eqnall'd  by  her  wit  alooe 
She  made  the  devereit  peoirie  quite  ashamed. 

And  even  the  good  with  taiwird  earj  groaih 
Finding  tbemsein*  so  Tery  much  exceeded 
In  tbdr  own  way  l>y  all  the  things  that  *he  did. 

XL 
Her  memory  was  a  mine:  ihe  knew  l>y  heart 

AU  Caldotm  and  greater  part  of  Itipi, 
So  that  If  any  actor  ndss'd  his  part 

She  could  haie  served  him  for  the  prompter'i  copy ; 
For  ber  Felnagle'i  were  an  useless  art,  ' 

And  he  hiinaelf  obliged  to  shut  up  ihop — he 
Could  never  make  a  menwry  so  tine  ai 
That  which  adiau'd  the  brain  of  Dotma  Inea.  ' 


•1  ih«  RojfiT 

•  ["LsdjBfTDD  had  food  Idea*,  tnt  could  neumpreas 
Mm ;  vrote  poMrr  slio.  but  It  ou  aoli  eood  bi  acctdent. 
Iw  letter*  were  >lw*7*Miliitt*aeal.  often  nahimiltlMg.  Sba 


"LltUeibanaka— but  vbat  ihe  tpoka  wi 
With -oii  and  ileedi  tn  pHfcct  uunlm 

Sir  Sunori  RonlUf  lat  liti  li^  on  tb 

IretoKell.    Ibaiau^i" 


xa. 


Her  hivuiile  sdenoe  i 

Her  Dobleat  i 
Her  wit  (ibe  aomeUroes  tried  at  wU)  was  AWc  al^ 

Her  serious  sayings  dariten'd  to  sublimity ;  ' 
In  sboTt,  in  all  things  she  was  hirty  what  I  call 

A  prodigy — her  momlng  dress  was  dhulty. 
Her  evening  silk,  or.  In  the  ninimer,  musUn, 
And  other  stnJK,  with  whkh  I  «M)'t  stay  pouting. 

She  knew  tbe  I^lin— that  fs,  "  the  Lord's  prayer,' 

And  Greek — the  alphabet — I'm  nearly  sun; 
She  read  some  French  nnnaiicea  here  and  there, 

Allbaugli  ber  mode  of  speaking  was  not  pure ; 
For  native  Spanish  she  had  no  great  care. 

At  least  ber  converaatian  was  obacure  ; 
Ber  thoughts  were  thforetDs,  her  woid*  a  protdan. 
As  If  she  deem'd  that  myitery  would  eiuoble  'em. 

HV, 
She  liked  the  English  and  the  Hebrew  tongue. 

And  said  there  was  analogy  between  'em  ; 
She  proved  It  sntnebow  out  of  Bcred  song.  [Vm, 

But  I  must  leave  tbe  prooft  to  those  who've  seen 
But  this  I  heard  b^  say,  and  can^  be  wrong, 

"'TIS  strange — the  Hebrew  noun  whlcb  mean*  '  I 
The  English  alw^s  nae  to  govern  d — n." 

XV. 
Some  women  use  their  tongues — she  loai'if  a  lectoi^ 

Each  eye  a  sermon,  and  her  brow  a  hamOy, 
An  aU.in-all  auSclent  leif-dlrector, 

Like  the  lamented  late  Sir  Samuel  KomlDy,  ■ 
The  Law'*  eipounder,  and  tbe  State's  correctss-, 

^Thoae  auicide  was  almost  an  anomaly — 
One  tad  example  more,  thai  "Am*  vanity," — 
(Tbe  Jury  bron^t  their  verdict  In  "  Insanity.") 

XVL 
In  short,  she  was  a  walking  calculatlco. 

Miss  Edgeworth's  novels  stepping  tram  their  cortn,' 
Or  Mrs.  Tiimmer'*  boOkt  on  educatlmi,  s 

Or"  CtBlebs'  Wift"»  set  out  In  quest  of  ktven. 
Morality's  pilm  personlllcatlon. 

In  which  not  Envy^  self  a  flaw  disa»«i] 
To  others'  share  kt  <*  Ibmale  emn  IhU," 
For  she  had  not  even  one — tbe  wont  of  all 


niivl.  aad  m/  una  had  bsia  Omkta  br  nar  Uodi  of 
dbsppobdinnii  — viaie  I  was  vM  roant,  sd<  isl(bl  km 
iwonued wbal  ibi|Ii1  be wraac Is nroondw*, and laUlaie* 
■"■at  ^**  pe^iouif  In  dt  aflSra  t  Bui  be  1*  In  Ua  fraT*," 
Ac— ^Vi^T^Oirf,  June,  IBIS.] 

_'  CH*rii  Edoeworth,  author  of  -  TresUss  <n  PiaetksJ 
BdnalkBi."  ■'CaUlaSacfcrsail.-ke.Ae.Ac.— 'In  18U." 
lajlLotd  Bttod,  "Iracollect  to  hav*  net  lUss  EdcsHth 
la  tbt  ashhasUt  world  of  LgnlaD.  Bh«  was  a  ^  ttOs 
uBaBSHinliu  '  Jeannit  Dvani.|ooUii«  body,'  as  we  Satt^ 
M^nul  "*  *"•*»«»•.  oertalnly  notiU^ioUot.  Bar 
iwssedibe could  wrlMberBsmoi  wheiw ber btber talked, 
■olaiUlM  oould  wriu  nolblne  else,  but  as  if  nothtac  alM 
wai  vonb  wrtUng."— £yrMi>«ry,  IB1I.1 

■  f  danparalli™  View  of  Ilia  Nsw  Pli 
"  Teachar's  Asdataol,"  at  Ac.] 

•EHanuh  Hort't "  CaiUhi  tai  SaanA  s 
laDovfoTBoam.] 
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•  [-' WUhlugHchol. 

•  [Lull  BiroD  hid  : 


■  gr«t  mmiiire  (Vain  the  cominunlratloDi  rnkde  Id  nM  bjr  fall 
□  evai  reUilvei  and  »tflonjil  ulrodHnt.  wbo  htd  more  op' 
partunillH  Ihui  mfHlf  of  dbacnlng  hUn  duriDH  tbe  Uner 
pvtof  m^  lUf  tDlQwn.    11  vu  pT«a  repmented  (D  TOO  (but 

rrwctof  ka  Jtanlls,   '  ■— ■ '•- '  "-  ■■-""-  --  .<-~J 

(Jm.  «lh)rapwfln. 


aoilnt  Lord  Byron 

iwrltlng  (Jan.&h)  hii  ibwiliiU  dales  Ika 


ixmJdcni 


in^  Ibii  wppoaed  inAladf ,    On  vqiuinUikf 
of  tlia  CUM,  uid  wijh  Lord  Bjron'i  d«krt 

'     1,  Dr.  BallliA  thouaht  Jfadl  BIT  >b. 


.  ,^v  -,  1 — .     ,  .  J  a u,j  .._ _         '  ["  I  nil  luinrtHd  dm  <l»  by  *  Doctw  (Di.  Brill!*)  aid 

■  I^wipT  (Dr.  LuihUi«(on)  almon  furring  thtnurl'n"  th» 
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Tct  «bni  Uiej  ask'd  ber  (br  ber  d 

Mo  urt  of  eiplaiullon  could  be  nu, 
hn  tlut  her  dotj  both  to  num  md  Ood 
Beqoind  (hb  ooDdoct— which  wem'd  Tcrj  odd. 

xxnn. 
She  keiit  liounutL  «beie  Ui  bnlti  were  noUd, 

And  OfMi'd  certiln  tnmki  of  booki  ind  letten. 
All  whkh  ml^t,  U  occutoo  Mrrcd,  be  qnoUd  i 

And  then  ibe  hid  ill  SctUIc  tor  ibetton, 
Beildn  ber  food  old  gnndmothn'  (who  dotol)  ; 

The  borcnafher  cue  became  repedcn. 
Then  idTocatm,  taquUton,  and  Judgei, 
Some  fbr  immenieDt,  othm  Aa  old  grudgn. 

id  then  thia  bat  ind  mcckeit  wanun  bon 

WKh  iuch  terenltj  her  hniUnd'*  woo. 
Jiul  ■•  the  Bputtn  bdiei  did  of  jon. 

Who  Bw  thdr  ipouio  Ull'd,  ind  nobly  chow 
Nerer  to  nj  *  word  ibout  them  more  ^^ 

Ctindj  the  heard  each  calunmr  that  mtt. 
And  aw  kit  ^anlet  with  tucb  ■ubllmltr, 
Tbat  all.the  world  eidalm'd,  "  What  magnanimity  1' 

xxz. 
Mo  doubt  thU  patlenccwhen  the  worid  la  damning  oi 

ti  phlloaophlc  In  our  Ibrmer  frleodi ; 


iM  It  OUT  qoacTcb  ibould  dp  up  old  itiiilet. 

And  help  them  with  a  He  or  two  addmonal, 
I'raaotio  blame,  m  yoo  well  know— no  more  li 

le  elfle^they  were  become  traditional  i 
Bealdn,  their  RnnrectloD  aldi  our  glorlea 

It,  which  b  what  w«  J  oat  were  wiahint  idl: 
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Their  IVIenda  ■  had  tiled  at  recowdllatlan,* 

Then  thdr  nUtknu  >,  who  made  nutten  wone. 

(T  were  hard  to  teD  upon  a  lUe  occasion 
To  whfmi  It  may  be  b«t  to  hare  recourae  — 

I  can't  aay  much  fbr  friend  or  yet  relation)  ; 
The  lawyers  did  tbelr  utmtBt  fcr  divorce,  • 

But  icarce  a  f«  wai  paid  on  either  tide 

Before,  unluckily,  Don  J6te  died. 

zzxnL 

Re  died :  and  aunt  unluckily,  becaoie, 

According  to  all  tdota  I  could  ndlect 
From  counael  learned  In  Oiaai!  klndi  of  kwi, 

(Although  their  talk'i  obacure  and  drcunupcct) 
HI]  death  contrived  to  spoil  a  cbarmlng  cause ; 

A  tbouund  plde*  alM  with  retpect 
To  pubUc  (eellng,  which  on  tlibi  occaakm 
Wai  mantftated  in  a  great  aenaathxi. 

XIXTV. 
But  ah  1  be  died;  and  burled  with  Urn  lay 

The  pnUic  fedlng  and  the  lawyen'  feea  : 
Hli  houae  wai  tidd,  bii  aerrauta  sent  away, 

A  Jew  took  one  at  ttli  two  niittreMei, 
A  priest  the  other —at  leait  ao  they  s^: 

I  aik'd  the  docton  after  hli  dlvae — 
Be  died  of  the  slow  fever  call'd  the  tertlin. 


Tet  J£se  was  an  honourable  man. 

That  I  muit  say,  who  knew  him  T«rf  wdl ; 
TtaereftHe  hit  ftaUHet  I'll  no  fhrther  scan. 

Indeed  there  were  not  many  mote  to  tell : 
And  If  bis  pasriona  now  and  then  outran 

l>lscretlon,  and  were  not  so  peaceable 
Aj  Muma's  (who  was  alto  named  Famirillua),  * 
He  had  been  111  brought  up,  and  was  bom  Ullo 
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Poor  fellow  I  be  lud  many  tUnga  to  wound  him. 
Let'i  own — dnoa  It  can  do  no  good  od  earth  <  — 

It  w»  ■  tntng  moraent  that  which  fiuuid  blia 
StiDdlng  alone  beaide  hk  dfaotete  hearth,       [him.  * 

When  all  hb  bousehold  godi  taj  aliiverM  round 
No  choice  wai  left  hli  feellngi  or  U*  pride, 
Sara  drath  or  Docton'  Cammona  —  so  he  ditd.  > 

ZXZTn. 
Dying  inttatate,  Joan  wu  aole  heir 

Tn  a  cbanceiT  lult.  and  meuiugei,  and  landi, 
Which,  with  a  long  minority  and  care, 

Promlied  to  turn  out  well  In  pnqwr  hinds ; 
Inei  became  sole  guardian,  which  was  fair. 

And  uuwer'd  but  to  uatutv'a  Just  demands ; 
An  only  son  left  with  in  only  mother  < 
b  brought  up  mitcli  more  wisely  than  mother. 

ixmrc 

S*ge«t  of  wimien,  eren  of  widows,  sba 
Bew>l*ed  that  Juan  should  be  quite  a  paragon. 

And  worthy  oT  the  noblett  pedigree : 
(His  (Ire  was  of  Castile,  Us  dam  from  Aragoo. ) 

Then  tor  aceompUthments  of  chivalry. 
In  case  oar  hvd  the  king  should  go  to  war  again. 

He  leam'd  the  aits  of  riding,  fencing,  gunnery, 

And  bow  to  scale  a  brtreas — or  a  nuunei;. 

But  that  wUcb  Donna  Inei  most  desired. 

And  Bw  Into  herself  each  day  before  alt 
The  hamed  tuton  whom  for  him  the  hired, 

Was,  that  bis  breeding  should  be  strictly  moral : 
Uoch  into  an  his  studies  she  Inqidred, 

And  w  they  were  submitted  Bnt  to  ber,  aU, 
Arta,  scleneei^  no  branch  was  made  a  mystery 
To  JuanV  eyes,  excepting  natural  history. 

XL. 
The  language*,  especially  the  dead. 

The  sdences,  and  moat  of  all  tbe  abstruse, 
Tbt  art*,  at  least  all  such  as  could  be  said 

To  be  the  mott  remote  ttran  common  use, 

*  p^  1  CODld  bar*  IbralTen  the  dug«  or  Ihe  bowl,  ur 
OIbc  but  Iba  ddlberu*  dHDlithiii  filri  npsn  me.  wb«n  I 
Maud  alone  upoa  m  beanh.  with  idt  houKboM  (odt  ahl. 
wsd  anmiid  me.  Do  7011  ioppoh  I  liave  forgotteo  or  Ort- 
giveu  Ur  It  has,  conparatltelj'.  swallowed  up  In  tne  ererr 
etlHT  IWdlng.  and  I  am  Duly  a  •pactator  upoa  aatth  till  a 


mlj  rbuDt  of  qnlat  left. 
And  Mof  thi^  pijuii'd  I    MTpunhoDHholdgodi 
Sau  irianliiB  ribabfry  ud  lueerini  icorn." 

Uarfmi  FaUm.] 
r  Sa«  d-tt  o,  {S^^^_  }  «  be  dled.-_Mfl.l 

,  4  [- Iban  bum  Uiidklo*  of  ao  odd  dminaUno— Mr 
daaabur,  mj  wife,  mf  halT-jtiter,  mj  mother,  my  ilrter'i 
attbtr,  va  ulural  dancbter,  and  laiHlf,  ■»,  or  war*,  all 
M*  dJldnn.  it/  iliter'i  nKKher  hid  only  one  hilf-iliteT 
bf  IbalHoond  mirrlaga  (heneir,  too.  an  onlr  child),  and  my 
'-'^—  bad  only  me  (AD  odIj  child)  hj  hli  tocond  tcarrlige 

1 10  Mc  IkmUy,  li  ilDguliir,  uid  looki  Iflit  fatality  al- 

But  the  florml  aubnali  hi>c  Ihc  rusR  Dumber  In 

thair  Utten,— at  Uou.  tUen.  and  eteo  cleoiunti,  ihlcb 
—  odld  la  compaiUon."— ^roii  Dtor».  I8il.] 

C  DetoHUDC  itill  tbelT  lUadi  and  Odjwejn."— US.] 
Sea  LoBiiniu,  Sectlen  10    -  ;»  ,^  lb  t<  nf)  oMr  1M1 
-iwv.  rmim,  II  ><»>«.-— [The  Ode  alluded  to  la  the  O. 


In  all  these  he  was  much  and  deeply  read  t 
But  not  a  page  of  any  thing  that's  loose. 
Or  hints  cooUnualian  of  the  species, 
Waa  ero-  suAr'd,  lest  ha  should  grow  vidous. 


Bis  cUsaic  studies  made  a  little  puiile, 
Because  of  Blthy  loves  of  gods  and  goddesia. 

Who  In  the  earlier  agea  raised  a  bustle. 
But  never  pot  on  pantaloons  or  bodlCM ; 

His  reverend  tuCon  had  at  times  a  tussle, 

And  fbr  their  £nelds,  lUnds,  and  Odylsey^  ' 

Were  tbrced  to  make  an  odd  sort  of  apology. 

For  Donna  Inei  dreaded  the  Hythotogy. 

ZLIL 
Ovid 'a  a  rake,  as  half  hb  vetsea  stow  him, 

Anacreon's  moinls  are  a  still  worse  sample, 
Cabillus  scarcely  has  a  decent  poem, 

I  don't  tlilnk  Sappho's  Ode  a  good  eiample. 
Although  Longlnua"  tells  us  there  Is  no  hymn 

Where  the  sublime  soars  forth  on  wloga  more  ample ; 
But  VlrgU-s  songs  are  pure,  eicept  that  horrid  one 
Beginning  with  "  Fonnoeum  Paator  Corydon." 

axni: 

Lucretius'  iirellgion  la  too  strong 

for  early  stomaclks,  to  prove  wholesome  fiwd ; 
I  cant  help  tliinUng  Juvenal  was  wrong, 

Although  no  doubt  his  real  Intent  was  good, 
For  speaking  out  so  plainly  In  his  song, 

80  much  Indeed  as  to  be  downright  rude ; ' 
And  then  what  proper  person  can  be  partial 
To  all  those  nauseous  epigrams  of  Martial  I 

ILIV. 
Juan  was  taught  from  out  the  best  edition. 

Expurgated  by  learned  men,  who  place, 
Judiciously,  frnm  out  the  schoolboy's  vision. 

The  grosser  parts ;  but,  fearful  to  deface 
Too  much  their  modest  bard  by  this  omission,' 

And  pitying  lore  his  mutilated  case. 
They  only  add  them  all  In  an  appendix, > 
Which  saves.  In  [act,  the  trouble  of  an  Index  ; 

■■  BlMt  aa  th' bnBiortal  foda  ii  be, 
Tbe  youth  thai  fbadly  alti  bv  thee, 

SoiUy  ipeik  and  ■•eetlf  imtle,"  Kc] 
iJ^EHTohMt  the  clMDour  ralKid  iiilnit  Ju.biU,  I|  iBl|h| 
waa  Ihe  ooli  indrilrats  -rittr  of  hli  ace  nnd  nmiiiry^  Yet 
HgTdttold.n  of  "™™™ld  nol'dtw  hlSTTo™' 

frigid  heiidecaiyUaUn,  which  tae  altcmiil)  lo  iuadjy'li;  tba 

'enal  la  purlly  I    li  leema  u 
Edqua  Id  tbe  ilnxidar  Hierlty  w 

His  pure  aod  aiOilbiie  monillty  nieralei  ai  a  tadt  reproach 
on  the  cenenUty  of  nunklnd.  vho  leek  to  Indemulh  ihem. 
aelTM  by  QDntlaBlng  the  aaoctlty  utalch  th«  cannot  liul  re- 
■pect;  and  ondaaeeret  pleaaurele  perauiillni  on*  uw'' 
thai  "thb  dreHled  latirlu  "  waa.  it  heart,  u  h»eu 
17  lo  tin  Uantiouaneii  which  he  u  •ahemeDdr  te 

'    "  ' sea 
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XLV. 

For  tbtre  «e  hare  than  atl  "  at  one  fdl  nroop." 

Instead  of  being  ■atter'd  through  the  pagta ; 
Tbry  stand  forth  manhiU'd  Id  ■  bandsonM  Ooop, 

To  mttt  the  Ingeauoui  youth  of  future  tgtt. 
Till  Bome  leu  rigid  editor  ihill  sloop 

To  c«]l  them  back  Into  their  Kpinte  cages, 
Instewt  of  standing  ituing  altogether, 
Like  garden  gods — and  not  so  decent  etther. 

XLYL 
The  IDoal  loo  (It  ms  the  tumllj  HUaal) 

Was  omunented  In  a  sort  of  way 
Which  ancient  mass-books  often  are,  and  this  all 

Kinda  of  grotesques  Uliunliied  ;  and  how  tbey , 
Who  saw  those  llgum  on  the  margin  kl»  all, 

Could  turn  their  opHci  to  the  teit  and  pray, 
Is  more  than  I  know — But  Don  Juan's  mother 
Kept  tUs  herself,  and  gare  her  son  another. 
XLVn, 
ooni  be  read,  and  lectures  he  endured, 
nd  homDlei,  and  Uvea  of  all  the  salnti ; 
To  Jeronit  and  to  Chrysostom  Inured, 

e  did  not  take  such  studies  for  restraints; 
how  bith  Is  acigulml,  and  then  ensured, 
i  well  not  one  of  the  aforeeald  paints 
As  Saint  Augustine  In  tils  One  C 
Which  nuke  the  reader  tarj  his  ti 

XLTHL 
This,  too,  wa«  a  seal'd  book  to  nttle  Juan— 

~  can't  but  say  that  his  mamma  wis  rlgh^ 
If  such  an  education  was  the  true  one. 

She  scarcely  tniated  him  ftom  out  ber  sight ; 
Her  maids  were  old,  and  If  she  took  a  new  on^ 

Tou  might  be  sure  she  wai  a  perfect  fright, 
Sbe  did  this  during  erea  her  huiband't  lift  — 
I  reeommeod  ai  much  to  every  wife. 

XLTX. 
TouQg  Juan  wai'd  in  goodllneas  and  grace ; 

U  six  a  charming  child,  and  at  eleren 
With  all  the  promise  of  as  line  a  ftce 

Aa  e'er  to  man's  mabirer  growth  was  glyen : 
He  studied  steadily,  and  grew  apace, 

'  nd  seem'd,  at  least,  In  the  right  iMd  to  heaven. 
For  half  Ilia  days  were  pasi'd  at  church,  the  other 
Between  bis  tuton,  col^esMr,  and  mother. 

I.. 
At  six,  I  laid,  be  waa  a  charming  chUd, 

At  twelve  be  was  a  flne,  but  quiet  boy; 
Although  In  Infancy  a  little  wild. 

They  tamed  him  down  amoo^  them ;  to  destroy 
Oil  natural  spirit  not  In  vain  they  toU'd. 

At  least  It  seem'd  »  j  and  his  mother's  Joy 
Was  to  ilFcIire  bow  sage,  and  sUIl,  and  steady. 
Iter  young  philosopher  was  grown  already. 


I  had  my  doubta,  perhvs  I  have  than  Mli, 

But  what  I  say  b  ndther  bere  nor  then : 
[  knew  his  Ihtlier  weU,  and  have  some  skill 

In  character — but  It  would  not  be  tUr 
From  sire  to  son  to  augur  good  or  tU ; 

He  and  his  wife  were  an  Ul-soited  pahr — 
But  scandal's  my  aver^CQ — I  proteM 
Against  all  evil  qwking,  evoi  In  jcrt. 

LIL 
For  my  part  I  say  nothing — nothing— but 

nil  I  will  lay — my  reasons  an  my  own — 
That  If  I  had  an  only  son  to  put 

To  school  (as  Ood  be  praised  that  I  have  aaoe), 
'TIS  uot  with  Donna  Ines  I  would  shut 

film  up  to  learn  bis  catectliflni  alcue, 
No — no — I'd  send  him  out  betini»  to  college. 
For  there  it  was  I  plck'd  up  my  own  knowledge.  * 

LnL 

For  there  one  Icainu — 'tis  not  Ibr  ma  to  boast. 

Though  I  acquired — but  I  pasa  over  Ami, 
As  well  as  all  the  Greek  I  since  have  bat : 

I  say  that  there's  the  place — but  "  Frrl-m  tal,' 
I  think  I  plck'd  up  too,  as  well  as  moat. 

Knowledge  of  matters  —  but  no  matter  bAoI — 
I  never  married  — but,  I  think,  I  know 
Tbat  sons  should  not  be  educated  so. 

LIV. 
Toung  Juan  now  was  ^xteen  yeui  <^  age. 

Tall,  handsome,  slender,  but  wdl  knit :  he  sten'd 
Active,  though  not  ao  sprightly,  as  a  page  ; 

And  every  body  liut  hia  motbcr  dees'd 
Him  alnuHt  man  ;  but  ihe  flew  In  a  rage 

And  Uther  lips  (for  elae  she  might  have  acroun'd) 
0  any  said  so,  for  to  be  precodoua 
Was  In  her  eyes  a  thing  the  moat  atrodous. 

LV. 
Amongst  her  numerous  acqusjntance,  aU 

Selected  for  discretion  and  devotion, 
There  was  the  Donna  Julia,  whom  to  call 

Pretty  weie  but  to  give  a  fMtile  notliM 
Of  many  charms  in  her  as  natural 

the  flower,  or  salt  to  ocean. 


!t  xone  to  Venusj 


rhisbl 


:upid. 


(But  this  last  simile  is  trite  and  itnpld.) 

LTI. 
The  darkness  of  her  Oriental  eye 

Accorded  with  her  Moorish  origin ; 
(Her  blood  was  not  all  Spanish,  by  the  by ; 

In  Spain,  you  know,  this  is  a  sort  of  dn. ) 
When  proud  Granada  fell,  and,  forced  to  fly, 

BoatxUl  wepts,  of  Donoa  Julia's  kin 
Some  went  to  Africa,  some  stay'd  In  Spsin, 
Her  great  greut  grandmamma  cboae  to  remain. 

doe  fippl^oriDen  ftUedlo  Htra  their  coimRy  toth  In  duncb 
ttiB  TOUtli"  n(  RnglKid  •ni,liT  a  dlKlpUna 
meats  have  umcdiDH  attempLFd  10  UDder*a]lH,  prsnaied 
ths  duties  or  public  tile.    There  an  ran  vid  ulendld  cicp. 
tions,  lo  be  sure :  but  In  mr  conideoM  I  tolfei»,  Ihu  Eoi- 

educallini  i  aod  tbu  no  other  eountry  can  becnne  whu  Bnf 

—  I  ihalt  linafi  be  rraijla  Jain  In  the  puWic  DpIlUoa.  IbM 
our  public  Khu4^s.  which  hjin  producM  so  bubj  snlmns 
chwtn-i.arpths  bst  aJaptHt  to  tlifl  genius  sod  CDtutitutloD 
of  Ihe  BnglUh  peopla- — GiBkoh.] 
»  [" Ilavlnf  ■umodeted (be last tjrmbol sTpowsr,  tben- 
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Lvn. 

Slw  mirrted  (I  ftsgct  the  pedlgm) 
Wltli  ui  Hld>J«D,  who  tmumltUd  doim 

HI*  blood  ten  tuAlc  Uun  tocli  blood  ■bonld  be ; 
At  >ucb  alUanca  bli  ttnt  would  ftown. 

In  tb>t  point  N>  pnciM  In  eich  iefitt 
TlMt  thij  Iwed  <»  BMf  i»,  11  might  b«  iboini, 

HurylDg  tbctr  cooiliu  —  nay,  ttadr  aunti,  ind  nlecel. 

Which  ilwiji  ipofli  the  bned.  If  It  Incieiiei. 

LTHL 
Thii  besthenbh  cron  mtored  the  breed  agtln, 

Ruln'd  it!  Mood,  but  much  Improved  Iti  flnh  ; 
For  trvra  ■  root  the  ugHtst  In  Old  Spain 

Sprung  up  ■  branch  at  beautHW  u  frejh  ; 
The  ions  no  mora  wtre  short,  the  diughten  pliln  i 

But  there 's  a  rumour  which  I  Ma  would  busb,  > 
'T  ii  nid  thit  Donni  Julk'i  grandmamma 
Produced  her  Don  more  bein  at  love  thm  law. 

LIS. 
However  UlU  might  be,  the  race  went  on 

Improving  Btm  through  ererr  generation, 
Dntll  It  ccntnd  to  an  onlr  ion. 

Who  left  an  oul;  daughter ;  n 
H^  have  iuggetted  that  thli  aln^  one 

Could  be  but  Julia  (whom  on  thii  ocdilon 
I  ihaU  bave  much  to  ipeak  about),  and  the 
Wai  mtrrkd,  channing,  cbaitc,  and  twenty-three. 

LX. 

Her  eye  (I 'm  i«i7  IbDd  of  handiome  ejci) 
Wh  large  and  dark,  lupprening  half  Iti  flra 

Until  ibe  (poke,  then  tbniugb  It*  loft  dlsgulM 
FluhM  10  upnnhxi  more  of  pride  than  Ire, 

And  love  than  dtbar ;  and  there  would  ariie 
A  KHMttLlng  In  them  which  wai  not  deaire. 

But  would  have  been,  perhipe,  but  tor  the  soul 

Which  Mnigtfed  thiiugb  and  cbaiten'd  down  the 


LXL 
Her  gloM7  hair  km  ciniter'd  o'er  a  brow 

Bright  with  IntdUgence,  and  bir,  and  imootb  ; 
Her  cTcbraw^  ih^e  wai  like  the  acriid  bow, 

Ber  cheek  all  purple  with  the  beam  of  jonth, 
Mounting,  at  timci,  to  a  traniparent  glow, 

Ai  If  her  vdn*  ran  lightning ;  ifae,  In  Moth, 
PoMf'd  an  air  and  grace  b;  no  mouu  common : 
Her  itature  tall  —  I  bate  a  dumpy  woman. 

LZn. 
Wedded  ahe  wai  Knae  yean,  and  to  a  man 

Of  Bfty,  and  lucb  bulbandi  are  In  plenty  ; 
And  yet,  1  think.  Instead  of  >UGh  a  ohi 

T  were  better  to  have  two  of  five-and-twenty, 


I  think  on  t,  ■■  ml  vlen  In  mente," 
Lidki  even  of  the  moet  oneuy  virtue 
Freder  ■  tpoute  wboec  age  ii  ibort  of  tbtr^.  ■ 
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LXUL 
T  Is  a  nd  thing,  I  cannot  choose  but  uy. 

And  111  the  fault  of  that  Indecent  aun. 
Who  cannot  leave  alone  onr  helplcu  clay, 

But  will  keep  baking,  broiling,  burning  on. 
That  bowaoever  people  hat  and  pray. 

The  flesh  It  trail,  and  so  the  loul  undone : 
What  men  call  gallantry,  and  gods  adultery, 
li  much  mora  common  where  the  climate 't  sultry. 

LXIV. 
Happy  the  nations  of  the  moral  North  1 

Where  all  is  virtue,  and  the  winter  season 
Sends  sin,  without  a  rag  on,  ahlverfng  ftnih 
("T  waa  snow  that  brought  St  Anthony'  to  rea- 
•on); 
Where  Juries  cast  up  what  a  wife  b  wortli, 

By  laying  whale'er  aum,  io  mulct,  they  please  on 
The  lover,  wu  must  pay  a  bandeome  price. 


Alfinao  was  the  name  of  Julla'a  lord, 

A  man  well  looking  for  hla  yeara,  and  who 

Waa  neither  much  beloved  nor  yet  abborr'd : 
They  lived  togetber  as  most  people  do^ 

Suffering  eacb  other's  fblbks  by  accord, 
And  not  eiBCtly  cither  one  or  tvo ; 

Tet  be  was  joaloua,  tbough  be  did  not  show  It, 

For  Jealousy  dbllkes  the  world  to  know  It 

LXVI, 
Julia  was  —  yet  I  never  could  >ee  why  — 

With  Donna  Inn  ijulte  a  (kvourlte  friend  j 
Between  their  tastes  there  was  small  ayrapatliy. 

For  not  a  line  had  Julia  ever  penn'd  : 
Some  people  whisper  (but,  no  doubt,  Ihey  He, 

For  malice  still  Imputes  some  private  end) 
That  tnei  had,  ere  Don  AUbnso'i  marriage, 
Forgot  with  him  hei  very  prudent  carriage ; 

LXVIL 
And  that  itiU  keeping  up  the  old  connection, 

Wblcb  time  had  lately  render'd  much  more  chasl 
She  took  bis  lady  alKi  In  affection. 

And  certainly  this  coune  was  much  the  best : 
8be  flattcr'd  Julia  vrith  her  sage  protection. 

And  complimented  Don  Alfonso's  lute  ; 
And  If  she  could  not  (who  can  ? )  illcnce  scandal. 
At  least  she  left  It  a  more  slender  handle. 

LXVUL 

I  can't  tell  whether  Julia  saw  the  afiUr 
With  other  people's  eyes,  or  If  her  own 

Discoveries  made,  but  none  could  be  awars 
Of  this,  at  least  no  symptom  e'er  was  thown  ) 

Perhaps  she  did  not  know,  or  did  not  care. 
Indifferent  from  the  first,  or  calkins  grown  : 

I  'm  ttally  punled  what  to  tblnk  or  aay. 

She  kept  her  counsel  In  so  dose  a  way. 
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LXES. 
Juan  ibc  uv,  tad,  u  ■  imttj'  ctalU, 

Cvco'd  him  often  —  tuch  ■  thing  might  be 
Quite  Innocently  done,  and  tunnlCH  ttyled. 

When  itae  bad  twenty  yean,  and  thirte«B  be  ; 
But  I  am  not  to  tore  1  ihmild  bave  in^ed 

When  he  vaa  ilitnn,  Julia  twenty-three ; 
These  few  ihort  yean  nuhe  woodroiu  aitentioiu. 
Particularly  amongit  iiin-bunit  naUeu*. 

T.TT 
Whate'er  the  cauie  ml^t  be,  they  had  become 

Changed;  fbrthedamegrewdtitant,  theyouththy, 
Their  loDki  cait  down,  their  greetlngii  almdat  dumb. 

And  mitch  embarruinieiit  Id  either  eye  ; 
There  lurrly  wUl  be  little  doubt  with  some 

Tliat  Donna  Julia  knew  the  reaioa  why. 
But  m  lor  Juao,  he  had  no  man  Dotion 
Than  he  who  never  law  the  ms  of  ocean. 

LXXL 
Ta  Julia"!  mj  coUnex  •till  wu  kind. 

And  tremuloualy  gentle  her  imali  hand 
Withdrew  ttwif  thnn  his,  but  leR  behhid 

A  little  prcaaure,  thrilling,  and  io  bland 
And  Blight,  w  very  illgbt,  that  to  the  mind 

"T  wBi  but  a  doubt  1  but  ne'er  maglcUn'a  wand 
Wrought  cliange  with  all  Armlita's  (airy  ait 
Like  what  thia  light  touch  left  on  Juan'i  heart 

Lxxn. 

And  If  >be  met  blm,  though  ibe  imiled  no  more. 

She  looked  a  tadneu  sweeter  than  her  imlle, 
Ai  If  her  heart  bad  deeper  thoughts  In  itofe 

She  muit  not  own,  but  cherlsh'd  more  the  while 
For  that  compresaion  In  Ita  burning  core ; 

Even  innocence  Itjcif  iiaa  many  a  wile. 
And  will  not  dare  to  truat  itself  with  truth. 
And  love  it  taught  bypocriiy  tnm  jouth. 

LXXm. 
But  paitlon  moat  dlnemblet,  yet  betrayi 

Even  by  Its  darkneai :  aa  the  bbu^eat  ^ 
Forttetig  the  heavleit  tempest.  It  dliplaya 

Iti  working!  through  Che  vainly  guarded  eye. 
And  In  whatever  aapect  It  amya 

Itaelf,  'til  (till  the  ume  bypocriiy  ; 
Coldneai  or  aoger,  even  disdain  or  Ikate, 
Are  maaka  It  often  wean,  and  >ti1l  too  late. 

LMIV. 
Then  tbere  were  ilgbs,  the  deeper  Ibr  luppreadon. 

And  atolen  glancei,  nmter  for  the  theft. 
And  burning  blushes,  though  fur  no  tranigrenlon. 

Tremblinga  when  met,  aud  reatleMuiaa  when  Irfl ; 
AH  these  are  little  preludei  Co  posKslon, 

Of  which  young  passion  cannot  be  beretl. 
And  merely  tend  lo  show  how  greatly  love  li 
EmbarTBBs'd  at  flnt  itaiting  with  a  novice. 

LXXV. 
Poor  Julia's  heart  was  In  an  awkward  state ; 

She  felt  It  going,  and  resolved  to  make 
The  noblest  efforts  tor  lierself  and  mate. 

For  llonour'i,  pride's,  religion's,  virtue's  sake 
Her  resolutlona  were  most  truly  great. 

And  almost  might  have  made  a  Tarquln  quake : 
She  pray'd  the  Vlr^  Mary  tor  ber  grace. 
As  being  the  best  Judge  of  a  lady's  case. 

I         [  ...-«UMto|i1omo 


LXXVL 
She  Tow'd  sbe  nerer  would  see  Joan  more. 

And  next  day  paid  a  vldt  to  bis  mother. 
And  look'd  extremely  at  tlie  opening  door. 

Which,  by  the  Vl^^'s  grace,  let  in  another, 
QratefUlshe  was, 'and  yet  a  little  sore  — 

Again  It  opens.  It  can  tie  no  other, 
'TIs  surely  Juan  now  —  No  I  I 'm  afraid 
That  night  the  Virgin  was  no  further  pnyU  > 

LSJLYD. 
She  now  determined  ttkat  a  vlrtuaui  woman 

Should  rather  bee  and  oven 
That  (tight  was  base  uid  dastardly,  and  ni 

Should  ever  give  her  heart  the  least  •ensetjoa  ; 
That  la  to  say,  a  thought  beyond  the  common 

Frehrence,  that  we  must  teel  upon  occaakn. 
For  people  who  are  pleasanter  than  others, 
But  then  tbey  only  seem  so  many  brotheit. 

Lzzvm. 

And  even  if  by  chance —  and  who  can  tell  I 

The  devils  so  very  *ly  —  she  should  dlscorcr 
That  all  within  was  not  so  nrj  well. 

And,  If  still  tree,  that  such  or  such  ■  lovw 
Might  pteue  perhaps,  a  virtuous  wlft  can  queQ 

Such  Ihoughti, and  be  the  better  when  th^'reoveri 
And  If  the  man  should  ask,  't  la  tnit  denial : 
I  recommend  young  ladles  to  make  triaL 

LXXIZ. 
And  then  there  an  such  things  as  love  divine. 

Bright  and  Immaculate,  unmii'd  and  pure. 
Such  as  the  angels  think  so  very  flne. 

And  matrons,  who  would  be  no  leas  secure, 
Platonic,  perfect,  "Just  such  love  as  mine  ;  ' 

Thus  Julia  said  —  and  thought  so,  to  be  sure  ; 
And  so  I'd  have  her  think,  were  I  the  msn 
On  whom  ber  reveries  celestial  tan. 

LXXX. 
Such  love  Is  Innocent,  and  may  exist 

Between  young  persons  without  any  danger. 
A  band  may  flrst,  and  then  a  Up  be  kiat ; 

For  my  part,  to  such  doings  I  'm  a  stranger. 
But  Arar  these  freedoms  brm  the  utmost  Ust 

or  all  o'er  wlikh  such  love  may  lie  a  ranger : 
It  people  go  beyond,  't  Is  iiulle  a  crime, 
But  not  my  Ikult— I  tell  them  an  in  time. 

LSXXL 
Love,  then,  hut  love  within  Its  proper  limits 

Wag  Julia's  Innocent  determination 
In  young  Don  Juan's  &vour,  and  to  him  Its 

Exertion  might  be  useful  on  ocraaloni 
And,  lighted  at  loo  pun  a  sbrlne  to  dim  It* 

Elhereal  lustre,  with  wlist  sweet  persuasion 
He  might  be  taught,  by  love  and  tier  together — 
I  really  dont  know  what,  nor  Julia  either. 

LXXXIL 
Fraught  with  this  flne  Intention,  and  well  fenced 

In  mail  of  proof — her  purity  of  soul.  > 
She,  fbr  the  ftiture  of  her  strength  convinced. 

And  that  her  honour  was  a  rock,  or  mole. 
Exceeding  sagely  from  that  hour  doused 

With  any  kind  ot  troublesome  control ; 
But  whether  Julia  to  the  task  was  equal 
Is  that  which  must  be  mentlon'd  In  the  seqod. 
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Not  Kuidil^  bngi  could  fli  on  much  th&t'iidnble. 

Or  ffther  dldn>ntltlled  Co  mean  [mbls  — 

MotUng  but  wiMt  »M  good,  bcr  brcMt  im  peace- 


LXXXIT. 

And  If  In  tbe  xatm  Uroc  ber  huibuid  died, 
But  HcBTcn  fbrbtd  thtt  lucb  i  thought  ibould  cnm 

Her  brain,  though  in  ■  dream  J  (and  then  >he  ilgh'd) 
Nerer  could  abc  lorvlvc  that  commoD  lou ; 

But  ]u>t  auiipoK  that  mament  abould  betide, 
I  oqIj  n;  luppose  It — intir  not. 

(Thll  Ihould  be  tntrt  mxa,  tm  JulU  thought 

In  Ftcncb,  but  then  the  rh;me  would  go  brnoughL) 

LXXXT. 
I  onlf  laj,  toppoM  thll  nippcalElan  t 

Juan  bring  then  grown  up  to  msn'i  atate 
Tould  fully  luit  a  irldow  of  eondldon, 

Even  aeven  yean  hence  It  would  not  be  too  late ; 
And  la  the  Interim  (to  punue  [hli  tMoH) 

The  mlachlcf,  after  all,  could  not  be  great. 
For  ha  would  leant  the  rudlmenCa  of  love, 
t  neio  the  leiaph  way  of  those  above. 

LX2ZTL 
So  much  toT  Julia.     Now  we'll  turn  to  Juan. 

Poor  little  fellow  I  he  had  no  Idea 
Of  hli  own  ca«i  and  Dever  hit  Che  true  one  ; 

In  teellngi  quick  aa  OvM'i  Ulsi  Medea,  I 
He  puiiled  over  what  he  (bund  a  new  one. 

But  Dot  a)  yet  Imagined  It  could  be  a 
Thing  quite  In  coune,  and  not  at  all  alarming, 
Which,  with  a  little  fatience,  might  grow  cbannlog. 

LXZXTn. 
It  and  penilTe,  idle,  resCIen,  ilow, 
la  home  deterted  for  the  lonely  wood. 
Tormented  with  a  wound  be  could  not  know, 
Bli,  like  all  deep  grief,  plunged  In  uUtude : 
I  'm  Ibnd  myaelf  of  loUtude  or  lo. 

But  Chen,  I  beg  It  may  be  undentood, 
By  aiditode  I  maa  a  lultan'i,  not 
A  hennit's,  with  a  haram  (br  a  groL 

LXXXTHL 
"  Oh  Lore  I  In  inch  a  wUdemcsa  a>  (hb. 

Whet*  tnnipart  and  lecurity  entwine. 
Bare  ii  the  empire  of  thy  perfect  Uin, 

And  lien  thou  art  a  god  Indeed  dirine. ' 
The  bard  I  quote  from  doei  not  ling  amiai,  > 

With  the  eacepdon  of  the  aecond  Une, 
For  that  aame  twining  '■  traniport  and  aecurlty" 
Are  twlated  Co  a  phiaae  <rf  aome  obscurity. 

LXZXIZ. 


■[-l^j^Jhli  «/_«>" 


The  very  thing  which  every  body  feda, 
Aa  all  have  found  on  trial,  or  may  find. 

That  no  one  llkea  to  be  dliturb'd  at  meall 
Or  love 1  won't  aay  more  about  "  entu 

Or  >•  tranaport,"  aa  we  knew  all  tliat  betbre. 

But  beg  "  Security  "  will  bolt  the  door. 

XC. 


Hinuelf  at  length  wttUn  the  leafy  nooka 

Wbere  the  wild  branch  of  the  cork  fbreit  grew  ; 

There  poeCi  And  maCerlala  for  their  books. 

And  every  now  and  then  we  read  tbem  through. 

So  that  their  plan  and  proeody  are  eligible, 

DnleM,  lite  Wordswarth,  they  prove  unintelligible. 

XCL 

He,  Joan,  (and  not  Wordsworth)  ao  pumied 
Bla  self-communion  with  hla  own  high  soul. 

Until  Ilia  mighty  heart,  In  Iti  great  mood. 
Bad  mlUgated  part.  Chough  not  the  whole 

Of  its  disease  i  he  did  the  best  be  could 
With  things  not  very  suljeM  to  control. 

And  tuni'd,  witliout  perceiving  hla  condldon, 

Ukc  Cderidgc,  into  a  metaphysician. 

xcn. 

He  thought  about  himself;  and  the  whole  earth, 
Of  man  the  wonderful,  and  of  the  stan. 

And  how  the  deuce  they  ever  could  have  birth  ; 
And  then  he  thought  of  earthquakes,  and  of  wars. 

How  many  miles  the  moon  might  have  In  girth, 
or  alr-balloona,  and  of  the  many  bars 

To  perfect  knowledge  of  Che  boundless  iklet ;  — 

And  then  he  thought  of  Donna  JuIlaV  eyea. 

zcm. 

In  tlionghts  like  these  true  wisdom  may  dlicem 
LongingB  nibUme,  and  aiplratlona  high. 

Which  tome  are  bom  with,  but  the  most  part  learn 
To  plague  themselves  wittial,  they  know  not  why : 

'Twn  itrange  that  one  so  young  should  thus  concern 
His  brain  about  the  action  of  the  ^y  i  s 

Uyint  think  twas  philosophy  that  this  did, 

I  cant  lielp  thinHng  puberQ  assisted. 

ZCIV. 
He  pored  upon  tlie  leaves,  and  on  the  flowers. 

And  lieard  a  voice  tn  all  the  winds ;  and  then 
He  thought  of  wood-nympliB  and  immortal  bowen. 

And  how  tlie  goddesses  came  down  Co  men : 
He  mlaed  the  pathway,  he  IcH^  tile  hours. 

And  when  he  look'd  upou  bis  watch  again. 
He  found  how  much  old  Time  had  been  a  winner^ 
He  also  found  that  be  hod  lost  hii  dinner, 

xcv. 

Sometimes  he  tum'd  to  gan  upon  hla  book, 
Boaean^,  or  Gardlaao'; — by  the  wind 

Even  a*  the  page  Is  ruitled  while  we  look. 
So  by  the  poesy  of  Ills  own  mind 

jeir  IMS.  la  coDcert  with  his  Mend  Gardlsuo,  >M  Intro- 
duced Ihe  Itillu  UjlelnU  CutlUan  poMry,  ud  ccouasDcad 
hli  labours  bj  irriling  ioddsU  bi  ths  lasnner  of  FUTBrdi.) 

•  [GarcDuia  lie  li  Vagi,  of  a  nobis  bmllf  St  Tolado,  wis 
hi  Cen^JfAWa^Md  Prormo,  lir»»tlni«l,  In  IM6.I,7 
a  ilnne  thrown  tram  a  lower.  oUcli  Ml  upoa  his  head  a-  ■" 
was  lodbii  on  bb  bUtsUon.J 
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Over  the  myMte  leaf  hH  nnil  wu  ubodk, 

A>  If  'twere  one  whereoD  m^duu  bind 
Tbelr  ipcIU,  lUd  ^ve  tbem  to  tbe  pautng  gale. 
According  to  tome  good  old  wonun'i  tale. 

Thin  would  he  nhOe  hl>  lonely  haun  away 

Dbsatlsfled,  nor  knowing  what  he  wanted  i 
Nor  glowing  reverte,  nor  poet's  lay. 

Could  yield  hli  spirit  that  for  whkb  It  panted, 
A  boKini  whereon  be  hi)  head  might  lay. 

And  bear  the  beart  heat  with  the  (ore  It  granted, 

With leTtral  other  tbingi,  wbkh  I  forget. 

Or  whlcb,  at  leait,  I  need  not  nKntlm  yet 

XCVIL 
Thote  lonely  walk),  and  lengthening  reveries. 

Could  not  Hcape  tbe  gentle  Julia's  eyei ; 
Sbe  taw  that  Juan  waa  not  at  hli  eaK  ; 

Sut  that  which  ehleBy  may.  and  muit  mrpriie. 
Si,  that  the  Doana  Inei  did  not  tease 

Her  only  ioq  with  question  or  eumifte  i 
Whether  It  waa  the  did  not  tee,  or  would  not. 
Or,  like  all  T«ry  clever  people,  could  not 

xcvm. 

Thil  may  teem  atrange,  but  yet  tlsTcry  camnxm; 

For  Initance — gentlemen,  whose  ladlei  take 
Leave  to  o'entep  the  written  rights  of  woman. 

And  break  the Which  commandment  Is 't  they 

(I  have  forgot  the  number,  and  think  no  man  [break  7 

Should  rashly  quote,  for  ftar  of  a  mistake. ) 
I  aay,  when  these  same  gentlemen  are  Jealous, 
They  make  lome  blunder,  which  their  ladles  tell  u*. 

XCIX. 
A  rad  htubuid  tlmjt  ia  luiplciana. 

But  still  no  leu  auspecta  In  the  wrong  place,  ■ 
Jealous  of  some  one  who  had  no  such  wishes. 

Or  puidering  blindly  to  his  own  dlsgiaee, 
By  harbouring  some  dew  Wend  eitremely  vidoua : 

Thelast  Indeed 'ifoBJllbly  the  case: 
And  when  tbe  spouse  and  friend  are  gone  off  wholly, 
He  wonders  at  their  vice,  and  not  hli  folly. 

C. 

Thm  parent!  abo  are  at  times  ahort-slgbted ; 

Though  watchful  as  the  lyni,  they  ne'er  discover. 
The  while  the  wlrkcd  world  beholds  delighted. 

Young  Hopeful's  mistras,  or  Miss  Fanny's  lover, 
Till  some  confounded  escapade  has  bllghl*d 

The  plan  of  twenty  years,  and  all  Is  over  j 
And  then  the  mother  erics,  the  IWther  swears, 
And  wonden  why  the  derll  be  got  heirs. 


CL 

lous.  Hid  so  clear 
ust  think,  on  this  occadoo, 
motive  much  more  near 
ff  temptation. 


But  Inei  W11  so  ai 

Of  sight,  that  I 
She  bad  some  othi 

For  leaving  Jnai 

But  what  that  motive  was,  I  sha'n't  say  here ; 

Perhaps  to  Bnisb  Juan's  educatlDn, 
Perhaps  to  open  Don  Alfonso's  eyes 
In , cue  he  thought  his  wife  too  great  a  priie. 


■  ["  A  rsd  wlttol  ill 


■  ["Biupt  tbeproiBlsHortmelb*olo(T-"— MS.] 
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And  so  Is  spring  about  the  end  ol 

The  sun,  no  doubt,  li  tbe  prevailing  reajoi 
But  whatsoe'er  the  cause  Is,  one  may  My, 

And  stand  convicted  of  more  truth  tK«n  ti 
That  tbtn  arc  months  which  Datura  gioi 

merry  In, — 
Mirch  has  lla  harei,  and  May  mutt  have  its  heroine. 

CIIL 
"T  was  on  a  niinmer*i  day— tbe  sixth  of  June  -. 

1  like  to  be  partlctdar  in  dates. 
Hot  only  of  the  age,  and  year,  but  moon  ; 

They  are  a  sort  of  post-house,  where  the  Fates 
Change  horses,  making  hLitory  change  Its  tune,* 

Then  spur  away  o'er  empires  and  o'er  stattt. 
Leaving  at  last  not  much  besides  chronology. 
Excepting  the  post-obits  at  theology. » 

CIT. 
'T  waa  on  the  sfctti  of  June,  about  the  hour 

Of  half-past  sii^perbape  stlli  neanr  seven— 
When  Julia  sate  within  as  pretty  a  bower 

held  bouri  Id  that  heattienlsh  heaven 
by  Mahomet,  and  Anacreon  Moore,  • 
To  whom  the  lyre  and  laurels  have  been  given. 

With  all  the  trophies  of  triumphant  song 

He  won  them  well,  and  may  be  wear  them  long  1 

CT. 
She  sale,  bat  not  alone ;  I  know  not  well 
How  this  same  Interview  had  taken  pUuc, 

And  even  if  1  knew,  I  should  not  tell 

People  should  hold  their  tongues  In  any  case ; 
Ko  matter  how  or  why  the  thing  befell. 

But  there  were  she  and  Juan,  face  to  fltce 

When  two  such  fives  are  so,  'twould  be  wise. 
But  vei7  difficult,  to  shut  their  eyes. 

CTL 
How  beautiful  she  look'd  I  her  consdooa  heart 

Olow'd  In  her  cheek,  and  yet  she  felt  no  wrong. 
Oh  Love  I  how  perfect  It  thy  mystic  art. 

Strengthening  the  weak,  and  trampUng  on  lie  strong, 
How  self-deccllflil  U  the  sagett  part 

Of  mortals  whMn  thy  lure  hath  led  along— 
Tbe  precipice  she  stood  on 
So  was  her  creed  In  her  oi 


cvn. 

She  thought  of  her  own  strength,  and  Juan's  youth. 

And  of  the  foUy  of  all  prudish  tean. 
Victorious  virtue,  and  domestic  truth. 

And  then  of  Son  Alfonso's  flfty  years: 
I  wish  these  last  had  not  occurr'd.  In  tooth. 

Because  that  number  rarely  much  endear^ 
And  through  all  cUma,  the  snowy  and  the  sunny, 
Sounds  HI  In  love,  whate'er  It  may  In  money. 

CVIIL 
When  people  «ay,  "  I've  told  yoajiflf  times,* 

They  mean  to  scold,  and  very  often  do ; 
When  poets  say,  "  I  "re  written  /jiy  rhymes," 

They  make  you  dread  that  they  "11  recite  them  too  I 

'  I"  °!!l.^"™  I  I  -re  Slid,  hi  tbe  aitainti  ofmlith, 
,  WhU  -s  itmhm  u  tbe*  ur  m  me  ?       ^^ 


y  Google 


In  guigi  of  fijlji,  ibiewea  comnilt  their  ciimei ; 

Atjifly  ion  tor  loTC  1*  nre,  'll>  true, 
But  ttam,  DO  doubt.  It  equal);  as  true  Is, 
A  good  deil  nuf  b«  bought  lor  j^  Louli. 

CIX. 
JuUft  had  tiouour,  Tirtue,  truth,  and  love 

For  DoD  Allbruo  ;  and  the  lul^  iwore, 
Br  an  tha  vom  below  to  powen  above, 

She  nenr  wwild  diiKnu:t  the  ring  she  vore, 
Hot  bave  a  wbb  wbjch  vbdom  might  reprove ; 

And  vbUe  *he  ponder'd  thia,  betides  much  more. 
One  band  on  Juan'i  oreleialr  vrai  thniwli, 

'  «  bf  mlataka — ihe  thought  It  «m  her  ovn ; 

ex. 

DncoiMciouilT  ihe  kanM  upon  the  other, 

Which  plaj'd  wIthiD  the  tangla  of  her  hair ; 
And  to  contend  with  thou^ti  she  could  not  nnotbn 

~\t  aeelD'A,  by  the  dbtnctlon  of  her  air. 
'Twai  nirdr  veiy  wrong  In  Juan'i  mother 

To  leave  together  thIa  Imiirudeiit  pair,  > 
She  who  for  nuny  jan  bad  watch'd  h^  ion  to — 
very  certain  miiu  would  not  have  done  so. 
CXL 
The  hand  whkh  (tin  held  Joan'i,  tij  degrea 

OcDtly,  but  palpablr  conSnn'd  Iti  grup, 
A*  If  It  nld,  "  Detain  me,  If  you  please ; " 

~rt  there '■  no  doubt  ihe  only  meant  to  claip 
Bli  flngen  with  a  pure  Platonic  iqueeie ; 

She  would  have  ihrank  ai  ftom  a  toad,  or  aip. 
Had  ahe  Imagined  luch  a  thing  could  ronae 
A  ftellDg  diDgeroui  to  ■  prudent  spouK. 

cxn. 

I  cmnot  know  what  Juan  thought  of  thla. 

But  what  be  did,  is  much  what  you  would  do ; 
Hit  young  Up  thank'd  It  with  a  gr^ul  Uu, 

And  then,  abash'd  at  Its  own  Joy,  withdrew 
In  deep  despair,  leat  he  had  done  amiss, — 

Iiove  It  ao  very  timid  when  t  Is  new  i 
She  blosh'd,  and  frown'd  not,  but  ahe  rtnive  to  ipeah, 

d  held  her  tongue,  her  vvlce  was  grown  so  weak. 

The  sun  set,  and  up  rose  the  yellow  moon : 
The  devil's  la  the  moon  tbr  mischief;  they 

Who  call'd  her  catm,  methlnks,  began  tuu  soon 
Their  nomenclature ;  there  la  not  a  dny. 

The  longest,  not  the  tweoty-flrst  of  June, 
Sees  half  the  boslneis  In  a  wicked  way, 

On  which  tbrM  single  hours  of  moonshine  smite  — 

And  then  she  looks  so  modeat  all  tiie  while  1 

There  ta  a  dangrrooi  silence  In  that  hour, 
A  itillnas,  which  leaves  room  fbr  the  ttiS  soul 

To  open  all  Itself,  without  the  power 
Of  cdlng  wholly  back  Its  telf-control ; 

Th^  silver  light  which,  hallowing  tree  and  tower, 
ledt  benity  and  deep  softness  o'er  the  whole. 

Breathes  also  to  the  heart,  and  o'er  It  throwi 

A  loving  languor,  wUch  la  not  repose.  ' 
CIV. 

And  Julia  sate  with  Juan,  half  embraced 
And  balf  ntiTtng  from  the  glowing  arm. 


1  ["T, 
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Which  trembled  like  the  boaom  where  'twas  placed; 

Yet  still  she  must  have  thought  there  was  no  harm. 
Or  else  Iwere  easy  to  withdraw  her  waist  j 

But  then  the  situation  had  Its  charm. 

And  then Ood  knows  what  nert — leant  goon; 

I'm  almost  SOTry  that  I  e'er  begun. 

cm. 

Ob  Plato  1  Plato  1  yon  Have  paved  the  way, 

With  your  coufbunded  bn  Caries,  to  more 
Immoral  conduct  by  the  fknded  sway 

Your  system  felgtu  o'er  the  cootroulleas  core 
Of  human  hearta,  than  all  the  long  array 

Of  poeta  and  romancers  1 —You  ■re  a  bore, 
i  charlatan,  ■  coxcomb  — and  hare  been. 
At  best,  no  better  than  a  go-between. 

CXVII. 
And  Julia's  voice  was  lost,  eicept  In  sighs, 

DntU  too  late  Ibr  useful  conversation; 
The  tears  were  gushing  from  her  gentle  eyes, 

I  wish.  Indeed,  they  had  not  had  occadon ; 
But  who,  alas  I  can  lave,  and  then  be  wise  7 

Not  that  remorse  did  not  oppose  temptattoo  ; 
A  little  still  she  strove,  and  much  repented. 
And  whispering  "  I  will  ne'er  consent' cons^ted. 

cxvm. 

TIs  said  that  Xerxes  oStr'd  a  reward 

To  those  who  CDuM  invent  him  a  new  pleisure  : 

Methhiks,  the  requisition's  rather  turd, 

And  mmt  have  cost  bis  m^jesly  a  treasiui : 

For  my  part,  I'm  a  modetate-mlnded  bard, 
Fond  of  a  little  love  (which  I  call  IdauraJ  j 

I  care  not  for  new  pleasures,  as  the  old 

Are  quite  enough  for  me,  so  they  but  boU. 

CXIX 
Oh  Pteaiore  I  you  art  indeed  a  pleasant  thing, 

Althou^  one  must  be  damn'd  for  you,  no  doubt : 
I  make  a  reaolutlon  every  spring 

Of  reformation,  ere  the  year  run  out. 
But  somehow,  tlds  my  vestal  vow  takes  wing. 

Yet  still,  I  trust,  It  may  be  kept  throughout : 
I'm  very  sorry,  very  much  ashamed. 
And  mean,  next  winter,  to  be  quite  reclaim'd. 

CXX. 
Here  my  chaste  Huse  a  liberty  must  take  — 

Start  noti    sldll  chaster  reader  —  shell  be  nice 

Forward,  and  there  Is  no  great  cause  to  quake ; 

This  Uberty  is  a  poetic  licence. 
Which  some  irregularity  may  make 

In  the  design,  and  as  I  have  a  high  acDM 
Of  Aristotle  and  the  Rules,  tis  flt 
To  beg  Us  pardoc  whoi  I  err  a  bit 

CXXL 
This  licence  Is  to  hope  the  reader  wHI 

Suppose  fhirn  June  the  sixth  (the  btal  d^, 
Without  whose  epoch  my  poetic  sldll 

For  want  of  thcts  would  all  be  thRnm  away). 
But  keephig  Julia  and  Don  Juan  BtQl 

In  sight,  that  several  montbs  bave  pasa'd;  well  say 
"Twos  In  Kovember,  but  I'm  not  lo  sure 
About  the  day — tbe  era's  mne  obscure. 
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crtii. 
WcH  talk  of  tlut  anon. —Til  (met  to  bar 

At  midnight  on  ttw  blue  uid  raoonUt  deep 
The  wag  ind  su  of  Adrta'i  gondolier, 

By  dlituice  mellew'd,  o'er  the  mtm  nnep  ; 
T  b  airect  to  aee  the  erenlng  ttar  appear ; 

T  la  iweet  to  llaten  ai  tbe  nlght-wtnd)  creep 
Framkaf  tokaf;  tli  nrcet  to  view  on  Ugh 
Tbi  nlnhmr,  baaed  od  ocean,  van  the  ikj. 

Til  iweet  to  hear  the  watch-dog*!  boneat  bark 
Bay  deep-moath'd  welcome  as  we  draw  near  home ; 

T  It  nreet  to  know  there  It  an  cje  wUl  mark 
Our  coming,  and  look  brighter  wben  we  come  j ' 

Tla  fweet  to  be  awaken'd  b;  the  laik, 
Or  lull'd  bj  Ming  waten ;  tweet  the  hum 

Otbtt*,  tbe  Tolce  oTglrit,  the  Bong  of  Midi, 
Ilip  of  Chndnna  and  their  eadieat  wordi. 

Bweet  it  the  Ttntaga,  when  the  iluiwEriag  gewptt 

'a  Bacchanal  pmfuloa  reel  to  tartb, 
Piu^aud  gnihU^g:  tweet  arc  our  eac^ea 

From  drtc  rerdrr  to  ratal  mirth  ; 
Sweet  to  the  miter  are  Idi  gUtterlng  beapi. 

Sweet  to  the  hther  It  hit  Brtt-bomlt  Urth, 
Sweet  it  revenge — eipecialljr  to  women, 
FfUaga  to  aoldlert,  pdio-miMiej  to  «"■"— ■, 

CXI7. 

Sweet  It  a  legacy,  and  paialng  tweet ' 
The  onexpected  death  irf  tome  old  lady, 

Or  gentlemeii  of  leventy  year*  complete. 
Who've  made  "  ut  yoath"  watt  too — too  long 

For  an  estate,  or  enh,  or  country  leat. 

Still  ttreaUng,  but  wltb  ttamina  to  iteady. 
That  all  the  braelltet  arc  fit  to  mob  lla 


Tb  tweet  to  win,  ni 

By  blood  or  Ink  ; 
Tottrtfe;  tit  H 

PartJcularly  with  a 
Sweet  it  old  wine  in  bottlee,  ale  In  bamk ; 

Dear  It  the  helpleia  creature  we  defrnd 

Againit  the  world  ;  and  dear  tbe  tchoolboy  spot 

"-  ne'er  Ibigel,  though  there  we  are  fbrgoL 


tridUtli 


CXXVIL 


It  lint  and  pasilonate  love  —  It  ttandi  alunp. 
Like  Adam'a  recollection  of  hb  <U1 ; 

Tbe  tree  of  knowledge  hat  been  plnck'd — lU'a 

And  Ufe  yieldi  nothing  ftuther  to  recall 

Worthy  of  thb  ambroalal  tin,  ao  ibown, 
No  doubt  In  lUtle,  aa  the  onforgiTen 
Eire  irtdch  Pnimetbeut  fllcb'd  for  ui  from  heaven. 

■  rOveeolBC,  DOT  look  lHl«liUftmwB«mu."_Ha.) 
•  [-  twtn  It  a  Itwnh  to  the  ■Rothji— tWKt."  ax.  —  H8.] 
»   t"Wbo'Tei»^iu-^l  — GwlkoowihDwlongdretdr, 


*  [Tlw  "  SafBtr  Lamp,"  after  long  nHareAet  . 
larabla  etinriBaiiU,  wa  at  loifth  iU'eutad  bf  th 
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CXXVUL 
Han't  a  itrange  animal,  and  nukea  ttiange  nte 

Of  hit  own  nature,  and  the  varlout  arta. 
And  llkei  particularly  to  product 

Some  new  experiment  to  thow  hit  parti ; 
Tbit  b  the  age  (^  oddltiei  let  Iook, 

Where  dlihrent  talenta  Bnd  their  dlOincnt  marti ; 
Tou'd  bait  b^ln  with  tnitta,  and  when  you've  loal 

Laiwur,  then 't  a  lore  market  for  impoitnre. 

ind  of  empty  pocheti. ) 
s  a  guClollne,         [locketa  i 
One  bmkt  your  bonea,  one  leti  them  in   thrir 
But  vicdnaUon  certdnly  bat  been 

A  kind  antitheala  to  CongT«ie'i  rocketi, 
Wltb  which  the  Doctor  paid  off  an  old  poi. 
By  borrowing  a  new  one  from  an  ox. 

CXXI. 
Bread  hat  been  made  (IndlSbrent)  trtxa  potatoei ; 

And  galvanltm  hai  tet  tome  coepaea  grinning, 
But  hat  not  aniwer'd  like  the  apparatus 

Of  tbe  Humane  Sode^t  beginning, 
By  which  men  are  unnillbcated  gralli : 

What  wondrout  new  machlna  have  late  been  (pln- 


'Tlaiald  the  great  cune  bvm  America; 

Perhape  it  may  act  out  on  Itt  return, — 
Tbe  population  there  to  ipreadi,  they  say 

'Tit  grown  high  time  to  thin  It  In  iti  turn. 
With  war,  or  plague,  or  Aunlne,  any  way. 

So  that  dvlUtatioD  they  m^  learn ; 
And  which  In  ravage  the  more  loathsome  evD  Is — ■ 
Tbetr  real  luea,  or  our  paeudo-typhllbi 

CZXZIL 
Thb  b  the  patent  tge  of  new  Inventlont 

For  killing  bodies,  and  for  tavlng  souli. 
All  propagated  wltb  the  best  Intrntlont ; 

Sir  Humphry  Dstt'i  lantern  *,  by  which  coib 
Are  safely  mined  for  in  the  mode  he  mentions, 

Tombuctoo  travels,  voyages  to  the  Foiei  > 
Are  wayt  to  beneBt  mankind,  ai  true. 
Perhaps,  at  thooting  them  at  Watcrioo. 

cixxm. 

Man 't  a  phenomenon,  one  knowt  not  what, 
And  wonderful  beyond  all  wondrous  meaaure ; 

T  Is  pity  though.  In  this  sublime  worid,  that 

~  ature'i  a  tin,  and  tometlmes  ain't  a  pleasure; ' 

Few  mortals  know  what  end  they  would  be  at. 
But  whether  glory,  power,  or  love,  or  tnature, 

The  path  b  throng  perplexing  wayt,  and  when 

The  goal  it  galn'd,  we  die,  you  know — and  then 
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cxxxrv. 
Wlut  tlienr — I  do  Dot  know,  no  more  do  you — 

And  >o  good  night.  —  Return  m  tc  our  story : 
Twu  In  Norembcr.  when  Sne  dsyi  an  few. 

And  tlu  hr  raountaliia  mi  &  little  boar;, 
Aitd  daii  K  irhlte  tape  on  their  msntlu  blue : ' 

And  tbe  Ka  dubn  round  the  piomoDtary, 
And  the  loud  breaker  boils  agnlniit  the  lock. 
And  lobeT  luni  muit  net  it  flTe  o'clock. 

CXXXT. 
Tmu,  u  the  mtchmen  ny,  a  cloudy  night;  ■ 

No  moon,  no  Btars,  the  wind  mi  low  or  loud 
By  guiti,  md  many  a  ipsjkllng  bouth  ma  bright 

With  the  piled  mod,  round  whicb  the  bmlly  erowd  i 
There  *■  SDmethlng  cheerful  In  that  tort  of  light. 

Even  as  a  nimmer  aky"!  without  a  cloud : 
I'm  bud  of  Arc,  andcrfcketi,  and  all  that,' 
A  lobater  adad,  and  cbampagDcv  and  chat.  * 

CXXXVL 
Tmi  midnight — Donna  Julia  was  in  bed. 

Sleeping,  most  probably,  —  when  at  her  door 
Amae  a  clatter  might  awake  the  dead. 

If  they  had  never  been  awoke  befcre, 
And  that  they  have  been  so  we  all  have  read. 

And  are  to  be  90,  at  the  leaat,  once  more  i  — 
The  door  wa>  ftaten'd,  but  with  voice  and  flat 
Ftiit  kDDCks  were  heard,  tlien  "  Madam — Madam 
— hiati 

cxxxvn, 

"  For  Ood's  nke,MadaiD — Madam  ^  here'a  my  ma» 
With  more  than  half  the  city  at  his  back —   [ter.i 

Wai  ever  heard  of  tuch  a  curat  disaater  I 
Tla  not  my  bult — I  kept  goad  watch — Alack] 

Do  pray  undo  the  bolt  a  little  tuter — 

They're  on  the  ilalr  jual  now,  and  In  a  ctmck 

Wni  all  be  here  ;  perhapa  be  yet  may  fly  — 

Surely  the  window  'a  not  ao  very  high  I " 

cxxinn. 

By  thla  time  Don  Alfimao  wai  arrived, 

mth  torehea,  Mendi,  and  icrvanta  In  great  number; 
The  milor  part  of  them  had  long  been  wived. 

And  tbmfore  pauaed  not  to  disturb  the  dumber 
Of  any  wicked  woman,  who  contrived 

By  itealth  her  husband's  temples  to  encumber : 
of  thla  Und  are  ao  conCagloua, 
not  poniifa'd,  all  would  be  outrageooa. 
CXXXIX 
I  can't  tell  how,  or  why,  or  what  auqildon 

Could  enter  Into  Don  AUbnao'i  head ; 
But  for  a  cavalier  of  hia  condldon 

It  anrely  WM  eiceedlngiy  Ill-bred, 
Without  a  word  of  prevloui  admonltton. 

To  hold  a  levee  round  hli  lady's  bed. 
And  aummon  lackeys,  arm'd  wltii  Are  and  aword. 
To  prove  himself  the  thing  he  meet  abhorr'd. 


CXL. 
Poor  Donna  Julia  t  atarting  aa  from  sleep, 

(Hind — tliat  I  do  not  eay  —  she  had  Dot  alept) 
Bc^an  at  mce  to  acrearo,  and  yawn,  and  weep; 

Her  maid  Antonla,  who  wu  an  adept. 
Contrived  to  Htng  the  bed-clothes  In  a  heap, 

Aa  If  ihe  had  just  now  from  out  thorn  crept : 
I  can't  ten  why  the  ahouM  take  all  thla  trouble 
To  prove  her  mlitreaa  had  been  Bleeping  double. 

CILI. 
But  JoUa  mMren,  and  Antonla  maid, 

Appear'd  like  two  poor  barmlcsa  women,  who 
or  goblins,  but  sdU  more  of  men  afraid, 

Had  thought  one  man  might  be  deterr'd  by  twoi 
And  therefore  aide  by  aide  were  gently  laid, 

Untl!  the  houra  of  abaence  Bhoald  run  through. 
And  truant  buibond  should  return,  and  say, 
■■  My  dear,  I  was  the  drat  who  came  away." 

CXLIL 
Now  Julia  (bund  at  length  a  voice,  and  cried, 

**  In  heaven's  name,  Don  Alfonao,  what  d'ye  meui? 
Haa  niadneaa  ael«d  you  t  would  that  I  had  died 

Ere  such  a  monster's  victim  I  bad  been  1  o 
What  may  thli  midnight  violence  betide, 

A  sudden  lit  of  drunkenness  or  spleen  ? 
Dare  yon  auipect  me,  whom  the  thought  would  kill  F 
Scsrcb,  then,  the  room  l " — Alfoiuo  aald,  "  I  wlU.' 

cxLni. 

Hi  searchM,  &iy  seaicb'd,  and  rummaged  everrwbere, 

Cloaet  and  clothes'  presa,  cheat  and  wlndow-amt. 
And  found  much  linen,  lace,  and  several  pair 

Of  stockings,  slippers,  brushes,  comba,  complete. 
With  other  artlclea  of  ladles  Iblr, 

To  keep  tbem  beauUfUl,  or  leave  tliein  neat : 
Arras  they  prick'd  and  curtains  with  their  awords. 
And  wounded  several  abutters,  and  acme  boarda. 

CXLIV. 
Under  the  bed  they  searcb'd,  and  there  they  fbund  — 

No  matter  what— it  waa  not  that  they  aoughtj 
They  opcn'd  windows,  gaxlng  if  the  ground 

Had  algns  or  fbotmarka.  but  the  earth  lald  nought  | 
And  then  they  atared  each  others'  ttcta  round ; 

T  Is  odd.  not  one  of  alt  these  seekers  thought. 
And  seems  to  me  almost  a  sort  of  blunder. 
Of  looking  JK  the  bed  ai  well  at  under. 

CILT. 
During  thU  inqalaltloo,  Julia's  tongosT  [cried, 

Waa  not  oaleep — "  Tea,  learch  and  search,"  she 
*■  Inaolt  on  Insult  heap,  and  wning  on  wrong  1 

It  waa  for  this  that  I  became  ■  bride  I 
For  thia  In  lUence  I  have  auK^d  long 

A  husband  like  Alfonao  at  my  side ; 
But  now  1 11  bear  no  more,  nor  here  remain. 
If  there  be  law  or  lawyers.  In  all  Spain. 


>  ["  Ts-nlght,  as  Coontan  GidecMl  otMured 
~r  Don  Juan,  '*-  -.-^.-■-■« .—  — - —  -■- — —  - 
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CXLTL 
"  To,  Don  AUbnso  1  hiubuid  no 
If  ever  rmi  indeed  dewmd  tta 

1st  worthy  of  your  je»r«?  — 
Fifty,  or  ility,  It  li  «U  Uie  »in«— 

lit  wife  OT  Bttlug,  ciiueleu  to  explore 

For  bcti  (gainst  >  Tlrtuous  woman'!  bme  J 

DagnUful,  pe^ured,  terbuoiu  Don  Atfuuo, 
'  dare  you  tUnk  your  Udy  would  go  od  Mi  7 


u  luve  tiireeicore  — 


"  Ii  It  for  thk  I  tasve  dlsdiin'd  to  hold 

The  mnunon  prlrileges  oT  my  sex  ? 
lliat  I  haye  choeen  >  confbuor  m  old 

And  deaf,  that  any  iMta  it  would  vex, 
And  never  once  he  has  bad  cause  to  scold. 

But  (bund  my  laj  innoernce  perplex 
So  mncli,  he  alwayi  doubted  1  wu  nunled  — 
So*  ¥aTy  you  wQl  be  when  I  've  miacaiTled  I 

CXLVin. 
"VnltiDrthlithatiioCortela'  e'er 

1  yet  han  cbOMO  from  out  Uie  youtli  of  Serllle  ? 
Ii  it  Ibr  this  I  sorce  w«nt  any  where, 

Except  to  ball-flghts,  mass,  pliy,  niut,  and  revel  ? 
Is  It  IbT  this,  wliate'er  my  niton  were. 

I  bTour'd  none — nay,  wm  alroott  naeiril  f 
Is  it  ftr  this  that  OcnenJ  Count  O'ReDly, 
Wbo  took  Algl«n>,  declares  I  used  him  vilely? 

CXLIZ. 
X  IHd  not  the  Italian  Hudco  Cananl 

Sing  at  my  heart  >lx  months  at  lisst  in  vain  T 
Did  Dot  Us  Dountryman,  Count  CornkanI, 

le  Uie  only  virtuous  wife  In  Spain  7 
Were  there  not  also  Eussians,  En^h,  many  I 

The  Count  SCrongMroganoff  1  put  In  pain, 
And  Lonl  Mount  Coffeehouse,  the  Irish  peer. 
Who  ktU'd  himself  tor  love  (with  wine)  last  year. 

CL. 
■■  Have  I  not  bad  two  bishops  at  my  feet  7 

The  Duke  of  Ichar,  and  Don  Fernan  Nunes ; 
And  li  it  thus  a  Uthful  wife  you  treat  1 

■  It  quarter  now  tbe  moon  li  \ 
I  pnise  your  vast  forbearance  not  to  beat 

Ue  also,  since  the  time  to  opportune  Is — 
Oh,  valiant  man  1  with  sword  drawn  and  cock'd  trigger. 
How,  tell  me,  don't  you  cut  a  pretty  flxun  7 

CLL 
"  Was  It  (be  this  you  toot  your  sudden  louraey, 

Under  pretence  of  business  Indispensable 
mth  that  sublime  of  tascaia  your  attorney. 

Whom  t  see  standing  there,  and  looking  sensible 
Of  having  pUy'd  the  fool  7  though  both  I  spurn,  he 

Deserves  the  wont,  hli  conduct's  ten  deAnsIble, 
Because,  no  doubt,  twaa  tor  Ikis  dirty  fte. 
And  not  from  an;  love  to  yon  nor  me. 

CLIL 
« If  be  comes  here  to  take  a  depmitloi^ 

By  an  means  let  the  gentleman  procieed  ; 
Ton  've  made  the  apartment  in  a  flt  condltiMi ;  — 

Tben  's  pen  and  ink  tor  you,  sir,  wben  jou  need — 
Let  every  thing  be  noted  with  precMon, 

1  WDUld  not  you  for  nothing  should  be  foe'd  — 
But,  as  niymald'sundTest,  pny  turn  your  spies  out" 
I  Oh  1"  siMi'd  Antonla,  « I  could  tear  their  eyes  out." 

"  Cut^o"  Is  nodi  Die  saaie  as  Ike  luttsn 


■■  Cavalier  Serrenla.' 

DM  (sM  Alfien^bu  Alglen 


bare  mMla  a  mistake.    Cnini  O'IMIIr  did 


CLm. 

«  There  Is  the  dosel,  there  the  toUet,  there 

The  antechBrober —  search  tbem  under,  over ; 
Tliere  is  tbe  sotb,  there  tbe  great  arm-chair. 

The  chimney — which  would  really  bold  a  lover.* 
I  wish  to  sleep,  and  beg  you  will  take  rare 

And  make  no  further  nolae,  UU  you  discover 
Tbe  secret  cavern  of  this  lurking  treasure — 
And  wlien  'tis  bund,  let  me,  toc^  have  Uutt  pleasora, 

CLIT. 
"  And  DOW,  Hidalgo  1  now  that  you  have  thrown 

Doubt  upon  me,  conAislaD  over  all, 
Pny  have  the  courteay  to  make  It  known 

WTio  li  the  man  you  search  tor  ?  how  d'  ye  call 
Blm  7  whU's  bis  lineage  7  let  bim  but  be  ihown— 

I  hope  he's  young  and  haodsome  —  Is  he  tidl? 
Tell  me — and  be  assured,  that  tioce  you  stain 
Uy  honour  thus,  it  sliali  not  be  In  vain. 

CLV. 
"  At  least,  pertiaps,  he  has  not  dxty  yean. 

At  that  age  he  would  be  too  old  for  slaughter. 
Or  for  so  young  a  husband's  jealous  fean — 

(Antonli  1  let  me  have  a  glass  of  water.) 
I  am  ashamed  of  having  thed  these  tears, 

They  are  unworthy  of  my  fiither's  daughter  [ 
Hy  mother  dream 'd  not  In  my  natal  hour. 
That  I  ihoutd  fall  Into  a  monster's  power. 

CLTL 
"  Ferhape  Its  of  Antonia  yon  ar«  Jealous, 

Tou  saw  that  she  was  sleeping  by  my  side. 
When  you  broke  In  upon  us  with  yonr  fellows : 

Look  where  you  please — we've  nothing,  sir,  to  hide; 
Only  another  time,  I  trust,  you  11  teD  u^ 

Or  for  the  sake  of  decency  abide 
A  moment  at  the  daw,  that  we  m^  be 
Drcst  to  receive  so  much  good  company. 

CLTIL 
*'  And  now,  iAr,  I  have  done,  and  say  no  matt ; 

The  little  I  have  said  may  terre  to  show 
The  guileless  heart  in  silence  may  grieve  o^ 

Tbe  wrongs  to  whose  exposure  It  Is  alow :  — 
I  iMve  you  to  your  conscience  as  betore, 

'T  will  one  day  ask  you  nchg  you  used  me  so  ? 
Ood  grant  you  fee!  not  then  tbe  bittcreat  grtef!— • 
Antonia  1  where  'a  my  pocket-handkerclilef  7 " 

CLvm. 

8be  ceased,  and  tum'd  upon  her  pillow ;  pale 

She  lay,  her  daik  eyes  flashlog  through  their  lear^ 
Like  tkles  that  rain  and  lighten ;  as  a  veil. 

Waved  and  o'enhadlng  her  wan  cheek,  appears 
Her  streaming  hair ;  the  black  curls  strive,  but  Ikll, 

To  hide  the  glossy  shoulder,  which  uprean 
III  snow  throngti  all;  —  her  soft  lips  lie  apart. 
And  louder  than  her  Invathlng  beats  her  heart. 

CLIZ. 
The  Senhor  Don  Alfonso  stood  conhiaed ; 

Antonia  buttled  round  the  ranaack'd  roran. 
And,  turning  up  her  nose,  with  looks  almsed 

Her  nUHter,  and  hii  myrmidons,  of  whom 
Hot  one,  except  tbe  attorney,  was  amused ; 

He.  Itte  Achates,  (klthful  to  the  tomb, 
Bo  there  were  quarrels,  cared  not  for  the  cause. 
Knowing  they  must  be  settled  by  the  law*. 


,  with  gresl  lots,  and  no 
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CLX. 
Vlth  pirlng  snub-nose,  and  trata  tjtt,  be  llood, 

Following  Antonli'l  ntotioiu  here  and  there, 
Vitb  miKb  suspldon  in  bt*  tttltude ; 

For  reputatloni  be  bad  tittle  can ; 
So  tbat  a  lult  or  acUon  vne  nude  good, 

SmiU  pity  had  he  for  the  joang  and  fab, 
ajid  ne'er  bellered  in  negatlTa,  tUi  these 
Were  proved  bj  competent  AIm  vlbKSBes. 

CLxr. 
But  Don  AUbnso  itood  with  downcut  look*. 

And,  truth  to  sajt,  be  made  a  fooUah  ftgure  i 
When,  after  uwchlng  in  flve  hundred  nooki. 

And  treating  a  Toung  nKt  with  ao  much  rigour. 
He  galn'd  no  point,  except  Bome  seU-rebukn, 

Added  to  those  hti  lady  with  auch  Tigour 
Had  pour'd  upon  him  tat  the  lait  bal(-honr, 
Quick,  thick,  and  heaT; — ■*  a  thonder-sbower. 

CLXIL 
At  lint  be  tried  to  liammer  an  eicusr. 

To  which  the  iole  reply  was  tears,  and  sobs. 
And  Indications  o(  hysterics,  whose 

Prologtie  Is  Blwa]->  certain  tbniei,  and  throbs, 
Oasps,  and  whatever  else  the  owners  choose : 

Alfonso  saw  his  wife,  and  tbougbt  of  Job's; 
le  saw  too.  In  penpecUve,  her  reiaUona, 
jid  then  he  tried  to  muster  all  his  patlcnc*. 

He  stood  in  act  to  speak,  or  latber  stammer. 
But  sage  Antonia  cut  him  short  before 

Tbc  anvil  of  bis  speech  received  the  hammer. 

With  "  Pra;,  air,  leave  the  room,  and  say  no  mon 

Or  madam  dies." —  Alfonso  mutter'd,  "  D — n  her," 
But  nothing  else,  the  time  of  words  was  o'er ; 

Be  cast  a  rueflil  look  or  two,  and  did, 

He  knew  oat  wherefbtr,  that  which  be  was  Ud. 

CLxrv, 

with  lilm  retired  his  "  poiH  conufaifM,'' 

The  atlomcT  last,  wbo  Unger'd  near  Ihe  door 
Beluctantlf,  still  tarrying  there  as  late  as 

Antonia  let  bhn  —  not  a  Uttle  sore 
&t  tlila  molt  strange  and  uneiplaln'd  "  iiatm" 

In  Dim  Alfonso's  bets,  wUcb  Just  now  wore 
hst  awkward  look  ;  as  he  revolved  the  case. 
The  door  was  bsten'd  In  bis  legal  face. 

CLXV. 
No  sooner  w«  it  bolted,  than  —  Ob  shame  I 

Oh  sin  I  Oh  sorrow  l  and  tA  womankind  I 
How  can  you  do  such  things  and  keep  your  Aune, 

Unlrn  this  world,  and  t'  other  too,  be  blind  T 
NotUng  BO  desT  as  an  unfllch'd  good  name  I 

But  to  proceed  —  fbr  there  Is  more  behind  : 
With  much  heartfelt  reluctance  be  it  uld, 
Yotiag  Juan  allpp'd,  bair.smother'd,  fh>m  the  bed. 
CLXVL 
I'd  been  hid  —  t  dont  pretend  to  saj 
5w,  nor  can  I  Indeed  describe  the  where  — 
Toung,  slender,  and  pack'd  easily,  be  lay, 

~' )  doul)t.  In  little  compass,  round  or  square ; 
But  pity  him  I  neither  must  nor  may 

His  suffbcatlon  by  that  pretty  pair ; 
T  were  better,  sure,  to  die  so,  than  be  shut 
With  maudlin  Clarence  In  his  Malmsey  butt.  > 

To  dnn  wltli  Clsjvm  In  Ui  Malnuey  t)utt.''—HS.I 


And,  seeundly,  I  pity  not,  because 
He  had  no  imalness  to  commit  a  sin, 

Foridd  by  heavenly,  Aned  by  human  lawi. 
At  least  H  was  lather  early  to  begin ; 

But  at  sixteen  the  eoDSclence  rarely  gnaw* 
So  much  a*  wlien  we  caU  our  old  debts  in 

At  sixty  years,  and  drew  the  aceompts  ef  evil. 

And  And  a  deuced  balance  with  the  devlL* 


Of  hi 


CLxvm. 


T  Is  written  in  the  Hebrew  Chronicle, 
How  the  physicians,  leaving  pill  and  potion, 

Prescrilied,  by  way  of  blister,  a  young  belle. 
When  old  King  Darid's  blood  grew  dull  in  motion. 

And  that  the  medicine  answer'd  very  well ; 
Perhaps  't  was  In  a  dHftrent  way  applied. 
For  David  lived,  but  Juan  nearly  died. 

CLXIX. 
What's  to  he  done?  AUbnso  will  be  bw:k 

The  moment  he  has  sent  bis  fOola  away. 
Anttmla's  skill  was  put  upon  the  rtt;k. 

But  no  device  could  be  brought  Into  play  — 
And  how  to  parry  the  renew'd  aCtuck  J 

Besides,  It  wanted  but  few  hours  of  day  ; 
Antonia  punldl ;  Jidla  did  not  speak, 
But  presi'd  her  bloodlesa  lip  to  Juan's  cheek. 

CLXX. 
He  tnm'd  his  lip  to  hers,  and  with  bl*  band 

CalI'd  back  the  tangles  of  her  wandering  hair ; 
Even  then  their  lore  they  could  not  all  command. 

And  half  forgot  their  danger  and  despair: 
Antonia't  patience  now  was  at  a  stand  — 

"  Come,  come,  't  is  no  time  now  tor  ftmllng  there,' 
She  whlaper'd.  In  great  wrath  —  "I  must  deposi 
TblspreUy  gen tlenun  within  the  closet: 

CLXXL 
"  Pray,  keep  yoor  nonsense  tor  some  luckier  night  — 

Tie  tan  have  pot  my  master  in  this  mood  t 
What  will  become  on  t—  I  "m  in  such  a  Irigbl, 

The  devil's  In  the  tucbtn,  and  no  good  — 
Is  this  a  time  for  giggling  ?  this  a  plight  t 

Why,  dont  you  know  that  it  may  end  In  blood  ? 
Yon  11  lose  your  lli^  and  I  slull  loas  my  placa. 
Hy  mlstresa  all,  lor  that  haif-glrllah  bra. 

CLZXn. 
"  Had  it  but  lieen  tor  a  stout  cavalier 

Of  twcnty-flve  or  thirty—  (come,  make  haste) 
But  for  a  child,  what  piece  of  work  is  here  1 

I  really,  madam,  wonder  at  your  taste  — 
(Come,  sir,  get  In)  —  my  master  must  be  new : 

There,  for  the  prewmt,  at  the  teast,  he 's  (hst. 
And  If  we  can  but  till  the  morning  keep 
Our  coimsel — (Juan,  mind,  yuu  must  not  sleep. )' 
ciiXxin. 

Now,  Don  Alfonso  entering,  but  alone, 
aosed  the  oration  of  the  trusty  maid : 

She  lolter'd,  and  he  told  her  to  be  gone. 
An  order  somewhat  sullenly  obey'd  ; 

However,  present  remedy  was  iHine, 

And  no  great  good  seem'd  answer'd  if  (be  staid  i 

Kcgardlng  both  with  slow  and  sidelong  view, 

She  anufi'd  the  candle,  earthed,  and  withdrew. 
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Some  tbtnge  eicma  for  hi)  lUc  profawllnj ; 
He  would  DOtJnMi^  wfait  be  lud  Soae, 

To  ttT  the  beM,  H  wu  eitTcnw  Ul-brHiUugi 

Of  wblcb  be  vedfled  In  thli  hli  ptnding : 
Hb  Qcecb  wh  ■  floe  ample,  on  tha  wbole, 
betoric^  vUch  tbe  leun'd  nil  "  rifmarelt.' 
CLXXV. 
JdUx  nU  DOOgbt ;  tbougli  ill  the  irbQe  then  row 

A  md  J  ntntT,  vhkh  it  once  ottblei 
A  mitron,  who  ber  bubwid'a  tMble  knowa, 
B;  ■  few  timely  wordi  to  turn  the  ttblee, 
Which,  if  It  doe*  not  lUencc,  ftOl  mnit  poae,  — . 

Eim  If  tt  ihould  cmprlK  ■  pack  of  bble> ; 
T  to  to  Tctort  with  flmineM,  md  when  lie 
■ecti  with  one,  do  joa  npmch  with  fAns. 


Tow 

CLXXVn. 
Then  might  be  ooe  man  motl*t,  which  mikea  two; 

Uentlan'd  bit  jeilouij,  but  neTer  who 
~  '  '        "it  happy  brer,  be  concluded, 
tutrne, 
bind  tbe  more  o'er  tUa  Ita  mystery  biooded ; 
.    ik  of  Inei  now  were,  one  mty  ny. 
Like  tluowliiB  Juu  la  Alliaito'i  wiy. 
CLXZYin. 

SOeiice  li  beet,  baldei  there  ii  i  tati  — 
(That  modem  i^rue  ippcan  to  me  tad  xtuS; 

impert)— 
Which  keep*,  when  pnih'd  by  queitions  ruber  rough, 

A  Udy  alwayi  dUtant  from  the  bet : 
The  charming  cnatorel  He  with  nicb  a  gnee^ 
There  *■  nothing  to  becranlng  to  the  bee. 

CLXZIZ. 
They  Uiub,  ind  we  believe  them ;  kt  leut  I 

Hmte  alwiyt  done  lo  ;  'tis  of  no  great  iu^ 
In  any  caK,  atCemptinx  ■  reply. 

Jot  then  tb^  doquence  growl  quits  prolVue ; 
And  when  at  length  they  're  oot  of  bnath,  tiiey  ilgh, 

And  cart  their  Uoguid  eyet  down,  and  let  looM 
A  tear  or  two.  and  then  we  nuke  it  ap  i 
And  then — and  then — and  then — ilt  down  and  nip. 

Alfimo  doied  bb  ipeech,  and  begg'd  her  pardon. 

Which  Julia  half  withheld,  and  then  half  granted. 
And  laid  coodltioiu  be  thought  niy  hanl  on, 

DeoylDg  •eielal  Utile  tblngi  he  wanted : 


He  flood  like  Adam  Ilngeilng  near  hli  garden, 

WKh  uadeM  penitence  perplei'd  and  hannted,' 
Beseeching  the  no  ftirther  would  nfUse. 
When,  Id  t  lie  itninhled  o'er  a  pair  of  shoes. 

CLXXXL 

A  pair  of  shoes  21  — what  then?  not  much.  If  they 
An  such  as  Bt  with  ladles'  (eet.  but  these 

{Mo  one  can  tell  ho*  much  1  griere  to  say) 
Were  masculine ;  to  see  them,  and  to  selie. 

Was  but  a  moment's  act Ah  I  weU-a-day  I 

Hy  teeth  begin  to  chatter,  my  velni  frecK  1 

Alfonso  Snt  examined  well  their  bdilon. 

And  then  Hew  out  Into  another  passion. 

CLXxxn. 

He  left  the  room  for  bto  relinquiih'd  iword. 

And  Julia  Instant  to  the  doaet  dew. 
"  Fly,  Juan.  By  l  for  heaven's  sake — not  a  wvtd — 

Tbe  door  Is  open — you  may  yet  slip  through 
The  passage  you  so  often  have  explored  — 

Hereii  thegarden-kcy^FIy  —  Sy — ^Adlnl  I 
Haste — hiite  I  1  bear  Alfonso's  hurrying  fbet — 
Day  baa  not  broke  —  there 's  no  one  In  the  street" 

CLXXSm. 
None  can  say  that  this  wsa  not  good  adrfcl. 
The  only  ndschlef  was,  It  came  too  tote  I 
Of  all  eipeilenct  t  Is  the  usual  price, 

A  sort  of  Income-tax  laid  on  by  fUe : 

Juan  bad  reach'd  the  room-door  In  a  ttfoe. 

And  might  have  done  so  by  the  gi 

Ira  ■ 

Who  threaten'd  death  — 


a  Juan  knock'd  him  down. 


Dire  was  ttie  scuflle,  and  out  went  the  Ugbt; 
Antouia  cried  out  "Rape  I"  and  Julia  "FlRl* 

But  not  a  servant  stlrT'd  to  aid  the  Sgtat. 

Alfonso,  pommell'd  to  his  heart's  desire, 
Swore  lustily  he  'd  be  revenged  thli  night ; 

And  Juan,  too,  bkapheawd  an  octave  higher ; 
His  blood  was  up :  Ihougb  young,  be  was  a  Tartar, 
And  not  at  all  dl^ioeed  to  prove  a  martyr. 

CLXXXT. 
Alfonso's  tword  had  dn^p'd  en  he  could  diaw  It, 

And  they  continued  battling  band  to  hand. 
For  Juan  very  luckily  ne'er  saw  it  j 

His  temper  not  being  under  great  connumd. 
If  at  that  moment  he  had  chanced  to  claw  1^ 

Alfbnso'B  daya  had  not  been  In  the  land 
Hach  longer.  —  Think  of  hnibandi',  lovers*  Uveal 
And  how  ye  may  be  dontily  widows — wivaal 

Alfonso  grappled  to  detain  tbe  foe, 
And  Juan  throttled  him  to  get  away, 

And  blood  ('Cwai  From  the  noae)  began  toiow; 
At  lait,  as  they  more  fUntly  wrestling  lay, 

Juan  contrived  to  give  an  awkward  blow. 
And  then  bis  only  garment  quite  gave  way  i 

He  Bed,  like  Joieph,  leaving  it ;  but  there, 

1  doubt,  aU  Hkeneaa  ends  between  the  pair 


Wbat'ithlin 


r.  pwdnlfS? 
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OAKTO  I.  DOf 

CLIIXYIL 
Llghti  cuDC  It  length,  uid  mm,  ud  maids,  who  hini 

An  awkward  ipcetacle  tbtir  eyn  bcTorei 
Antonla  In  bfitcrlo,  Julia  iwoon'd. 

Alfixuo  iHuilDg,  Invathlen,  by  the  door ; 
Same  halt-torn  draperx  ■eatter'd  do  the  ground. 

Sonic  blood,  and  leven]  fbotitepa,  but  no  more  : 
Joan  tbe  gale  gain'd,  tum'd  the  key  about, 
'  -'  UUng  not  the  luMe,  lock'd  the  out 

CLXXXVin. 
Here  endi  thli  eanlo.  — Need  I  iliig,  or  atj. 

How  Juan,  naked,  fovour'd  bj  the  nl^ht. 
Who  IkToun  what  >ha  ihould  not,  found  hlB  way, ' 

And  roch'd  hii  home  In  an  unacemly  plight? 
The  pleasant  Kandal  which  aniee  neit  day, 

The  nine  dayi'  wonder  which  waa  brought  to  Ugh 
And  how  Alfonso  sued  for  a  dlTorce, 
Wen  In  the  EogUib  newspwen,  ot  coune. 

CLXXXIX. 
If  rou  would  like  to  ■«  the  whole  proceedlngi, 

Tbe  depoalUons,  and  tbe  cause  at  full. 
The  namei  of  all  the  wltneaeei,  the  pleading 

Of  coumel  to  nonsuit,  or  to  annul, 
There  'i  more  than  one  edition,  and  the  naiUngi 

Are  Tailous,  but  they  none  of  them  are  dull : 
The  best  Is  that  In  abort-hand  ta'ea  by  Oumey,  > 
I  (□  Madrid  on  puTpcee  made  a  journej'. 
CXC. 
Bat  Donna  Ine^  to  divert  the  tiain 

'  F  one  of  the  moat  circulating  scandals 
That  had  for  centuries  been  known  In  Spain, 

\t  least  since  the  retirement  of  the  Tandals,  a 
First  Tow'd  (and  nenr  had  she  Tow'd  In  vain) 

To  Virgin  Mary  several  pounds  of  candles : 
And  then,  by  the  advice  of  some  old  ladlo, 
sent  her  son  to  be  ahipp'd  off  from  Cadis;. 
CSCL 
Sbe  had  resolved  that  he  should  travel  through 

All  European  climes,  b;  land  or  kb. 
To  mend  bis  fbrmer  morals,  and  get  new. 

Especially  in  France  and  Italy, 
(At  least  this  Is  the  thing  most  people  do.} 

Julia  WHS  sent  Into  a  convent :  sbe 
Qrieved,  bat,  perhaps,  her  Fseltngs  may  be  better 
Shown  In  the  followlDg  copy  of  her  Letter  i  — 
cxcn. 

**  They  teD  me  't  Is  decided ;  you  depsrt : 

Tls  wise— tis  well,  but  not  tbe  less  a  pain; 

1  have  no  further  claim  on  your  young  heart. 
Mine  Is  the  victim,  and  would  be  again ; 

1  t"FOBnd— heaisoknowihow— UiKUUry  waj,">e.. 

•CWIlll™  Brodle_Gar»^.  Ejj.j  tli*  emlneDt  thon-basd 


Tske  that  vUcfa.  of  tlwH  Uime.  •« 

-a.} 


To  love  too  much  has  been  the  miy  ait 

I  used ;  —  I  write  In  haste,  and  If  a  stain 
Be  on  this  sheet,  tls  not  what  It  appears  ( 
My  eyeballs  bom  and  throb,  but  have  no  lean. 

CXCUL 
"  I  loved,  I  love  you,  for  this  love  have  hot 

State,  station,  heaven,  mankind's,  my  own  esteena 
And  yet  can  not  r^ret  what  It  hath  cost. 

Bo  dear  Is  stm  the  memory  of  that  dream  j 
Tet.  If  I  name  my  guilt,  tls  not  to  boast. 

None  can  deem  banhller  of  me  than  I  deem  i 
I  trace  this  scrawl  because  I  cannot  rest — 
I've  oothlng  to  reproach,  or  to  request. 

CICIT. 

*■  Han's  love  Is  of  man's  llf^  a  thing  apart, 

"T  Is  woman's  whole  eilstence ;  man  may  range 

The  court,  camp,  church,  the  vessel,  and  the  mart. 
Sword,  gown,  gain,  ^ory,  ofRn-  In  exchange 

Pride,  bme,  amUtlon,  to  flU  up  his  heart. 
And  few  there  are  whom  Uum  can  not  estrange  ; 

Men  have  all  tbiae  resourcci,  we  but  one,* 

Toloveagalni,  andbe  tgiin  und<me.^ 

CICV. 
"  Tou  wlU  proceed  In  pleasure,  and  In  prtde. 

Beloved  and  loving  many ;  all  Is  o'er 
Ftw  me  on  earth,  except  some  years  to  bide 

-  Hy  sliame  and  sorrow  deep  In  my  heart's  core  I 
These  1  could  bear,  but  cannot  cast  aside 

Tbe  passion  which  still  rages  as  before,— 
And  so  f&rewell — forgive  me,  love  me— No, 
That  word  is  idle  now  —  but  let  It  go. ' 

CXCVI. 
"  Hy  breast  hss  been  all  veaknos.  Is  so  yet ; 

But  still  I  think  I  can  collect  my  mind  i  • 
My  blood  still  rushes  where  my  spirit's  set. 

As  roll  the  waves  before  the  settled  whid ; 
My  heart  la  feminine,  nor  can  forget 

To  all,  except  one  bnage,  madly  blind  ) 
So  shakes  the  needle,  and  so  stands  the  pole. 
As  vibrates  my  fond  heart  to  my  Bi'd  soul.  > 

"  I  have  no  more  to  say,  but  linger  stUI, 
And  dare  not  set  my  aeal  upon  this  sheet. 

And  yet  J  may  as  well  the  task  fulBI, 

My  misery  can  scarce  ba  more  complete  i 

I  btd  not  lived  tm  now,  could  sorrow  kill ;      [meet. 
Death  shuns  tbe  wretch  who  fc!n  the  blow  would 

And  I  must  even  survive  this  last  adlru. 

And  bear  with  life,  to  love  and  pray  for  you  1 " 

ud  of  Uie  umnt  of  ratlUug  and  ludKlous  elnquano*  vilfa 
Auliii  ISJil  '•"'?'  i"5  ■lupicloni  o(  her  )a>l«u  lord. 
pDM  cbooHi  ta  DBka  this  itwneleu  and  abudoiMd  woaun 

"""S.!?  TJ^'  S""^  pore,  aad  unaltenbleloie— thai 
ViohDlDg  tbe  bolleit  laagiun  of  the  bout,  and  Indlrtctlv 
»^^^-^(htb*  mg^li£;.fu|  and  dep>kln«stBV.L^^ 

-  our  eonSdsneelD  rinueOakni  i^Uis  ^u 
reUum  on  tnuh  ind  DdelltT  at  an  end  bu  t 
tbatwecoinpUlD._JarfMV.J       '""■"■ 


wjroD  myioui."— MS.] 
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CXCVUL 
Tlila  Dote  nw  wHtten  opon  gUt-edftnl  itaper 

Wltlr  a  neat  little  crow-quill,  lUgbt  and  atw  ;■ 
Her  muli  wblte  hand  could  hardly  reach  tlu  taper, 

It  trembled  as  magnetic  needlea  do, 
ADd  fct  the  did  iioc  let  one  tear  escape  btr ; 

The  ml  a  ■im-floiRr;  ■■  Ellt  e«i  nit  parlovt,"* 
The  motto  cut  upon  •  white  comelUn ; 
The  wax  wai  inperfliWi  Its  hoe  TcrmlUon. 

CXCCL 

Thb  wat  Don  Juin'i  earllrat  icnpe  ;  but  whether 

I  ihall  proceed  with  bis  idTenturti  t> 
Dependeat  on  the  public  altogether  ; 

Well  MC,  howerer,  what  they  aay  to  thli, 
Thdr  btour  in  an  authar*!  cap  '•  a  hsther. 

And  no  great  mltchlef  'i  done  by  their  caprice ) 
And  if  their  ^iprobatlml  we  eaperierm, 
Parhapt  they  II  have  K^na  more  about  a  year  hems. 

CC. 
U;  poam  "a  epk^  and  1>  meant  to  ba 

DiTtded  In  tweln  booki ;  e*ch  book  cwitalnlng, 
With  love,  and  war,  a  heavy  gale  at  aea,  > 

A  lilt  of  ihlia,  and  captiliu,  and  king)  reigning, 
New  chanctera  ;  the  eplsodH  are  three  :  * 

A  panaraiclc  view  of  hell  '■  in  training, 
After  the  rtyie  of  Virgil  and  of  Bomer, 
So  Chat  my  name  of  Epic ')  no  mlmomer.  ^ 

CCL 
All  tbne  Ihtnga  will  ba  ipeclfled  In  time. 

With  iBlct  repaid  to  Arlitotle'i  rules, 
The  ftuii  Uteum  of  the  true  labUcne, 

Which  nukes  lo  maay  poeCi,  and  some  fbols : 
Proae  poeti  like  blank-Terae,  I  "m  bnd  of  rhyme, 

Oood  workmen  never  quarrel  with  their  tools  i 
I  Ve  got  new  mythological  machinery. 
And  very  liandiome  lupematunl  acenery.  * 


*  [Lord  BjrroD  had  UmHif  a  leal  bearing  thli  mcitt 
■  ["  For  four  tiDipvt,  Uk»  Eurua.  Zephn,  Auii 
Boreal,  and  eait  tbm  lonthB  In  tmt  n 
ralo.  IlihCiilag  and  tbundtir  (ttia  loudsu 
tuffleil-  HLa  nur  doudj  and  bQlowi  wi 
tbau.  and  Lhkun  your  deicriptloa  hej 
qitlcuaDd.  Brew  your  tempeil  well  In  j 
Mtltablowlog.  ForabiUl*;*' '     ~ 

—  iiMTlpHciai  fr—  " ^ 

I,  and  If  (hen 


itdctaUri  [a 

_„-, jrt^lliad,  w  nf 

Vtrall,  and  if  there  ronaln  aoj  owerplu  sm 

br  E» a lUmilili.    Seann  ttVeQ  wilb  iU 

Which  ihill  lis  ipkUbI  la  UUai  Urn. 

With  pxd  diKiMJna,  and  In  airnal  rbfins,"  ~  US.] 

•  [Lord  BTTOn  an  •c»rmlr  bo  uld  lo  h>i9  "rilt«i  m  if/e 
TMui  — "  Epioib.  qui  «p|i«rHcnt  k  1>  poirie  hfrohiue,  « 
potaH  oul  d*crtt  quelqua  »caon,  tlgii»r/»  d^un  h*ro«.  L* 
potBH  tjihiiH  at  an  dlKoun  hiTmlf  imc  art  sour  Ibmisi 
Ira  iBceuri  pardn.lnHniilhnu  d(B>dt««  uui  lea  all^rlH 

hlabla  at  BarTeinnua.  tadUt^reoce  qa'D  y  aenlra  Is  jnema 
Iplqu*  «  la  ITMMIa,  e'at  qos  dau  le  potme  f^qua  lei  per- 
■oBnea  ny  toM  point  InlrodultH  aux  jvax  di*  iRCtUeun 

l$cthine^aeou<^w1a'poM*.-~Ba'ooBa.] 

*  [For  your  machinery,  take  of  deltlea.  male  and  female, 
u  Dumr  ai  you  can  uto ;  leparmts  them  loto  (wo  nbbI  duIl 
■nd  keep  JupHar  in  th<i  m[ddlB  i  let  Judo  put  htm  la  a  fer- 
gHnt.andVimiuinollil^hlm.   Remember  on  ill  ocoulani  to 


ecu. 

There's  only  one  ilight  dlHcrence  between 

He  and  my  epic  brethren  gone  brfbrc. 
And  here  the  advantage  la  my  own,  I  ween  j 

(Not  that  I  ban  not  Mvetil  merits  morCi 
But  this  wlU  more  peculiarly  be  sem); 

They  so  embellish,  that  'tis  quite  a  bore 
Their  labyrinth  of  fhblei  to  thread  thrangh, 
Whereaa  this  itory'i  actually  true. 

CCUL 
If  any  person  doubt  It,  I  appeal 

To  history,  tradition,  and  to  hots. 
To  nev^apen,  wlHse  truth  all  know  and  feel. 

To  plays  In  llTe,  and  <verBi  in  three  acta ;  ^ 
AH  these  confirm  my  aMement  a  good  deal. 

But  that  wlilch  more  completely  &lth  encti 
Ji,  that  mywlf,  and  sereial  now  hi  Seville, 
Stae  Juan's  last  elopement  with  the  detU. 
CCIV. 


Ill  write  poeOcal  a 


Shall  stuienede  beyond  all  di 

Hy  tat  with  many  things  that  no  one  knowi 

And  carry  precept  to  tlis  hl^ieit  pitch : 
111  all  the  work  "  Longlnua  o'er  a  Bcttk,* 
Or,  Every  Poet  tala  am  Aristotk."     . 


Becaua*  the  Orst  1*  tnied  beyond  all  hope. 

The  secoDd  drunk,  the  tliint  so  quaint  md  moothj ;  * 

With  Crabbe  It  mty  be  dllBcult  to  cope. 
And  CampbeU'a  Blppocrene  is  aomewhal  droutby : 

Thou  Shalt  not  Meal  Itisn  Samuel  Bogera,  not 

Commit — Olitatian  with  the  muse  of  Moore. 


or  pious  no  hare  pi^Uihed  oa 

■  [■" The™  ua  the I^ken^ mvlord  ;  : 
of  OUruDBra  and  3kJdiU«  End  Dunmal 

Ur.  Soutbaj  thioki  you  would  narer  hmre  tliouihl  td  nfna 
over  tlie  tea  had  It  not  been  ft>r  hii  ThilaCa :  lit.  Worda- 
worth  U  hmaMy  of  aplnka  thai  no  man  hi  the  vorid  avar 
thouihi  a  ir«  beauUflil.  or  a  nounialn  grand,  liU  ha  sa- 
BninadhltownwonderAilpereaBtiDiis.  Mr.  CbrlH  Lanha 
yea  veuM  nenr  have  wiiuan  Beppg  had  ha  not  Med. 


lordahlpl 
■re  allb 


■d  be  Dot  ilfbad.    1 
1  read  Mi  Svfm  Ci 


pialies  your  I^dahtp.  — and  irhyf  Becamo  jour  lordihlp 
pnliad  Um.  This  is  CalflHdc*.  who,  on  the  ■Innjnb  of  ■ 
UBla  compll^Bithi  ana  of  your  Doiai.  (Wf  nM,  p.  1  %.  1  T«i. 
turedat  laM  to  open  U  the  fais  of  the  day  Ihn  longiodudad 
leraUueu  of  Clulatabel,— aod  with  what  e&ct  bli  boot- 
wller  doth  know.  Poor  Coierldte,  however,  although  Us 
pamphlet  would  Dot  tell,  icni  iloated  over  the  pidTi  and 
be  aave  TOUT  lardahlp,  in  return,  a  fraat  many  rcatonahte 
(Dod  pu9f  In  proH.  Yoa  may  do  very  weli  to  qidi  Wor^ 
worlb  (or  tall  vanity,  and  Southe*  (R  hli  pompouineti  i  but 
vtaal  T\gM  have  you  to  lav  any  Oilng  about  Mr.  Colerldat'a 
drlnkhig?  Really,  my  lord.  I  have  no  actuple  In  aayliif,  tttf 
I  look  upon  Ihu  line  of  youri  — '  ColerMgB  It  drunk,'  «c.  ai 
quite  jwrwul  —  ihuneftilly  perianal.  At  Colerldse  nenr 
taw  Don  Juan.  or.  If  taa  did.  Kn-goa  the  whole  aOUr  nnl 
monbis,  It  ii  notblng  a>  renidi  him ;  but  whit  ran  be  »■ 
pected  ftom  bli  frlendif  Hm  not  any  one  of  thom  (If  hlhai 
■ny>  a  perfect  right,  altar  rending  that  line,  to  print  and  j«t- 


1  Google 


CCTL 
Tbou  iludt  not  cent  Hr.  Sotbeby'i  Hnu, 

Bit  PrgMtH,  nor  nj  thing  tlut'i  Mi| 
Thou  ibalt  not  bear  IUk  witncM  like  "  the  Bltwi  " - 

(Tbtre'ioiie,  at  lout,  U  m7  Amd  of  tUt); 
Thou  •ball  not  write.  In  ihoTt,  but  what  I  choowi 

Thb  U  tme  erfUelm,  ind  yoa  any  Ua— 
Euetlj  M  ;ou  pleaw,  or  not, — the  rod; 
But  If  you  dont.  III  U;  U  on,  b;  O— d  1 

ccvn. 

If  in;  penon  ihonld  prenime  to  UKct 
TU>  M0T7  It  not  moral,  flrtt,  I  prar> 

That  tbar  will  not  cry  out  before  the7're  hurt. 
Then  that  they  11  read  It  o'er  ^aln,  and  tj, 

(But,  donbtlen.  nobody  vUl  be  w  p«t,) 
That  thli  b  not  a  moral  tale,  thouch  g^ : 

Br^dea,  In  Canto  Twelfth,  I  mean  to  ihow 

Tbe  very  place  when  wicked  people  go. 
CCTin. 

If,  after  all,  there  ihonld  be  tonte  to  blind 


Toll 


■ne  tortnoiHy  of  mind, 
bellcTe  m;  *ene  and  their  m 
they  *■  the  moiil  cannot 


IteUhl 
Should  oqitaliw  the  ittoaik,  M  crlttci,  make, 

CCtX. 

Tbe  pubUc  approlialloii  I  expect. 

And  beg  they  II  take  my  word  about  the  nunal. 
Which  I  with  thdr  ammement  wHI  connect 

(So  childnai  cutting  teeth  recelTe  ■  coral) ; 
UeanUme  they  II  doubtlen  pkaae  to  recollect 

Hy  epical  pretenalona  to  the  laurel : 
For  fear  aome  pnidlih  readen  ihould  grow  gklttbh, 
I 'n  bribed  my  gruidntother't  TCTlew  —  the  Brltlth.  I 

CCX 
I  lent  it  in  a  letter  to  the  Editor, 

Who  thank'd  me  duly  by  return  of  poit  — 
I'm  Ibr  a  handacnne  arUde  hli  creditor i 

Tet,  If  my  gentle  Hum  he  please  to  TO«>t, 
promlie  after  baring  made  It  her. 


Igthel 


Itcoet, 


hl9  page  with  gall  in 
All  I  can  my  1j  — that  he  had  the  money. 

CCXL 
I  think  that  wltb  tfaia  boly  new  alliance 
I  m^  ennue  the  pubUc,  and  defy 


Dally, 


'  monCUy,  or  t 
I  MrieDwHof  "  Tin  Britiih." 


lyil 


■  [FgrllwMrkn -^ 

aM  eonipara  Lord  Bttoo'i  -  IJttn  'la  tbe'  Bdltn'of  ~Mt 
GnodBotlWi  Rnta*."  (poB.  AmHDii.)— '•  I  wioM  u> 
rva  br  Ian  poet,"  un  L«dB.,Bolafaa,  Alu.M.  iaiS,*'flD* 
>iatlD(abidR»tili^i(tUrtirpubUalloa,  iSimti  ta  ih. 
Mbno  Rolwrti,  wbo  bai  tbooaht  propar  la  da  a 
kU  own  Ml.    It  wa  wrltUDorbaDd.  and  Id  Ike  1 


Have  not  cmay'd  to  multiply  their  cUenta, 

Beeauie  they  tell  me  twere  In  nln  to  try. 
And  that  Om  Edinburgh  Review  and  Quirterij 
Tteat  a  dlraenttng  anthor  nrj  maityrly. 

CCXIL 
■■  Nom  ago  liBcfimm  talulaJtirailS 

Cotmtt  Flimoa  *,"  Horace  mid,  and  n 
Say  I ;  by  which  quotation  there  li  meant  a 

Hint  that  tmu  alx  or  uven  good  yean  ago 
(Long  ere  I  dreamt  of  dating  thim  the  Bienta) 

I  waa  moat  rnwly  to  return  a  blow, 
And  would  not  brook  at  all  tUi  tort  of  thing 
In  my  hot  youth  —  when  George  the  Third  waiKlo^ 

ccxin. 

But  now  at  thirty  yean  my  hair  li  gray — 
(I  wonder  what  It  will  be  like  at  forty  7 

I  thought  of  a  peruke  the  other  day  >  — ) 
Hy  heart  Ii  not  much  greener ;  and,  In  dioTt,  I 

Have  wguinder'd  roy  whole  summer  whUe  t  wai  May, 
And  fbel  no  more  the  aplilt  to  retort ;  I 

Have  ipent  m;  life,  both  Intereat  and  principal, 

And  deem  not,  what  I  deem'd,  my  loul  invincible. 
CCXIV. 

The  rireihnew  of  the  heart  can  fUl  Uke  dew. 
Which  oat  of  an  tbe  lovely  thlngi  we  ne 

Extracta  emotions  beautitUI  and  new. 
Hived  In  oar  boaoma  tike  the  b^  o'the  bee, 

TblnkU  thou  the  himey  with  ihoae  ot^ecti  grew  t 
Alai  1 1  wai  not  In  then^  but  In  thy  power 
To  double  even  the  twcetneii  of  a  Hower. 

CCXV. 
No  more — noroore  —  Oh  1  never  more,  my  heart. 

Canst  thou  be  my  aide  world,  my  nnfvene  1 
Once  all  In  an,  but  now  a  thing  apart, 

Thou  canrt  not  be  my  bicsaing  or  my  curie  : 
The  Uluslon  "•  gone  Ibr  ever;  and  thou  art 

Iniendble,  I  truit,  but  none  the  worse, 
And  In  thy  rtead  I  "ve  got  a  deal  of  Judgment, 
Though  heaven  knows  how  It  ever  fbund  a  lodgment 

CCXVL 
Hy  days  of  love  are  over ;  me  no  more  * 

The  charms  of  maid,  wife,  and  ttill  len  of  widow. 
Can  make  the  tod  of  which  they  made  befbre,  — 

In  ihort.  I  moat  not  lead  tbe  lift  I  did  ilo ; 
The  credulous  hi^  of  mutual  minds  is  o'er. 

The  topioat  use  of  claret  ii  fbrtld  too, 
So  fbr  a  good  old-gentlemanly  vice, 
I  tUnk  I  must  take  op  with  avarice.  > 


will  ttioniph— ind  vh«  Jiuda  l>  don*  u  m 
whaothli  butdlbUwiileiliuciiLduUM  bwt 
MuB(  It."— IVrm  J^'arp.  imi  .1 
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ccxTn. 
AmbmoD  wu  mjp  Idtd,  vhlcb  w»  bnikm 

Before  the  ihriuea  of  Sorrov,  uiil  of  Pleuun  i 
And  tli«  tvD  lut  tuf  >  left  ou  mio;  a  token. 

O'er  whlcb  nflecUan  roi^  be  nude  at  leldiTt : 
Kow,  like  FrliT  B&con't  bniieD  head,  I  'le  ipoken, 

"  Time  Is,  TlmB  ««i,  Time'*  put  1 1 "  —  >  chymlc 

Ii glittering Toutb,  wblcb  I  banivait betlnKi  — 
Uy  h«rt  in  panlon,  and  iny  bod  on  rtiymci. 

CCXTOL 
Whit  li  the  end  ot  Fame<?  'tlibuttoBll 

A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  piper  : 
Some  liken  It  to  clUnblng  op  ■  hill, 

Whoee  rammlt,  like  all  bUU,  I*  KM  In  vapaor  i  • 
For  thli  men  write,  ipeik,  preacb,  attd  beroea  kill. 

And  barda  bum  what  tbey  call  tb^  "  midnight 
To  biTC,  wben  the  original  la  duat,  [taper," 

A  name,  a  wretched  plctuca  <,  and  woru  buat.  ^ 

CCZIX. 
What  are  tbe  bopea  id  man  I    Old  ^ypt'a  King 

Cheap*  erected  the  Bnt  pyniold  > 

And  lai^en.  tliliikiiig  It  was  Juat  the  tiling 

To  keep  Ilia  memor;  whole,  and  munun;  bid  ; 
But  aametiod;  or  other  rummaging 

Biu^larloiuly  broke  bit  coffin's  ltd  i 
Let  not  a  monument  give  jou  or  me  hopes, 
B  not  a  plucb  of  diut  remalna  of  Cbeopa.  * 
CCZX. 
But  I  being  tbnd  of  true  pbllosophy. 

Say  very  irften  to  mysdt  "  Alaa  I 
All  thingi  tbat  bare  been  bom  wer«  bora  to  die. 

And  fleah  (which  Death  mowi  down  to  hay)  Ii  gnsi ; 
Tou  'tc  pan'd  yaor  youlb  not  »  unpleasmtly. 

And  If  you  bad  It  o'er  igiin  —  t  would  pan  — 
Bo  tbank  your  lUn  that  niatCen  an  no  vone, 
And  rtad  your  Bltila,  rir,  and  mind  your  purae. " 

CCXXI. 
Sat  for  tbe  preKnt,  gentle  reader  I  and 

Still  gentler  purcliaur  I  the  bard  —  that  '■  I  — 
Must,  with  permlnlciD,  ahake  you  by  tbe  band,  1 

And  w  your  humHe  lerrant,  and  good-b'ye  1 
We  meet  again.  If  we  ahould  ondentand 

Each  other  ;  and  if  not,  I  tball  not  try 
Tour  patience  further  than  by  Chli  short  aample  — 
T  were  well  if  othen  fbUow'd  my  example. 


*  [■'  II  li  tmpiwthle  not  to  regret  1 


■1  Lord  Vjtoa,  Iwing 


ccxxn. 

"  Oo,  little  hook,  tmn  ttdi  my  lolitade  I 
I  can  thee  on  the  wilen  —  go  thy  wap  I 

And  It  M  I  beUere,  tby  rein  be  good, 

Tbe  world  will  find  thee  after  many  days."  * 

When  Southey  's  read,  and  WordBworth  undentood 
1  can't  help  putting  in  my  claim  to  prabe  — 

The  four  flnt  rhym«  are  siiuthey's  every  Une  : 

For  Ood's  sake,  reader  J  take  them  not  for  mine. 


0on  9uan. 


O  THB  UOOmi.D 


Oh  ya  1  wbo  teach  the  Ingennana  yootb  of  natkxu, 

Holland,  France,  En^and,  Oertnany,  or  Spain, 
I  pray  ye  Hog  them  upon  all  occailDni, 

It  mends  their  numls,  never  mind  the  pain  ; 
The  best  of  mothen  and  of  eilucatlDn* 

In  Juan's  case  were  but  employ'd  In  vain. 
Since,  In  a  way  that 's  nther  of  the  oddest,  he 
Became  divested  of  his  native  modesty.  "> 

U. 
Had  be  but  been  placed  at  a  pubUc  scbod. 

In  the  Iblrd  form,  or  even  tn  tbe  fourth, 
Bli  dally  task  had  kept  bis  fancy  cool. 

At  least,  had  he  been  uuriiired  in  the  north  ; 
Spain  may  prove  an  exception  to  the  rule. 

But  then  eicepUoDS  always  prove  Its  worth  — 
A  lad  of  iditeen  causing  a  divorce 
Punled  his  tuton  very  much,  of  course. 

m. 

I  cant  say  tbat  It  puulei  me  at  all. 

If  all  things  be  cou^er'd  :  first,  there  was 
His  lady-mother,  mathematical, 

A- never  mind  i^hls  tutor,  an  old  ass; 

A  pretty  wc«ttan — (that's  quite  natural. 

Or  else  the  thing  bad  hardly  come  to  pis) 
A  husband  nther  old,  not  much  In  unity 
WItb  his  young  wlA — a  time,  and  opportunily. 


U  ha"  unplorid  UlIW  hunaml  and  ilitj  Uuxuuid  of  his 
•ulijans  for  InalT  fttit  In   raiting  oier  tbe    '  anpuia 

Inwelflit  to  all  mllLmi  of  laiu.  vblch  b  luit  thm  Uma 
tbat  of  tbe  van  Breakwater  thrown  scrDsi  Plrnioutb  SmnKI; 
aDA,  to  nuder  thU  predom  duit  Mill  mon  tecura.  the 
narrow  cbapberwss  mode  accflulble  onlj  by  amalL.  Intricate 
paiiant,  obstructed  by  atooci  of  uieiwnnDui  welKht.  aodao 
careluly  dosed  eatoriially  ai  not  to  be  perceptible.  Yet, 
bow  TSUI  ere  all  tbe  precsutinna  of  mszi  I    Vat  m  bone  au 


;£'»-", 


«t  prodoiu  stoneof  itonea— hUniodos^.'^ 


1  Google 


Tdl— nil.  the  world  m 
And  til  nunkfad  turn 


t  turn  opoD  lt>  till, 
tL  It,  bead!  or  UUi, 


And  Utc  uid  dk.  I 

:  Teering  wind  ihlfti,  ihlft  our  nOi ; 
Tbe  king  eomnuiids  ui,  and  the  doctor  qiucki  tu. 

The  prlaC  iDstructi,  and  to  our  life  eihalea, 
A  little  breath,  lore,  wins,  am  U  dun.  &iac, 
FlghUng,  devotlaa,  diut, — perhapt  ■  naioe. 
T. 

I  nid,  that  Juan  had  been  aent  to  Cidla 

A  pretty  town,  f  recollect  It  well  — 
Tb  there  the  mut  oT  the  coloDlal  tnde  !>, 

(Or  waa,  befbra  Pern  leam'd  to  rebel,) 
And  tuch  (weet  glria  —  I  mean,  aucb  gncefiil  ladlei, 

Thetr  very  walk  would  make  your  boaom  •weD  ; 
1  can't  detcilbe  It,  though  to  ranch  It  itrtke, 
-IncTcrnw  the  like:  i 
VL 


No — none  of  these  will  do;  —  and  then  their  garb! 

nudr  Tdl  and  petticoat  —  Alai  I  to  dwell 
Upon  luch  thing!  would  Tety  near  absorb 

'  onto — then  their  fcet  and  ankles,  —  well, 
Thank  HeaTcn  I  'Te  got  no  metaphor  quite  ready, 
(And  an,  my  sober  Muaa  —  ecms,  tot's  be  Meady  — 

vn. 

Chaste  Huse  1 — weD,  It  yon  must,  you  most) — the  veD 
Thrown  t>ack  a  momeut  with  the  gtaadng  hand. 

White  the  o'erpowering  eye,  that  tunii  you  pale, 
lashes  Into  the  heart :  —  All  sonny  land 

Of  lovel  vben  I  forget  joo,  may  I  fbll 
~l> say  my  prayers — but  nerer  was  there 


VOL 

to  our  lale:  the  Donna  loei  aent 

er  Ion  to  Cadii  only  to  embark  : 

To  itay  there  had  not  answer'd  her  intent. 

But  why  ?  —  we  leave  the  reader  in  the  dark  — 
'  T  was  Ibr  a  mjage  that  the  young  man  was  meant, 

As  If  a  Spanish  ship  were  Hoah's  ark. 
To  wean  Um  from  tbe  wlckedneai  of  earth, 
And  send  him  Uka  a  dore  of  pranlse  Artb. 

H. 
Don  Joan  hade  his  valet  pack  his  things 
According  to  direction,  then  received 
A  lectnre  and  some  money  \  fbr  fbur  springs 
e  was  to  tnvel ;  and  though  Ines  grieved 
(As  cvei7  kind  of  parting  has  Its  lUngs), 

She  hoped  he  would  Improve  —  perhaps  believed : 
A  letter,  toot  she  gave  (he  never  read  It) 
Of  good  advice  —  and  two  or  three  of  credit. 


In  tlie  mean  Ume,  to  paM  her  hours  away. 
Brave  loea  mw  set  up  a  Sunday  school 

For  naughty  children,  who  woulil  rather  play 
(Uke  truant  rogues)  the  devil,  or  the  Ibol ; 

Infants  of  three  yean  old  were  taught  that  day. 
Dunces  were  whipt,  or  set  upon  a  stool : 

The  great  success  of  Juan's  educatloD, 

Sptirr'd  her  to  teach  another  generaHon.  < 

XI, 
Jnsn  cmbark'd  —  the  ship  got  under  way. 

The  wind  was  fair,  the  water  pssalag  rough  ; 
A  devil  of  a  sea  rolls  In  that  bay,  * 

As  I,  who  've   CToes'd  tt  oft,  know  well  enough  ; 
And  standing  upon  tbe  deck,  the  daihlng  spray 

Files  in  one's  free,  and  makes  It  weather-tough  ; 
And  there  he  itood  to  take,  and  take  again, 
Hia  first  — perlupa  his  last  — brewell  of  Spain. 

zn. 

I  rant  but  say  It  Is  an  awkward  si^t 
To  see  one's  native  land  receding  through 

The  growing  waters ;  tt  unmans  one  quite, 
BqwdaDy  when  lift  is  rather  new ! 

I  recollect  Great  Britain's  coast  looks  while. 
But  ahnoit  every  other  country 's  hlue. 

When  gaiing  on  them,  myriified  t^  dlstulce. 

We  enter  oa  our  nautical  existence. 

xm. 

So  Juan  stood,  bewilder'd  on  the  deck : 

The  wind  sung,  cordage  stnin'd,  and  sailors  swon 

And  the  ship  crtak'd,  the  town  became  a  speck, 
From  which  away  so  blr  and  hit  they  bore, 

Tbe  best  of  lemedlea  is  a  beef-steak  ' 
Against  ses-slcknesst:  try  It,  shr,  before 

Ton  sneer,  and  I  assure  you  this  Is  true, 

For  I  have  fiinod  It  answer —  so  may  you. 

XIT. 
Don  Joan  stood,  and,  gaalng  flrom  tbe  stem. 

Beheld  his  native  Spain  receding  br : 
First  partings  Ibrm  a  lesnn  hard  to  lesm, 

Even  nations  ttd  this  when  they  go  to  war ; 
Thet«  is  a  sort  of  imeipreit  concern, 

A  klod  of  ibock  that  sets  one's  heart  alar  1 
At  leaving  even  the  most  unpleasant  people 
And  places,  one  keeps  looking  at  the  steeple. 

XV. 

But  Juan  had  got  many  things  to  leave, 
Hb  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  no  wif^ 

Bo  that  he  liad  much  better  cause  to  grieve. 
Than  many  penona  more  advanced  in  lite  ; 

And  if  we  now  and  then  a  sigh  must  heave 
At  quitting  even  those  we  quit  in  strife. 

No  doubt  we  weep  Ibr  thOK  tbe  heart  endears -~ 

That  is,  mi  deeper  grielk  congeal  our  tears. 


d  IntrndDn  Ibem  to  a  few  of  Ibe 


'  CMt  (Hand,  Dr.  GnavfUe,  In  hli  Travel!  to  St.  Pettn 
burf ,  18S9.  HTB  that  "  na-iickum  eouiUM  of  lonlXng  - 
-Ki-.^n.  u  ..  —J  um,  ,!„  fj^  ,^  „  «c«po  tba 

luq  St  lurtlnf.  vbd  at 


t,  Google 


612 


BVRON-S  WORKS. 


in 

So  Jdui  irtpt,  ■•  wept  the  etpUre  Jewi 
Vy  Babd'i  mien.  itUl  remembering  Bkn  : 

I'd  weep.  —  but  mine  ti  not  B  wceplDg  Huk, 
And  lucb  Ufbt  grielk  uv  not  *  thing  to  die  on ; 

Toung  men  >bMild  tnral,  If  but  to  ■nunc 

id  the  next  time  tbelr  Kmnti  Ue  < 


Perlup*  it  nuj  be  lined  Titb  tUi-m;  amto. 

xrn. 

And  Jiuui  mpt,  ud  mncb  he  aWi'd  and  tbaoght, 
WhUe  hit  nit  ton  drofip'd  into  the  nit  *ea, 

'  Sireeti  to  the  iveet  i'  ( 1  like  to  much  to  quite  ; 
Tou  mutt  excmt  tbli  eitntt,  —  111  where  >he, 

Tbr  Queen  at  Denmark,  fbr  Ophetta  bnni^t 
Flowen  to  the  gnte ;)  ud,  nbUng  often,  ha 

Beflected  on  hli  preieat  limaHon, 

And  NilaiHly  remlTed  cm  refarmitlw. 

XYin. 

'  Farewell,  mr  Spain  1  a  long  fhrewcQ  I"  be  cried, 

"  Ferhapa  1  may  reirlait  the*  no  more. 
But  die,  a>  manr  an  ciIIhI  hrart  hath  died, 

Of  lU  own  Mrtt  to  lee  ifabi  thr  ihtve : 
Farewell,  where  OnadilqidTlr'a  waters  gUdt  I 

Fanwetl,  m7  mother  t  and,  liitce  all  la  o'er. 
Farewell,  loo,  dnntt  Jullal  —  (heie  he  drew 
Her  letter  out  agab^  and  read  it  through.) 

XIX. 
••  And  ^  1  If  e'er  I  ihould  torget,  I  nrear  — 

Bat  that 'I  trnpanOile,  and  cannot  be  — 
Sooner  ahaU  thlt  blue  ocean  melt  to  air, 

Soooer  abatl  earth  roolve  Itself  to  arm. 
Than  I  resign  Urine  Image,  oh,  in  j  fUr  [ 

Or  think  of  any  lUng  eice^lng  thee ; 
A  mind  diaeaaed  no  remedr  can  ph  jalc  — 
(Here  the  ihlp  gare  a  larch,  and  he  grew  an-alck. ) 

•■  Sooner  ihall  heaven  kin  earth — (here  he  UI  ticker) 
Ob,  Jalla  I  what  la  eeery  other  woe  J  — 

(ForOad'aaakeletmebBTcagla      *"'_ 
Fedrot  BatUita,  help  me  down  belaw.) 


mi  >  pumpiilM.  snUUed  "  Harrutie  at 
Juna  on  Ihi  Cout  of  Anxcan.  In   1^ 
pamphlet  allrKted  bin  little  pobt 
us  founf  ttudenu  o^  Dulwich 

mLinf  of  Bfroniiu/hMeludioni(itban,paFhapfl,in  lu^itat' 


ii  throuoh  all  Uie  t 
Snlp»racki  u|wn  rawrd.  bj  whicta  ks  pr 

i^-_  I —  --^- UkeehufeDf  plulJu'tuibroufhi'anlDit 

sn  of  (he  dar.  »r  id  dolnc,— wflk  a> 
IM  ILallanaulfior.irhovrotealHKmnB 
•K*  dliplind  ^  Tauo  In  Ui  baniM, 
il  poet  witk  tlH  MHiRai  Ana  wbkb  he 
rlnln;  —  wllh  i(  null  Isnka  DUgM  Punetor 

„ -iho  Hana  polntad  oot  Ike  aaiu  merit  la  Hooar 

!  Vlrell.  hmn  wlUlbrtd  tlMlr  pnlH, 

11  and  htduitry  o(  tbeae 


^(atbadurnaBboalttwaUpirnck. 

thai  I  toM  nni  and  Mr.  HotHunae,  nara  apo,  that  thvra  nt 
Dot  a  ilncfe  drcwtaoca  of  It  aat  taken  lr«a  fiict :  iMt. 

of  dlOkrenliirreuj/'^i,0rri  Brnmto  Mr.  Mtrra^, 

"  or  late,  Hnia  pvrioDi  faAva  lK«n  nibbling  kI  th«  renjt^ 
tfon  of  Lord  Brron.  br  rluralDK  blm  with  plularlnn.  Tbarv 
laacurlDuicliarie  of  Ibia  Uid  IueIjf  puUiiLiid,  vhlOb  ra- 


Jnlla,  my  km  I  —  (youiaacal,  Pedro,  qtricker)-— 

Oh  Jolla  1  —  (thla  curat  Teatd  pllchea  to) — 
BeloTBd  Julia,  hear  me  ttlll  bcaeecUng  1" 
(Hen  be  grew  InartlcuMe  with  retching.) 

XXI. 

He  felt  tliat  chming  hcaTinew  of  hent. 
Or  ntber  ■tomacb,  which,  aiaa  I  atteoda, 

BcTood  the  beat  apoUwcary'i  art, 

The  km  of  loTC,  the  treacherr  of  fHends, 

Or  death  of  thcae  we  dote  on,  when  a  jiart 
Of  u>  dlea  with  them  aa  a^h  tod  hope  end*  -. 

No  doubt  he  would  bare  been  moA  more  pathttk 

Bat  the  sea  acted  aa  a  strong  emetic 

XIIL 
LoTe'tacapridova  power:  I 'tc  kn«wn  It  bold 
Out  thnragh  a  fkver  caused  hf  it*  own  heal. 

Bat  be  much  pnaaled  b;  a  cough  and  cold, 
And  find  a  qiiioiy  very  hanl  to  treat ; 

Agalott  all  DoMe  maladies  he  **  bold. 
But  Tulgar  lllneaaes  dont  like  to  mtel. 

Nor  that  a  aaeese  ahould  Interrupt  bia  afgh, 

Nor  tnllammationi  redden  hli  bUod  eye. 

xxnL 

But  woiat  of  aH  la  naoaea,  or  a  pain 
About  the  lower  region  of  the  bowelt ; 

Lore,  who  hendcally  breathes  a  Tdn, 

Shrlnka  from  the  a(>plkallon  of  hot  towels, 

And  puigatlTee  an  dai^rous  to  bl>  reign, 

Sea-slckncn  death  i  hla  love  was  perfect,  how  ebe 

Could  Juan's  paasion,  while  the  bllkrws  roar, 

BeaUt  hi*  itomach,  ne'er  at  sea  befiiie  r 

XXIT. 
The  ihlp,  oll'd  the  moet  bcdy  ••  Trinldadt,"  ■ 

Waa  steering  duly  fbr  the  port  Legbom ; 
For  there  the  Spanish  fkmlly  Moncada 

Ven  settled  long  ere  Juan'i  aire  was  bora : 
They  were  relatkms,  and  Ibr  them  he  had  ■ 

Letter  of  introduction,  which  the  mom 
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XIV, 
Hll  nilte  conilittd  ot  three  m-raDti  snd 

A  tutor,  the  UccntlaU  Pedrillo, 
IVbo  aerenl  languagei  did  undentand. 

But  now  la;  ^k  and  ipcccliless  on  hli  pillow, 
And,  rocUng  Id  his  hanuoock,  long'd  for  land, 

Ula  headach  being  increased  by  evei?  Milow  ; 
And  tbe  yava  ooilng  through  tbe  port^hole  nude 
Hll  berth  >  UCtle  damp,  and  him  afraid. 

XXVL 
T  wai  not  vltliout  tome  reaion,  for  the  wind 

Incnawd  at  night,  until  It  blew  ■  gale  ; 
And  though  twu  not  much  to  a  naval  mind, 

Some  landsmen  would  have  look'd  a  little  i)ale. 
For  sailDn  arc.  In  Rurt,  t,  different  kind : 

At  luniet  they  bfgim  to  take  In  tail. 
For  the  >ky  show'd  It  would  come  on  to  blow. 
And  OTTj  away,  perbapa,  a  mait  or  M. 

xxvn. 

At  one  o'clock  the  wind  with  n^den  ahltt 
Threw  the  ship  right  Into  the  trough  of  tbe  sea, 

Which  struck  her  aft,  and  made  an  awkward  rift. 
Started  the  stera-poat,  al»o  ahatter'd  the 

Whole  of  her  stem-frame,  and,  ere  she  could  lilt 
Herself  from  out  her  present  ^pardy. 

The  rudder  tore  away  :  't  was  time  to  lound 

The  pumps,  ud  there  were  four  feet  water  fbund.  > 

One  gang  of  people  instantly  wu  put 
Upon  the  pumps,  and  tbe  remainder  set 

Tu  get  up  part  ot  the  cargo,  and  what  not ; 
But  the;  could  not  come  at  the  teak  ai  yet ; 

At  Ian  they  did  get  H  It  really,  but 
Slill  their  salvation  was  an  even  bet; 

The  water  ruih'd  through  In  a  way  quite  puiiling. 

While  they  thruit  aheeti,    shirts,  jackets,  bales   at 


Into  the  opening ;  but  all  such  Ingredlentj      [down, 
Would  have  been  vain,  and  they  must  have  gone 

Despite  of  all  their  eSbrts  and  eipedlenta. 
But  for  the  pumps;  1  "m  glad  to  make  tbem  known 

To  all  the  brother  tara  who  ma;  have  need  hence. 
For  fifty  Ions  of  water  were  upthrown 

By  them  per  hour,  and  they  had  all  been  undone. 

But  for  the  maker,  Mr.  Mami,  of  London.  > 

Whldi  la™  XhU'ii  *ur  m ;  <n4i  ttot  n«u  rnuAu; 
~lK  cmUf  a»*  imtl  iff  O"  pt^plt- 
enoltlHlV  oat  dutard  mtila.  "ho 


Baitajln , . 

And  wAT'd  ■»  ^  the  >b1«  of  ilsTei  W  bs 
WbiwB'd  out  of  Bone.  Now,  tU>  eifmniW 
HalbbnugtaliMlathyiturli,'  SMotui^ii^K, 


•miimiMfltfti'*^.  about  ml 
Iramtk  qf  llx  m,  leUt*  •Imct 
lUrltd  Mr  ueni-pail,  tvl  M 
frame.    Tin  jmmpt  we™  hm 

fta."—Laa<glkt  Hemta.i 


''■""'uETk 


*  l"  Oit€fa*tmanau<ulif}nit™i>itm,iuiil*tTr 
of  lit  propU  rtralagel  Ai  glUimg  mp  ri«  Itam  Uib  ru 
•hip.  lod  hentng  11  om.  a  nmt  of  uc  liak.  If  | 


Ch  ■Uonlililng  npkUlj ;  I 


618 

XXX 

Ai  day  advanced  the  weather  jeem'd  to  abate. 
And  then  the  leak  they  reckon'd  to  reduce. 

And  keep  the  ship  afloat,  though  three  IMt  yet 
Kept  two  band  and  one  cbaln-pump  still  In  usi 

The  wind  blew  fresh  again  i  as  It  grew  late 

A  squall  came  on,  and  while  some  guns  broke  loose, 

A  gust — which  all  descrlptlTe  power  transcends — 

Laid  with  one  blast  tbe  ship  on  her  beam  ends.  * 

There  she  lay,  moUonleis,  aud  seem'd  upset ; 

Tbe  water  left  the  bold,  and  waah'd  tbe  decks,  > 
And  made  ■  scene  men  do  not  soon  forget ; 

For  they  remember  battles,  flm,  and  wrecks. 
Or  any  other  thing  that  brings  regret. 

Or  breaks  their  hopes,  or  hearts,  or  heads,  or  necks : 
Thus  drownings  are  much  talk'd  of  liy  the  divers. 
And  swimmers,  who  may  cliaDce  to  be  survivors. 

xxxn. 

Immediately  the  masts  were  cut  away, 

Both  main  and  mlien ;  Sret  the  mlien  went. 
The  main-mast  follow'd ;  but  the  ship  stm  lay 

Like  a  mere  log,  snd  baffled  our  Intent 
Foremast  and  bowsprit  were  cat  down,  ani 

Eased  her  at  last  (nlthough  we  never  mi 
To  part  with  all  till  every  hope  was  blighted). 
And  then  with  violence  the  dd  ship  righted.  » 

XXXIIL 
It  may  be  easily  sapposed.  while  this 

Was  going  on,  some  people  were  unquiet. 
That  pasaengers  would  And  It  much  amiss 

To  loK  theh'  Uve^  as  well  as  apoU  their  dltt ; 
That  even  tlie  able  aeanun,  deeming  his 

Days  nearly  o'er,  might  be  disposed  to  riot, 
As  upon  such  occasions  tars  will  ask 
For  grog,  snd  soraetinies  drink  mm  thnn  the  oa 

XXXIV. 
There 's  nought,  no  doubt,  so  much  tbe  spirit  cti 

As  rum  and  true  religion  i  thus  It  iras. 
Some  plunder'd,  some  drank  spirits,  some  sung  ps) 

The  high  wind  made  tbe  treble,  and  as  bass 
The  hoane  harsh  waves  kept  time  i  flight  cured  the 


they 


Jacini.  bala  of  nHnltn,  snd  vrBrr  thing  of  the  like  dpKrip- 
tlotl  That  could  begot,  tnio  Ae  opmmg.' — Louttf  tke  Her' 

*  ["  HotwlthitBjidliif  tbfl  tnmpf  itttharpi  Jffljf  to 
vraler  an  jbotf.  the  ibip  certalDly  tmal  tuive  ^ott*  davit, 

fitmju.  to  &■  exwIlftDt  COIMIroellon  of  which  i  owe  the 
HmClon  of  my  lite,  leere  made  b$r  Ur-  Uirmt  tj  London 


every  exoTlItm  wu  made  lo  Jterp  Ike  tkrp  afioal-    Scarp 
Ihli  done,  when  a  grul.  e^fedmg  itt  violence  every  tktmg  tg 

*  {"The  ihlp  Utunalioniea,  rjA,  to  All  AppfaraiBce.  irra 
TDcably  ovpnM-  TAe  vaier  Jortook  Ike  koU,  aod  appeared 
btI'Mu  d«ij."  —  JSid-l 

the  ■uIv-MSIjU'iwfd.    I  hHl  ih<  teonllkaUDn  to  k- 
UmmdlaUh  rinktl^^  freal  eiolCHce." ^ Otd.^' 
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XXXV. 

Ptrtilpi  more  nilKhkf  bsd  been  doae,  but  fbr  * 
Our  Jii«ii,  who,  with  ttnae  beyond  hli  jfean, 
Oot  to  the  ■pliit-rDOm,  and  rtood  before 

It  witb  ■  pair  of  pistol! ;  uid  tbelr  tetit, 
Ai  If  Death  were  more  dnadM  by  his  door 

or  Are  thin  water,  a^dte  of  oaths  and  tears. 
Kept  ittU  alof^  the  cnw,  who,  oc  the;  lunk. 
Thought  It  would  b«  becanlng  to  die  drunk.  > 

XXITL 
"  Obe  u<  more  grog,"  they  cried,  "  tor  It  win  be 

All  one  an  bour  hence."     Juan  answer'd,  "  No  1 
'Tta  tnu  '>!»*  death  awoltt  bath  you  and  me. 

But  let  OS  die  like  men,  not  iluk  below 
Like  brutes:" — and  thus  hia  dangeroui  poat  kept  he,' 
id  none  Uked  to  anticipate  the  blow ; 
even  PedrlUo,  bis  mart  reverend  tutor, 
Was  Ibr  same  rum  a  disappointed  suitor. 

XX2VII. 
The  good  iM  gentleman  was  quite  aghast. 

And  made  a  loud  and  pious  lamentaHop  i 
Bepented  ill  his  sins,  and  made  a  last 

Irrevocable  tow  of  refoimatUin  ; 
Nothing  should  tempt  him  more  (this  peril  past) 

To  quit  his  academic  occupation. 
In  cloliten  of  the  das^  Salamanca, 
To  bdlow  Juan's  wake,  like  Suicho  Fanca. 

xxxvm. 

Bui  now  there  ome  a  flash  of  hope  <Hice  more  t 
Day  broke,  and  the  wind  lull'd '.  the  masts  were  gone 

The  leak  Increased ;  shoals  round  her,  but  no  shore, 
le  vessel  swam,  yet  iHll  she  held  her  own. 

They  tried  the  pumps  again,  and  ttaou^  befiire 
Theh-  desperate  etfijrts  seem'd  all  useleM  grown, 

A  gUmpee  of  sunshine  set  some  hands  to  bale  — 

The  stronger  pump'd,  the  weaker  thrumm'd  a  salL  * 

ZXXIX. 
Under  the  veMel's  keel  the  sail  was  past. 

And  for  the  moment  It  tiad  some  effect )  ^ 
But  vtlth  a  leak,  and  not  a  stick  of  mast. 

Nor  rag  of  canvass,  what  could  they  expect  f 
But  lUU  tis  best  to  struggle  to  the  last, 

Tls  never  too  late  to  be  wholly  wreck'd  : 

I  T"  Psrhjfa  tbi  wbole  would  bne  got  drunk,  but  tu."  - 
<  "[A  mldihlpnuii  mi  ■ppolDtad  la  (uard  the  (pliIi-twHE 

to  rnreil  Ibal  uuhsiipr  deJrB  of  a  d*.uttil  cTB"  U  die  t»  ■ 

ttaUaftmloi.calfim.    Tb8  •mllDrt,  I 

ardetijin  coDduct,  ben  pnuedvi 


There  winds  and  waves  bad  hurl'd  them,  and  from 

Without  their  will,  they  carried  them  away ; 
For  they  were  tOrced  with  steering  to  dispense, 

Aad  never  bad  as  yet  a  quiet  day 
On  ..■Mcb  they  might  repose,  or  even  cmnmence 

A  Jurymast  or  rudder,  or  could  say 
The  itiip  would  swim  an  hour,  which,  by  good  luck. 

i^am though  not  exactly  like  a  duck. 

XU. 
The  wind.  In  (act,  perhaps,  was  rather  less, 

But  the  ship  labour'd  so,  they  scarce  couM  hope 
To  weather  out  much  longer ;  the  distress 

Was  also  gnat  with  whldi  they  had  to  cope 
For  want  of  water,  and  their  solid  mess  ' 

Was  scant  enough ;  in  vain  the  telescope 
Was  used— ntr  sail  nor  shore  s^ipear'd  In  stghl. 
Nought  but  the  heavy  sea,  and  coming  nighL 

XLIL 
AjalQ  the  weather  Ihreaten'd,— agahi  Mew' 

A  gale,  and  In  the  fbre  and  after  hold 
Water  appear'd  j  yet,  though  the  people  knew 

All  this,  the  moat  were  patient,  and  some  txild, 
l^ntU  (he  chains  and  leathers  wen  worn  ttirough 

Of  all  our  pumps:  —  a  wnck  comidete  she  roll'd. 
At  mercy  of  the  waves,  whose  merdes  are 
Like  human  beings  during  civil  war. 

XLin. 
Then  came  the  carpenter,  at  last,  with  tears 
In  his  rough  eye*,  and  told  the  captain,  be 
Could  do  no  more  i  he  was  a  man  hi  years. 

And  long  had  voyaged  through  many  a  stonny  sea. 
And  If  he  wept  at  lei^th',  they  were  not  ftara 

That  made  his  eyelids  as  a  woman's  be. 
But  he,  poor  ftUow,  had  a  wlffe  and  children,  — 
Two  things  (Or  dying  people  quite  bewildering. 

XLIV. 
The  ship  was  evldeoUy  settling  now  'o 

Fast  by  the  head  ;  and,  all  distinction  gone. 
Some  went  to  prayers  a^n,  and  made  a  vow 
Of  candles  to  their  sahita  "  — but  there  were  none 
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IBrn  Tho  Ihlp  kbouinil  grMtlr;  lltf  tuaier  apprnrnl  i 
Uefirr  mfl  iffer  IkM.  The  Uatliert  »oro  neulj  eonjumn 
and  UiB  dutnuiJUu  f^V'-  bl  coniUJil  *',*™5?t  .'?''  f"™" 
I  [■'  Al  linglh,  1*<  carpnufT  aiu  up  from  bf  low,  ml  lol 
■be  crew,  who  wna  worliiig  it  th<i  punpi.  he  okM  do  t 
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Torlfenni  qusntum  poMnl  Idmtidem  iDculcint.qul  forte 
pnibnu  aulitetaet  HU  aatat.  cuUto  flKuB  uU(U,  le  lob- 
DOBUilt  VldeauM  pollleeariii  etUnul  rtruiB  anDlam  tuk- 
nimanclkineiiil^u.  non  (Warit  solieado.  Turn  III*.  n» 
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To  pay  Ottat  witb  ;  and  Mraic  lookM  o'er  I 
Some  boiited  out  tlu  baatt ;  md  then 
Thnt  tKgg'd  Fedrillo  far  an  ■bMluUoo, 
Wbo  ttM  Urn  to  be  dimnM — In  hli 

XLT. 
Some  luh'd  them  In  thilr  tummockt ;  kom  put  on 

Tbdr  best  clotbes,  u  !f  going  to  >  &lr ; 
Some  curwd  the  dsf  on  which  thef  taw  the  nm. 

And  gnub'd  their  teeth,  and,  howling,  tore  their 
And  othen  went  on  u  thej  had  begun,  [hair ; 

Oettiiig  the  bote  out,  being  well  aware, 
Thftt  ■  tight  boat  will  Uf  e  Id  a  rough  acs, 
Uolen  with  bnaket*  dou  beneath  her  lee.  < 

XLVI. 
The  wont  of  all  wai,  that  in  Uietr  condltloD, 
HaTlng  been  seTend  dajs  In  great  diitress, 
•TwM  difficult  to  get  out  such  provlttoo 

Ai  now  might  render  their  long  tufltrlng  lea ; 
Hen,  even  when  d^lng,  dlsUke  loanltlon  ;  i 

Their  Mock  wu  damaged  bj  the  weather'i  itm  i 
Two  caiki  of  biscuit,  aod  >  lieg  of  butter, 
Were  all  that  could  be  thrown  hito  the  cutter. 

XLVIL 
But  hi  the  long-boat  the;  contrived  to  Mow 

Some  poundi  of  bread,  tbougb  Injured  b;  the  wet ; 
■Water,  a  twenlj-gallon  caik  or  *o; 

Six  fiaik)  of  wine ;  and  the;  contrived  to  get 
A  portion  of  tbelr  beef  up  from  below. ' 

And  with  a  piece  of  porl,  moreover,  met 
But  acarce  enough  to  terve  them  tUt  a  lundieon — 
Thea  there  wis  nun,  eight  gallons  in  a  puncheon. 

xisvia. 

The  other  boats,  the  ;awl  and  pinnace,  had 

Been  atova  Id  the  beginning  of  the  gale  (  ' 
And  the  long.boat'i  condlUoD  was  but  bad, 

Aa  there  were  but  two  blanketa  for  a  saU,* 
And  one  oar  for  a  mast,  which  a  foung  lad 

Tlirew  In  b;  good  luck  over  the  ship's  ndl ; 
And  two  boats  could  not  hold,  &r  len  be  stored. 
To  save  one  half  the  people  then  on  bawd. 

XLIX 
Twas  twilight,  and  the  sunless  day  went  down 

Over  the  waste  of  waten ;  like  a  veil. 


Id  Ibis  erf 
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liotTOTota  gralstami:  fom  am  as  AtECc  tmagiM 
oiltqfH.  Enn iBdrwtrs  ■!  their  pngren,  or  w 
(taslng IbemieliM.  TbeprlnteaptidDorilia (alle 
Id  Uh  (nUesI  bel^  of  the  daiw«,  lUi  nii*flii<er<d  aM  «rf 
kit  ni  tcmf  to  be  bfCHjcht  to  him.  saving,  thai  a  tnw 
SpvOard  ou^ht  IB  lUt  bunng  hit  king's  mukt  of  diiliiKtiMi. 
He  sal  Umseir  down  In  bis  |na>  elbow  ebalr.  aod  witb  hit 
IhH  struck  a  poer  NeapohlaD  tn  the  chops,  who,  not  ImIdk 
■Ue  w  lUinil  wH  cnwibc  alau.  sgrha  out  aloud.  -  Senhot 
Doo Fernando. por I'aiBor de l>loi, Gonftvlon-*  Theupubi, 
wboQ  he  itrw^  him,  iild  to  hlm,  ■  iDlmlao  da  Dlos  piedes 
eonftutonl'  and  on  m;  nBrnenlliig  M  Um.thit  hlilnlcr- 
ftoreoce  was  Dot  right,  be  said  that  that  old  man  gavo  oAobH 

prsacbliu  uthe  Ibol  of  the  great  mast,  that  St.  Francli  had 
■ppeinuT to  bin.  and  had  Hsured  hln  that  we  should  n« 
perish.    I  sboidd  norer  have  dona,  were  I  to  describe  all  the 
rldlculoui  lights  thai  are  seen  Ob  tbeiseocaslaiu."j 
s  C"  Some  anpeared  psrlKIlT  railgntd.  BAir  lo  Ikttr  *aM- 


Vhlcb,  It  withdrawn,  would  but  disclose  the  fh>wa 
Of  one  whose  hate  H  niaak'd  but  to  assalL  1 

Thus  to  their  hopeless  e; ea  the  nlgbt  wai  shown. 
And  grimly  darkled  o'er  the  Ikccs  pale, 

And  the  dim  desiriale  deep :  twelve  days  had  Fear 

Been  their  bmlUar,  and  now  Death  was  here. 


Soon  trial  had  been  making  at  a  raft. 
With  little  hope  In  lucb  a  nilUng  sea, 

A  sort  of  thing  at  which  one  would  have  laugh'd, " 
If  an;  laughter  at  such  times  could  be, 

UuleB  with  people  who  too  much  have  qualT'd, 
And  have  a  kind  of  wild  and  horrid  glee. 

Hair  epUeptlcal,  and  half  hyilcrlcal :  — 

Their  presenatlDti  would  have  been  ■  miracle. 


At  half-part  eight  o'clock,  booms,  hencoiq)*,  spars, 
Aod  aU  things,  for  a  chance,  had  been  cast  loose. 

That  atni  could  keep  afloat  the  MruggUng  tars,  > 
For  yet  they  strove,  although  ot  no  great  use : 

There  was  no  light  In  heaven  but  a  few  stars, 
The  boats  put  off  o'ererowded  with  their  crews  j 

Ehe  gave  a  heel,  and  then  a  lurch  to  port. 

And,  going  down  head  foremost — snnk,  fn  short  <" 

UL 
Then  rote  from  tea  to  sky  the  wild  biewell — 

Then  ihilek'd  the  timid,  and  stood  still  the  brave, — 
Then  some  leap'd  overboard  with  dreidAil  yell,  i' 

Ai  eager  to  anticipate  Iheir  grave  i 
And  the  sea  yawn'd  around  her  like  a  heD. 

And  down  the  suck'd  wllh  ber  the  whliling  wave, 
Like  one  who  gnippiet  with  hit  enemy, 
And  strives  to  strangle  him  bdbre  he  die. 

un. 

And  Hrat  one  imlversal  shriek  there  rash'd, 
Louder  than  the  loud  ocean,  like  a  crash 

Of  echoing  thunder ;  and  then  ill  wu  huth'd. 
Save  the  wild  wind  and  the  remoneiess  daih 

Of  billows ;  but  at  intervals  thero  guib'd. 
Accompanied  with  a  convulsive  iplatb, 

A  solitary  shriek,  the  bubbling  cry 

or  some  strong  swimmer  in  his  aguny.  n 


.    The  bD.Ks  were  got  oror  the  side."— 

MB  hongiT,  even  vheo  nait  perdition." 

'  ["ElfAthagi  ofrtee.i^jlutse^irAu,  and  a  mult  «>«•■ 
Uls  qf  tiiudhrtf  ana  pert,  weniulinu  the  long.bwms 
Ijrorliloiu  tor  the  whole,"—  WriiisfilH  Sf^atfT 


'  ['■  Which  being  vithdnwn,  dh. 

OfDiiewhohatetus,satlieDlghtvaiiBciwn,"ac.— HS, 

•  r-Ai  nini  hid  befo  moHlooed  bf  the  «rp«il«r, 
V  atutuft.  H  wu  hnpoisible  K> 
Faith  the  bMoth^Vwod  a 


Lmli  Biiborl.T''^'  " 

1'  r  AtlhUbiilMjil,oneoflheo(ncmloW[hec»ptaIntl! 
was  gDlng  down,  and  blddhtg  him  (hrvwnU,  iDut  Drcrboard 
the  crawTiadJutiUme  10  (top  DBertMTA  which  tho7  did,  ul 
teriui  a  w»if  trta^fl^tell.-—PtmdBra?l 

■'  [HowacGOjatcJjrhasBrTondeteribad  the  whole  prognt 
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LIT. 


The  bMU,  u  lUtcd,  hod  got  off  befbre, 

And  In  tbon  crowded  •erenl  of  the  crew  i 
Ajid  yet  tbeir  pntent  hope  wu  hirdlr  more 

TluD  what  it  had  been,  for  »  tnmg  It  blew. 
There  nu  alight  chmce  of  reaching  uy  ihon ; 

And  then  they  were  too  manrt  though  w  few — 
Nine  In  the  cutter,  thirty  In  the  boU, 
Were  counted  la  them  when  they  got  illoaL 

LV. 
All  the  reM  pertth'd  i  Deer  two  hundred  eouli 

HhI  left  thdl  bodkl;  and  whU'i  wone,  alaa  1 
When  oier  CathoUa  the  ocean  rolb. 

They  mint  wilt  •erenl  weeki  before  ■  wmm 
lUea  off  one  peck  of  pursatorial  coali, 

Becauie,  till  people  know  vhat'i  coiDe  to  ftm, 
Tbej  won't  lay  out  their  moner  on  the  dead — 
It  cnti  three  tnjoa  far  erery  mm  that^  bM. 

LVL 
JniD  got  Into  the  lang-baat,  end  Uktb 

~    ■  ■     ■  -    help  PedriUo  to  a  jaace ; 

'd  ai  IT  they  had  exchanged  tbelr  care. 


Which  course  ■<*<••  *I>U>  voar  FcdrlOo'a  pair 

Of  eye*  were  dying  far  thdr  owner*!  case  i 
Bmbta,  thou^  (a  name  caU'd  ibortly  lita) 
Ifaa  loat  by  fetdng  at  loat  aqua-rltb 

LTIL 
ndro,  Ua  TiM,  too,  be  tried  to  aave. 

But  the  nine  cauae,  condud««  to  Ua  loai. 
Left  him  eo  drunk,  he  Jump'd  Into  the  wave, 

Ai  o'er  the  cutter*!  edge  he  trkd  to  croes 
And  to  he  found  >  wiDe-and-watery  grave; 

They  could  not  reecue  hbn  although  u  dot. 
Because  the  eea  nn  higher  every  roinatE, 
And  ioc  the  twat— the  cnw  kept  ciDwdlng  In  It 

A  •mall  oM  (panlet, — which  had  been  Don  J&k*s, 
nil  tlthet*!,  whom  he  loved,  ai  ye  may  think. 

For  on  mch  things  the  memorf  reposes 

With  tendemesB — itnod  howling  on  the  brink, 

Knowing,  (dogs  have  such  Intellectual  noees  1) 
No  doubt,  the  Tenel  wai  about  to  ilnk ; 

And  Juan  caught  him  up,  and  ere  he  itepp'd 

OIT,  threw  him  In,  then  ^ter  him  be  leqi'd. ' 

LtX. 

He  also  atulTd  his  nioaey  where  he  eoidd 
About  his  pemn,  and  Fedrlllo'a  loo. 

Who  let  him  do,  In  Ihct,  whau'er  he  vouM, 
Not  knowing  what  blmaelT  Co  say,  or  do, 

A!  every  rWng  wave  his  dread  ronew*ii ; 

But  Juan,  trusting  they  might  aUll  get  through. 

And  deeming  then  wen  remedlei  for  any  111, 

Thus  re-erobark'd  bis  tutor  and  his  ipanleL 


1  [•■  The  boat,  bring  £Ul*i 
dRind  of  ibe  grEateil  pm  i 


id  to  Uie  tigging,  «u  DO  I 


f '  It  Mew  1  violent  itorm,  i 
wu  becBbned ;  vidvhpaii 

'i  OjMBaia  'HaSi^tm^  Sea  Bsi 


fivDKrMi  turKoflheboU,  vbichi 
aAwfiuiiU."— JJIw*'!  OM  Baal 


Twaa  a  rough  night,  and  blew  aoitlffly  yet. 
That  the  sail  was  becalm*d  between  tlu  Mas, 

Though  on  the  wave's  high  top  too  much  to  eet. 
They  dared  not  take  It  In  lor  all  the  bneie: 

Each  Ka  curl'd  o'er  the  aCcrn,  and  kept  tbem  wet, 
And  made  them  bale  without  a  moment*!  ease,* 

So  that  themselvea  as  well  as  hopes  were  damp'd, 

Aikd  the  poor  little  cntter  quickly  iwamp'd. 

ua. 

KIne  sodla  more  went  In  her :  Che  loDg-hoat  ilfll 
Kept  above  water,  with  an  oar  Ibr  mast. 

Two  Nankefs  stltch'd  together,  answering  111 
~    itead  of  sail,  vreie  to  the  oar  made  bit  i 

Though  every  vrave  roU'd  menacing  to  fill. 
And  pRaent  peril  all  befne  auipass'd.' 

They  grieved  for  those  who  perlsh'd  with  the  eatta^ 

LXU. 
Ttw  imi  MM  red  and  flery,  a  aore  ilgn 

Of  the  continuance  of  the  gale :  to  run 
Beftne  the  sea  tmtll  It  abonld  grow  fine, 

Waa  all  that  for  the  present  couM  be  done : 
A  Hw  tea-apoonfula  of  their  rum  and  wine 

Were  served  out  to  the  people,  who  begun  * 
To  bint,  and  damaged  bread  wet  through  the  bags. 
And  moat  of  them  had  tittle  ctDtbea  but  raga. 

T.TTTT, 

They  eounted  thirty,  cnnrded  In  a  ifta 

Which  left  scarce  room  tte  motkn  tir  excrtlim ; 
They  did  their  best  to  modH^  their  case. 

One  halfsate  up,  though  numb'd  with  the  ImmenioD, 
While  t'other  half  wne  laid  down  In  their  place. 

At  watch  and  watdi ;  thus,  shivering  like  the  tertian 
Ague  In  Its  cold  fit,  they  flll'd  their  boat. 
With  nothing  but  the  aky  for  a  great  Mat  * 

LXIV. 
'TIS  very  certain  the  deslnof  lUb 

Prolongs  It ;  this  ia  abvloua  to  phyalclana. 
Then  patients,  neither  plagued  with  frienda  nor  wifk. 

Survive  through  very  desperate  conditlona, 
Because  they  still  Can  hope,  nor  shines  the  knUb 

Nor  aheara  of  Atropoe  hclbre  their  vlalona : 
Despair  of  all  recovery  spoils  longevity. 
And  nukes  men*a  mlseriea  of  alarming  brevity. 

LXT. 
Tia  said  that  penons  living  vn  annnltle* 

Are  longer  lived  than  othen, — God  knows  why. 
Unless  to  plague  the  grantoni, — yet  so  true  it  Is, 

That  some.  I  really  think,  da  never  die : 
Of  any  creditors  the  worst  ■  Jew  It  la. 

And  Ihat'i  their  mode  offUmlahlng  lupplyi 
In  my  young  days  they  lent  me  cash  that  way. 
Which  I  found  very  troublesome  to  pay. 


,  . ..  ._, brT«tdii( 

wmtUn  at  waick  aiv[  vatcA  f  w  thsipiv  Aolfalwsfiiatup, 
•rhllc  the  other  balfJW  Am  Ui  the  bottam  nf  the  foU,  Wltk 
■■ * ■  — -B*(.] 
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UtVL 
T  U  thus  witli  people  In  m  open  bcmi, 

Tbey  Uvc  tqion  the  lore  <rf  Uft,  and  beir 
Hore  Uum  oui  be  believed,  or  eren  thought. 

And  nuid  like  Todu  the  Icmpot'i  wew  and  leu- ; 
And  hardihlp  itUl  hu  been  the  nllor'i  IM, 

Since  Noeh'a  irfc  went  cruiiliig  here  and  then  i 
She  had  a  cuiioiu  cnw  ai  well  at  cargo, 
liike  the  Brat  old  Oreek  privateer,  the  Arga 

LXVTL 
lut  man  it  a  e>rnl*otoiu  pivdnetlon. 

And  Diiiit  have  nuali,  at  leart  one  mnl  a  day ; 
He  cannot  Utc.  Uka  iroodcocki,  upon  tactioa. 

But,  Uke  the  ihark  and  tiger,  moat  ban  pre; ; 
Although  hi>  anatomkal  contlmcthn) 

Bcart  vegetaUes,  bi  ■  grumbUiig  way. 
Your  labouihig  people  think  beTond  all  queaUoD, 
Bcei;  veal,  and  mutton,  better  for  dlgertlon. 

LXVUL 
And  thill  It  wai  vrlth  (hi>  oar  baiden  cm  ; 

For  on  the  third  di^  tliere  lame  on  ■  calm. 
And  though  at  flnt  their  rtrength  it  might  renew. 

And  lying  on  their  wearlncsa  like  balm, 
Lull'd  them  like  turtlea  daeplng  otf  the  blue 

Of  ocean,  when  they  woke  they  felt  a  qualm. 
And  Ml  ill  ravenoutly  on  their  prorlaian, 
'"«t— »<  of  hoarding  It  with  due  preclikKi. 

The  consequence  ww  eaillj  ftTeieen — 

They  ale  up  all  they  had,  and  dnmk  thetr  wine. 
In  aplte  of  lU  remonibancea,  and  then 

On  what.  In  Ihct,  neat  da;  were  the;  to  dine  T 
The;  hoped  the  wind  would  rbe,  thew  fboliih  men  I 

And  carry  them  to  shore ;  tbeM  llopci  were  Bne, 
But  u  they  had  but  one  car,  and  that  brlttje. 
It  would  baTe  been  more  wise  to  nve  thetr  vlctuaL 

LXX. 
The  firarth  day  eune,  but  not  a  breath  of  air,  ■ 

And  Ocean  ■lumber'd  like  an  unweut'd  cblM : 
The  fifth  day,  and  their  boat  li;  floattng  there. 

The  Ra  and  iky  were  blue,  and  dear,  and  mild — 
With  their  one  oar  (I  with  they  bad  had  a  pair) 

What  could  they  do  1  and  hunger'!  iige  grew  wild  i 
So  Juan's  ipsnlel,  iplte  of  Ms  entreating, 
Wu  klll'd,  and  portlon'd  out  tor  present  eating.  > 

LXXL 
On  the  dxth  da;  the;  ftd  upon  his  bide, 
And  Juan,  who  had  itill  retilsed,  because 


udinMlilm.    ThlnklnB ,- 

look  of  lliair  nvnt.  Thrm  weeU  ulteivinli.  rec»ll«!tliig 
the  ipot  V  burs  Oie  dog  wu  klllrd,  ha  «eal  to  It.  and  vu  gild 

*  [Th*  ttct  of  mm,  la  ntnmie  aiet,  iattoflnt  each  otber 
But  the  take  of  i^pvulag  buanr,  It  but  too  waU  auibllabed 
—and  to  a  treat  ealent.  on  Uia  raft  of  Um  Fmicli  IMfiu 


De  cretAuie  wn  bis  lUber'*  dog  that  died, 

Mow  fMlng  ill  ttw  vulture  In  bis  Jaws, 
Fith  some  remorse  received  (tbon^  flrit  denltd) 


The  seventh  da;, 

Blliter'd  and  scorch'd,  and,  itagnaut  on  the  lea. 
The;  la;  like  (arcisaes  ;  and  hope  wai  none. 

Save  In  the  brecie  that  came  not ;  savagel; 
They  glared  upon  each  other  —  all  was  done. 

Water,  and  wine,  and  food,  —  and  you  might  lee 
The  lo^g^^^  of  tbe  cannibal  arise 
(Although  they  spoke  not)  In  their  wolfish  eye*. 

At  length  oat  whisper'd  his  companion,  who 
Whlsper'd  another,  and  thus  it  went  round. 


LxnT, 

But  ere  they  came  to  this,  the;  tliit  day  ihsred 
Some   l^tbem    cape,    and    what   remaln'd    of 

And  then  the;  look'd  around  them,  and  despalr'd. 
And  none  to  be  the  lacrlflGe  would  choose ; 

At  length  the  lots  were  torn  np  *,  md  prepared. 
But  of  matarlali  that  much  shock  tbe  Muie 

Baving  Do  pver,  tor  tlie  want  of  better. 

They  took  by  (brc*  from  Juan  lulla'i  letter. 


LXIV. 

The  lot! 

handed. 

k'd,  and  mla'd 

and 

thispoUutkni 

None  In 

.articular  had  lought  or  pUnn'd  It, 

nature  gnaw'd  them  b 

By  which  none  were  permitted 

1  be  neuter— 

And  the 

lot  fell  on  Juan's  luckless  tutor. 

jod.  the;* 

naJtm 

I 

k°^rU>l 

.VXTJZ 

•  I"  ni  im  vera  rfraiM .-  the  eapUlD.  •unmiDaftiE  all  hli 
■trpoRth.  vnKo  upon  lUpi  of  p^per  tJi«  narua  of  «acb  num. 

'Tbe  frew,  meuiwbfifr,  preaerved  an  «^/w  tttfna ;  euJi  cja 

Inprsued  upon  erery  coooteDSDce-    T 
wUh  nmilr  fonltodB,  minwd  hlmieir  » 
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He  bat  nqimtad  to  be  Med  to  doth : 

IM  nurgeoD  had  hJa  lostniiDnita,  tod  bled  1 
PnlTtllD,  and  to  goitl;  tbb'd  bli  bmth, 

Tau  hirdlf  could  perceive  when  he  wu  dead. 
He  died  u  bom.  i  CithoUc  In  faith, 

Ike  nHHt  la  the  belief  In  which  they  're  bred. 
And  flrat  i  lltUe  cnidax  be  Uu'd, 
Ajid  then  held  out  hli  jugular  and  wrUt 
LXXTIL 

it  mrgeon,  u  then  wat  no  other  fee. 

Had  hia  Brst  choice  of  monels  tor  hb  pain* ; 
But  being  thirstiest  at  the  momeDt,  be 

Preferr'd  a  draught  from  the  fist-fiowing  velni ; ' 
Part  im  divided,  part  throvn  In  the  tea. 

And  luch  things  ai  the  entnlU  and  the  bralni 
Regaled  two  iharki,  who  follow'd  o'er  the  billow  — 
The  ullon  Ue  the  rot  of  poor  PedrlUo. 

Lxxvm. 

The  uHon  al«  him,  all  save  three  or  four. 
Who  were  not  quite  ao  fond  of  animal  ftod ; 

Id  theae  was  added  Juan,  who,  before 
KeTuslDg  hi)  awn  spaniel,  hardly  could 

E'eel  now  his  appetite  increased  much  more ; 
'T  wu  not  to  be  expected  that  he  should. 

Even  In  extremity  of  their  disaster, 

Dine  with  them  on  his  pastor  and  Us  mailer. 


T  wai  better  that  he  did  not  i  br.  In  foct. 
The  consequence  was  awful  in  the  entreme  ; 

For  they,  who  were  most  ravenous  in  the  act. 

Went  raging  mad  '  —  Lord  1  how  they  did  Uas- 

And  foam  and  roll,  with  strange  conmlsioni  rack'd, 

IMnklng  salt-water  like  a  mountain-stream. 
Tearing,  and  grinning,  howling,  screeching,  swearing, 
And,  with  hymu-laughter,  died  despairing. 

LZXX 
Their  nnmben  were  much  ihlim'd  by  this  InlUctian, 

And  all  the  rest  were  thin  enough.  Heaven  knows ; 
And  some  of  them  had  lost  tbeir  reoollsctlao, 

Happier  than  they  who  itlU  perceived  their  woes ; 
But  others  pooder'd  on  a  new  dlsaectton. 

As  If  not  warn'd  sufficiently  by  those 
Who  had  already  perish'd,  BuETerlng  madly, 
For  having  uicd  their  qipctltes  so  sadly. 


df^jl.  Jtefamflt  being  with 


Attd  neit  they  thought  upon  the  muter'*  mate. 
As  btteM ;  but  he  saved  himseli;  because, 

Beaida  bdng  much  avene  from  such  a  late. 
There  wen  some  other  reasotu  :  the  Bnt  was. 

He  had  been  rather  indisposed  of  late ; 

And  that  which  diletly  proved  his  saving  clause. 

Was  a  small  present  made  to  him  at  Cadl^ 

By  general  subscription  of  the  ladies. 


Ofp< 


stUlre 


sparingly, - 
And  othen  still  thcdr  appetites  omstnln'd, 

Or  but  at  dmes  a  little  supper  made ; 
All  except  Juan,  who  throughout  abst^n'd. 

Chewing  a  piece  of  liamboo,  and  some  lead  i  * 
At  length  they  caught  two  boobiea,  and  a  noddy,  > 
And  then  they  left  off  eatiog  the  dead  body. 
T.TTTin 

And  ir  FedrfDo's  fate  should  shocking  be, 

Bemember  Ugolino  *  condescend* 
To  eat  Che  head  of  hi*  arch-enemy 

The  moment  after  he  politely  ends 
His  tale ;   if  foes  be  food  in  hell,  at  sea 

'T  is  surely  &lr  Co  dine  upon  our  Mends, 
When  shipwreck's  short  allDwancc  grows  too  scant 
Without  being  much  more  horrible  Chan  Dante. 

LXXXIY. 
And  the  sane  night  there  feU  a  shower  of  rain. 

For  vrtiich  their  mouths  gaped,  like  the  crack*  of 

When  dried  to  summer  dust ;  nil  taught  by  pain. 

Men  realty  know  not  what  good  water's  worth  ; 
If  you  had  been  in  Turkey  or  In  Spain, 

Or  with  a  ftunish'd  boat's-crew  bad  your  berth. 
Or  in  the  desert  heard  the  camel's  bell, 
Ton  'd  wish  yourself  where  Truth  la  — fn  a  welL 

LXXXV. 
It  pour'd  down  torrents,  but  they  were  no  richer 

CnCil  they  found  a  ragged  piece  of  sheet, 
Which  served  them  as  a  sort  of  spongy  pitcher. 

And  when  Chey  deem'd  Its  mdsture  was  complete^ 
They  wrung  It  out,  and  though  a  thirsty  ditcher  ' 

Ught  not  have  thought  the  scanty  draught  so  sweet 
As  a  full  pot  of  porter,  to  their  thinking 
Ttaey  ne'er  till  now  had  known  the  Joys  of  drinking. 


«if!^'?j: 


-onib  uiguiih  I  did  taltBi 


I  Hv  ths  Ibnw  lUi  one  by  one.  betbra 
Tbaiiith  day  closed  I  then,  pxiplu  wUh  my  hut 
I  hic  each  arelctaed  corpw,  kr  ligM  lud  bird : 
Two  days  I  cxll'd  no  thcat  who  vere  do  note  — 
"^-nhunnr,  •tTDnnT  vreDIhangriflf.  proTMl"^ 
Mt  lalS^iutdt  JUi  HivelW  trti  acre  tkn 
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LXXXTL 
And  tbeir  tttkcd  Up^  vith  nun;  ft  bloodr  crack, 

Suek'd  in  tbe  moliCure,  wMcbUkenectstatTeun'd; 
Tbelr  tlinnts  were  mem,  their  iwoln  tongues  were 
bUck, 

Ai  the  Tkb  inan's  In  bell,  vbo  niiAj  icreini'd 
To  beg  tbe  btgipii,  vha  cotild  not  rain  bttck 

A  drop  of  dew,  when  erny  dnp  bad  Kon'd 
To  tute  of  betven —  If  tbla  be  true,  indeed. 
Soma  Chiiitluu  hin  >  comfbittblr  creed. 

LXXXVIL 
Tbere  wen  two  flitfaen  In  tbli  gbutlj  crew, 

And  with  tbem  their  twu  wnu,  of  whom  the  one 
Wat  more  robust  ind  hsTdy  to  the  view, 

But  be  died  earl; ;  and  when  he  wu  gone, 
El<  nearot  mesimaU  told  his  dre,  who  threw 

One  glance  at  him,  md  wld,  ■'  Heaven's  wtll  be 
I  can  do  nothing,"  and  he  law  him  thrown  [done  1 
Into  the  deep  without  a  tear  or  groan.' 

Lxxxvm, 

The  other  bther  had  a  weaklier  child, 

)f  a  Kilt  cheek,  and  aqiect  delicate  ; « 

:  the  boy  bore  up  long,  and  with  a  mild 

Lnd  patient  iplrlt  held  aloof  hli  &te ; 

Little  he  wid,  md  now  and  then  he  smiled, 

Ai  if  to  win  a  put  from  olT  the  weight 
He  uw  lucna^ng  on  his  bther*)  heart. 
With  the  deep  deuU;  thought,  that  they  moit  part. 

LXXXIX. 
And  o'er  bim  bent  hli  aire,  and  never  raised 

Bis  eyes  from  off  his  fiu;e,  but  wiped  the  ibam 
Prom  his  pslc  lips,  sod  ever  on  him  gaied. 

And  when  thewlsb'd-lbr  shower  at  length  wascome. 
And  the  boy's  eyes,  wliich  the  dull  film  haltgUied, 


aragw 


>e  drops  of  nln 


The  boy  ei^red —  the  fether  held  the  clay. 
And  look'd  upon  It  long,  and  when  at  last 
Death  left  no  doubt,  and  tbe  dead  burthen  lay 
iff  on  bis  heart,  and  pidse  and  hope  were  past. 


1  [■■  Mr.  Wtde-i  boy,  ■  ■*■•. -,  — 

lm«t  vUhoal  a  gr™"  >  'liUe  owtlwr.  of 
r  a  Jeu  pramLslng  Bppoaji 


luatl*fbH.ilMiarfy,m 


UdomilliiHM*'' 


11.  Wade,  bearlni  of  h\t 
lUftreoce,  that  Aei — "-^ 
lis  tUe. "  —  /»».] 
•  ("  IV  Bllur  faltuT  horriB]  down.  Br  tbit  tlmB 
hno  or  (Our  plukt  of  the  quvUr-deck  reniiliHid.  iuil 
edhUum.  milLliiih&o  Cut  to  the  raU,  to  pnrnit  hu 

he  tsther  llltsd  hlN  np  snd  v^M  aioa^  Ihe  fim  ^om  ^7f 
ipi!  Md  If  a  *l«flfr  Mm*,  hfl  midfi  him  opw  hip  etlouUi  t 
■cerirr  Uu  Onft,  or  fcalXj  iqucaal  Uiem  ItlloilfrsmaTaf. 


dan.  UU  Itc  tav  ttitre 

wll£w  ID  tMlisTs^IbE  n 


1  bodr,  tooled  unuruUfU 

IDM  irUSliVu^tifrled  lUT**!--      " ' 

:d  a  pIccs  of  can'Mi.  nuit  ibnim. 
"-im  the  ™*«rtig  ^  »(i  Umii,  when 

'  [Thli  nihllrae  sod  terrific  d»cripUi,„  -.  -  .-.,- -, 

ffoinerr;— and  we  pnM  ImmedliiMjy  trorn  the  "J*"*?" 
>ui  lloria  or  JuiD'l  hrgslns  'he  P'"'^  ''''  'I^"{J3^°| 


He  watcb'd  it  wiitAiUy,  nntll  away 

was  borne  by  the  nide  wave  wherein  twaBcast;^ 
Tben  be  himself  sunk  dawn  all  dumb  and  shivering, 
'  gave  no  sign  of  lift,  save  bis  limbs  quivering.  >• 

XCL 

Now  overliead  a  rainbow,  bunting  through 

Tbe  scattering  clouds,  shone,  spanning  thf  dark  sea, 
fsting  Its  bright  base  on  the  quivering  blue ; 
And  all  within  Its  arch  appear'd  to  be 

Clearer  than  that  without,  and  Its  wide  hue 
Wax'd  broad  and  waving,  like  a  banner  fret, 

Tben  changed  like  to  a  bow  that's  bent,  and  then 

Forsook  the  dim  eyes  of  these  shlpwreck'd  men. 

xcn. 

It  changtd,  of  course ;  a  heavenly  cameleon. 
The  airy  cblld  of  vaponr  and  the  tun. 

Brought  forth  In  purple,  cradled  in  vertnltion, 
BiqiliHil  In  mcdten  gold,  and  swathed  in  dun, 

ClUltering  like  crescents  o'er  a  Turk's  pavilion. 
And  blending  every  colour  Into  one,' 

Just  like  a  black  eye  In  a  recent  scuffle 

(For  sometimes  we  must  box  without  the  muffle). 

xcin. 

Our  shlpwreck'd  seamen  thought  It  a  good  omen  — 
It  Is  as  well  to  think  so,  now  and  then ; 

'Twaa  an  old  custom  of  the  Greek  and  Romail, 
And  may  become  of  great  advantage  when 

Ftdks  are  dlscoureged  ^  and  moat  surely  no  men 
Bad  greater  need  to  nerve  themselves  again 

Than  these,  and  so  this  rainbow  look'd  like  hope  — 

Quite  a  celestial  kaleidoscope.  ' 

xcrr. 

About  this  time  a  beauUful  wliite  bird, 

Webfooted,  not  imllke  a  dove  In  sise 
And  plumage  (probably  It  might  have  err'd 

Upon  its  course),  pass'd  oft  befbre  their  eyes, 
And  tried  to  perch,  although  It  saw  and  heard 

The  men  within  the  boat,  and  in  this  guise 
It  came  and  went,  and  Butter'd  round  tliem  tlU 
Night  fell:  —this  seem'd  a  better  WDen  sUll.  ■ 


Mead,  who  ot^erti  lo  the  quick  lot- 
cmioD  oi  iiui  izia  gruTltj,  u  ir  )□  that  out  tlie  grailiT  did 
not  Ito  Intentloo,  at  leMl.1  hdghlen  the  lun.    Ili>  mpuphor 

tlnie.'  Bl«ilnjiian  hlj  eiperlFDcel  AU  him  ttiew  qudttoDS 
.bout  ■  Korchlng  iM  drencblriK.'  Uld  he  never  pttj  St 
cilcket.oT  vulkainileinhotweubar?    Did  hensver  ipill  a 

Id  the  Ka  at  nooBd«  wllb  the  ion  In  hU  eyss  sad  m  Ml 
neier  dnw  his  foot  out  of  loo  hot  aaxa.  d— nlni  hli  cytt 
lug,  ud  (It  In  hli  wBt  rlMbei  In  the  boil,  or  on  the  huh.  aT- 

Ltnl  Byron  ID  Mr.  Hurray.    Aug.  11.  lSl9.] 

*  [^'Look  upon  the  rainbow.  atmI  pralia  Htm  that  msdoll; 
rerr  beautJfal  It  Ei  In  Iti  brlghtneu  ;  It  encompuHs  the 

Hl«h  hare  bend^  II."  —  S»  qr  SiractO 

'  TAD  Inatiusienl.  InrenMd  b;  BIr  Dnrid  Dmiter,  whttb 
tlnU  ind  i;innietrlcB]  (ormi.  Ind  hai  b«n  at  gmt  tavlcs  In 

•  [■'  jltOMl  Iha  liau  a  beatU&ul  aklu  bird,  vreb-fisilat.  tnd 
ma  mtllte  a  iett  bt  t^  oni  p/Mwr.  hoi»roil  oier  the 

--■    TOlwIltutamllnB  the  pitching 

to  riTck  M  It.  aDdcamlaued 
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XCT. 
But  In  thb  cue  I  ateo  mart  rmurk, 

T  ma  wdl  thli  Urd  of  pmnlK  did  not  perch, 
B«cauM  the  tackle  of  our  ibatta'i  bark 

W*i  not  M  lafc  far  ronttng  **  ■  church ; 
And  had  It  been  the  dove  from  Moah'a  irk, 

Bctumliig  there  from  her  nicceesful  tevch. 
Which  in  (heir  waj  that  mOTQeat  chanced  to  tall. 
They  would  have  eat  her,  olive-branch  and  alL 

XCVL 
With  twUlght  It  again  came  oq  to  blow, 

But  not  with  Tiolence  ;  the  (tan  ahooe  oat, 
The  boat  mads  way  ;  yet  now  they  were  w  low, 

They  knew  not  where  nor  what  they  were  nbooti 
Some  fkndcd  they  saw  land,  and  some  >ald  "  No  1 " 

The  frequeo  t  fog-banks  gave  them  came  to  doubt  — 
Some  awore  that  they  beard  breakers,  others  guns,  > 
And  all  mistook  about  the  latter  once. 

xcvn. 

A*  moralng  broke,  the  light  wind  died  away. 
When  he  who  had  the  watch  song  out  and  fWOK^ 


If 'I 


lewlthU 


■sray. 


He  wlih'd  tliat  land  he  never  might 
And  the  rest  rubb'd  their  eyes  and  saw  a  bay. 

Or  thought  they  saw,  and  shaped  their  cdutm  tor 
For  shore  It  was,  and  gradually  grew  [shore  j 

DistlDct,  and  high,  and  palpable  to  Tie*. 

xcna. 

AiKl  Qien  ci  these  some  psirt  hunt  Into  tean. 

And  others,  looking  with  a  stupid  itan,  1 
Could  not  jet  separate  their  hopes  bom  fean, 

And  seem'd  as  If  they  bad  no  further  care ; 
Whlleahwpray'd  —  (the  Brat  time  Ibr  some  years) — 

Aitd  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat  three  were 
Asleep :  tfaey  shook  thero  by  the  hand  and  head. 
And  tried  to  awaken  them,  but  tbund  them  dead. 

XCIX 
The  day  beftire,  bst  sleeping  on  the  water. 

They  found  a  tnrtle  of  the  hawk's-bUl  Idnd, 
And  by  good  (brtune,  ^ding  sofily,  caught  her,  * 

Which  fielded  a  day's  life,  and  to  their  mind 
Proved  even  still  a  more  nuMtlous  matter. 

Because  It  left  encoungement  behind  : 


Tha  land  vpear'd  a  high  and  rocky  coast. 

And  higher  grew  the  mountains  as  they  drew. 

Set  by  a  cumnt,  toward  It :  they  were  lost 
In  vaiioua  ooitlectujres,  for  none  knew 


'C"  I  ftnind  It  necauir  lo  caudon  <lie  peonl*  agilnrt  being 
dtetStti  1^  the  amearaiKt  qf  lan^  or  caltlng  oul  till  Umy 
■cm  cDDTlnced  ti  tha  temUt*.  mon  «ip«Ullr  u  JUt-oankM 


•  f"  The  toy  al  a  speedy  teller  iriV 

maAmblB  wsy    lUnj bwm i^u  Ut-. 

eOer  mWt  a  itMfid  itart.  oi  if  dimtlftilot  th<  reality  of  vbat 
^L. .  _Lii_  — _-_-■  ^g^  jp  pjpj^  ^  lethargic  rondinon. 


To  what  put  of  the  earth  they  had  been  tost. 

So  changeable  had  been  the  wluds  that  bieir  i 
Some  thought  It  was  Mount  Mtna,  some  the  h 
Of  Candla,  Cyprus,  Bhodes,  or  other  U'*"^! 


Heanttme  the  curreDt,  with  a  rWDg  gale. 
Still  set  them  onwards  to  the  welcome  shore. 

Like  Charon's  bark  (rf  spectres,  dull  and  pale: 
Their  living  freight  was  now  reduced  to  fbur. 

And  three  dead,  whom  their  strength  could  not  anQ 
To  heave  Into  the  deep  with  thoae  before, 

Though  the  two  sharks  still  follow'd  them,  and  dash'd 

The  splay  Into  their  bees  u  they  splash 'd. 

GIL 
famine,  despair,  cold,  thirst,  and  heat,  had  done 

Tbeir  work  on  them  tiy  turns,  and  thlnn'd  them  to 
Such  things  a  mother  liad  not  knoim  her  son 

Amidst  the  skeletons  of  that  gaunt  ciew ;  * 
By  night  chlll'd,  by  day  scorch'd,  thus  one  bj  one 

They  iMrlih'd,  until  wlther'd  to  these  few. 
But  clilefly  by  a  species  of  seif-alangbter. 
In  washing  down  Fedrlllo  with  salt  water- 


As  they  drew  nigh  the  land,  which  now  was  Ken 

Unequal  In  It*  aspect  bete  and  there. 
They  felt  the  Crnhnet*  of  It*  growing  grem. 

That  waved  In  Ibrest-tapt,  and  smaotfa'd  the  air. 
And  tdl  upon  thdr  ^a»d  eyes  like  a  acraen 

From  listening  waves,  and  skies  BO  hot  and  bare— • 
Lovely  seem'd  any  otject  that  sboold  sweep 
AwRy  the  vast,  ult,  dread,  etems]  deep. 

CIT. 
The  shore  laak'd  wild,  without  a  tnce  of  man. 

And  girt  by  ftmnidahle  wavei  (  but  they 
Were  mad  tbr  land,  and  thus  their  ooune  Okj  ran. 

Though  right  ahead  the  roaring  breakers  by : 
A  reef  between  them  also  now  began 

To  show  Iti  boiling  surf  and  bounding  spray. 
But  finding  no  place  for  their  landing  better. 
They  ran  the  boat  fOr  shore,  —  and  oveltet  ber.o 

CV. 
But  In  Ms  native  stream,  the  Ouadalqidvlr, 

Juan  to  lave  his  youthful  limbs  was  wont  i 
And  having  learnt  to  swim  In  that  sweet  liver. 

Had  often  tum'd  the  art  to  some  account : 
A  better  swimmer  yoa  could  scarce  sec  ever. 
He  could,  perh^  have  paas'd  the  Hellcapon^ 
B  (a  feat  on  which  ourselves  we  prided) 
—    —     -     -       ■  r  did.  7 


Ihls  alfccHog  period.  I  protxMfld  offeriof  Dp  oar  hInui 

*  ["^  Altar  hSTlfig  mfl^Fvdlhfl  hoTFDrs  o/ hunger  and  thlnt 
rormBDydJiyi,  tlipy  proTldDntiolly  took  a  nuU  turtle  wblitt 
jloattng  lulefp  tm  the  ntrfifff  f^  t*'  ^a^fr.^'  —  Tkomat.^ 

»  ['■  Our  bodlei  vere  oalhlng  but  sUd  sad  bonea,  our 
Umba  wen  Ailloriarva.BDd  wewDTflClnUiedln  ra«.  An  In- 
dintent  ipecuut  vouid  tuie  1k«d  at  a  loaa  vhlcli  moal  Id 

horror  of  thdr  praaerrera  al  the  dftat  of  so  mwy  inictiv. 
would  ratbet  ban  eidled  terror  than  pity."— Buou-l 
'  E"  They  dlKoverad  land  rljrAl  alitad,  and  atBared  for  tt. 


DetfTienJfom  St 
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CTL 

So  IwT^  Umh^  ftlnt,  tmidatcd,  ind  »tiA, 
He  buof'd  tab  bojtob  Ibuba,  uul  itnm  to  pty 

With  the  quick  wiTC,  md  giin.  ere  It  nn  d*rk. 
The  be4ch  wtakta  I9  befora  him,  high  uul  dry : 

The  greMeit  danger  hen  «■>  firooi  ■  shirk, 
That  cvrled  off  hli  oaighbaur  bf  the  thigh  ; 

A>  for  the  other  two,  they  could  not  ntlm, 

lo  nobod;  irrlTcd  on  shore  but  him. 

CTtL 
Hot  yet  bid  be  arrlTed  but  fbr  the  oar. 

Which,  proTldeDtlally  fbr  Mm,  wu  wasb'd 

Jujt  u  bis  ttcUt  arma  could  itrlke  no  roore. 

And  the  hard  wave  i 


CVIIL 
There,  breattates.  with  hit  digging  Tudli  he  dung 

Fait  to  the  land,  lot  the  tetuming  WRve, 
From  whOM  reluctant  roar  hli  life  he  wnmg, 

Should  >ack  him  back  to  her  liuatlate  grave  ; 
And  there  he  lay,  full  length,  where  be  wu  Bung, 

Before  the  entrance  of  a  elUT-woni  cave. 
With  Jiut  enough  of  Ufa  to  teel  tia  pain. 
And  deem  that  It  was  nved,  pertuva,  in  T^n. 

CIX. 

WUh  slow  and  it)^gerlng  efTort  he  ame. 
But  mnk  again  upon  his  bleeding  knee 
And  quivering  lund  ;  and  then  he  iook'd  fbr  those 

Who  long  had  been  hit  mates  upon  the  tea ; 
But  none  of  them  appear'd  to  share  hit  woes. 

Save  one,  a  corpae,  tnaa  out  the  fUnlih'd  three. 
Who  died  two  days  before,  and  now  bad  found 
■a  beach  for  burial  ground. 


Ard  as  he  gaied,  hi 


ex. 

1,  his  dlny  brain  spun  &>t. 
n  he  Bunk  ;  and  as  he  sunk,  the  sand 
8wam  round  and  round,  and  aD  his  senses  pass'd  1 

n  his  tide,  and  hit  ttretch'd  hand 
Droop'd  dripplDg  on  the  oar  (their  jury-mast). 

And,  like  a  wlthcr'd  Uly,  on  the  land 
ni>  slender  frame  and  paUid  aspect  lay 

a  thing  as  e'er  wu  fonn'd  of  day. 

CXL 
How  king  in  his  damp  trance  young  Juan  lay 

He  knew  not,  for  the  earth  wu  gone  for  bim. 
And  Time  had  nothing  man  of  night  nor  da; 

For  his  congealing  blood,  and  teaies  dim  ; 
And  how  this  heavy  Untness  pus'd  away 

He  knew  not,  till  each  painful  pulse  and  limb. 
And  dn^ng  vein,  seem'd  throbbing  back  to  life. 
For  Death,  though  vanqulsh'd,  stlil  retired  with  ftrife. 

czn. 

His  eyet  he  open'd,  thnt,  agabi  undoied. 
For  ail  wu  doubt  and  dlxiineas  ;  he  thought 

Be  still  wu  In  the  boat,  and  had  but  domed. 
And  felt  again  with  hia  despdr  o'erwrought, 

And  wlsh'd  It  death  in  which  he  had  reposed. 
And  then  once  more  his  ftellngi  back  were 
brought. 

And  slowly  by  hli  swimming  eyes  wn  seen 

A  lovely  female  bee  of  seventeen. 


cxnL 

'T  was  benUng  close  o'er  his,  and  the  small  mouth 
Seam'd  aloMrt  prying  Into  bit  far  breath ; 

And  chafing  him,  the  soA  warm  hand  of  youth 
BecaU'd  bis  smwerlng  vtrtt*  back  from  death  t 

And,  bathing  his  chill  templea.  tried  to  soothe 


le  to 


tUlbi 


lU  gentle  touch  and  tremtillng  care,  a  ilgh 
To  these  kind  eflbrti  made  a  low  Rply. 

CUV. 
Then  wu  the  cndlal  pour'd,  and  mantle  Bung 

Around  hla  scarce-clad  Umbs ;  and  the  fair  arm 
Raised  higber  the  folnt  bead  which  o'er  It  hung  ; 

And  her  tnmaparent  cheek,  all  pure  and  warm, 
PiUow'd  his  deatb-Iike  forehead  ;  Uien  the  wrung 

His  dewy  curls,  long  dnnch'd  by  every  storm ; 
And  watch'd  with  eagerness  each  ttirob  that  drew 
A  sigh  ftom  his  heaved  bosom — and  hers,  too. 

CXT. 
And  mUng  hira  with  care  Into  tbe  cave, 

Tbe  gentle  girl,  and  her  attendant, — one 
Toung,  yet  her  elder,  and  of  brow  less  grave. 

And  more  robust  of  Sgurt,  —  then  begun 
To  kindle  fire,  and  as  the  new  dames  gave 

Ught  to  the  rocks  that  roof  'd  tbem,  which  tbe  sun 
Had  never  seen,  tbe  maid,  or  whatsoe'er 
She  was,  appear'd  distinct,  and  tall,  and  fidr. 

CXTL 
Her  brow  wu  overhung  with  coins  of  gold. 

That  sparkled  o'er  the  auburn  of  her  hair. 
Her  clustering  hair,  whose  longer  locks  wen  rolTd 

In  braids  behind  ;  and  though  her  slatun  were 
Even  of  Che  highest  for  a  Amale  mould. 

They  nearly  rcach'd  her  heel ;  and  In  ber  air 
There  wu  a  amnethlDg  which  bespoke  command. 
As  one  who  wu  a  lady  tai  the  land. 

CXTIL 
Her  hair,  I  said,  wu  auburn ;  but  her  tjl* 

Wen  black  u  death,  their  lashes  tbe  same  hue. 
Of  downcait  lengtli.  In  wboae  silk  shadow  lies 

Deepest  attraction  ;  fur  when  to  tbe  view 
Forth  ttoio  Its  raven  fMnge  the  full  gUince  lllet. 

Ne'er  with  such  force  the  swiftest  arrow  Bew  ; 
'T  la  u  tbe  snake  late  coU'd,  who  pours  Ms  length. 
And  hurls  at  one*  his  venom  and  bis  ttrengtli. 

cxvni. 

Her  brow  wu  white  and  low,  her  cheek's  pun  dye 

Uke  twilight  rosy  sUU  with  the  set  sun  ; 
Short  upper  Up — sweet  lips  I  that  make  ut  sigh 

Ever  to  have  Been  such  ;  fbr  she  wu  one 
Fit  for  the  model  of  a  statuary, 

(A  race  of  men  Impostors,  when  all 's  done 

I  'yt  seen  much  flner  women,  ripe  and  real, 
Than  all  the  nonsense  of  tbeir  stone  Ideal).  1 

CXIZ. 
I H  tell  you  why  I  say  so,  for  t  It  Just 

One  should  not  rail  without  a  decent  cause  1 
Then  was  an  Irish  tidj,  to  whose  butt 

I  ne'er  taw  Juttlce  done,  and  yet  she  wu 
A  frequent  model ;  and  If  e'er  she  must 

TIeld  to  stem  Time  lod  Nature's  wrinkling  lawK> 
They  will  destroy  a  bee  which  mortal  thought 
Ne'er  compasa'd,  nor  lesa  mortal  chiiel  wrought 
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cxs. 

And  taci  wu  ahe,  tbe  lmil7  of  the  eara  : 

Her  dress  ms  very  dllTermt  from  the  Spanlsb, 

Simpler,  and  jet  of  coloun  not  to  gme ; 
Tdt,  ai  rou  know,  tbe  Spanlita  women  binlih 

Bright  liu«  when  out  of  doort,  uid  jrel,  while  wife 
round  them  f  what  I  hope  will  never  vsnlth) 

The  buimlu  and  tbe  inintllla,  they 

Seem  at  the  ume  time  mystical  and  gay. 

CXXI. 

But  with  OUT  dunHl  thti  wai  not  the  case ; 

Her  dre«  wu  many-colour'd,  Bnely  spun  i 
Her  locks  curl'd  negHgently  roimd  her  fkce, 

~ijt  through  tbem  gold  and  gems  pmfuseZy  shone : 
Her  girdle  sparkled,  and  the  richeat  lace 

now'd  In  her  veil,  and  many  a  prtctona  atone 

Flaih'd  on  her  little  band  ;  but,  what  was  shacking, 

~     nnall  snow  feet  bad  sUppeti,  but  no  stoiAlng. 

Tbe  other  female's  dress  was  not  unlike, 
But  of  loftrior  materials  i  she 

Had  Dot  90  many  ornament)  (o  Miike, 
Her  hair  bad  sitrer  only,  bound  to  be 

Ber  dowry  ;  and  bei  veil,  in  form  alike. 
Was  cuarter;  and  bei  air,  (hough  Arm,  less  free; 

Her  balr  wai  thicker,  but  len  long ;  her  eyes 

As  black,  but  quicker,  and  i^  inuller  siie. 

cxxni. 

&nd  these  two  tended  bim,  and  cbeer'd  him  both 

With  (bod  and  raiment,  and  thoee  salt  attentions. 
Which  are— (as  I  must  own)_of  female  growth, 


They  made  a  moat  superior  mess  of  broth, 

k  thing  which  poeiy  but  seldom  meotions, 
But  the  best  dish  that  e'er  was  cook'd  tlnce  Homcr^ 
AcbiUes  order'd  dinner  ftir  new  comeia. 

CXXIT. 
I'll  tell  you  who  they  were,  this  female  pair, 

Lest  tbey  should  aeaa  princesses  In  disguise  ; 
Besides,  I  tiale  «1!  mystery,  and  that  ait 

Of  clap-trap,  which  your  recent  poets  prte ; 
And  so.  In  short,  the  girls  tbey  really  were 

They  Bbill  appear  before  your  curious  eye^ 
Mistress  and  maid  ;  tbe  Bnt  was  only  daugbter 
Of  an  old  man,  who  lived  upon  the  water. 

CXXV. 
A  flshemun  he  bad  been  hi  bis  youth, 

'  nd  slill  a  sort  of  fisherman  was  he ; 
But  other  speculatlDns  were.  In  tooth. 

Added  to  bis  connection  with  tbe  sea. 
Perhaps  not  ao  respectable,  in  truth  ; 

A  little  imui^llng,  and  some  piracy. 
Left  him,  at  last,  tbe  sole  of  many  maslen 
Ot  an  ill-gotten  mllilon  of  piastres. 

CXXVL 

A  flsher,  therefbre,  was  be, — though  otmen. 

Like  Peter  the  Apostle,  — and  he  ilsh'd 
For  wandering  mercbant-vessels,  now  and  then, 
nd  aometimea  caught  as  many  as  he  wlsb'd  ; 
Tbe  cargoes  he  conflsoited,  and  gain 

le  sooght  In  tbe  slave-market  too,  and  dlsb'd 
Full  many  a  morsel  for  that  Turkish  trade, 
Biy  which,  no  doubt,  a  good  deal  may  be  made. 


cxxYn. 

He  wai  a  Greek,  and  on  his  isle  had  bnllt 

(One  of  the  wild  and  smaDer  Cyclades) 
A  Terr  bandsone  bouse  (Tom  out  bis  guiH, 

And  there  he  lived  eieeedbigly  at  ease ; 
Heaven  knows  what  cash  he  got  or  blood  he  spfit, 

A  sad  old  feDow  was  he.  If  yon  please ; 
But  this  I  know.  It  was  a  spadoua  building. 
Full  of  barbaric  carving,  paint,  and  gilding. 

CXXVUL 
He  liad  an  only  draghter,  caU'd  HaSdIe. 

Tbe  greatest  bcdreM  of  tbe  Eastern  Iiln; 
Besides,  so  very  beantlful  was  the. 

Her  dowry  waa  as  nothing  to  ber  smDel: 
Still  In  her  tec□^  and  like  a  lovely  tree. 

She  grew  to  womanhood,  and  lietween  whOei 
B«|ccted  sereral  tuttora,  Juit  to  learn 
How  to  accept  a  better  tn  bis  tnm. 

czziz: 

And  walking  out  upon  tbe  beach,  below 

The  dUT,  towuds  sunset,  on  that  day  she  toanO, 
Insensible,  —  not  dead,  but  nearly  so, — 

Don  Juan,  almost  bmlab'd,  and  half  drown'd ; 
But  being  naked,  she  waa  abock'd,  you  know, 

Tst  deem'd  lienelf  In  common  ^t;  bound. 
As  br  as  In  tier  lay,  "  to  take  him  tn, 

A  stnnger"  dying,  with  so  wblte  a  skin. 
cxxx. 

Bnt  taking  Mm  Into  her  btber'a  house 
Was  not  exactly  tbe  best  way  to  save. 

But  like  ccoTcylng  to  the  cat  tbe  mouse. 
Or  people  In  a  trance  Into  their  grave } 
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Cnllke  tbe  honest  A 
He  would  have  hoqillably  cured  the  stnoger. 
And  sold  bim  instantly  when  out  of  danger. 
CZXZL 

And  therefbre,  with  ber  maid,  she  thought  It  best 

(A  idrgin  always  on  her  maid  relies) 
To  place  him  In  the  cave  for  present  rest : 

And  when,  at  last,  he  open'd  bis  Mack  eyes, 
Tbeir  cbsrIC;  Increased  about  their  guest ; 

And  tbelr  compassion  grew  to  sucb  a  aise. 
It  open'd  balf  the  tumplke-gates  tobeaven — 
(St.  Paul  says,  'tli  the  toll  wblcbmust  be  given.) 

cxxxn. 

They  made  a  fire,— but  aocb  a  fin  aa  they 
Upon  tbe  moment  muld  contrive  with  such 

Materials  as  were  cast  up  round  tbe  tny, 

Some  broken  planka,  and  oan,  tbat  to  the  touch 

Were  nearly  Under,  since  ao  long  they  lay 
A  mast  was  almort  crumbled  to  a  crutch ; 

But,  by  God's  grace,  here  wrcrlis  were  In  such  plenty. 

That  Qiere  was  fuel  to  have  flimlab'd  twenty. 

cxxxni. 

He  had  abed  of  fur*,  and  a  pellase. 
For  Bald£e  stripp'd  her  sables  off  to  make 

His  conch  ;  and,  tbat  he  might  be  more  at  esse. 
And  warm,  in  case  bj  chance  he  should  awake. 

They  also  gave  a  petticoat  apiece, ' 

Sbe  and  ber  mald,~and  promised  by  daybreak 

To  pay  bim  a  fhsh  vl^t,  with  a  dish 

For  break&at,  of  eggs,  eoflee,  brwd,  and  flsh. 
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of  ftin,  and  a  pelliM." . 


IB] 


by  Google 


OANTO  u.  DON 

CXXXIV. 
And  thoB  the;  left  bim  to  hli  lone  repose : 

Juui  ^ept  Uka  a  top,  or  tike  tbe  dead, 
Who  i1«p  at  bat,  perbapa  (Ood  only  knows), 

Juit  for  tlw  pment ;  and  la  bto  luU'd  bead 
Not  even  h  TWon  of  hi»  former  woes  [spread  ' 

Tbrabb'd    in  accursed  dreama,  whlcb  aometiniei 
Unwelcome  visions  of  our  fbnner  yeaia. 
Till  tbe  eye,  cheated,  opens  tblck  wUb  teart. 

cxxxv. 

Toung  Joan  slept  all  dreamlen :  — but  tbe  maid. 

Who  smooth 'd  bis  pillow,  as  ibe  left  the  den 
Look'd  back  upon  him,  and  a  moment  stay 'd, 

Aod  tum'd,  believing  that  he  call'd  again. 
He  slumbei'd ;  yet  ibe  thought,  at  leut  ahe  said 

(The  heart  will  slip,  even  b>  the  tongue  and  pen). 
He  bad  pronounced  her  name — but  ahe  forgot 
Tliat  at  this  moment  Juan  knew  it  not 

CXXXVL 
And  penilT«  to  ber  bther's  house  she  went, 

Enjcdnlng  silence  strict  to  Zoe,  who 
Better  than  tier  knew  what,  in  fiict,  she  meant. 

She  being  wiser  by  a  year  or  two : 
A  year  or  two  'i  an  age  wtten  rightly  spent. 

And  Zoe  ipent  hen,  as  meet  women  do, 
In  gaining  all  that  uKful  lort  of  knowledge 
Which  Is  acquired  in  Nature's  good  old  college. 

CXXXVIL 
Tbe  room  brokiv  and  fbund  Juan  aliunberfng  still 

Past  In  Us  cave,  snd  nothing  clasb'd  upon 
HIi  rest ;  the  nulling  of  the  nelgbbouring  rill. 

And  Om  young  beams  of  the  excluded  sun. 
Troubled  him  not.  and  he  might  sleep  bli  All ; 

And  need  be  had  of  slumber  yet,  far  none 
Had  ■ufler'd  more — his  tiardsblpe  were  comparative  > 
To  than  related  tn  my  grand-dad's  "  Narrative.''  ° 

cxxxYin. 

Not  so  Haldfe :  she  ladiy  tosa'd  and  tumt>led. 

And  started  from  her  sleep,  and,  turning  o'er, 
Dream'd  of  a  thousand  wrecis,  o'et  which  she  stum- 
bled. 

And  handsome  corpses  strew'd  upon  tbe  shore ; 
And  woke  ber  maid  so  early  that  she  grumbled. 

And  call'd  ber  bther's  old  slaves  up,  wbo  swore 
In  several  oaths — Armenian,  Turk,  and  Greek  — 
The;  knew  not  what  to  tblnk  of  such  a  freak. 

CXXXIX. 
But  up  ahe  got,  and  up  ahe  made  them  get, 

WItti  some  pretence  about  the  aun,  that  makes 
Sweet  lUea  just  when  be  riies,  or  Is  set ; 

And  'tia,  no  doubt,  a  aight  to  see  when  breaks 
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Bright  Fbiebui,  while  the  mountains  still  are  wet 

With  mist,  and  every  Idrd  with  him  awakes. 
And  night  [s  Hong  olf  like  a  mourning  suit 
Worn  lora  husband, — or  some  other  brute.  * 

CXL. 
I  say,  tbe  sun  Is  a  moat  glorious  sight, 

I  "re  seen  him  rise  ftiU  oft.  Indeed  of  late 
I  have  sat  up  on  purpose  all  the  night,  > 

Which  hastens,  as  pby^dans  say,  one's  &te  i 
And  so  an  ye,  who  would  be  In  tbe  right 

In  heaitli  and  purse  \  begin  your  day  to  date 
From  daybreak,  and  when  cottln'd  at  tburscore. 
Engrave  upon  tbe  plate,  you  rose  at  fbur.  T 

CXLL 
And  Baldfc  met  tbe  morning  face  to  ftce ; 

Her  own  was  freshest,  though  a  feverish  flush 
Had  dyed  It  with  the  headlong  blood,  whose  race 

From  heart  to  cheek  Is  curb'd  Into  a  blush, 
Ukc  to  a  torrent  which  a  mountain's  base, 

That  overpowera  some  Alpine  river's  rush. 
Checks  to  a  lake,  whose  waves  In  circles  spread ; 
Or  the  Bed  gea-— but  the  sea  Is  not  red.  s 

CXLU. 
And  down  tbe  ctlff  the  island  vli^  came, 

And  near  the  cave  her  quick  light  tbotiteps  drew. 
While  the  aun  smiled  on  ber  with  bis  first  flame, 

And  young  Aurora  klis'd  her  lips  with  dew, 
lUlng  ber  fbr  a  sister ;  Juit  the  same 

Mistake  you  would  have  made  on  seeing  tbe  two. 
Although  the  mortal,  quite  as  fresh  and  fUr, 
H^d  all  the  advantage,  too,  of  not  being  air.  ■ 

CXLIIL 
And  when  bto  the  cavern  Hald&  stepp'd 

AU  timidly,  yet  raiddly,  she  saw 
That  like  an  In&nt  Juan  sweetly  slept ; 

And  then  slie  stopp'd,  and  atood  aa  If  In  awe 
(For  Bleep  la  awful),  and  on  Uptoe  crept 

And  wrapt  him  closer,  lest  the  air,  too  raw. 
Should  reach  bis  blood,  then  o'er  Mm  stUI  aa  death 
Bent,  with  hush'd  lips,  that  drank  hia  scarce-drawn 
breath. 

CXLIV, 
And  thus  like  to  an  angel  o'er  the  dying 

Who  die  In  righteousness,  she  lean'd  ;  and  there 
All  tranquilly  the  shlpwreck'd  boy  was  lying. 

As  o'er  hhn  Uy  the  calm  and  stlrless  airt 
But  Zoe  the  meantime  some  egg]  was  frying. 

Since,  after  sit,  no  doubt  the  youthful  pair 
Must  breakbst,  and  betimes— lest  they  should  ask  U, 
She  drew  out  her  provision  from  the  bosket. 
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'  [Tbt  plan  or  ning  to  bad  aarly,  uid  riling  bedinet,  bu 
be«D  callid  t)H  (oideii  nile  Cor  cbe  iCUlnineiil  of  hsallh  and 
long  lll«.    Il  li  iancUoaed  by  tuIoui  prmetbtaJ  expreulani ; 

causes  of  (heir  loog  life,  tlw*  anilonalf  agnDd  uj  one  par- 

■  ["  Mr  oplnlan  [i.  that  H  h  from  Die  targe  trees  or  plants 
of  coral,  (prtsd  every  •rfaen  over  the  bnUani  of  the  Ktd  So. 
perfecUr  Inlmlfjitlon  of  plaata  on  lud,  tbat  it  has  obtalued 


ct,  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CXLV. 

Sbt  knew  tlut  tlie  bat  ftcUii^  miut  hiTC  TlettuI, 
And  Uiit  ■  ihlpiireck'il  jvuth  would  hungr;  be ; 
Beddei,  bttng  kM  in  ton,  ahe  ;>wa'd  &  little. 

And  felt  btr  velna  chUl'd  b;  tlu  neighbaurlng  lu ; 
Aud  K,  sbe  cooVi  their  brrakbrt  to  a  tittle; 

I  can't  By  tlut  BbF  gavr  theni  inr  to. 
But  then  wen  eg^  fruit,  coBfec,  bread,  flili,  honey. 
With  Sda  wine, — uid  ill  tor  lov^  not  moMJ. 

CXLTL 
And  Zoe,  wben  Uw  eggi  were  Tud;,  uid 

The  coflte  mide,  would  fUn  bare  witeo'd  Juan ; 
But  Hiidie  itopp'd  her  with  her  quick  amall  hand, 

id  without  word,  a  tiga  her  finger  drew  on 
Her  Up,  which  Zoe  needi  must  uudentind ; 

Aui,  the  flrat  breakbat  ipoUt,  prepared  a  new  one, 
BecauM  her  ralttreo  would  not  let  her  break 
:  ileep  which  ucm'd  aa  It  would  ne'er  awake. 

cxLvn. 

For  ttm  he  lay,  and  on  hig  tUn  worn  cbeA 
A  purple  beetle  play'd  Uke  dfiog  day 

On  the  mow-topa  of  distant  hllla ;  the  ibeak 
Of  anlTerainee  yet  upon  hli  forehead  lay, 

Where  the  blue  velna  look'd  >had0W7,«hnuik,  and  weak ; 
And  hli  blaek  curli  were  dew;  wltb  the  apny, 

Which  welgh'd  upon  them  yet,  all  damp  and  lalt, 
d  with  the  atony  vapoura  of  the  vault 

cxLvm. 

abe  bent  o'er  hbn,  and  he  lay  beneath, 

iish'd  aa  the  babe  upon  Id  motber'a  braut, 

Droop'd  a>  the  willow  when  do  wlnda  can  breathe, 

LnU'd  like  the  depth  <rf  ocean  when  at  nrt. ' 
Fair  aa  the  cmwulng  mae  of  Uw  whole  wreath. 

Soft  ai  the  callow  cygnet  in  Its  nest ; 
In  short,  be  ww  ■  very  pretty  feDow, 
Although  hia  woel  had  toni'd  blm  lather  yellow. 

CXLtZ. 

He  woke  and  gaied,  and  would  have  tlept  again. 

But  the  fair  hce  which  met  Ua  eyes  forbade 

Those  eyes  to  close,  tbougb  wcarlnest  and  pain 

Had  further  sleep  a  further  pleasure  made ; 
For  woman's  bee  wai  never  bmi'd  In  laln 

For  Joan,  lo  that  even  wben  he  pray'd 
He  tum'd  from  gritly  aainta,  and  mort^TS  hairy. 
To  the  aweet  portraits  of  the  Ylrgln  Mary. 

CL. 
And  thus  optm  hla  elbow  he  arose. 

And  look'd  upon  the  lady.  In  whose  cheek 
The  pale  contended  with  the  purple  rose, 

Aa  with  an  effort  she  begin  to  speak ; 
Her  eyes  were  eloquent,  her  worda  would  pose. 

Although  she  told  hiio,  hi  good  modem  Greek, 
With  in  Ionian  a««nt.  low  and  aweet. 
That  he  wai  &laC,  end  muit  not  talk,  but  eaL 

CLL 

Now  Juin  coald  not  understand  a  word, 

Being  no  Qredan ',  but  be  had  an  ear. 

And  her  voice  was  the  wirble  of  a  bird, 

>  toft,  K  aweet,  ao  delicately  clear. 

That  finer,  simpler  mualc  ne'er  waa  beard ;  ■ 

~  he  sort  c4'  aound  we  echo  wltb  a  tear, 

lout  knowing  why — an  overpowering  tone. 

Whence  Helody  deacenda  aa  from  a  throne. 
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CLn. 

And  Jam  gaied  as  one  who  ia  awoke 

I  dlatant  organ,  doubting  If  he  be 
Not  Vet  a  dreamer,  till  the  spell  Is  broke 

By  the  watchman,  or  some  such  reality. 
Or  by  one's  early  valet's  cursed  knock ; 
"  -     t  it  la  a  heavy  sound  to  me, 

a  morning  slmaber — Ibr  the  night 
Ts  and  women  In  a  better  lltfiL 
CLIIL 
And  Juan,  too,  waa  help'd  out  from  Ills  dream. 

Or  sle^,  or  wliataoe'er  it  was,  by  feeling 
A  moat  prodlglaus  appetite ;  the  ateam 

Of  Zee's  cookery  no  doiJit  waa  atealing 
Upon  bis  aenaea,  and  the  kindling  beam 

Of  the  new  Are,  which  Zoe  kept  up, 
To  sUr  her  viands,  made  Mm  quite  awike 
And  long  for  food,  but  cldeOy  k  beef-itcmk. 

CLIT, 
But  beef  la  iwe  within  these  oiless  Isles  i 

Ooat'a  fleah  there  ia,nadoubt,  and  kid,  and  mottani 
And,  when  a  holiday  upon  them  tmllei, 

AJohit  upon  their  barbarooa  aplts  they  put  <» : 
Sut  this  occurs  but  seldom,  between  whUea, 

For  some  of  these  are  rocks  with  scarce  a  hut  eo, 
others  are  fldr  and  fertile,  amcwg  which 
This,  though  not  large,  waa  mm  of  the  moat  rich. 

CLV. 
I  say  that  beef  la  nre,  and  ean*t  b(dp  tMnUng 

That  the  oU  bble  of  the  tOnotaur— 
From  which  our  modem  monls,  rightly  ahrinUng^ 

Condemn  the  royal  lady's  taste  who  wore 
A  cow's  shape  fbr  a  mask — waa  only  (sinking 

The  alk^ory)  a  mere  type,  no  more. 
That  Paalptaae  promoted  breeding  cattle. 
To  make  the  Cretans  bloodier  In  battle. 

CLTL 
For  we  all  know  that  English  p«o^  are 

Fed  upon  beef— I  wont  say  much  of  beer. 
Because  tli  liquor  only,  and  being  fRr 

From  this  my  sul^ecC,  has  no  buslnCB  hen ; 
We  know,  too,  they  are  very  ftond  of  war, 

L  pleasure  —  like  ill  pleasures rather  dear; , 

were  the  Cretans — fWim  which  I  Infer, 
That  beef  and  battles  both  were  owing  to  her. 

CLvn. 
But  to  resume.     Tlu  languid  Juan  raised 

Hla  bead  upon  his  elbow,  and  he  law 
A  ilgbt  on  which  be  had  not  lately  gssed, 

Aa  all  his  latter  meala  had  been  quite  raw. 
Three  or  four  things,  (or  which  the  Lord  he  praised. 

And,  feeling  still  the  hmlsh'd  vulture  gnaw. 
He  ttU  upon  whate'er  was  offiir'd,  like 
A  priest,  a  shark,  an  alderman,  or  pike. 

CLTUL 
He  ate,  and  he  waa  well  supplied:  and  she. 

Who  watch-d  blm  like  a  mother,  would  have  led 
Him  past  all  bounds,  because  she  imUed  to  see 

8ucb  appetite  In  one  she  had  deem'd  dead : 

It  Zoe,  being  older  than  Haldde, 

Knew  (by  tradition  fbr  she  ne^  had  read) 
That  Ciunlah'd  people  must  be  slowly  nurst. 
And  tei  by  apoonhila,  else  they  alway*  bunt 


s.: 


y  Google 


r. 


a  ui^FDtf  tliit  the  genUemin,  vboM  ttCc 

Had  nude  her  mistrera  quit  her  bed  to  trace 

The  MS-ahare  at  Ihli  buur,  muat  leave  hli  iiUtP, 

OakH  be  wUh'd  to  die  upoa  the  place — 
She  uutch'd  It,  ind  Tertued  utotber  monel, 
Sajlng,  be  had  gorged  cDough  to  mike  ■  hone  01. 
CLX. 


Next  they — he  being  nited,  bxtc 

Pair  of  Karce  decent  trouien  — 
And  Id  the  Are  hi*  recent  ragi  they  Matter'd, 

Aud  dreaa'd  hln>,  for  the  preKnt,  Wu  ■  Turk, 
Or  Greek — that  b,  althougb  it  not  much  mitter'd. 

Omitting  turban,  lUppen,  plltol^  dirk, — 
The;  funilab'd  him,  entire,  except  aome  atltcbei. 
With  K  clean  abirt,  and  very  ipacloni  breechea. 

And  then  blr  Baldft  tried  bet  tongne  at  (peaking. 
But  not  a  word  could  Juan  comprehend. 

Although  he  liiten'd  ao  that  the  young  Greek  Id 
~ler  cameabtea  irauld  ne'er  ban  nude  an  end ; 

And,  aa  be  interrupted  not,  went  eking 
'er  apeccb  out  to  her  prot^  and  friend. 

Tin  paudng  it  the  laat  her  breath  to  lalie. 


CLZn. 
And  then  she  had  recourae  to  noda.  and  algni, 

Aitd  amUet,  and  tporkle*  of  the  apeaUng  eye. 
And  read  (the  only  book  she  could)  the  lines 

Of  hla  fiir  hce,  and  found,  by  sympathy. 
The  annier  eloquent,  where  the  aoul  shines 

And  darts  in  one  quick  glance  a  long  reply ; 
And  thus  In  erery  look  she  saw  eipreat 
A  world  of  worda,  and  thlnga  at  which  she  gueai'd. 

CLXnL 
And  now,  by  dint  of  flngtra  and  of  eyes, 

And  words  repeated  after  her,  be  took 
A  ksaon  In  her  tongue ;  but  by  surmise. 

No  doubt,  ]e«  of  bn  language  than  her  look : 
At  be  who  studies  fervently  the  aklea 

Turns  oftener  to  Che  stan  than  to  hla  book. 
Thus  Juan  learu'd  his  alplui  beta  better 
From  Haldie's  glance  Chin  any  graven  letter. 

CLxrv, 

'TIS  pleasing  to  be  achool'd  In  a  strange  tongue 
By  female  lips  and  eyes — that  Is,  I  mean. 

When  both  the  teacher  and  the  taught  are  young, 
Aa  was  the  cue,  at  leaat,  where  I  bave  been  ; ' 

■  tyibta  at  Serilte  in  ISOS,  Lord  Dymi  lodged  <a  Ifae  hooie 
oTtvo  unmarried  Isdiea  i  and  la  bis  dUry  hfi  describes  blm. 
"BIT u  harliif  nude  earnest  tore  to  tberDUnaer  oniieRi,  with 

«  pTDspcrfHulj,  both  u  a  linguist  Juid  a  lover,  till,  at  length, 
ht  Udy  look  a  fan^  to  a  ring  which  I  wore.andHtherheart 
re  mj  glTlng  It  to  her.  ss  a  pledge  ot  my  slnccrlly.  This, 
iDWenr.  coildnMbei— anylhlnibal  Uh  ring.  I  declared. 
las  11  her  wrtlct.  and  miidi  more  thin  Its  value,— but  tbs 
log  Itself  I  had  inide  a  tdw  narer  to  give  away."] 


'  'tES*;  ™? 

•  ["  HoliUng  ber 


They  imlleso  when  onc^  right,  and  when  one  "a  wronf 

They  ■anile  still  more,  and  then  there  tnterveiw 
Pressure  o(  bandi,  perhaps  even  a  chaste  kliii  — 
t  Inm'd  the  Uttle  Oat  I  know  by  thla: 

CLXV. 
Tliat  is,  some  words  of  Spanish,  Turk,  and  Orcek, 

Italian  not  it  alt,  having  no  teachers ; 
Much  English  I  cannot  pretend  to  apeak. 

Learning  that  language  chiefly  from  Its  preachen^ 
Barrow,  South,  Tillotaon,  wbom  every  week 

I  Btudy,  also  Blair,  the  bigheat  reachen 
Of  eloquence  In  piety  and  prose — 
1  hate  your  poeta,  90  lead  none  of  those. 

CLXTL 
Ai  Ibr  the  ladies.  I  have  nought  to  say, 

A  wanderer  from  the  Britlib  world  of  bablon,  ■ 
When  I,  like  other  **  doga,  have  had  my  day," 

lAkt  other  men,  too,  may  bave  had  my  pasiion  — 
But  that,  like  other  things,  has  pais'd  away. 

And  all  ber  Ibols  wbom  t  oniU  lay  the  lash  on : 
Foes,  tHends,  men,  women,  now  are  itought  to  me, 
But  dreams  of  what  has  been,  no  more  to  be. ' 

CLXVn. 
Return  we  to  Don  Joan.     He  btgua 

To  bear  new  worda,  and  to  repeat  them ;  but 
Some  feelings,  universal  aa  the  aun. 

Were  such  aa  could  not  In  his  breast  be  abut 
More  than  within  the  bosom  of  a  nun: 

He  was  In  love, — as  you  would  be,  no  double 
With  a  young  bene&ctins, — BO  was  she. 
Just  In  the  way  we  verr  often  see. 

CLXVni. 
And  evcTT  day  by  daybreak — rather  early 

For  Juan,  who  was  somewhat  (bnd  of  rest  — 
She  came  Into  the  cave,  but  It  was  merely 

To  see  her  bird  reposing  In  bis  neat ; 
And  Bbe  would  softly  stir  bis  locks  so  curly. 

Without  disturbing  ber  yet  alumberlng  gueat. 
Breathing  all  gently  o'er  hla  cheek  and  mouth,  • 
As  o'er  a  lied  of  roses  the  sweet  south. 

CLXIX. 
Atid  every  mom  hia  colour  fresbUer  came. 

And  every  day  belp'd  on  hia  connlescence  ; 
'Twia  well,  because  health  In  the  human  frame 

Is  pleatant,  besides  being  true  love'a  essence, 
Far  health  and  Idleness  to  passion's  flame 

Are  oil  and  gunpowder ;  and  some  good  lessons 
Arc  also  leamt  from  Ceres  and  from  Bacchus, 
Wltbout  whom  Tenus  will  not  long  attack  na.  * 


Is  vinls.  Ib&Ii  In  Igne  Ailt ; " 


tfaa; 


Ato.  rnto  restringidlDr  linii. 
ODain,  gnsdlar  urn  HDtt  1 '' 
I.  before  Orld.  bad  ctarislened 
But  Athenvus  ucrUas  the  el 
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CLXX. 
While  Teniu  fills  the  heart,  (without  heart  reaDr 

Love,  though  good  ilwaye,  1>  not  quite  to  good,) 
Om  pnHiita  a  plate  of  vennleelll,  — 

For  love  muit  be  nistain'd  like  flesh  aDd  blood, — 
While  BacchiB  pours  out  wine,  or  hiadi  a  jelly  : 

Eggi,  Dfiten,  too.  are  amatory  (bod ;  ■ 
But  who  is  their  puTreror  trom  above 
Heaven  koowi, — It  may  be  Neptune,  Pan,  or  Jove. 

CLXXL 
When  Juan  woke  be  (bund  Bome  good  thinga  nady, 

A  bath,  a  breakfiut,  and  the  flnert  eyei 
That  ever  made  a  youthful  heart  len  eteady, 

Betidea  her  mald'i,  a>  pretty  fbr  their  alie ; 
But  I  have  ipoken  of  all  thin  already  — 

ADd  repetltlOT'i  tlmonie  and  unwlie, — 
Well— Juan,  after  batliiug  in  the  ks. 
Came  always  back  to  eofflte  and  Hald^e. 

CLZXIL 
Both  were  lo  yonng,  and  one  to  innocent. 

That  bathing  paa'd  fbr  noCblog ;  Juan  teem'd 
To  her,  ai  twere,  the  kind  of  being  aent, 

or  whom  these  two  yean  the  liad  nightly  dream'd, 
A  tomething  to  be  loved,  a  creature  meaot 

To  be  her  happlnew.  and  whom  the  deem'd 
To  render  happy ;  all  who  joy  would  win 
Must  share  It, — Happiness  was  bom  a  twin.  ' 

CLXXIU. 
It  was  nich  pleasure  to  behold  Mm,  such 

Enlargement  of  editencc  to  partake 
Nature  with  Um,  to  thrill  beneath  hli  touch, 

~a  watch  him  ilumberlng,  and  to  see  hbn  wake  i 
To  Uve  with  him  for  ever  were  too  much  ; 

But  then  the  thought  of  parting  made  her  quake  : 


It  her  01 
Like  a  rich  wreck  ~  her  Srsl  Iot 

CLXXIV. 

And  thus  a  moon  nll'd  on,  and  &lr  Haidfe 
Paid  d^  vWa  to  her  boy,  and  took 


,  and  her  last. ) 


Bemaln'd  unknown  within  his  craggy  nook  ; 
At  lait  her  fUher's  prowB  put  out  to  tea. 

For  certain  raerehanlmen  upon  the  look. 
Hot  as  of  yore  to  carrj  off  an  lo. 
But  three  Ragusan  veaielii,  bound  for  Sda 

cLxxy. 

Then  came  her  freedom,  for  she  had  no  mother. 

So  that,  her  &ther  Ijeing  at  sea,  she  wai 
Free  as  a  married  woman,  or  such  other 

Female,  as  where  she  likes  may  freely  pan, 
Without  even  the  incumbrance  o(  a  brother, 

he  freest  the  that  eter  gaied  on  glaas  ; 
t  speak  of  Christian  lands  tn  this  compariaon. 
Where  wives,  at  least,  are  seldom  kept  in  gairlson. 

CLXXTL 
Now  she  prolong'd  her  virits  and  her  talk 

(For  they  must  talk),  and  he  had  leamt  to  ny 
S3  much  as  to  propoie  to  take  a  walk, — 

For  little  had  he  wander'd  since  the  day 

If"  For  withont  heart  lore  It  Dot  quite  »  good  i 
Whllg  BHEbiu  wILI  prorlde  wW^lne  and  Jelllei, 

■  [liord  Byron  appean  to  hUTC  worlLM  up  tio  put  of  hii 
pqdm  wllh  H  inucK  beauty  simI  life  of  deicrlalJlin,  u  that 


On  which,  like  a  young  Bower  snapp'd  from  tlie  italk. 

Drooping  and  dew;  on  the  beaeh  Ike  lay,  — 
And  thus  they  walk'd  out  in  the  at 
And  taw  the  ton  set  oppoatte  the  a 

CLxxvn. 

It  waa  a  wQd  and  breaker-beaten  coast, 

With  cUITs  above,  and  a  broad  tandy  ihon, 

Ouarded  tiy  shoals  and  rocks  as  by  an  hoat. 
With  here  and  there  a  creek,  whose  aspect 

A  better  welcome  to  the  tempeat-tost ; 
And  rarely  ceased  the  haughty  blllow't  njai 

Save  on  the  dead  long  summer  days,  which  m 

The  outtbetch'd  ocean  gUtter  like  a  lake^ 

ci.xxvnr. 

And  the  small  ripple  split  upon  the  beach 

Scarcely  o'erpais'd  the  cream  at  your  cbampagne. 

When  o'er  the  brim  tlie  iparUing  bumper*  reacb, 
That  spring-dew  of  the  spirit !  the  hearts  rain  I 

Few  things  surpass  old  wine ;  and  they  may  preach 
Who  please, — the  more  became  they  preach  in 

Let  ui  have  irtne  and  women,  mirth  and  bughter, 
Semuas  and  soda-water  the  day  ailer. 

CLXXIJ. 
Man,  hdng  reatonable,  must  get  drunk ; 

The  bett  of  lift  it  but  Intoxication  i 
Olory,  the  grape,  lore,  goU,  In  theaa  are  Sunk 
The  hopes  of  all  men,  and  of  every  nadon  ; 
Without  their  a^  how  branchless  were  the  trunk 

Of  life's  strange  tree,  so  fruitful  on  occasian; 
But  to  return,  —  Qet  very  drunk ;  and  wlien 
Tou  wake  irtlh  headacb,  you  shall  ace  what  Ihert. 

CLZXZ. 
Rliig  for  your  valet — Ud  him  quickly  Mng 

Some  hock  and  soda-water,  then  you  11  know 
A  pleasure  worthy  Zenet  the  great  king  i 

For  not  the  btest  sberhet,  snbUmed  with  tnow. 
Nor  the  fliat  sparkle  of  the  deaeit-ipring. 
Nor  Burgundy  in  all  Ita  sunset  glow,* 
After  long  travel,  ennui,  love,  or  alau^ter. 
Vie  with  that  draught  of  hock  and  toda-water. 

CLXXXL 
The  coast — I  think  it  was  the  oust  that  I 

Waa  Juit  describing— Tee,  It  woi  the  coast— 
Lay  at  thli  period  quiet  as  the  sky. 

The  sands  untumbled,  the  blue  waves  untoat. 
And  all  waa  ■tIUnes^  save  the  aea-tdid'a  cry. 
And  dolpliln's  lean  and  little  billow  eiDst 
By  some  low  rock  or  ihelve,  that  made  It  ftat 
Against  the  boundary  It  tcarcely  wet 

CLXXXIL 
And  Ibrth  they  wander'd,  her  sire  being  gone. 

As  I  have  aald,  upon  an  erpeditlon ; 
And  mother,  bRither,  guardian,  the  had  none. 
Save  Zoe,  who,  althongh  with  due  predaian 
She  waited  on  her  lady  with  the  tun, 

Thought  daily  service  waa  her  only  mistton, 
Bringing  warm  water,  wreathing  ber  long  tresaet. 
And  asking  now  and  then  fbr  cait-off  drenea. 

aa  epitilde,  or  an  tntefral  part  et  Ua  ifte.  U  ia  waQ  woitti  all 
Ita*  rest.  —  Bamota.] 

To  be  Iwr  louri'enl  Idol,  od  lu'lut."— US.] 
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CLXxxin. 
It  wu  the  coollDf  boor,  Just  when  the  rounded 

~  Ml  BUD  Ottki  down  behind  tlie  imn  hlU, 
Which  then  ttena  u  If  the  whole  earth  It  baunded. 

Circling  *11  nature,  hiuh'd.  and  dim,  and  itlll, 
With  tiie  br  moimtaln-crei«nt  half  lurronnded 
a  one  side,  and  the  deep  m  calm  and  chill 
T3poD  the  other,  and  the  rDer  akj 
With  one  atar  apacfcling  thrangb  It  like  an  tjt. 

CLIXXIT. 
And  thus  they  waoder'd  forth,  and  hand  Id  hand, 

Over  the  ahlnlng  pebble*  and  the  ihells. 
Glided  along  the  imooth  and  harden'd  land, 

And  Id  the  warn  and  wild  recept^lo 
Work'd  bj  the  itormi,  yet  work'd  ai  It  were  plann'd. 

Id  hollow  halli,  with  tparry  roob  and  cells. 
They  turn'd  to  rert;  and,  each  claap'd  by  an  arm. 
Yielded  to  the  deep  twilight's  purple  charm. 

CLXXXV, 
Tbey  look'd  up  to  the  ik; ,  whoK  floating  glow 

Spread  like  a  roiy  ocean,  mt  and  bright; 
They  gaied  upon  the  glittering  lea  below, 

""hence  the  broad  moon  rose  circling  Into  light ; 
They  heard  the  wavea'  tplaib,  and  the  wind  so  low. 

And  nw  each  other*!  dark  eyea  darting  light 
Into  each  other — and,  behoUlng  tlili. 
Their  llpi  drew  near,  and  clung  Into  a  klM  j 

CLXXXVL 
A  long,  loog  Um,  a  Um  of  youtli,  and  love. 

And  beauty,  all  concentrating  like  rayt 
Into  one  Ibcui,  kindled  troro  abore; 

Lich  klMea  aa  belong  to  early  dayi. 
When  heai^  and  •o«il,  and  mdw.  In  concert  rooTC, 

And  the  blood  *■  lara,  and  the  pulte  a  bUw, 
Each  klaa  a  licart-quake, — tar  a  klia'i  Himgtil, 
I  think.  It  muit  be  reckon 'd  by  Iti  Imgth. 

CLXxxrn. 

By  length  I  mean  donllan  i  thdrs  endured 

Hearen  knowi  liow  long — no  doubt  they  never 

And  If  they  had,  they  couM  not  luTe  aecund 
The  snm  of  their  KnutlDns  to  a  aecond  : 

They  bad  not  gpoken  ;  but  they  ftit  allured, 
A>  if  tlwlr  KHili  and  ltp>  tach  other  bcckon'd, 

Wlilcb,  being  Join'd,  like  (warming  beca  they  clung  — 

Their  heart!  tlie   flowers  from  whence   the  honey 

CLZXXVUL 
Tbey  were  alone,  but  not  alone  as  they 

Who  abut  In  chambers  think  It  loneliness ; 
The  silent  ocean,  and  the  itariight  bay, 

Tlie  twilight  glow,  which  momently  grew  less, 
The  voiceless  sanda,  and  dropping  caves,  that  by 

Anmnd  them,  nude  them  to  each  other  preia, 
As  It  there  wert  no  life  beneath  the  sky 
Save  theirs,  and  that  tlielr  lift  could  nerei  die. 

CLXXZIX. 
Tbey  ftar'd  no  eyes  nor  ears  on  that  Imie  beach. 

They  ftlt  no  terrors  from  the  night,  they  were 
All  in  all  to  each  other  :  thoosb  their  s|>eech 

Was  bRjken  words,  they  UieugU  a  language  there,  — 


And  all  the  burning  tongues  the  pasatons  Itacb 

Found  In  one  sigh  the  best  Interpteler 
Of  nature's  oracle  —  flrst  love,  —  that  all 
Which  Eve  has  left  her  daughters  since  ber  foil. 

CXC. 
Hald^  spoke  not  of  scruples,  ash'd  no  vowi. 

Nor  offer'd  any  i  she  had  never  heard 
Of  plight  and  promlss*  to  be  a  spouse. 

Or  perils  by  a  loving  maid  Incurr'd  ; 
She  wai  all  which  pure  Ignorance  aliowa. 

And  flew  to  her  young  mate  like  a  young  bird  ; 
And,  never  having  dreamt  of  blsehood,  she 
Had  not  one  word  to  say  of  constancy. 

CXCL 
She  loved,  and  was  beloved  —  disadiRed, 

And  slie  wss  worsUpp'd  t  after  nature's  hshloiK* 
Their  intense  souls.  Into  each  other  pour'd. 

If  souls  eould  die,  bad  perlshM  In  that  passion, • 

But  by  degrees  their  senses  were  restoivd. 

Again  to  be  o'ercome,  again  to  dash  on  ; 
And,  beating  'gainst  Sit  bosom,  Ilald&'s  heart 
Felt  as  If  never  more  to  beat  apart. 

cicn. 

Alas  I  tbey  were  so  young,  so  beautUUl. 

So  lonely,  loving,  belplesa,  and  the  hour 
Was  that  In  which  the  heart  is  always  full. 

And,  having  o'er  Itself  no  ftirther  ixiwer, 
Prompts  deed*  eternity  can  not  annul. 

But  pays  off  moments  In  an  endless  shower 
Of  bell-Ore  —  all  prepared  fflr  people  giving 
Pleasure  or  pain  to  one  another  living. 

CXCIIL 
Alu  I  for  Juan  and  Haldfe  I  they  were 

So  loving  and  so  lovely  —  till  then  never, 
Eiceptlng  our  flrst  parents,  such  a  pslr 

Had  run  the  riik  of  being  damn'd  for  ever  : 
And  Hildee.  bebig  dcvont  as  well  as  fair, 

Had,  doubtlrss,  heard  about  the  Stygian  river. 
And  bell  and  pu^atory  —  but  forgot 
Just  In  the  very  crisis  she  should  not. 

cxcrv. 

They  look  upon  each  other,  and  their  eyes 

Gleam  In  the  moonlight ;  and  ber  white  arm  cbiSP* 

Round  Juan'*  head,  and  his  around  ber  Ilea 
Halt  buried  In  the  tresses  which  It  graapg ; 

She  sits  upon  his  knse,  and  drinks  his  sigh*. 
He  hers,  unUl  thay  end  In  broken  gasps  ; 

And  thus  tbey  torm  a  group  that  '*  quite  antique. 

Half  naked,  tovii^,  natural,  and  Oreek. 

crcT. 

And  when  those  deep  and  burning  momotta  pasa'da 
~  id  Juan  sunk  to  sleep  within  ber  arms. 

She  slept  not  but  all  tenderly,  though  ftst, 
Sustaln'd  his  head  upon  her  bosom's  chaims  i 

And  now  and  then  her  eye  to  heaven  Is  cast, 

And  then  on  the  pale  cheek  her  breast  now  wanr>*> 

Fillow'd  on  ber  o'etflowtng  heart,  which  pants 

vm  all  It  granted,  and  with  all  it  grants.  ■ 
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CXCVL 
Ad  Inftiit  vh«n  It  guo  od  »  Ugbt, 

A  child  Ok  moment  wbea  it  dnlna  tbe  breut, 
A  devotre  when  loui  tbe  Ho(t  In  light. 
Ad  Arab  with  >  itiatigei  tor  >  gaxtl, 
A  nllor  when  the  prlie  hu  itruck  In  fight, 

.  miser  fltling  bis  moat  hwded  cbest, 
Feel  rapture ;  but  not  nich  true  ior  *re  nmplng 
As  tbey  wbo  mtch  o'er  whit  ther  love  while  aleeplng. 

cxcrn. 

For  there  It  lies  lo  tnmquU,  n  belored. 

All  that  it  bUb  or  lift  with  lu  U  living ; 
So  gentle,  aUrlen,  belpleM,  uid  unmoved, 

And  ell  uncoiucloiu  of  tbe  jo;tli  giving ; 
AJ]  it  hath  felt.  Inflicted,  pua'd,  uid  proved, 

loib'd  into  deptht  tierond  the  watcher's  diving  ; 
Te  llu  the  thing  'n  love  with  all  Its  erron 
And  in  Its  chamu,  like  death  without  Its  terron. 

cxcTin. 

The  Isdj  wstch'd  her  lovei  —  and  that  hour 
Of  Love*!,  and  NIght'i,  uid  Ocean's  toUtude, 

O'erflow'd  her  soul  with  their  united  power ; 
AmldBt  tbe  barren  sand  and  rocks  so  rude 
le  and  her  wave-wom  luve  bad  nude  their  bower. 
Where  nought  upon  their  passion  could  Intrude, 

And  all  the  stars  that  crowded  the  blue  apace 
nothing  bappler  than  her  glowing  bee. 

exert 

Alu  I  the  lore  of  mmeli  1  It  Is  knows 

To  be  a  lovelr  and  a  feaiAil  tblng ; 
For  all  of  theln  upon  (hat  die  li  thrown. 

And  If  t  Is  loet,  life  bath  no  more  to  bring 
To  them  but  mockeries  of  the  past  alone, 

And  their  revenge  Is  as  the  tiger's  spring, 
Deadly,  and  quick,  and  crushing ;  yet,  as  real 
Torture  is  theirs,  what  they  Inflict  they  feel. 

cc. 

Tbey  are  right;  fbr  man,  to  man  >o  oft  unjuit. 

Is  always  so  to  women ;  one  sole  bond 
Awaits  them,  treachery  ii  all  their  trust ; 

Taught  to  conceal,  their  bursting  hearts  despond 
Over  their  Idol,  till  some  weslthler  lust 

Buys  them  in  marriage  — and  what  rests  beyond  7 
A  tliankles)  husband,  next  a  ftlthless  lover. 
Then  dreeilng,  nursing,  praying,  and  all  i  over. 

CCL 
Some  take  a  lover,  lome  take  dnmi  or  prayers, 

8(nne  mind  tbelr  hoosebold,  othen  dlsslpatlaa. 
Some  run  away,  and  but  exchange  tbelr  cares, 

Losing  the  advantage  of  a  virtuous  station ; 
Few  changes  e'er  can  better  their  aAln, 

Theirs  being  an  unnatural  situatton. 
From  tbe  dull  palace  to  the  dirtr  hovel : ' 
~     ie  play  the  devil,  and  then  write  a  novel.  > 


'  [Pert 


I  lljlE   c 


ontempcUDui  cDldnrst,  tl 


tbe  CulnarM  nud  TietLo™,  cuinol  be  tho  norm  Uir  seeUia 
(h«  [rue  ildn  of  kli  pictucB,  —  BLicxtTDOU.] 
■  Tl.sdv  CaroUoe  Lamb  was  luppoied  bf  Lard  Bfron  Id 

She  «u  onlv  slvguUr  In  putclntr  (he  queiUon  Id  the  dl7  Wlj 


con. 

Hald«e  was  nature's  bride,  and  knew  not  this ; 

Haidte  was  PaasloD'a  diUd,  bom  where  the  auD 
Sbowen  trii^e  light,  and  icorcha  even  the  kiss 

Of  his  gsjelle-eyed  daugbten  i  ahe  was  one 
Hade  but  to  love,  to  feel  that  she  was  bis 

Who  was  her  chosen  i  what  was  said  or  dtHie 
Elsewhere  was  nothing.  —  She  had  nought  to  fear, 
Bope,  care,  Dor  love,  beyond,  her  heart  beat  Aere. 

ccm. 

And  ob  I  that  quickening  of  the  heart,  that  beat  I 
How  much  it  costs  us  I  yet  eacb  rising  throb 

Is  in  Its  cause  u  Iti  ellbct  so  sweet. 
That  Wisdom,  ever  on  tbe  watch  to  rob 

Joy  of  Its  alchemy,  and  to  repeat 
Fine  truths ;  even  Conaclenee,  too,  has  a  tough  Job 

To  make  us  understand  each  good  old  maxim. 

So  good  —  I  wonder  Castlereagh  don't  tax  'ea. 

ccrv. 

And  now  twaa  dons — on  tbe  lone  shore  were  plighted 
Their  hearts;  the  stars,  ttaeb-  nupHal  torches,  abed 

Beauty  upon  the  beautiful  they  lighted : 
Ocean  their  witness,  and  the  cave  tlidr  bed. 

By  tbelr  own  feelings  hsilow'd  and  united. 

Their  priest  was  Solitude,  and  they  were  wed  :  ■ 

And  tbey  were  happy,  Ibr  to  their  young  eyes 

Each  was  an  angel,  and  earth  paradtie.  • 

ccv. 

Oh,  Love  I  of  whom  great  Osar  was  tbe  sultrav 

Titus  tbe  master,  Antony  the  slave, 
Butace,  Catul]u^  scholars,  Ovid  tutor, 

Sappho  the  sage  blue-stocking.  In  whose  grave 
All  those  may  leap  who  rather  would  be  neuter — 

(Leucadli'i  rock  slUl  overlooks  the  wavt)  — 
Oh,  Lore:  thou  ari  the  very  god  of  evil, 
For,  after  all,  we  cannot  call  thee  devil. 

CCVI. 
Thou  mak'st  the  chaste  connubial  ilate  pncarlons. 

And  Jestest  with  the  brows  of  mightiest  men  i 
Ciesar  and  Fompey,  Hahomet,  Bellsarlus, 

Have  much  eraploy'd  the  muse  of  history's  pen ; 
ThAt  lives  and  fbriunes  were  extremely  various. 

Such  worthies  Thne  will  never  see  again  ; 
Tet  to  these  four  in  three  things  tbe  same  luck  hDld% 
They  all  vtere  heroea,  conquerors,  and  cuckolds. 

CCTU. 
Thou  mak'st  pbUowvben  1  then  ^  Eplcorui 

And  Ariatippns,  a  material  crew  1 
Wbo  to  Immoral  couraes  would  allure  ua 

By  theories  quite  practicable  too; 
If  only  Ihnn  the  devil  tbey  would  insure  us. 

How  pleasant  were  the  niailm  (not  quite  new^ 
"  Eat,  drink,  and  tove,  what  can  the  fM  avail  us  t" 
Bu  said  the  royal  sage  Sardanapalus.  ' 


ivfl  kept  It  tm  r^Q 

irtHTtt^,  En  creating  so  mum  «  p 

I  Thli  ii  nslly  thB  rnrj  suldda  I 


cf  theyoudi — even  tW-., , 

~-ll«.     How  CUT  for  Lord  Bvnia  ta 
17  iUln  of  polluar-  •    ""-■ " 


■  Google 


Bat  Jau  I  bad  be  quite  (brgoUm  JoUa  ? 

And  ihonld  bi  ban  forgutten  her  ra  taoa  T 
I  cut  but  ny  K  iceau  to  nw  moat  trul;  ■ 

Ferpleililg  qiKSUoil ;  but,  no  doaht,  tbe  moon 
DoM  tbcw  tblngs  fbr  ui,  and  itbenevcr  newl;  > 

~ I,  til  her  boon, 

ElM  boWtbe  devil  f>  it  that  fVesh  (tatum 
HiTB  nicb  a  dunn  for  \a  poor  human  cmtum  ? 

CCIX. 
I  bate  IncoDdancir — I  loathe,  deteit. 

Abhor,  coDdemn,  abjure  the  mortal  nude 
Of  uich  qalckiUTCT  dtf  that  in  bli  brent 
No  pennuient  faundatli»i  can  be  laid  ; 
Love,  conitaat  love,  bai  been  m;  constant  guot, 

a  lait  night,  being  at  a  maaqucrade, 
I  nw  the  prettiest  creature,  tnah  tmai  HUas, 
Which  gave  me  aome  )eaBt]oiu  like  a  vUlalo. 

CCX. 
But  loan  PUtoM^hj  came  to  m;  aid. 

And  wbbper'd,  ■•  Tblnk  at  eveiy  tacred  Ot  l" 
"  I  will,  my  dm  PhUoM^'byE''  laald, 

"But  then  berteeth,  and  then,  ob,B(aven!  bercyel 
111  Just  Inqoln  If  >be  be  wlft  or  mild, 
citber — out  of  curlodty." 
I"  cried  Philonphy,  with  air  »  Gredali, 
(Thou^hihe  wai  moiqned  then  ai  a  t^  Venetian;) 

CCXL 
"Slopriolatopp'd.  — Buttoreturn:  that  which 
U  Incmuuucy  1)  nothing  mora 


h  jroang  beauty 
Some  bvonr'd  object ;  and  as  In  tbe  ulche 

A  lovely  itatoe  we  almoat  adore, 
Tbi>  wrt  of  adoratkm  of  tbe  real 
Is  but  a  helghteniog  of  the  "  beau  Ideal" 

cczn. 

T  b  the  percepilan  of  tbe  beautlftil, 

A  flne  eitenslan  of  Ibe  fhculUes, 
Platonic,  unliemi,  wonderful, 

I>rawa  fl^nn  tbe  stars,  and  flltei'd  through  the  sUea, 
Without  which  life  would  be  extremely  dull ; 

In  short,  It  Is  the  use  of  our  own  eyei, 
With  one  or  two  iniall  senrcs  uided,Just 
To  blot  that  Besh  Is  fbrm'd  of  tlery  dust. 

ccxni, 

Tet  't  ts  a  painful  feeling,  and  unwilling. 
For  surely  If  we  always  could  percdve 

In  tbe  nine  olject  graces  quite  as  killing 
As  when  she  roee  upon  us  tike  an  Eve. 

(For  wa  must  get  them  anyhow,  or  grfere,) 
Whereas  If  rae  sole  lady  pleased  fcr  ever. 
How  plesasnt  for  the  heart,  as  well  as  liver  1 


CC2IT. 
The  heart  la  like  tbe  iky,  a  part  of  heaven. 

But  changn  night  and  day,  too,  like  tbe  ily  i 
How  o'er  It  clouds  and  thunder  must  be  driven. 

And  darkness  and  destruction  as  on  high  : 
But  when  It  hath  been  scorch'd,  and  iilerccd,  and  riven. 

Its  storms  expire  In  water-drops  ;  the  eye 
Fours  (brth  at  last  the  heart's  blood  tuni'd  to  tears. 
Which  make  the  EngUsb  climate  of  our  jean. 

ccxv. 

The  liver  is  the  lanrrt  of  bUe, 

But  very  rarely  eiecutes  Its  ftmctlon. 
For  [be  tint  passion  stays  there  such  a  while. 

That  all  the  test  creep  In  and  Ibrm  a  junction, 
Uke  knots  of  vipers  on  a  dunghill's  soil. 

Rage,  tter,  hate.  Jealousy,  revenge,  compunctiDn, 
So  that  bU  mlfchlefi  spring  up  from  this  entrail. 
Like  earthquakes  tana  the  tiidden  fire  eall'd  "  centnL" 

CCXTL 
In  the  mean  time,  without  proceeding  nior« 

In  this  anatomy,  I  've  Onlah'd  now 
Two  hundred  and  odd  itansas  ai  befbre. 

That  bdng  about  tbe  number  1 11  allow 
Each  canto  of  the  twelve,  m  tweoty-finiri 

And,  laying  down  my  pen,  I  make  my  bow. 
Leaving  Don  Juan  and  Haldte  to  plead 
For  them  and  thein  with  all  wbo  delgu  to  read.  ■ 


Hon  Shian. 

OANTO  THB   TBIUD.* 


Han,  Huse  I  tt  eiUra.  — We  left  Juan  sleeping, 

FUiow'd  upon  a  Ur  and  happy  breast. 
And  watch'd  by  eyes  that  never  yet  knew  weeping. 

And  loved  bf  a  young  heart,  too  deeply  blest 
To  feel  the  poison  through  ber  spirit  creeping. 

Or  know  who  rated  there,  a  foe  to  rest. 
Had  loU'd  tbe  current  of  her  sinless  rears. 
And  tum'd  her  pure  heart's  purest  blood  to  tears  ] 

U. 
Ob,  Love  I  what  is  It  in  thU  world  of  ours 

Which  makes  it  btal  to  be  loved  ?  Ah  why 
With  cypress  ttrancbes  hasi  thou  wreathed  thy  bowers, 

And  niade  thy  best  Interpreter  a  dgh  7 
As  those  who  dote  on  odours  pluck  tbe  flowers. 

And  place  them  on  their  breast — but  place  tu  die — 
Thus  the  frail  belngi  we  would  fondly  cherish 
Are  laid  within  our  bnoms  but  to  perish.  > 

prDgTHI,  ssjs  —  "  So  sooiltltfl,  todwd,  —  la  iddtdop  to  bll 
usual  sbaudaiicaoF  Ihliauslltj.  — did  b«,  at  Length,  ^roiv  on 

hi*  tMlei.  happened  to  toll  hlra.  one  dsf,  that  he  had  br&rd 
a  Mr.  Saonden  (or  loinc  lucJi  namiJ.lhllD  reildeDt  at  VsdIcs, 
dodaro  that,  1c  hli  opinion, '  Don  Juan  wai  all  Gnib-itreet,' 
such  an  oBhrt  had  tbli  dlipan«ini  speech  ujoli  hU  mind 
(though  coming  Crom  a  pmon  vbo,  as  bo  himtetf  vould 
bm  It,  was  '  aothliK  bal  a  d— 4  salt-Oih  aoUer*).  Dial,  for 
•Dmc  Hrae  after,  by  his  o*b  coDhHlon  to  Mr.  BaiikM.  be 

'  [Tbia,  sa  must  allow,  li  pretl]' tnoogb,  and  not  at  all 
Ss  3 
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m. 


lOTCi  ber  lorcr. 
In  ail  tbc  othen  *U  ahe  lava  li  Itm, 

Wblch  grom  ■  baUt  ibt  am  ne'er  gtt  orer, 
And  flU  tttr  looulr — like  an  tuj  gtore, 

Af  70U  may  flod,  whene'er  you  like  to  prove  ber : 
One  nun  alone  at  Bnt  her  heart  ca 

She  then  prefen  him  In  the  plural  n 

IV. 
I  knav  not  If  tbe  bolt  be  men'a 

But  one  tbiDg'i  pRttjr  lore ;  1 
(Dnleaa  at  ODce  ibe  ptunge  fbr  IIA  In  prmjen) — 

AAer  a  decent  Ume  must  be  gallaDted  -, 
Although,  no  doubt,  ber  Bnt  ot  love  aflUn 

II  that  to  which  ber  heart  la  wholly  granted ; 
Tet  then  ire  aome,  they  aay,  who  bave  bad  iinu 
But  ttaoM  who  bave  ne'er  end  with  onlr  om.  ' 

T. 
Til  melanchol]',  and  a  fbarful  rign 

Of  human  frallt;,  foU;,  also  crime, 
That  love  and  marriage  nrely  can  corabinei 

Altbougb  tbey  both  are  bom  In  tbc  same  dim 
Marriage  (Mm  love,  like  vinegar  fMm  wine — 


TL 
There  '■  nmethliv  ot  antipathy,  aa  t  were, 

Between  tbelr  preaent  and  their  future  itate  1 
A  kind  of  flattery  that'*  hardly  lUr 

Is  wed  until  Uie  truth  arrlvei  too  late  — 
Tet  what  can  people  do,  except  despair? 

The  nine  tblnga  change  their  namea  at  tuch  a  r 
For  Instance — puslon  In  a  lover^  glorfoua. 
But  In  a  husbai 


YIL 
Hen  grow  aahamed  of  being  10  very  fond ; 

They  aometlmes  abo  get  a  little  tired 
(But  that,  of  course,  la  rare),  and  then  despond ; 

The  aame  things  cannot  always  be  admired, 
Yet  ^ls  '■  so  nominated  in  the  bond,' 

That  both  are  tied  till  one  sball  have  expired. 
Sad  thought !  to  lose  tbe  spouie  that  was  adorning 
Uur  days,  and  put  one's  aervanti  Into  mournlug. 

YIIL 
There's  doubtleu  aomethlng  In  domestic  dcdnga 

Wlilch  fiirms.  In  hct,  true  love's  antithodi ; 
Romances  paint  at  ftiU  length  peoplt's  woobigs. 

But  only  glre  a  bust  of  marrlagcn ; 
For  no  one  cares  Tor  matrimonial  cuolng^. 


Hi  klis: 
wife, 


[rjliif  la  Q^erconi*  the  loolli»rh  liy  a  laush.  —  ll'ooo.] 
"  [Theie  two  lln™  mtb  a  TtrtlllcaUoD  of  a  ujrliig  oC  Moo. 

•  f  Had  FHnrcb'i  paulon  led  to  FMrarcli'i  weddtnc. 

•  TTIicDldlHlUdot"  Death  and  (he  Lady"  li  alludid  (a 
[n  sKakapeare-] 


AH  tragedies  are  flubh'd  by  ■  death, 
AH  comedlea  an  ended  by  a  marriage ; 

The  future  slatea  of  both  are  left  to  Uth, 
For  uithora  (ear  dacripHiio  might  dlipange 

The  worlds  to  come  of  both,  or  bll  beneath,   [rlage ; 
And  then  both  worlds  would  punish  their  mlicv- 

So  leaving  each  their  priest  and  prayuvtiook  ready, 

Tbey  say  no  more  of  Death  or  of  the  l^dy.  • 


The  only  two  that  In  my  recollection 
Have  sung  of  heaven  and  hell,  or  marriage,  are 

Dante  <  and  UUton  >,  and  of  both  the  afltctiou 
Was  haplesi  In  tbelr  nuptials,  for  lome  bar 

Of  fcult  or  temper  ruln'd  the  connection 

(Such  things,  in  bet,  It  don't  ask  roudi  to  nar] 

But  Dante's  Beatrice  and  Hilton's  Eve 

Were  not  drawn  from  their  spouses,  yon  coordve^ ' 


XL 
Some  persons  say  that  Dante  meant  theology 

By  Beatrice,  and  not  a  mlitrea* — I, 
Although  my  opinion  may  require  apology. 

Deem  thla  a  commentator's  phantasy, 
Unless  indeed  it  was  from  Ms  own  knowledge  he 

Dedded  thus,  and  ihow'd  good  reaaon  why  ; 
I  thmk  that  Dante'i  more  abstruse  ecatatlci 
Meant  to  penonl^  the  mathematics.  ' 

Haid&  and  Juan  were  not  manted,  but 

Tbc  fanlt  waa  theira,  not  mine :  It  is  not  blr. 

Chaste  reader,  then.  In  any  way  to  put 
The  blame  on  me,  unless  you  wish  tiiey  were ; 

Then  If  you  'd  bave  them  wedded,  please  to  shut 
The  book  wblcb  treats  of  this  enoneaus  pair, 

Befiire  the  consequences  grow  too  awftil ; 

Tls  dangeroua  to  read  of  loves  unlawftd. 

znL 

Yet  they  were  happy, — happy  tn  the  llUdt 

Indulgence  <rf  thdr  Innocent  desires ; 
But  more  Imprudent  grown  with  every  vWt, 

Hald^  forgot  the  Island  was  her  aire's ; 
When  we  have  what  we  like  tls  hard  to  mlsa  it. 

At  least  In  the  beginning,  ere  one  tires ; 
Thus  she  came  often,  not  a  moment  losing. 
Whilst  ber  ptratkal  papa  was  cruising. 

XIV. 
Let  not  Ms  mode  of  raising  caab  seem  stnnge, 

Althougb  he  fleeced  the  flags  of  every  nation. 
For  into  a  prime  minister  hut  change 

HIg  title,  aod  'tis  uotblng  but  tuatlon  ; 
Gut  he,  more  modest,  took  an  humbler  range 

Of  life,  and  In  an  bonestcr  vocation 


*  [Pnmi  wluuter  cassei  It  may  bar*  arlaan.  the  coIdcI- 
ntca  Is  so  lew  lulklni  than  nddenlng.  thai. « ibe  list  at 
latrM  pocu.  who  have  bean  UDhBiipr  in  their  haaci,  Ihera 
loiUd  afrewlj  be  Anud  (nr  BiliA  lUuurliwt  Dsaw  as  Diinte. 


'  r  Lady  B.  would  hsn  made  an  eaceUeal 
■liibrldg*."_J%iroi.  iWiiiy.J 
•  ["  IHri.laj'd  much  mora  of  nerve,  petboii.  1 
Tbaii  uT  of  iha  pandiM  o(  FiU."  —  H^ 


b,  Google 


le  Impartuit  captuna ; 


TV. 
^le  good  old  gi 

~7  Hindi  laA  WKTtt,  Rod  m 
And,  la  tlu  bcpe  of  maic,  Kt  «■  mnain  a, 

lUttaDugh  >  (qDill  or  two  hid  danip'd  bli  r^itum, 
Sjr  nrunplng  ona  of  tbe  prliea )  he  lud  clulii'd 

HIi  prtBonm,  diTldiDg  them  like  duptcn 
[n  number'd  lott ;  thrf  ill  bid  Cufi  ind  radian, 
And  avenged  each  (Mm  tan  to  ■  hundred  doUan. 

XVL 
Some  be  dfapond  of  off  Cape  Matapnn, 

Amoug  hli  Mendi  the  HiinoCi ;  nme  he  gold 
To  Ua  Tonl*  coRHpondenU,  ure  one  man 
Tosi'd  oierboard  uiualeable  (being  old)  ; 
The  real — aave  here  and  there  ume  rlclifir  one, 
served  for  future  ransom  in  the  bold, 
■e  Unk'd  lUke,  ■■  for  the  ctmunon  people  be 
Had  a  laige  order  froau  Ihe  Dej  of  Tripoli 

The  mercbmdln  wM  aerred  in  the  Mme  «ir. 
Pieced  out  for  dlSbrent  mirti  In  tba  Lerant, 

Except  wme  certain  portlana  <tf  tbe  prer. 
Light  claaak  aniclea  of  ftatiale  want, 

French  ituU,  lace,  twiaen,  tootbiricin,  te^ot,  tn^, 
Ouitin  ind  ciitaneti  from  Alicant, 
11  vlilch  aelected  from  tbt  apoii  be  gatbm, 

Botib'd  ibr  Ui  daugjiter  bjr  tbe  beat  of  hthert. 

ZVHL 
A  mookejr,  a  Dutch  maatlff,  a  mackaw. 

Two  parrots,  with  a  Penlan  cat  and  kittena. 
He  cboac  from  aeversl  mlnuia  be  lav — 

A  tenier,  too,  irblch  once  had  lieen  a  Brlton'i, 
Who  dylag  on  tbe  coaat  of  Itluua, 

The  peaianta  gan  tbe  poor  dumb  tblng  i  plttanrr. 
Tbete  to  aecure  In  thl)  atrong  bloning  weather, 


Tben  hiving  lettled  bl>  marine  aibir^ 
DeipitcMng  ilngle  erulsera  here  and  there 

Hii  vessel  having  need  of  lome  rtpaln. 
He  ahaped  hla  coune  (o  where  bii  daughter  lUr 

Continued  atill  ber  bocpitahle  carea  i 
But  that  part  at  the  coaat  being  thoal  and  liare. 

And  raugh  with  reeft  irhlcb  ran  out  many  a  mile. 

His  port  la;  on  (he  other  aide  o'  tbe  Isle. 

ZZ. 

^d  there  he  went  aahore  without  delay. 
Having  no  cuatom-houae  nor  quanntlna 

To  aik  him  awkward  qucatliHia  on  tbe  way. 
About  the  lime  and  place  where  he  had  been  i 

He  left  hli  ahlp  to  be  hove  down  next  day. 
With  orden  to  the  people  to  cancn ; 

So  that  all  banda  were  buif  beyoud  meanire. 

In  getting  out  gooda,  bollaat,  guna,  and  Deaiure. 

\XIi 

iirrivlng  at  the  sonunit  of  a  hlU 

Whkb  overlook'd  the  white  walla  of  hla  home. 
He  atopp'd.  — Wliat  »ingni«r  emaUoni  fill 

Tbelr  bosoma  wlio  have  been  Induced  to  roam  I 


ip-ThB, 


iferrliif  m  they  dr 


With  Buttering  doubtilfall  be  well  or  ill  — 

With  love  for  many,  and  with  fcan  fijr  aorae  ( 
AU  feellnga  irtilch  o'erleap  the  jean  long  Icat, 
And  bring  our  heart*  back  to  tbelr  starting-pott 

ZXIL 
The  approach  of  home  to  huabanda  and  to  riraa. 

After  long  travelling  bj  land  or  water, 
Hoat  naturallj  aome  inull  donbt  inapfrea 

A  female  tkmilf  's  a  serloua  matter  ; 
(None  trust)  the  sex  more,  or  ao  much  admirea 

But  they  hate  Battery,  ao  I  never  flatter  ;) 
Wlvea  In  their  huabanda'  BbBences  grow  aobtler. 
And  daugfaten  aometimea  run  off  with  the  butler. 


An  honeet  gentleman  at  hla  retnm 
May  not  have  tbe  good  fortune  of  Uljsaea  ; 

Mot  all  lone  matroiu  for  their  bosbands  mourn. 
Or  ilicnT  the  aame  dlallke  to  aulton'  klssee ; 

Tbe  odds  are  that  be  Bnda  a  handaome  um 

To  hia  memory  —  and  two  or  three  youug  mlaaei 

Born  to  some  fkieDdfWbobolda  hla  wife  and  richea— 

And  that  Ait  Argua  tbUfa  him  by — the  breechet. 


Baa  tn  bis  abaence  wedded  some  ricb  mlaer  ; 
But  all  the  better,  for  the  liappy  pair 

Hay  quarrel,  and  the  lady  growing  wlaer. 
He  may  reaume  Ms  amatory  ore 

Aa  cavalier  tervente,  or  despise  her; 
And  that  hia  sorrow  mav  not  be  a  dumb  one. 
Write  odea  on  the  Inconatancy  of  Woman. 

XXV. 
And  oh  1  ye  gentlemen  who  have  already 

Srane  chaste  Uaitm  of  tbe  kind  —  I  mean 
An  honest  friendship  with  a  married  lady  — 

The  only  thing  of  tlila  sort  ever  seen 
To  last  —  of  all  raninectlons  the  moat  steady, 

Andthe  trueHymenttheflnt'abutascreeoj- 
Yet  for  all  that  keep  not  too  long  away, 
I  've  known  the  absent  wrong'd  four  times  a  day.  ■ 

xxn. 


Uucb  less  CKperieoce  of  dry  land  than  ocean. 
On  teeing  bis  own  chlmney-tmiAe,  felt  glad  ; 

But  not  knowing  meUyihydca,  had  no  notion 
Of  tbe  true  reason  of  his  not  bdiig  sad. 

Or  that  of  any  other  strong  emotion  ; 
He  loved  his  child,  and  would  have  wept  tbe  toes  of  her. 
But  knew  the  cause  no  more  tb 


He  aaw  hla  white  walls  ablnlng  in  the  sun. 
His  garden  trees  bH  shadowy  and  green  t 

He  heard  bis  rivulet's  Ugbt  bubbling  run. 
The  distant  dog-bark ;  and  perctdved  between 

Tbe  umbrage  of  the  wood  ao  cool  and  don 
The  moving  Bgurce,  and  tbe  aparkling  ahecn 


Ofai 


leEaatal 


ni)-ai 


Of  eriour'd  garbe,  ai  brlglit  aa  butterdle*. 


Vat  (all  be  could)  bU  lall.  ill 


Fori,  Odiiwii,  b. 
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XZTtn. 
Aod  M  Qie  ipot  where  the;  Kppcu  he  Dean, 

Burprlnd  U  thne  onwonted  Ugai  of  Idling, 
Ha  hcan  —  tit  1  no  music  of  the  uphcret. 

But  ui  uobilloir'd,  eartUf  louDd  of  Qddllng  t 
A  melody  which  made  him  doubt  his  can. 

The  eioM  bdug  past  hl>  gueaiing  or  unriddUng ; 
A  pipe,  too,  uid  ■  dram,  aitd  •bortlj'  after, 
A  HKMt  nnorieDtal  nwr  of  laughter. 

XXIX. 
And  atUl  more  nearlT  to  the  place  advancing, 

Detcending  rather  qidckly  the  declivity, 
Thnnigh  the  waved  branchei,  o'er  the  greeonraid 

'lUdit  other  Indlcadoni  of  festivity,         [EUndn^ 
Seeing  a  troop  of  his  domestics  dancing 

Like  derrlses,  who  turn  aa  on  a  pivot,  he 
Pereeived  It  wu  the  Pyrrhic  dance  <  >o  martial, 
To  wUeb  the  LevantiiMi  are  ver;  (artliL 

XXX 
And  ftiTther  on  a  troop  of  Qredao  girli,  > 

The  Bnt  and  talleit  her  white  kerchief  waving 
Were  rtrung  together  like  a  row  of  pearla, 

Lfnk'd  hand  In  band,  and  dandng ;  each  too  having 
Down  her  white  neck  long  floating  auburn  curls  — 

(The  leBtt  of  which  would  set  ten  poeti  nving)  ; ) 
Tbeir  leader  tang  —  and  bounded  to  her  lon^ 
With  cbonl  itep  and  ndce,  the  virgin  throng. 

XXXI. 
And  here,  aaaembled  croes-legg'd  round  their  iraya, 

Small  toctal  partiea  Juit  tiegun  to  dine  ; 
Fllaui  and  meat*  of  all  sorts  met  the  gaie. 

And  flasks  of  Simian  and  of  Chian  wine. 
And  aherbet  cooling  In  the  porous  vase  -, 

Above  them  their  deuert  grew  on  its  vine ; 
The  orange  and  pom^rranate  nodding  o'er 
Dropp'd  in  their  lapa,  scarce  pluck'd,  their  mellow  ilore. 
xsxn. 

A  band  of  cliUdnn,  round  a  snow-white  ram. 

There  wreathe  hli  venenlile  bums  with  Bowen ; 
While  peaceful  ai  If  still  an  unwean'd  laml^ 

The  patriarch  of  the  flock  all  gently  cowen 
Bb  aober  head,  majestically  lame, 

Or  eats  from  out  the  palm,  or  playful  lowen 
Hit  brow,  aa  If  In  act  to  butt,  and  then 
Yielding  to  their  imall  hands,  diaws  back  again. 

XXXIIL 
Their  clasrical  proflles,  and  guttering  dreMes, 

Their  large  black  eyes,  and  soft  seraphic  cheeks. 
Crimson  ai  cleft  pomegranates,  tbdr  king  tresses. 

The  gesture  which  enchants,  the  eye  that  speaki. 
The  innocence  which  happy  cblldhowi  blesses. 

Made  quite  a  picture  of  these  little  Oreekai 
~     '       the  philosophical  beholder  [older, 

r  grow 


Slgh'd  Ibr  their  sake*  — 


tt  they  should  e^ 


■  ["  Thli  is 
(ap-l-p(».  -ho 


none  giris.  ^  bnhau  bar  steps,  and  If  she  sius,nk>  op 
the  diorus.  The  nnin  are  mtlmdy  gar  ■adUrel*.  yel 
with  ieoethhig  In  them  wenderfldly  soft.  Tba  Mnpa  are 
varied  accordlag  to  the  pleainre  of  iwr  that  leads  the  dmoa. 
but  slwns  in  euct  Ume.  lad  Ulhittelj  aion  aanatbU  thao 
aay  of  oir  daiw-s."-  Luiv  M.  W.  rfom«ioT]r^ 
■  ["  That  would  bare  sat  Tom  Hoon,  tbough  ibbrM, 


XXXIT. 

AAr,  a  dwarf  huAon  Mood  telUng  talei 

To  a  sedate  grey  drde  of  old  Khaktn 
Of  secret  treasure*  found  In  hidden  valaa. 

Of  wonderful  replies  bum  Anb  jokera. 
Of  charms  to  nuke  good  gold  and  cure  bad  alb. 

Of  rock!  bewltch'd  that  open  la  the  knockers, 
Ofm^lc  ladies  who,  bj  one  sole  act, 
Tranalbrm'd  their  lords  to  beasti(but  that  "a  a  Isct). 

IXX7. 
Here  was  no  lack  tf  Innocent  dlvenlan 

For  the  InuglnaUon  or  the  sensesi 
Song,  dance,  wine,  music,  stories  th>m  the  Fendan, 

All  pretty  pastimes  In  which  no  ofibnoe  Is; 
But  Lambro  saw  all  these  things  with  averstoD, 

Perceiving  In  hli  abaence  such  eipensea. 
Dreading  that  eUmai  of  all  human  Ills, 
The  inflammation  of  his  weekly  hllls.< 

ZXXVL 
Ah  1  what  Is  man  t  what  petUs  still  environ 

The  happiest  mortals  even  after  dinner  — 
A  day  of  gold  ftom  out  an  age  of  Iron 

la  aU  that  lift  allows  the  luckiest  sinner ; 
Pleasure  (whene'er  she  sings,  at  least)  '■  a  siren. 

That  lurca.  to  flay  alive,  the  young  beglimer ; 
Lambto's  reception  at  his  people's  banquet 
Was  such  aa  flre  accords  to  a  wet  blankeL 

xxzvn. 

He  —  bdng  a  man  who  seldom  used  a  word 

Too  much,  and  wishing  gladly  to  surprise 
(In  general  he  surprised  men  with  the  sword) 

His  daughter  —  had  not  sent  befbre  to  advise 
Of  his  arrival,  so  that  no  one  stirr'd ; 

And  long  he  paused  to  re-aasure  Us  eyes. 
In  Act  much  more  utonish'd  than  delighted. 
To  Bnd  to  much  good  company  invited. 

XXXVUL 
He  did  not  know  (alas  I  how  men  will  lie) 

That  a  report  (especially  the  Qreeks) 
Avoueh'd  bis  death  (such  people  never  die), 

And  put  his  bouse  In  mourning  leveisl  weeks,  ~— 
But  now  their  cyei  and  also  lips  were  dry ; 

The  Uoom,  too,  had  retum'd  to  Rald^^  checks. 
Her  tears,  too,  being  retum'd  into  their  fount. 
She  now  kept  bouse  upon  her  oim  account 

XXXIX. 
Hence  all  this  rke,  meat,  dandng,  wine,  and  Addling, 

Which  tum'd  the  Isle  hito  a  place  of  pleuurc ; 
The  servants  all  irere  getting  drwik  or  Idling, 

A  life  which  made  them  happy  beyond  measare. 
Her  lUher's  hospitality  teem'd  middling. 

Compared  with  what  Haid£e  did  with  his  treaann  ; 
'Tiras  wonderful  liow  things  went  on  Improving, 
WUIe  she  had  not  one  hour  to  ipm  from  loving. ' 


took  jhuscsilr 


ipposed  be  had  perlilifld.  aodth 


,  -,— -^. .,..  jfcdendBarMU 

wer,  returns,  siid,  landlna  oq  a  dittaal  part  of  tbe  tilud, 
■Talks  lelinrely  toviudi  hla  hotiw.  vhlle  Jusp  anl  fals  daiub. 
H  are  ^vteg  a  public  breaUaK  to  Uieb'  IHcDdssad  acqvafia- 
um*.  The  deKrIpdaii  of  the  Ole  Is  eieruled  wllh  eaotl 
KUeiH  am  spirit,  aelMnk  It  would  be  dlfflndl  to  mndi 
lb*  Uh  and  (alecy  of  the  picture  by  any  (Ung  of  tb*  Uad  la 
BagUib— ptcbaps  In  any  other  poMry.  —  Buciwoob.] 
*  [*■  All  had  been  opes  bean,  and  epeO  boose. 

Ever  ilDoa  Jaan  ttevad  bar  (or  a  spoBH."  —  Ua.] 


.Google 


FartaVM  jou  tUiik  Id  itunibUng  on  thU  (ewt 

He  Sew  Into  a  pMrion,  uid  In  bet 
There  ma  no  mighty  naton  Co  be  plosed  ; 

Perhaps  fou  pn^ihesf  •oma  auddcn  kct, 
Tbe  whip,  lbs  nek,  or  iliuvt»ii  st  tbe  leiat. 

To  teaoh  hia  people  to  be  more  exact, 
And  that,  prDceedlag  U  a  mry  blgb  rate, 
Heihoved  the  roral  pBuAoitCa  ot  ■  pirate. 

XLL 
Tou  "n  wrong.  —  He  itaa  the  mOdest  mannei'd  ir 

That  ever  KutUei]  ahlp  or  cut  ■  throat ; 
With  luch  true  breedhig  trf  a  pmtlenwi, 

Ton  never  coutd  dlrlne  bta  real  tbou^bt ; 
Ho  courtiei  could,  and  acarcely  woman  can 

Oln)  more  deceit  within  a  petticoat  i 
Pity  he  loved  adventuroiu  life'i  variety, 
He  waa  ao  gnat  b  Idb  to  good  aocleCy. ' 

Ti,n. 

Advancing  to  the  neaceat  dinner  tray. 
Tapping  the  shoulder  of  the  nlgheit  gueit, 

mth  a  pecullu  imlle,  wtilch,  b;  tlw  wif. 
Boded  no  good,  wtutever  It  eipreti'd. 

He  ask'd  the  meaning  of  tlUs  bolldaj  ; 

Tbe  vinoua  Oreek  to  whom  he  had  addreai'd 

Hia  question,  much  too  merry  to  divine 

Tlie  questioner,  Oll'd  up  ■  gUaa  of  wine. 


And  without  turning  hl>  Ikcetiana  head, 
Over  til*  abonlder,  witli  ■  Bacctunt  air, 

Preeented  the  o'eilloirlng  cup,  and  lald, 
"  Talking'!  dry  work.  I  have  no  time  to  apare." 

A  aecond  hkcup'd,  "  Our  old  master  '»  dead. 
You'd  better  atk  our  mlatreaa  who 's  bla  heir." 

"  Our  mlatran  ] "  quoth  a  third  :  "  Our  mlstteu  I  — 


Toam 


XUV. 
Theae  mcala,  being  new  comera,  knew  not  whom 

They  thua  addreaa'd  —  and  Lombro']  visage  fell  — 
And  o'er  tila  eye  a  momentary  gloom 

Paii'd,  but  he  atrove  quite  courteously  to  quell 
The  expreaalon,  and  tndeavouring  to  rwiune 

Hia  amlle,  requerted  one  of  tbim  to  tell 
The  name  and  quality  of  lila  new  patron, 
Who  aeem'd  to  have  tom'd  Haidie  Into  a  matron. 

XLV. 
"  I  know  not,"  quoth  tlte  fellow,  "  wlio  or  what 

He  li,  nor  whence  lie  came  —  and  little  care  ; 
But  thia  I  know,  that  tbia  roaat  capon 'a  bt. 

And  that  good  wine  ne'er  waih'd  down  lietter  Due ; 
And  If  you  are  not  aatlsfied  with  that. 

Direct  your  queitloos  to  my  neighbour  there  i 
He  11  aniwer  all  fbr  better  or  for  wone, 
For  none  llkea  more  to  beat  lilmself  convene. "> 

■  [Tb*  portrdt  of  Ibli  mui  ll  one  of  UiE  but.  If  not  tlit 
very  bete  of  all  Lord  Bttdo'i  sioomj  portnlu.  It  mtybt 
tbv  CofhIf  frcTD  Into  md  cldeily  chmnctflr  and  ■  flUher  \ 
but  II  l>  equal  id  tli<i  flneil  htali  ttaii  em  HIchMl  Anfelo 
or  Canvnggto  painted  iclth  bluk  and  amber.—  Buca- 

■  "  BliiKHie  illor'  UtipiOB,  t  dir  td  toMo. 


iias 


ZLVL 
1  aaid  that  Lambro  was  a  man  of  patience. 

And  certainly  lie  aluw'd  tbe  bnt  of  brMdIng, 
Which  acarce  even  France,  tbe  paragon  of  nation^ 

E'er  aaw  her  moat  polite  of  tooa  eiceedlng  ; 
He  bore  tliese  aneera  againat  lilt  near  relatiana, 

Hia  own  aniiety.  Ilia  heart,  too,  bleeding. 
The  insulla,  too,  of  every  tervlle  glutton. 
Who  all  the  time  ma  eating  up  his  mutton. 

XLTIL 
How  to  a  peiaon  used  to  much  command  — 

To  Ud  men  come,  and  go,  and  come  again  — 
To  aee  his  orders  done,  too,  out  of  hand  — 

Whether  the  word  waa  death,  or  but  the  chain 

It  may  aeem  atrange  to  Bud  his  manoen  bland  i 

Tet  auch  things  are,  which  I  can  not  explain. 
Though  doubtl«a  be  who  can  command  himself 
la  good  to  govern  —  almost  as  a  Guell 

XLVnL 
Not  that  he  was  not  sometimes  rash  or  so. 

But  never  In  Ida  real  and  serious  mood  ; 
Then  calm,  concentrated,  and  still,  and  slow. 

Be  lay  odl'd  like  the  tn  in  the  wood  ; 
With  him  It  never  was  a  word  and  blow. 

Bis  ai^ry  word  once  o'er,  he  shed  no  bloxl. 
But  In  bis  silence  there  was  much  to  rue. 
And  his  ont  blow  left  little  work  for  (uo. 


He  BSk'd  no  fbrther  questions,  and  proceeded 
On  to  the  house,  but  bj  a  private  way,  > 

So  that  the  few  who  met  him  hardly  heeded. 
So  little  they  expected  him  that  day  ; 

If  love  paternal  In  his  bosom  pleaded 
For  Haklfe's  sake,  la  more  than  I  can  say. 

But  certainly  to  one  deem'd  dead  returning. 

This  revel  aeem'd  a  cuiloui  mode  of  mourning. 


rf  all  the  dead  could  now  return  to  111^ 

(Which  Qod  forUd  t)  or  some,  or  a  great  motiy 

For  Inatance,  if  a  husband  or  his  wife 
(Nuptial  examples  are  aa  good  as  any), 

No  doubt  whate'er  might  be  their  (brnier  atrifr. 
The    present   weather    would    be    much    mo 


LL 
Be  enter'd  tn  the  houae  no  more  bis  home, 

A  thing  to  human  feelings  the  most  trying. 
And  harder  for  tbe  heart  to  overcome, 

Pertiap*,  than  even  tlu  mental  pangs  of  dying ; 
To  Bnd  our  bearthstone  tum'd  Into  a  tomb. 

And  round  its  once  warm  precincts  palely  lying 
The  ashes  of  our  hopes,  ia  a  deep  grief; 
Beyond  a  aln^  gentleman's  belief. 
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UL 


u)— uMlfelt 


He  enter*)!  In  tlie  hoow- 

For  wjtbmit  hcaita  tbere  ■■  i 
The  lolitude  1^  pudng  Ma  own  aoor 

Wltbout  ■  TelnntM :  litrt  bt  long  but  dwelE, 
Then  hli  tew  peaaAil  day*  Time  had  (wept  o'er. 

Then  Us  worn  boeom  and  keen  eje  irould  melt 
Over  the  InnoccDce  of  tbit  iweet  child, 
Hli  oolf  ihrlne  of  fcellngi  undeBled. 

LIIL 
He  wii  1  mui  of  ■  rtnnge  tempenmen^ 

Of  mild  demeioouT  though  of  uv^e  mood, 
Hoderale  iniU  hi)  hibltt,  uid  cootent 

With  tempeniLca  In  pleuure,  u  In  bod, 
Quick  to  perc«lTe,  uid  strong  to  bear,  uid  meant 

For  umetblng  better,  If  cot  whotif  good ; 
~lli  counur's  wroag>  uid  bit  deapalf  to  Mve  ber 
[ad  ituDg  him  froni  i  lUve  to  an  enslavw. 
LIT, 
Tbe  lore  of  power,  and  npii  gain  of  goU, 

The  hardneot  by  long  habitude  produced, 
Tbe  dangeniui  life  In  which  he  had  grown  old, 

The  mercy  be  bad  granted  oft  abuied, 
Tbe  light*  he  wu  accuitom'd  to  behold, 

Tbe  wild  leai,  and  wild  men  with  whom  he  cruUed, 
Had  coat  hli  enemln  a  long  repentance, 
And  made  him  a  good  Mend,  but  bad  acquaintance. 

LV. 
But  iomethlag  of  the  iplrit  of  old  Orecca 

flaih'd  o'er  hit  loul  a  tew  heroic  raya, 
Such  a*  Ut  onward  to  the  Golden  Fleece 

HI*  predeccmon  In  the  Colchlan  dayi ; 
'Tl*  true  he  had  no  ardent  lore  forpeac«  — 
la*  [  hi*  country  ihaw'd  do  path  to  pialae : 
I  to  the  world  and  war  with  every  nattoo 
lie  waged.  In  vengeance  of  her  degradation. 

LVL 
Sdll  o'v  bis  mind  tbe  Influence  of  tbe  clime 

Shed  Its  Ionian  elegance,  which  ibow'd 
Iti  power  uncouiclously  full  many  a  time,  — 

taste  seen  hi  the  choice  of  hi*  abode, 
A.  love  of  lauilc  and  of  scene*  sublime, 

k  pleaiure  In  the  gentle  itnam  that  flow'd 
Past  him  in  crystal,  and  a  j  ay  In  flowers, 
Dedew'd  bis  iplrlt  In  his  calmer  hours. 

LTII. 
But  whatsoe'er  he  had  of  lore  reposed 

On  that  beloved  daughter ;  she  had  been 
The  only  thing  whlcb  kept  his  heart  unclosed 

Amidst  tbe  savage  deeds  he  had  doue  and  aeen, 
A  kmely  pure  afftcdon  unopposed  : 

There  wanted  but  the  loss  of  this  to  wean 
Ills  filings  from  all  mllli  of  human  kindness. 
And  turn  blm  like  tbe  Cyclops  '  mad  with  bllndneo. 

<  t"  And  make  him  Samian.Uks— non  fteleawlth  blliMl- 


"  I  utd.  1  tUilDied  the  cuttom  vhldi  loiii*  peonlt  hu 
rliiglng  Ihnlr  cMLUren  Inlo  company,  beciuK  ll  In  I 
xtr  forced  uft  Id  paj  foolikh  complioleDli  to  pLouc  CheL 
aU." — JOBHSOH.    "  YoTl  nre  rtgbl,  atr ;  we  mw  be  ei 


roD  pevfie  I  koew.    Bvlbe  w^,  a 
be  >nunirc,  In  Canto  Third,  li  u 


LVIIL 
The  cubkn  tigrea*  In  ber  Jungle  raging 

Is  dreadful  to  tbe  shepherd  and  the  Bock  ; 
The  ocean  wben  Its  yeaity  war  is  waging 

Is  awful  to  the  vend  neat  the  rock ; 
But  violent  thing*  will  looaer  bear  assuaging^ 

Tbeir  fnry  being  spent  by  Its  own  shock. 
Than  the  stem,  iln^  deep,  and  wwdloa  ire* 
Of  a  strong  human  heart,  and  In  a  tlie^ 

It  Is  a  bard  although  a  common  case 

To  And  our  children  running  restive  —  thej 
Id  whom  our  brightest  days  we  would  rctnce. 

Our  UtOe  selves  re-fbnn'd  In  liner  day. 
Just  as  old  age  1*  creeping  on  apue, 

And  cloud*  come  o'er  tbe  sunset  of  our  day. 
They  kindly  leave  us,  though  not  quits  alone. 
But  In  good  ccmpany — the  gout  or  stone. 

LZ. 
let  a  flne  hmily  is  a  Hue  thing 

(Provided  tliey  dont  come  In  after  dinner) ;» 
'T  Is  beautUnl  to  see  a  matna  iibit 

Her  ebUdrcn  up  (If  nnnlng  tfaem  don't  thin  ber); 
Like  cherubi  round  an  altar-|>lece  they  cling 

To  tbe  (Ire-aide  (a  sight  to  touch  a  sinner). 
A  lady  with  ber  daughtras  or  ber  niece* 

LXL 
Old  Lambro  paas'd  unseen  a  private  gate. 

And  stood  within  his  ball  at  eventide ; 
Meantime  the  lady  and  her  lover  sate 

At  wassail  In  their  beauty  and  their  piUe ; 
Ad  Ivory  inlaid  table  spread  with  state 

Befon  tbem,  and  lUr  slaves  on  every  tide ;  * 
Oema,  gold,  and  silver,  form'd  the  servlca  motUy, 
Mother  of  pearl  and  anal  the  lea*  costly.  ' 

LXIL 
The  dinner  made  about  a  hundred  dbbea  i 

Lamb  and  plslaclilo  nuta  —  in  sh<nt,  all  meats. 
And  aaffWm  soups,  aod  sweetbreads  ;  and  tbe  Sshea 

Were  of  the  floest  that  e'er  flounced  In  nets, 
Dreat  to  a  Sybarite's  most  pamper'd  wishes  ; 

The  beverage  was  various  ahertteta 
Of  ralslD,  omnge,  and  pomegranate  Juice, 
Sqoeeied  through  tbe  rind,  which  makes  it  best  Sn' DM.  * 

Lxm. 

The«e  were  ranged  round,  each  In  Ha  crystal  ewer. 

And  fruits,  and  date-bread  loaves  closed  the  repast 
And  Uocba's  berry,  from  Arabia  pure. 

In  small  ftDe  Chloa  cups,  came  hi  at  last ; 
Gold  cups  of  flUgrce  made  to  secure 

Tbe  hand  from  burning  underneath  them  placed 
Cloves,  dnnanion.  and  aafftrm  too  were  tK^'d 
Dp  with  the  collie,  which  (I  think)  they  spoU'd.l 


Air),  md  ihs  rest  (Ton  im  own  odsemtlgB.  n*- 
Dflver  mcHOt  to  connal  tbis  it  bII,  snd  Iutb  onlj 
U,  bwBuitt  Don  Juan  tiad  no  preface,  dot  nHUe  to 

r'goM.  aJi  rilior."  — TW^'j  rrSXW  ISIS, 
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(UMTO  in.  DON 

LXIV. 

The  hingliigs  of  tbe  room  were  (apeitry,  nude 

Of  relTct  pancii,  each  of  dl&rent  biu, 
And  thick  with  duDoak  flowen  ot  iUk  Inlaid  I 
nd  round  Cbem  ran  >  jellaw  border  too ; 
The  upper  border,  richly  wroi^ht,  dliplay'd, 

Embndder'd  deUcatelf  o'er  vtth  blue, 
Suft  PenUu  KnCence*,  In  Ulac  letCen, 
Piom  poeti,  ot  the  inonlliti  their  bettan,  ■ 

LXV. 
Theee  Oriental  wrtllngi  on  the  mil. 

Quite  common  In  those  countrlei,  ire  s  kind 
Of  nKmlton  adapted  to  recall. 

Like  ikulli  at  Hetnphlan  banquets,  to  the  mind 
The  irordi  nUch  ihook  BelihaiiaT  In  hli  hail, 

And  took  hii  kingdom  from  him :  Ton  will  find, 
Though  n^o  ma;  pour  out  thehr  wiidoiu'i  trcatnre, 
rherc  i)  DO  rtenier  monllit  than  PIcanire. 

LXVL 
L  beant;  at  tbe  •euon'i  ckae  gnnm  beetle, 

AgenhH  who  bat  dnmk  bbrudf  to  death, 
A.  rake  tuni'd  metbodiitlc,  or  Edectle — * 

(For  that '•  the  name  the;  like  to  prar  beneath  )— 3 
But  DMat,  m  alderman  Mrucki^apkcUc, 

Are  thing*  that  reaU;  take  am;  tbe  breath, — 
And  ehow  that  late  houn,  wine,  and  lore  are  able 
To  da  not  much  leeidanuge  tbiu)  (he  table. 

Lxvn. 

Hald^  and  lata  carpeted  Ihdi  foet 

D  crimson  aaUn,  border'd  with  pale  blue  , 
Their  eoh  occupied  throe  parti  complete 

Of  the  aputment — and  appear'd  quite  new  ; 
The  TclTet  cuahions  (for  a  throne  more  meet) — 

Were  scarlet,  from  wboae  glowing  centre  grew 
A  lun  embon'd  in  gold  \  whow  tup  of  tlMoe, 
Heridlan-lUut,  were  wen  all  light  to  lune. ' 

LZVUL 
CiTital  and  marble,  plate  and  porcelain. 

Had  done  their  work  of  apkndour  ;  Indian  mata 
And  Peralan  tarpeti,  which  the  heart  bled  to  italn. 

Over  the  floon  were  spread ;  gaiellea  and  cati. 
And  dwarft  and  blarkt,  and  such  like  things,  that  gain 

Their  bread  a«  minlitsn  and  liivourites  —  {that  '■ 
To  say,  b;  degradation) — mingled  there 
Aa  plentiful  aa  In  a  court,  or  fair. 

LX£t. 
There  was  no  want  of  loft;  mlrron,  and 

The  table*,  most  of  ebony  inlaid 
With  mother  of  pearl  or  ivory,  stood  at  hand, 

"  r  were  dI  tortolae-shell  or  rare  woods  made. 


'  t"  Tlie  huii 
ioieri  of  (Ilk  dsiiuk ;  ■  ytllow  bwili 

'  [See  Iha  Bda 


Bdectlc  Rerlaw  mumt  Iba  '■  TattlnODbia 


•udLdcoUL" 
phnlitftref 'A '  Qot  lua'hHdljAdetolvDe." — HS/ 
ibvmlae  wiu  cdverfd  with  xold  vobrolderT  ■!  thi 
■wl  bottoni,  MC  qollfi  cloH  Fo^tlbv  down  th- 

nanrmt  guuo.  bctwc«B  rich  tllk  strlpet  of  (hi 

.■C-7W&,p.3i.] 


FrettHl  with  gold  or  allver  i— by 

Tbe  greater  part  of  theaa  were  ready  qinad 
With  Tianda  and  iberbela  In  ice — and  wine — 
Kept  (br  all  comers,  at  aU  honrs  to  dine. 

LXX. 
Of  aU  the  dreaaea  I  select  Hald&'s  : 

She  wore  two  Jellcka  —  one  waa  of  pale  rellDW  ; 
Of  aion,  pink,  and  white  waa  her  chemlae  — 

■Neath  which  her  breast  heaved  Uke  a  Uttle  tfihiw ; 
With  buttons  form'd  of  pearls  aa  large  as  peaa, 

All  gold  and  crbnaon  shone  her  Jcilck'a  fallow. 
And  tbe  striped  white  gauze  baracan  that  bound  her, 
Like  fleecy  clonda  about  the  moon,  Bow'd  round  her.  4 

LXZL 
One  large  gold  bracelet  claap'd  each  lovely  arm, 

Locklen — ao  pliable  from  the  pun  gold 
That  the  band  itretch'd  and  abut  It  without  barm. 

The  limb  which  It  sdom'd  ita  only  mould 
So  beautiful — ita  very  aliape  would  charm. 

And  clinging  ai  if  ioath  to  Iom  its  bold. 
The  purest  ore  enclosed  tbe  whitest  akin 
That  e'er  by  predoua  metal  wai  held  in. ' 

Around,  as  princess  of  her  fkther^a  land, 

A  like  gold  bar  abore  her  Initep  roU'd,  ■ 
Announced  ber  rank;  twelTeringswereonberhtndi 

Her  hair  waa  atarr'd  with  gems  ;  ber  veil's  fine  Ibid 
Below  her  tmaat  was  Ihatoi'd  with  a  band 

Of  lavlab  pearls^  wboae  worth  could  acarca  be  told ; 
Her  orangt  allk  fun  Turkish  trousen  taiVA 
Above  tbe  prettiest  ankle  Id  the  world. 

LXXHL 
Her  bur's  long  auburn  waves  down  to  ber  beet 

Flow'd  like  an  Alpbie  torrent  which  tbe  lun 
Dyes  with  bla  morning  light, — and  would  conceal 

Her  penoD  *  If  allow'd  at  large  to  run, 
And  still  they  aeem  resentfully  to  feel 

The  silken  (lUet's  curb,  and  sought  to  abun 
Their  bonds  whene'er  aome  Zephyr  caught  began 
To  oSiT  hia  young  pinion  aa  her  fkn. 

LXXIV. 
Hound  her  she  made  an  atmosphere  of  lif^, 

Tbe  very  air  seem'd  lighter  ttma  tier  eyes. 
They  were  so  soft  and  beautlfol,  and  rK* 

With  all  we  can  Imagine  of  tbe  skies. 
And  pure  aa  Psyche  ere  she  grew  a  wife — 

Too  pure  even  fljr  the  purest  human  ties  i 
Her  overpowering  presence  made  you  CeeL 
It  would  not  be  Ididatry  to  knecL  lo 


It  iDiCep  li  a  Diark  of  soveretcn 


dark  bair ;  the  Ortental'i  bad,  perbapi,  tl»  U^len  colooi  o( 
»'  t "  Dm  Flfche  a-WBt  DO  lord— 

Bu'no  DDTenr  dv«d  to  Iot«."  _  r^M  atf 
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LXIT. 

H«r  erelutui,  tbough  dvk  u  night,  mn  tingtd 

(II  ii  ths  countiT'i  cmtom  '),  but  In  nia; 
Tor  ttaoM  largE  iitCt  rya  were  ■□  bbcklf  fringed. 

The  gla»r  rebel!  mock'd  tb«  Jettj  iti^ 
And  la  their  uatlTe  beauCf  atood  >Teuged  : 

Her  nalli  wen  taueh'd  with  heruu ;  but  igiln 
The  power  of  ut  wu  tuni'd  to  nothing,  for 
Thef  could  not  kxA  more  rosy  than  before. 

LXXVL 
Tbe  benni  thould  be  deeply  dyed  to  make 

The  iUd  relieved  vpeRT  more  (kirly  filr ; 
She  hMl  DO  need  of  thU,  day  ne'er  will  break 

On  moontaln  topi  more  heaveol;  white  Chui  her ; 
The  eye  might  doubt  If  it  wen  well  awake, 

Sbe  «a>  to  like  a  TlaloD  ;  I  might  err. 
But  Sbafcipeare  alao  nyi,  t  li  Ter;  dllr 
-  To  gild  reflned  gold,  or  paint  the  lUy." 

LXXVIL 
Juan  had  on  a  ahawl  of  black  and  gold. 

But  ■  irtiite  baimean,  and  ao  transparent 
Tb(  ipartUng  genu  beneath  yon  ml^t  behold. 

Like  imall  itan  througb  the  milky  waj  appareatj 
Hli  turban,  fuil'd  In  many  a  graceful  fold, 

An  emerald  aigrette  with  Hald^'a  hair  In  't 
Sarmonated,  aa  Iti  ciaap,  a  glowing  cracent, 
Wboee  nj)  ahone  ever  trembling,  but  InceuanL 

LZXniL 
And  now  they  weradlrerted  bj  thalr  Rdte, 

Dwarb,  dudng  gllU,  Mack  eunucha,  and  a  poet, 
Whkh  made  their  new  eatabUihment  complete  ; 

Tbe  lait  wu  of  great  &me,  and  liked  to  ihow  it : 
Ills  venca  rarely  wanted  their  due  feet  — 

And  fbr  hit  theme — be  leldom  aung  below  It, 
He  being  paid  to  ntlrlie  or  fiatter. 
At  the  psalm  tayi,  "Inditing  a  good  matter." 

Ue  pralied  the  preient,  and  abused  the  paat, 
Kerening  the  good  cualom  dT  old  dayi. 

An  Eaatcm  antl-jacobln  U  laat 
Be  tuni'd,  pruning  pudding  to  no  pralae — 

For  aome  few  yean  hli  lot  had  been  o'ercut 
By  hit  teeming  indepeodent  In  hh  Uya, 

But  now  he  aung  the  Sulan  and  the  Pacba 

With  truth  like  Southey,  aad  with  vent  Like  Craahaw.* 

tie  was  a  nun  who  bad  teen  many  dianget. 
And  alwaya  changed  at  true  at  any  needle ; 

Bll  polar  ftar  being  one  whlcb  rather  range*, 
And  not  the  flx'd  —  be  knew  the  way  to  wheedle: 

So  Ttle  be  'leaped  the  doom  wUch  olt  avengei ; 
And  bdng  fluent  (aave  Indeed  when  Ibe'd  III), 

He  lied  with  luch  ■  fervour  of  Intention — 

Then  WH  DO  doubt  be  eam'd  his  laureate  penilon. 

But  be  bad  genlnt,  — when  a  turncoat  hat  It, 

The  "  Vatet  IriltBhUit''  takea  care 
That  without  notice  few  full  moont  thaU  pan  It ; 

Even  good  men  like  to  make  the  public  atare :  — 

^  f"  tt  wBi,  aud  aUll  li.  the  ciutom  to  ttnge  the  me  of  tbe 
crude  luUiDDDr.  TUi  pigment,  viita  eprlled  w  tbe  Inner 
Cucloallni  laDSUDr."  -*  HiaaBci.] 

IDu  SouUwy  —  and  perued  UkeCrutuw." 
(he  prali*  of  Fope ;  wbobotta  roiuL  hit  pmnii 


-mb!— " 


But  to  my  aulject — let  ok  aee — what  waa  It  ?  — 
Oh  I — tbe  thlid  saulo — and  the  pretty  pdr — 
Their  lovea,  and  feutx.  md  taouae,  and  dreea,  and  mode   i 
or  living  In  their  Inaular  abode.  l, 

Lxxxn.  I 

Their  poet,  a  aad  trimmer,  but  no  len 

In  company  a  very  pleasant  fellow,  ![ 

Had  been  the  tlvourf  te  of  full  many  a  men 

Of  men,  and  made  tbem  ipeechei  when  half  mellow; 
And  tlunigh  hl>  meaning  tbej  could  rarely  gueai. 

Yet  atUl  tbey  delgn'd  to  hiccup  or  to  bellow 
The  glorious  meed  of  popular  applause, 
Of  which  the  flnt  ne'er  knowa  the  aecond  cau^e. 

Lzxxm. 

But  now  being  lifted  faito  high  todety, 
And  having  plek'd  up  teveril  odda  and  end* 

Of  tnt  tboDghta  in  hit  traveli  fer  variety. 
He  deem'd,  bdng  In  a  lone  Isle,  among  friendi. 

That  without  any  danger  of  a  riot,  be 

Ulght  (br  long  lying  make  hlmadf  ameoda  j 

And  tinging  as  he  sung  In  hit  warm  youtbg 

Agree  to  a  ibrat  aimlstlGe  with  truth. 

LXXXIT, 

Be  had  tnvell'd  'mongat  tbe  Arabs,  Turks,  and  franka. 
And  knew  the  self-loves  of  the  different  natiom 

And  having  lived  with  people  of  all  ranks. 
Had  something  ready  upon  moit  occaslom — 

Which  got  him  a  tew  presents  and  tome  tlunki. 
He  varied  with  some  iktll  hit  adulatlonti 

To  "  do  at  Borne  as  Romans  do,"  a  piece 

Of  conduct  was  which  be  observed  bi  Oreece, 

LXXXV. 
Thus,  nanally,  when  he  was  atk'd  to  ting. 

Be  gave  tbe  different  nationi  eomething  oatliKud  ; 
'T  waa  all  tbe  same  to  hhn— "  Ood  save  the  kinfc" 

Or  "  9*  ''*'''  according  to  the  (kihion  all  i 
His  muse  made  Increment  of  any  thing, 

From  the  high  lyric  down  to  tbe  low  latlanal  i 
If  Flndar  sang  tiorae-raceh  what  should  hinder 
Himself  from  being  a>  pliable  aa  Pindar  ? 

LXCEVl 

In  France,  for  instance,  be  would  write  a  cbatuoD ; 

In  England  ■  aii  canto  quarto  tale ; 
In  Spain,  he  'd  make  a  ballad  or  romance  on 

The  last  war — much  the  nine  !n  Portugal ; 
Id  Qermany,  the  Pegasus  he  'd  prance  on 

WoiiMbeoldGoetbe'a_(seewbataayaDeSUel); 
In  Italy  be  'd  ^le  the  "  TrecenOstl  ;"> 
InOreece,  he 'd  sing  tome  sort  of  hymn  like  this  t 'ye: 

The  lalea  of  Oreece,  the  itlei  of  Greece  I 
Where  burning  Sappho  loved  and  sung. 

Where  grew  the  arta  ot  war  and  peace,  — 
Where  Deloi  roee.  and  Ftuebui  sprung  t 

Eternal  lummer  gildi  them  yet. 

But  all,  except  their  sun,  la  set. 

U  PMeritooH  for  ilenylnc  the  coveoaiil,  be  tonied  RamiB 
Calbotlc.  aod  dfed  anon  of  the  thuicfa  at  LontU."    The 
fgUowlDf  are  ftnn  Cowley't  UnHon  bta  death:— 
•  Annli  (tb^  Kty)  linntht  the  bnwd  chapel  there ; 

'Tl»  Hirer  muchilMT  broufM  tli«  tbere -,  and  (hey. 
And  thoo,  their  cbarce,  went  abiglnc  alL  tbe  way."] 
■  t'nwponUof  IheftMrteenthceatury— Dinte,ftc,l 
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Tbe  Sdin  1  uid  th«  Telin  muK,  ■ 
The  turo'a  hsrp.  Ox  lover'e  litte, 

UiTc  fbund  the  bme  your  iborta  nfun  i 
Tbeir  pUce  of  birth  alone  1<  mate 

To  loiiniii  irlilch  rcho  ttutlwr  weM 

Tbui  jour  lire*'  "Idaml*  of  th«  Blut."' 


The  mountalna  look  oi 

And  Hirathon  look*  on  the  k>; 
Ani]  mualt*  there  an  hour  ■lone, 

I  dream'd  that  Gweoe  might  rtillbe  free; 
Fur  itandlng  on  the  Ferstaua'  grave, 
1  cimld  not  deem  myietf  a  ilave. 

4. 
A  klngnteon  the  rocky  brow 

Which  looki  o'er  •ea-bom  Salamia ; 
And  iblpa,  by  tbounnds,  lay  below, 


And  irhere  an  they  ?  and  vherc  art  thou. 

My  country  ?  On  thy  Tolcelew  bbore 
The  heroic  lay  la  luneleM  now  — 

Tbe  heroic  bosoni  beats  no  more  J 
And  must  thy  lyre,  ao  long  divine, 
Degeneiate  Into  bands  like  mine  ? 

6. 
'T  1b  wmething.  In  the  dearth  of  &me. 

Though  link'd  among  a  fettir'd  race. 
To  ftel  at  least  a  patriot's  shame. 

Even  as  I  slug,  suinue  my  bee ; 
For  what  la  left  Che  iioet  here  > 
For  Greeks  a  blush— for  Greece  a  teai- 

7. 
Uust  or  but  weep  o'er  days  more  blest  7 

HuiC  ve  but  bloih  7  —  Our  bihera  bled. 
Earth  t  reniler  back  from  out  thy  breut 

A  remnant  of  oar  Spartan  dead  i 
Of  the  three  hundred  gnnt  but  three. 
To  make  >  new  Thermopyke  1 

8. 
What,  ^ent  itUl  ?  and  silent  all  T 

Ah  I  no;  —  the  Yolceaof  the  dead 
Sound  like  a  distant  torrrnt's  All, 

And  answer,  ■•  Let  one  living  head. 
But  one  arise, — we  come,  we  come  l" 
'TIS  but  the  llTlng  who  are  dumb. 

S. 
In  ndn — in  vain ;  strike  other  chorda ; 

mi  high  the  cup  with  Sunlan  wine  I 
Leave  battles  to  the  Turkish  hordes. 

And  shed  the  blood  of  Sclo's  vine  I 


itheKi."*c — HS.] 
X8n«,  whon  be  uw 


"  Whtcb  HarculM  oil*lit  di 


10. 
Ton  have  the  Fynhlc  dance  as  yet. 

Where  Is  tbe  Pyrrhic  phalanx  gone 
Of  two  sach  lesoni,  why  forget 

The  nobler  and  the  manUer  one  7 
Tou  have  the  letters  Cadmus  gave — 
Think  ye  he  meant  them  for  a  slave  F 

II. 


It  made  Anacreon's  song  dlvtne : 
He  aerred — but  served  Paiycittn — ■ 

A  tyrant;  but  our  masters  then 

Were  sidll,  at  least,  our  countrymen. 
12. 

Tbe  tyrant  of  the  Cbenonese 

Was  tfeedom'i  best  and  bravest  friend  j 

Tlial  tyrant  was  UUtladet  I 
Oh  I  that  the  present  hour  would  lend 


13. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samlan  wine ! 

On  Suli's  rock,  and  Parga's  shore, 
Eilata  the  tnnnant  of  a  line 

Such  as  the  Doric  mothera  bore ; 

The  Beracleldan  blood  might  own.  ■ 

14. 
Trust  not  fbr  freedom  to  the  Frank* — 

Tbey  have  a  king  wbo  buy*  and  sells : 
In  native  iworda,  and  native  tinks. 

The  only  hope  of  courage  dwells ; 
But  Turklah  force,  and  Latin  fmod. 
Would  break  your  shield,  however  Inoid. 

16. 
Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samlan  wine  I 

Our  virgins  dance  beneath  the  shade  — 
1  see  their  glorious  black  eyes  shine ; 

But  gailng  on  each  gloiring  maid, 
My  own  the  burning  tear-drop  lavei^ 
To  think  such  breasts  must  suckle  slave*. 

Id. 
Flare  nw  on  Sunlom's  marUed  steep. 

Where  itothlng,  save  tbe  wave*  and  I, 
hay  hear  oar  mutual  murmur*  tveep ; 

There,  swan-like,  let  me  ilng  and  die  1 1 
A  land  of  slaves  shall  ne'er  be  mine — 
Dash  down  yon  cup  of  Samlan  wine  I> 


■  [Thli  iioriadi  Ode  on  tbe  uplntkiDi  of  un 
Mbn-iili  fnuamlr  follDiml  up  bra  uialn  of  ode 
rtbalitrj  1  and.  In  Ihli  way,  all  good  fcelinn  b»  «c 


hlbltlon.  In  the  iu| 
■iS'tlw'wi'y  oT^'ei 


or  an  undMervIng  world  i— i 
mikE  IttrttfliUblf  plew 


■blng  tbM  might  have  Dpenlcd  la  thai  nmj  btt  bim  anltcf- 
pated.  uid  preKnted  already  bi  as  ttmk^  lad  vTifa^ng  a  mria 
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LXXXTIL 
Thu  nmg,  or  would,  m  could,  or  ihould  btre  tuns, 

Tbe  modem  Onek,  In  tiderablc  vene; 
If  not  like  Oiphcui  quite,  Wbai  Oreece  wm  younK, 

TetlnthcK  Ume*  he  might  have  done  mucb  «on«: 
HIa  itnln  dlipUr'd  some  feeling  —  right  or  wrong  ) 

And  fMing,  In  t  poet,  li  the  aource 
Of  others'  feeling ;  but  they  are  lueh  Uan, 
Aod  Uke  (11  OOknin — U^e  the  buidi  of  dyert. 

LXZXVIIL 
But  worda  ere  things,  and  a  aman  drop  of  lok, 

railing  like  dew,  upon  a  tbonght,  produces 
That  whldi  niakM  thouaands,  perhaps  mimona,  think ; 

Tia  aCnuige,  the  aborteet  letter  which  man  uaea 
biatcad  d  speech,  may  fbrm  a  lasting  link 

Of  agea ;  to  what  ainila  idd  Time  reduces 
Frail  man,  when  paver — «**■>  >  rag  like  this, 
Surrlvei  himself  hta  tomb,  and  all  that's  his. 

LXSZEC 
And  when  his  bonca  ate  dust,  hia  graTC  a  blank, 

HI*  station,  generatloa,  even  hla  natlan, 


Some  doll  US.  ol 

Or  graren  atone  found  In  a  barrack's  at 
In  digging  th«  lOundatlDD  of  a  closet; 


Than  on  the  name  a  person  leaves  behind  : 
Troy  owea  to  Homer  what  whist  owei  to  Hoyle : 

The  present  century  was  growing  blind 
To  the  great  Harlborough's  skill  In  girlng  knaclu. 
Until  his  lUe  Ub:  by  Archdeacon  Coie. 

ZCL 
untoD'i  the  prince  of  pacta — so  we  say ; 

A  little  heavy,  but  po  leu  divine  : 
An  Independent  being  in  his  day  — 

Leam'd,  ploos,  temperate  in  love  and  wine  ; 
But  his  lite  tUlIng  Into  Johnson's  way. 

'We'retdd  this  gnat  high  priest  of  all  the  Nine 
Was  whipt  at  college — a  harsh  riro — odd  spouse. 
For  tbe  first  Mrs.  UUton  left  his  house.  < 

sen. 

All  these  are,  etrttt,  entertaining  facts, 

Uke  Shakspeare's  stealing  deer.  Lord  Bseon's  bribes ; 
Like  Titos'  youOi,  and  Cmar's  earliest  acta ; 

Like  Bumi  (whom  Doctor  Currie  well  deacribei); 
Like  Cromwell's  ptanka ;  — bat  although  truth  eiacti 

Thoc  amiable  deacriptJaua  from  the  scrlbei, 
Aa  moat  easentlal  to  their  hero't  story. 
They  do  not  much  coutrlbute  to  hla  glory. 

■  Sm  JoaaMO'i  LUt  of  taiUm. 

>  ["  Coulned  Ml  pedlar  pogaitddemDeruy."— MS.} 

*  [See  Coleridfn'i  Blognplila  LItenrla.  IS]?.] 

'  [**  Ftourish'd  Its  uphlitry  (bruiiUKracj."  — H3.] 

'  [The  fOllowen  of  this  tBuOc  are  uld  to  hiTii  amounted, 

at  oM  tiBie,  M  a  bgmdml  ibouiv '     "'  - 

■a  Um  Botherof  aHcood  Shilo 

COBttdmtlj  pndlctad.    A  cndle  or  eipeni 

pnpand  Kir  the  opscted  ptodlgy.    Or.  1 

medkal  man  atlesleil  iMrdnpii ;  uk 


In  l»14.] 


xcm. 

All  are  not  morallati,  Uke  Soutbey,  wben 

He  prated  to  the  worid  of  "  Fantlsocraay ; " 
Or  Wordsworth  miexdaed,  unhired,  who  then 

Season'd  his  pedlar  poemi  with  demorracy  i  * 
Or  Coleridge',  long  before  bis  flighty  pen 

Let  to  the  Homing  Post  its  aristocracy ;  * 
When  he  and  Southey,  followliig  the  same  path, 
Espoused  two  partners  (mllllnert  of  Bath). 

ICIV. 
Such  names  at  present  cut  a  convict  flgme. 

The  very  Botany  Bay  in  mi»al  geography ; 
Their  loyal  treason,  renegado  rigour. 

Are  good  manure  tor  tfaelr  more  bare  hiography  ; 
Wordsworth's  last  quarto,  by  the  way,  li  bigger 

Than  any  since  the  birthday  of  typography  ; 
A  drowsy  tlowty  poem,  call'd  the  "  Bicarrion,** 
Writ  in  a  manner  which  Is  my  averalon. 

xcv. 

He  there  builds  up  a  fbrmldalile  dyke 

Between  his  own  and  others'  Intellect; 
But  Wordsworth's  poem,  and  hla  followers,  like 

Joanna  SouthcoCe's  ShIIoh  >,  and  lier  sect. 
Are  things  which  In  this  eeatury  dont  strike 

The  public  mind,  -^  so  few  are  the  elect ; 
And  the  new  Units  of  both  their  stale  vlrgUdties 
Have  proved  but  dropalea,  taken  fbr  dlvbittlo. 

XCTl 
But  let  me  to  my  atory :  I  must  own. 

It  I  have  any  {Ullt,  It  is  dlgresatut— 
Leaving  my  people  to  proceed  aloney 

While  I  soliloquize  beyond  expresuon; 
But  these  are  my  addresses  from  the  throne. 

Which  put  off  bustncBs  to  the  ensuing  aeolaa . 
Forgetting  each  omission  Is  a  loaa  to 
The  world,  not  quite  ao  great  as  Ariosto. 

xcvn. 

I  know  that  what  our  neighbours  call  «  bupcevs,"      I 
(WeVenotsogoodaiwR^butbave  tbetJUa;, 

In  that  complete  perfection  which  ensona 
An  epic  from  Bob  Southey  every  apring ) 

Form  not  the  true  temptation  which  allures 
The  reader ;  but  twould  not  be  hatil  to  bifog 

Some  line  exampla  of  the  ^opii. 

To  prove  its  grand  ingredient  la  «■■£.  > 

xcvni.  I 

We  leam  from  Horace,  "Homer  aometlmeaaleeps;'' 
We   feel   irithout   hbn,   Wordsworth   lometlmcs  j 

To  show  with  what  complac«BCy  he  creeps,   [wak«, — 
With  his  dear  "  Waggoittn,"  around  bis  lakci.  v 

He  wiihca  for  "  a  boat"  to  sadi  the  deepa — 
or  ocean  7  —  No,  of  air;  and  then  he  makaa 

Another  outcry  tor  "  a  little  boat," 

Wblch  ihike  to  much  tht  bamsn  hnln  Bid  tnait, 
lluit  end  lo  languor  ;  ^nara  miut  Arnf  Ukg  ivIdb  : 

The  happ7  loTer  and  thi  welcmne  punt 
Both  link  at  Uit  Into  a  >iraon  di^ne  i 

Full  of  deep  rspturei  and  ot  bumpan.  Uey 

Are  tonawbat  tick  and  sony  the  Deal  day.") 
'  IWoidsworUi'i  ■'  Beotuilii  th*  WatfoiHT,"  appeared  Ic 


"  Th«»  |s  Hmelhiiv  hi  a  flylDi  hone. 

But  IhrouBh  UiollDUdi  I  'ff^nerer  doU 
Uadl  I  ban  a  little  boM."  ftc. 


.Google 


cAKTO  III.  DON 

ZCIX. 
IT  be  murt  Mn  aweep  o'er  tbe  etbcrnl  pUln, 

And  PegMUi  ruiu  Teatlve  In  tali  "  WiggDn," 
Could  be  not  beg  the  loan  of  Ctatrles'i  Wiinr 

Or  pra;  Medea  for  a  lingle  dragon  7 
Or  If  too  cUnic  for  hl>  mlgar  brain. 

He  roi'd  his  neck  to  Tenlnre  tactt  ■  nig  on. 
And  he  moat  need)  moant  nswer  to  the  inw». 
Could  not  tbe  blockbtad  Mk  Ibr  ■  bdloon  t 

C. 
"Fed!in,"uld''BoBti,''Bnd  "  Waggonil"  Obi  r< 

Of  Pope  md  Drrden,  bk  we  come  to  thli  I 
Tlut  tnih  of  (uch  tort  naC  alone  eTidea 

Contempt,  but  from  ttae  batboa'  vast  abyai 
FloatJ  muiillke  uppermoat,  and  theie  Jac:k  Cadea 

Of  >en>fl  and  umg  above  your  gravea  naj  hiw 
The  "  Uttle  boatmaa"  aiul  bia  ^  Peter  Bell " 
do  loeer  at  him  who  drew  "  Achltophel  I "  > 

CL 
F  our  tale Tlie  feast  via  orer,  tha  alavea  gone. 

The  dirarft  and  dandng  ciria  bad  all  ntlml ; 
The  Arab  lore  and  poefi  aong  were  done. 

And  eTciT  tound  of  reTeli;  expired ; 
The  lady  and  her  Iotct,  left  atonej 

The  mr  flood  of  twHIghfa  aky  idmired;  — 
Atc  Harla  I  o'er  the  earth  and  let. 
That  heavenlieat  hour  of  Heaven  li  woTtUett  tbee  I 

cn. 


Save  fdt  that  moment  In  tti  fulleit  pomr 
Sink  o'er  tbe  earth  lo  beautiful  and  aoft, 

Tndle  iwung  the  deep  bell  In  the  distant  tower,  * 
Or  the  hint  dying  dar-bymn  atfrie  aloft. 

And  not  a  breath  crept  through  the  loay  air. 

And  ret  tlte  focett  leavta  aeetn'd  itirr'd  with  prayer. 

cm. 

le  Maria  t  tla  the  hour  of  prayer  I 

Are  Uarla  I  tla  the  hour  ol  lore  1 
Ave  Maria  [  may  our  tplrita  dare 

Look  up  to  tbine  and  to  thy  Son'i  above  I 
Ave  Mirlal  oh  that  fU»  loGUrl 

Tboae  downcatt  eyea  beneath  tbe  AlmlRhty  dove— 
Vhat  though  til  but  a  pictured  Image?  —  itrike — 
That  painting  li  no  idol,— tia  too  like. 

Soma  kinder  cainiiti  are  pleated  to  lay. 

In  nameleaa  print'  —  that  I  have  no  devodon; 

But  Kt  tboea  perKini  down  with  me  to  pray. 
And  yon  ahiU  lee  wbo  has  the  propeicrt  notion 


aflnadMlntprldi.  'now.'  b« laid. ' nliing 
rea  u  naaTeo,  or  dlr«cufif  then  to  tbe  eartli,  an  we 
or  Uh  eiliUBe*  Df  dad  ?— or  how.  tuning  ihem  to 
ll  within  Di,  can  we  doubt  that  there  li  Kminhlng 
noble  and  durable  than  tin  day  of  which  we  un 

"  Br  bar  example  wara'd,  the  mt  bewan  i 
More  eaay.  leai  Imperlova,  were  the  lUr  i 


UAN.  639 

Of  getting  into  heaven  tlM  ahortett  way, 

Hy  iltam  are  tbe  moontalna  and  tbe  ocean. 
Earth,  air,  atan,  —  all  that  aprlngi  fhim  the  great 

Who  hath  prodoccd,  and  will  racalve  tbe  louL 

CT. 
Sweet  hour  of  twilight  1  —  la  tbe  wUtude 

Of  tbe  pine  tonit,  and  tbe  illeat  ihore 
Which  boundi  Bavenna'e  Immemorial  wood, 

Booted  where  once  tbe  Adrian  wave  flow'd  o'er. 
To  where  the  latt  Caaarean  fottreea  itood. 

Evergreen  foraat  I  wUoh  Boccaedo^  lore 
And  Dryden'a  lay  made  liannted  gnand  to  me. 
How  bare  I  loved  the  twIUght  bour  and  tbee  1  * 

CVL 
Tbe  alirtU  ckali^  iKOple  of  the  pine, 

Making  tbcdr  aummer  lives  one  ceaaeleai  long. 
Were  tbe  aole  echoei,  lave  my  ateed'i  and  mine. 

And  veeper  bell'i  that  roae  tbe  bougb*  along ; 
The  Bpectre  buntanan  of  Oneatl'a  line. 

Hl>  bell-doga,  and  tbelr  cbaae,  and  the  fair  throng 
Which  leam'd  thnn  thla  example  not  to  By 
Fmn  a  true  lover,  —  ahadow'd  my  mlnd'a  eye.  > 

cvn. 

Oil,  Hespennl  Ihoa  brlngaat  an  good  tUoga  *— 
Home  to  the  weary,  to  the  hungry  cheer. 

To  tbe  young  Urd  the  pareat'a  brooding  wingi, 
Tbe  welcrane  stall  lo  tbe  o'erUbour'd  atetr ; 

Wbate'er  of  peace  alraat  our  bearthttonc  dings, 
Whate'er  our  household  gods  protect  of  dear. 

Are  gatbar'd  round  ui  by  tby  look  of  rest ; 

Thou  brlng'at  tbe  ehllil,  too,  to  the  motber'a  brcaat. 

CYDX 
Soft  bourl  which  wakea  the  wlab  and  melts  the  heart 

Of  tboae  who  lall  tbe  leaa,  on  the  flnt  day 
When  they  from  their  awvet  frienda  are  torn  apart  i 

Or  Bill  with  love  the  pilgibn  on  bli  way 
Aa  tbe  &r  bell  of  vesper  makes  him  itart. 

Seeming  to  weep  tbe  dying  day'a  decay ; 
la  thli  a  ancy  which  our  reaion  kotiu  ? 
Ah  J  surely  notblng  dlea  bat  MOMthlng  raoama  P 

CIZ. 
When  Nero  perlab'd  by  the  juataat  doom 

Which  ever  the  deatroyer  yet  deMioy'd, 
Amidst  the  roar  of  liberated  Bime, 

Of  natlona  freed,  and  the  world  oveijoy'd. 
Some  bands  unseen  atrew'd  flowers  upon  hia  tomb  :  ' 

Ferbapa  the  veaknea  of  a  heart  not  void 
Of  feeling  for  lome  Undneai  done,  when  power 
Had  left  the  wretch  an  uncorrupted  hour. 


DddiateiMbiDitlna.w 
OTODalUrfaiiude.ToK 


*tttH  WMF  —  »i<w  airm, 

fifus  fnfi  wm4)n."  ~  Fragmait  t^Safflit. 

"  Bn  III  1'  ora  Che  toI(>  1  dido. 

A'utlnntl.alileurlHe  Qcoora; 
Lriidl  ch'hm  d«to  a' dolcf  amid  adfaii 


it  Squllla  dl  loatano. 
L  (lamD  piu^r  chfl  d  muoTfl," 
he  Brit  of  Gray'!  ^eiy,  Ulun  ^  hln 
ct^  —  ["  Th*  pnblk  ioy  was  t^ 
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ex. 


But  I  'm  dlgnnbig ;  «li>t  on  «*rlA  bu  Kero, 
Or  any  Buch  lllu  niTcnlgii  buSboni. ' 

To  da  witb  the  CnuuactkHU  of  mj  hero, 

Hon  tlun  lucta  miilQien'i  feUoir  nun — the  nuraa'i 

Sure  my  Invcatloo  must  be  down  at  lert^ 
And  I  grown  on*  of  nuny  "  wooden  apoona" 

Of  ytne  (Uu  name  with  which  we  Cantaba  pleaw 

To  dub  the  bat  of  honoun  In  degreel). 

CXL 
I  ftel  thla  tcdlounieM  win  never  do— 

"Til  being  too  epic,  and  I  must  cut  down 
(In  copying)  thb  long  canto  hito  two; 

Tbey  11  never  And  it  out,  unleia  I  own 
The  b^ti  excepting  some  experienced  few ; 

And  then  u  an  improTeinent  twill  be  shown  i 
I U  prore  that  inch  the  opinion  of  the  critic  la 
Frcnn  Arlatotle  pattiai.  —  See  imiiTiMt. 


II  tha  Uklnc>  1  bare  tfA 


"^Stat^J.  ino.  ~  ■'  I  baie  cut  the  thtrd  Canto  «uo 

no  '^  ^?^°^^f  anr.  aaitwii^inilS^  torn. 
ud.  Id  fftct.  tha  two  together  4re  not  lonenr  than  dob  of  the 
Atit :  to  remember  Ihu  I  have  ntjt  made  thli  dlvliloD  10 
douMi  upoD  )nu.  — 1  hire  Dot  ;ei  lent  off  the  Canla,  ami 

ther  have  not  the  tplrll  of  the  ArR.  The  outcrr  hw'  dM 
Mghteaed  but  ll_  hat  jturl  me.  and  I  baTs  not  wrluaa  cam 

October  li.  ]Sn.^—"  Idoo'L  f«l  Indiiwd  to  can  ftirther 
•bout  Dgo  Juan.  What  do  you  think  a  Tory  pretty  Italian 
ladrnldtametbaMherdayF  She  had  read  It  ia  the  nwich. 

it.  luisared.  thai  what  tbe  laid  wai  true,  but  IJiu'l  lul- 
led ilM>  ■  /  mmU  rtULCT  »art  Or  Jimr  of  OkiUc  Harold 

truth  U,  tlttt'o'o  TOO  Tau'al  and  U«'ion«i  ham  ™y  ihtngi 
which  UilpairtbatlnHlarmfniuiU,-  and  they  are  rJghl.ai 


Ukor  ai  the  ^wle  neglect  of  hla  prodaeUou.    From  ^ 
ipocLnvfmonlncBtion,  no  poet  haa  ever,  perhap*,  been  noi 


hare  UM^  at 


tiuD  Lord  ^ftaa 


ncleat  poitloD  of  general 


phi.    But.  ft  m 


San  guan. 


NoTHiKO  ao  dlfilralt  u 


I  beginning 


For  oltentlniei  when  Peganu  aeema  winning 

The  nee,  he  apiains  a  wing,  and  down  we  tend. 

Like  Lucifer  when  hurl'd  from  beBTcn  fbr  tinning; 
Out  aln  the  same,  and  hard  as  bli  to  mend. 

Being  pHde  ',  which  leadi  the  mind  to  soar  too  ttr. 

Till  our  own  weakneta  ihiva  ua  what  we  art.  * 

n. 

But  Time,  which  bringi  all  bdngi  to  their  lercl. 

And  ahani  Adventty,  will  teach  at  last 
Uan, — and,  a>  we  would  hope, — perhapa  th«  derlt 

That  neither  ot  their  Intellects  an  nst: 
While  youth*!  hot  wbhea  tn  our  red  idni  rtcI, 

We  know  not  Uila — the  blood  Bows  ca  too  fut; 
But  aa  the  torrent  widcna  towards  ttie  ocean. 
We  ponder  deeply  on  each  put  emotiiHi.  ' 


m  alreadr  alloded  to.  (bat  < 


neglect  It  dlitrwlng  to  an  aui 
pToductlont  can  affjrd  him  to 
ladsn  at  the  Don  Juan.    Re 

TBinlt  Li.  that  tcarcely  any  poem  of 
more  geoenlly  read,  or  id  niiiUa 


thou^  they  hiTB  iotoed  __ 

tboy  camt  In  \u  way,'  paaied  by  on  the  1 

'-Bullltileprogruilamadeln  thehiitoryi 

oT  the  hero  io  ih«e  itam  addldooal  cantoa.    Tbe  bet  ft, 
however,  that  ootblog  hai  Bpncared.  froto  tbe  befhiidng.  La 


traiT.  tu  K«MTBl  appearan 
the  Jeanied  pbUoi^her't 


pbUoK^her'i 

_1."_"_.      K^' 

of  plan,  and  Impeadi  Uh  wmar  ef  a 
..  .b~mU  tte  relliioo  and  gonnBHBI  r' -^ 
irdtbip  liai  hiniielf  fltreu  wbal  appaan 
ipoaltlonof  hlimotlvsa — 

nothing  plana*^ 


baUlually  eBaand  Id  Utararr  am  nialtna, 
mora  lertcui  iaboon,  and  amuta  lueUiitUi 
compuatlTa  trIIHnt.  Hence  tbe  narrallra  la  Intemnttd  hy 
continual  dlirwlont.  and  the  ■aneral  chaiaeter  at  the  laa- 
Ki^,  vhtcb,  boverer,  otlen  (orret  but  at  a  nilladBepreaee- 

cealed^  It  Inioluntanir  belrayt  Ittelf  b  tbe  toocbet  of  tba 
pathetic  and  tuhllme  wtitch  frequetitly  preaent  thsmHlrea  in 
thg  courte  of  the  poem  ;  tn  the  thoiuhu '  too  bfg  Aw  otter* 
■nee,  and  too  deep  for  leart.'  wblcb  ate  hitenpefaed  tn 

•     r "  Pride  aod  nom  AmhItlDB  threw  ma  down. 

Warring  in  beaTen  agalnat  hearan'i  miichtrei  King.' 
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As  bor,  I  tbooght  iDTwlf  B  clever  hUoir, 

And  wlib'd  that  athen  beld  the  uiat  oplnlaa ; 
Tbty  took  It  up  when  m;  days  grevr  more  melloir, 

And  other  mlndi  Bcknmledgcd  mj  dominion : 
Kov  my  Bere  &iicy  "  fells  Into  the  yellow 

Leaf ',"  and  Ima^natloa  drooin  her  plnlrai, 
And  the  nd  truth  wUch  horen  o'er  my  deik 
Tumi  what  ma  once  romaDtic  to  buiioque. 

IV, 
And  If  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  tUng, 

Tti  that  I  ma;  not  veep;  and  If  T  weep, 
'T  ii  that  our  nature  rannot  alwaya  briog 

Itielf  to  apathy,  for  we  mast  iteep 
Our  bearti  Bnt  In  Uie  depth*  ot  Lettae'i  spring, 

Ere  what  ire  leait  wlih  to  behold  will  sleep : 
Tbetli  baptised  her  mortal  son  In  Styx ;  * 
A  mortal  mother  would  on  Lethe  tlz.  * 


And  trace  it  In  this  poem  every  lint : 

I  daat  pretend  that  I  quite  understand 
Uy  own  meaning  when  I  would  be  eiry  flne; 

But  the  bet  is  that  1  hare  notlilag  plann'd, 
Dnless  It  were  to  be  ■  momeat  merry, 
A  DoTel  word  lo  my  Tocabulary. 

*  VI. 

To  the  kind  reader  of  our  sober  clime 

This  way  o(  writing  will  appear  eiDtte ; 
Fuld  was  lire  of  the  half-serious  rhyme,  * 

Wbo  ung  when  cbivaliy  was  more  Quixotic, 
And  revellM  lu  the  bncles  of  the  time,       [despotic; 

True  knlgbta,  chaste  dames,  huge  gtmts,  kings 
But  all  these,  bts  the  last,  being  obeolete, 
I  chow  ■  modem  subiect  at  more  meet. 

VIL 
How  I  hare  treated  It,  I  do  not  know ; 

Perfaapa  no  better  than  they  hare  Deated  me, 
'Who  haTS  Imputed  such  designs  ai  show 

Hot  what  thej  aw,  but  what  they  wlih'd  to  see ; 
But  if  It  gives  them  pleaiuie,  be  It  so  i 

This  is  ■  liberal  age.  and  thoughts  are  tree : 
Heantlnie  Apdlo  plucks  me  by  the  ear. 
And  tails  me  to  reiume  my  itary  haitb ' 

VUL 
Toong  Joan  and  bis  lady-lore  wen  left 

To  their  own  hearts'  most  sweet  todety ; 
Even  Time  the  pltUeis  In  sorrow  cleft 

With  Us  rode  scythe  such  gentle  bnaomi ;  he 

'Tlsairind  poem — ind  v  t 
■ul  hlmsfllf.    The  iHpu  of  ■ 

•e—JUtpitSt^tht     euUl^tbfr    VUUinW    Ul      UIV     *«  — HM 

A  or  the  tky,  and  «*eiy  Ib^DX '  sboul,  ■tdudiI.  and  uDdar. 
Ith '  DUD,  fmpf  nn  Ahtueff,  who  hu  Blwrnja  bflea.  And 
njt  wlu  be.  ID  unlucky  rucal.    The  iDtnlle  nriely  of 

..._.. j__.,.    -jk!  ihe  Inflnlly  o(  wiihei  taad  b 

n>  Dtarf,  ISlt.J 


lid 


J "  my  lUjof  life 


tb*  rlid  Slyi.  to  toider  Um  InTulnii^El?.]  " 

>  ["L*h»,lh8rli«o(obLrlDO.rTjlU 

Fonhwttta  hll  Ibrmir'iUIa  nut  beJn(  forfttS, 
Ft>rf«u  both  Jdj  ind  grief.  pEeMure  «id  palD." 

•  [«.«.—•"  LordBjTon  Ulheiery  Cnnniof  poiiy.  who, 
by  tbe  bawitcliing  iilrinc«  of  hli  nuintnn,  ahiK  lo  turn  lb* 

"  Dwp  ••  BpoD  hu  dipped  bli  pen  Inw  >lu,  be  hu 
dipped  It  UIIL  dHprr  Into  Immonllly.    Alu  I  he  tbbei  vily 


Slgh'd  to  behold  tbem  of  Ihdr  hoon  berrft. 

Though  Ibe  to  lore ;  and  yet  they  could  not  be 
Meant  to  grow  old,  but  die  In  happy  spring. 
Before  one  duim  or  hope  had  t^en  wing. 

DC. 
Their  bees  were  not  made  for  wrinkles,  their 

Pure  blood  to  statgnate,  their  great  hearts  to  fill ; 
The  blank  grey  was  not  nude  to  blast  their  hair. 

But  like  the  dime)  that  know  nor  snow  nor  ball 
They  were  all  summer:  lightning  might  assail 

And  shiver  them  to  ashes,  but  to  trail 
A  long  and  snake-like  lite  of  dull  decay 
Wat  not  Ibr  them  — they  bad  too  Utile  clay. 

X. 
They  were  alone  tnce  more;  for  them  to  be 

Thui  was  another  Eden ;  they  were  Derer 
Weary,  unless  when  separate:  the  tree 

Cut  from  Its  fbrest  root  of  yean — the  itver 
Damm'd  from  Its  fountain — the  child  from  the  knee 

And  breast  maternal  wean'd  at  once  (or  ever,  — 
Would  wither  less  than  these, two  torn  apart;  ' 
Alas  I  there  Is  no  Instinct  like  the  heart — 

XL 
The  heart — which  may  be  broken:  happy  theyl 

Thrice  tbrtunate  I  wbo  of  that  (tigUe  mould. 
The  precious  porcelain  of  human  clay. 

Break  with  tbe  first  &11 :  they  can  ne'er  behold 
The  long  year  Unk'd  with  heavy  day  on  day. 

And  all  which  must  lie  borne,  and  never  ttdd  j 
While  life's  itrange  pilndpla  will  often  lie 
Deepest  In  thoee  who  long  the  moat  to  die. 

xn. 

■■  Whom  the  gods  love  die  young,"  was  said  of  yore,' 
And  many  deaths  do  they  euape  by  this : 

The  death  of  friends,  and  that  whidi  slays  even  more — 

The  death  of  friendship,  love,  youth,  all  that  Is, 
Except  mere  breath ;  and  since  the  sUcut  shore 

Awaits  at  last  even  those  who  longest  lolss 
The  old  archer's  shafts,  perhsps  the  early  grave 
Which  men  weep  over  may  be  meant  to  save.  * 

ZIIL 
Haldje  and  Juan  thought  not  of  the  dead.      [them  i 

The  heavens,  and  earth,  and  air,  seem'd  nude  lot 
Tbej  found  do  bolt  with  Time,  save  that  be  fled  i 

They  saw  not  In  tt 
Each  waa  the  others  m 

Joy  sparkling  In  their  dark  eyes  like  a  gem. 
And  knew  such  brightness  was  but  the  reflecHoo 
' ic«a  of  allbction. 
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xrr. 
TXt  gentle  premm,  and  the  UirUUiig  touch. 

The  lent  fflaux  better  imdentDod  Uun  vordi, 
Vblcb  ttUI  uid  tU,  and  ne'er  could  n;  toa  much  ; 

bngiuge,  too,  but  like  to  thM  of  blidiv 
Known  but  to  thera,  at  last  apporing  web 

but  to  loven  a  true  wue  aSta^  ; 

Sweet  pliThil  pbnses,  which  would  teem  abaurd 
~      lOw  who  have  ceued  to  hear  luch,  or  ne'er  heard : 

XT. 
An  thew  were  thdn,  fbr  they  were  children  itill, 

And  children  Hill  they  abooM  have  ever  been ; 
They  were  not  made  in  the  real  worid  to  Oil 

A  but;  cliaracteT  In  tlie  dull  Ktae, 
But  like  two  bdnga  bom  rmm  out  a  rill, 

A  nymph  awl  her  belortd,  all  udmcd 
To  paa  their  Uvea  In  Ibuntahu  and  on  flowen. 
And  never  loiow  the  weight  at  human  houn. 

XVI 

HooiM  ctunging  had  roU'd  on,  and  changeleae  fbund 

Tboae  their  bright  riae  had  U^led  to  such  joyi 
Aj  ranly  thej  beheld  throughout  tlieir  round ; 

And  theie  were  not  of  ti>e  vain  kind  which  cloji. 
For  theln  wen  buoyant  ■pirlti,  never  bound 
J  the  men  aenia ;  and  that  which  destroy*  i 
It  love,  poaBCnlon,  unto  them  appew'd 
A  tiling  wMcb  each  endearment  more  endtar'd. 

XTIL 

Oh  beautiful  [  and  nre  as  beautiful  1 

lit  theln  wu  love  hi  which  the  mind  delights 
oee  Itself,  when  the  old  world  grows  dull, 
nd  we  are  sick  of  lie  hack  souiids  and  sights. 

Intrigues,  adventures  of  the  common  sctiool. 
Its  petty  passions,  marrliigeB,  and  flights. 

Where  Hymen's  torch  but  brands  one  strumpet  moTt, 

Whose  husiwnd  only  knows  her  not  a  wh — le. 

xvin. 

Hard  words ;  hanh  truth ;  a  truth  which  many  kiunr. 

Enough The  faithful  and  tl>e  lUrj  pair. 

Who  never  found  a  single  hour  too  slow. 

What  was  It  made  them  thus  exempt  tKua  can  T 
Toung  Innate  feelings  all  have  fklt  below. 

Which  perish  in  the  reel,  Imt  In  them  ware 
Inherent  i  what  we  mortals  call  romantic, 

id  alwayt  envy,  though  w«  deem  it  ttandc 

TTTT 

Thls  is  in  others  a  bctlUous  state. 

An  opium  dream  <  of  too  much  youth  and  reading. 
But  was  la  them  Ibeir  nature  or  their  fate : 

No  novels  e'er  tud  set  their  yoiuig  hearts  bleeding; 
For  Haldfc's  knowledge  was  by  no  means  greats 

And  Juan  wu  a  boj  of  saintly  breeding ; 
So  that  there  was  no  reason  Ibr  their  loves 
More  than  for  those  of  nightingales  or  dovea. 


they  were :  the  power 


For  It  had  made  then 

Oflovehadf 
When  bapplneia  had  been  thdr  os>iy  dower. 

And  twilight  saw  them  llnk'd  In  passion's  ties ; 
Charm'd  with  each  other,  all  thiols  cham'd  thi 

brought 
The  past  still  welcome  as  tlie  pmtnt  tbonghL 

XXL 
I  know  not  why,  but  In  that  hour  to-nlgbt. 

Even  as  they  gand,  a  sudden  tremor  came. 
And  swept,  aa  t  were,  acrc«a  their  tiearta'  delight. 

Like  Ou  wind  o'er  a  tiarp-strlnA  or  a  flame, 
When  one  Is  shook  In  sound,  and  one  In  sight ; 

And  thus  some  boding  fliah'd  through  either  (Mm 
And  call'd  troas  Juan's  breast  ■  fldnt  low  ilgii. 
While  one  new  tear  aroae  In  Haidje's  eye. 

TCtlT. 

That  large  black  propliet  eye  seem'd  to  dilate 

And  fallow  bi  the  dlsapporlng  sun, 
As  if  their  last  d^  d  a  hanty  data 

mth  bis  broad,  bright,  and  dropping  orb  were  gone 
Juan  gaied  on  her  as  to  ask  hil  fiite  — 

He  felt  a  grleC  but  knowing  cause  tot  noDe, 
Els  glance  Inquired  of  hers  Sir  some  eieuae 
for  fMlngs  causeless,  or  at  hast  ahatruae. 

xxm. 

Bhe  turn'd  to  him,  and  smiled,  but  in  that  sort 
whlih  makes  not  others  siidle';  then  tum'd  add< 

Whatever  feeling  shook  lier,  it  seem'd  short. 
And  master'd  by  ber  wisdom  or  her  [vide ; 

Wlien  Juan  spoke,  too — It  might  be  hi  ipi^ — 
Of  this  thdr  mutual  feeling,  she  replied — 

"Iflt  should  be  so,— but— It  cannot  be— 

Or  I  at  least  shall  not  survive  to  see.' 

Joan  would  question  further,  but  she  press'd 
His  lip  to  hen,  and  silenced  tilm  wlUi  this. 

And  then  dlsmlss'd  the  omen  fhnn  her  breast. 
Deling  augury  with  that  Ibnd  kiss ; 

And  no  doubt  ot  all  methods  t  is  the  best : 
Some  peopleprefer  wine  — tis  not  amiss; 

I  have  tried  both* ;  so  those  wiu)  would  a  part 

Bfav  choose  betweoi  the  headache  and  the  ~ 

XXT. 
One  of  the  two,  acconllng  to  your  choice, 

Woman  or  wine,  you  11  have  to  undergo : 
Both  maladies  are  taxes  on  oarjoyt: 

But  which  to  choose,  I  really  hardly  know ; 
And  If  I  had  to  give  a  easting  voice, 

For  both  aides  I  could  many  reasoDS  show. 

And  then  dedde,  without  gnat  wnag  to  dtber, 

"     ere  much  better  to  hare  both  than  ndther. 

XXTL 
Juan  and  Hald^  gated  upon  each  other 

~ith  swimming  looks  of  speechless  tendernesa. 
Which  mli'd  ail  ftelhigs.  Mend,  child,  lover,  tnthe 
11  that  the  bnt  can  min^  and  expreas 


•  [The  ■'  C-alt, 
De  Qulnc7.  hid 


miaJa^ttagt,"  4c.  — Ms.] 

Itoiu  of  an  En(hih   Opiuin    Entrr."   bj 

«en  pubUilieil  ibanlj  beAm  tkU  C~'~ 
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O'crpoweHog  iu  to  be  whate'er  nay  umo 

Good  to  the  >oul  which  ve  no  more  cut  blntS  i 
Stnnge  atato  or  being  I  (lor  'tli  Mill  to  be> 


to  feel,  ■ 


IwithK 


XXTIL 

Ulx'd  In  etch  other's  arms,  snd  heart  in  hurt,  [long 
tth;  did  Che;  not  then  die  r  — tliej  hod  lived  too 

SbaiUd  an  hour  come  to  bid  them  brtalhc  apart ; 
Teui  could  but  brine  them  cruel  things  or  vrong ; 

The  world  wu  not  for  them,  nor  the  world's  art 
Por  being!  paaaianate  aa  Sappho's  long ; 

Love  wai  bom  witA  them,  la  them,  k>  Intenw, 

It  WM  theli  Ter7  apliit — not  a  sense. 

XrVHL 
They  should  have  lived  together  deep  m  woods, 

Unaetn  as  rings  the  nightingale'  ;  tbey  were 
Cnflt  to  mix  In  these  thick  solitudci 

Call'd  social,  haunts  or  Hate,  and  Vice,  and  Care : 
How  lonely  ereiy  IVeebom  creature  broods  1 

The  sweetest  ■oog-birds  nntle  In  a  pair ; 
The  e^le  soan  alone ;  the  gull  and  crow 
Flock  o'er  tbelr  carrion.  Just  like  men  below. 

Now  pfUow'd  cbeek  to  cheek,  In  lorlng  sleep, 

Haldfe  and  Juan  their  siesta  took, 
A  gentle  dumber,  but  It  was  not  deep. 

For  ever  and  anon  a  umeOilng  shook 
Juan,  and  shuddering  o'er  hi*  frame  would  creep ; 

And  Uald^'i  sweet  llpe  murmur'd  like  a  brook 
A  wordless  mudc,  and  her  face  so  blr 
Stlrr'd  with  her  dream,  as  rose-leaTcs  with  the  air  ;■ 

xzx. 

Or  as  the  lUrrtng  of  a  deep  cleBr  stream 
mtliln  an  Alpine  hoUow,  when  tbe  wind 

Walks  o'er  It,  was  she  shaken  by  the  dream, 
Tht  mystical  usurper  of  the  mind—  * 


.-ly  ludrtty  nay  ofcendant  wai  the  vatery  ilgn  o^ 

ocDrpms;  1  was  bora  la  Che  plaaetarr  hour  of  Saturn,  and  I 
tlilDk  I  baia  a  plec*  of  that  laden  planet  hi  me.  1  am  no 
way  tiaOan,  nor  dlspoied  for  the  mirth  and  giUimllie  of 
compvij ;  jot  In  one  dnara  1  can  compoia  a  whole  eomedy, 
bahoid  the  aedm.  ippnbeiid  the  Ists,  and  laugh  mnelr 
awake  at  Um  concelu  tbereDf.    Were  my  mefnory  ai  Utfarul 


•["  Stranm  state  of  befn«  (_(or 't 
And  ■bo  can  kooo  all  TalH  wha 


She  dream'd  of  being  alone  on  the  ses-ihore,  ^ 
Chaln'd  to  i  rock  ;  she  knew  not  bow,  but  sUi* 

She  could  not  from  the  spot,  and  the  loud  roai* 

Orew,  and  each  wave  rose  roughly,  threatenlnS  taC"  S 

And  o'er  ber  upper  Up  they  seem'd  to  pour. 

Until  she  sobb'd  for  breath,  and  soon  they  «reP* 

Foaming  o'er  ber  lone  bead,  so  fierce  and  hi^b ' 

"    '  '     '    to  drown  ber,  yet  the  could  not  die. 


Eacbbi 


xxin. 

Anon — Ibe  was  released,  and  then  she  ttn^'d 
O'er  the  sharp  shingles  with  her  bleeding  tetAr 

And  stumbled  ahnost  every  step  she  made; 
And  something  roU'd  before  her  In  a  sheet, 

Which  she  must  stlU  pursue  howe'er  afraid : 
'TwBs  white  and  Indistinct,  nor  stopp'd  to  meet 

Ber  glance  nor  grasp,  for  stUl  she  gazed  and  graap'tX* 

And  ran,  but  It  escaped  ber  as  she  clasp'd. 

xixm. 

Tbe  dream  changed: — In  a  cave  she  stood,  Ua  iralJ> 

Were  hung  with  marble  Irfdes  i  the  work 
or  ages  on  Its  water-fretted  halls,  [and  Itirfc  ; 

Where  waves  rolgbt  wash,  and  seals  might  bree** 
Her  hair  was  dripping,  and  the  very  balls 

Of  her  black  eyes  seem'd  turn'd  to  tears,  and  iDlrlc 
Tbe  shat^  rocks  look'd  below  each  dtup  tbey  eauf  b^ 
Wbleh  froie  to  marble  as  It  fell,  —  tbe  thought. 

XXXIT. 
And  wet,  and  cold,  and  lifeless  at  her  feet, 

Fale  as  the  foam  that  fhtth'd  on  bis  dead  bniw. 
Which  she  esiay'd  In  vain  to  clear,  (how  sweet 

Were  once  ber  cares  how  Idle  seem'd  tbey  now  I  > 

at  a  drain  In  tba  Tatlar.  which,  tbaugh  it  bis  a* etr  appe**^ 
UK*  Of  a  teal  dream,  annprehoodi  a  moral  so  sublime  ait*S 
to  Inlercatiiif.  that  1  queiUaa  wbother  auy  mui  who  attua*^ 


4  «'"'!'."  '"I^T*^  ownMSg 


rcn  out  of  tbe  F«^bmir  sF  receliiog  comtbrt^ 


"^he".;!- 
-  put  of  •*•• 


I  aareeabk  yoniis  woman  or  a  (ood  lamlly  [n  thuu  p^>> 
I^Jd  Mil  ""  K)^  "*  "^  "''  **'""^  klnitly  i-«- 
/e  were,  in  a  calm  erBdag,  diverting  ourtelTei,  oa  the  top 

ma  hi  sucb  Ultle  (oudneiset,  w  arc  moil  ridiculous  "poopt" 
I  biuiDw,  sod  moit  agreeable  to  tlHne  in  Jove,    m  tt>^ 


°  %  ^t"  ■  '■'^  ''°  *  '^•^^  ^'  ground.  Iheusb  »* 
BtabTe  dliiauM  from  tba  urge  of  Sie  preclpi™,  aiio* 
ler.  and  Uirev  btr  down  from  h  [.rodfeoui  a  bolgt»«^ 


ove.  and  bate  «ir  being.-— Da.  DaiTni.] 
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Lajr  Juan,  nor  could  augbt  rniFW  tbe  beat 
Of  bla  quench'd  heart :  and  the  m  dlrget  low 
nil  In  her  ml  rait  Hit  >  meniuld'i  long, 
id  that  brief  dmm  appear'd  a  life  too  long. ' 

XZXV, 

And  guiog  on  tbe  dead,  itie  thought  his  bea 
Fuled,  or  ilur'd  loto  nmcthlog  new — 

Uke  to  ber  blher')  leaturo,  till  e>t%  trace 
More  like  and  Uke  to  Lambro'i  aspect  gmi  — 

With  all  hU  keen  vara  look  aod  Oreclan  grace: 

And  ttartlng.  die  awoke,  and  what  to  Tte«  7 

I  Oh  I  Fowen  of  Hearen !  what  dark  eye  mceti  i 

'Til — til  her  &Uier'> — flx'd  opon  Uie  pair! 

XXXTL 

Then  ilirieklDg,  ihe  aroae,  and  gbriefcing  Ml, 
With  ji^  tat  tonow,  hope  and  fear,  to  lee 

Him  ifIiooi  aba  decDi'd  a  habitant  when  dwell 
The  oeean-builed,  risen  fnim  death,  to  be 

Pnchance  tbe  death  of  one  ihe  loved  too  well: 
Dear  ai  ber  (Ulier  bad  been  to  Hiid£e, 


I  have 


I  luch — but  muit  IM 


xxxvn. 

Dp  Juan  iprung  to  H^die't  bitter  abrlek. 

And  caught  her  lUllng,  and  from  off  the  wall 

Snatcb'd  down  bit  nbre,  In  hot  haite  to  wreak 
Tengeance  on  bbn  who  waa  the  cause  of  ill : 

Then  Lambro,  who  tUl  now  farbore  to  speak, 
Smiled  Korafullr,  and  said,  "  Wtbin  my  call, 

A  ttaoiuand  iciniitin  await  the  word  ; 

Put  V9,  young  roan,  put  up  your  lillj  iword.'' 

zxxnn. 

And  Haldie  dung  anHiud  him ;  "Juanitli — 
'Tls  IdmbTD — tl)myfUhert  Kneel  wlthme 

He  will  IbRilve  us — ye* — It  must  be — y«. 
Oh  I  deareet  father,  In  this  agony 

or  pleasure  and  of  patn — even  white  I  Un 
by  garment's  bem  with  transport,  on  It  be 

That  doubt  abould  mingle  with  my  BUal  joy  7 

Deal  with  me  aa  thou  wilt,  but  spare  thla  boy.'* 

Hlgb  and  inscmtable  the  old  nun  stood. 

Calm  In  his  voice,  and  calm  wUbln  Ms  eye — 
Hot  always  signs  with  bira  of  calmest  mood : 

He  look'd  upon  her,  but  gave  no  reply ; 
Then  tum'd  to  Juin,  In  whose  cheek  the  blood 
It  came  and  went,  as  there  resolved  to  die ; 
rms,  at  least,  he  stood,  tn  act  to  spring 
On  the  flrat  be  wluHn  Lambro's  call  might  bring. 


XL. 


1  would  ren.  hovsrer,  U(h  1  1 
could  not  >ike  —  and  —  belfba 
'  ShadD-i  bHitght 


n  is  free."  [sali 


The  old  man's  cheek  grew  pale,  but  not  with  dread 

And  drawing  ftvm  his  belt  a  pistol,  he 
BepUed,  "  Tour  blond  be  then  on  your  own  head." 

Then  look'd  close  at  the  flint,  as  If  to  see 
'TwaBft«sh— for  be  had  lately  used  the  lock  — 
And  neat  proceeded  quietly  to  cock. 

ZLL 

It  has  a  strange  quick  jar  upon  the  ear. 
That  cocking  of  a  pistol,  when  yon  know 

A  moment  more  will  bring  the  oitil  to  bear 
Upon  your  perton,  twelve  yards  off,  M*  so ; 

A  gentlemanly  distance,  not  too  otmr. 
If  you  have  got  ■  Dinner  friend  for  fbe ; 

But  after  being  tired  at  once  or  twice. 

The  ear  becMue*  more  triib,  and  leM  nice. 

Lambro  presented,  and  one  initant  more 

Had  sbipp'd  this  Canto,  and  Don  Juan^  breath. 

When  Baldfe  threw  herself  lier  boy  betbrc ; 

Stem  aa  ber  sire  i  "  On  me,"  she  cried,  "  let  dead 

Descend— tbe  Ihult  Is  mine;  this  BUal  shore 
He  found  —  but  langht  not.     I  have  pledged  m' 
mitta; 


Pale,  itatue-llke,  and  stern,  ahe  woo'd  tbe  tdow  ; 
And  tall  beyond  ber  sex,  and  their  eompeera, 

She  drew  up  to  her  height,  u  If  to  show 
A  Urer  mark ;  and  with  a  llx'd  eye  seann'd 
Her  ftUler's  Sue  —  but  never  stopp'd  bll  band. 

XLIV. 
He  gand  on  her,  and  ahe  on  Mm;  twas  strange 
How   like  they  look'd  I   the  expttnloa  was   tlie 

Serenely  savage,  with  ■  lUtle  change 

In  the  large  dark  eye's  mutual-darted  Hame; 

For  ibe,  too,  was  as  one  who  could  avenge. 
If  cause  should  be — a  Uoneaa,  though  taste, 

Her  Other's  htood  befbre  her  Ikther's  Ihce 

Bdl'd  <v>  (nd  proved  her  truly  of  bis  race. 

XLT. 
I  said  they  were  alike,  tbeir  features  and 

Their  stature,  dllRrlng  but  In  sex  and  yean ; 
Even  to  the  delicacy  of  their  hand> 

There  was  resemblance,  such  as  true  blood  wears  i 
And  now  to  see  them,  thus  divided,  stand 

In  fli'd  fcrocity,  when  joyous  teait. 
And  sweet  sensations,  should  have  welcomed  both. 
Show  what  tile  passions  are  in  their  full  growth. 


iMjJ--Bt 


(■d«T  will  obaerre  a  curious  mark  of  proplaat 
UQHT  ana  diu^hCBT.  Lorii  Brroa.  *b  maawet,  is  indcb 
oiifftnal  of  Lambro ;  for.  when  hli  lord^bip  wai  inLrodiind, 
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CANTO  lY.  DO] 

XLVL 
Tbc  blher  paiued  ■  momeDl,  then  witfadrcw 

Hb  weapon,  and  replaced  It ;  but  itood  itUl, 
And  looklDg  OD  hf  r,  u  to  look  her  throogh, 

"  Not  /,"  he  said,  "  have  aougbl  thii  •tranger'a  HI ; 
Hot  /  hare  nude  thli  desolatJon :  ftw 

Would  bear  mcb  Dutm^,  and  fbrbear  to  kill ; 
But  I  roust  do  ror  dutj  —  hoT  thou  hatt 
Done  thine,  the  preient  Toucbet  for  the  past  > 

XLVn. 
"  Let  him  dlatrro ;  or,  by  mj  father^  hcsd. 

His  own  ihaO  njll  bebic  you  like  a  ball  [ " 
He  raised  Ui  whlatle,  ai  the  word  be  nld. 

And  blev,  aDOther  answer'd  to  the  call. 
And  nuMng  In  ditorderlj,  though  led. 

And  ann'd  from  boot  to  turban,  one  and  all. 
Borne  twenty  of  his  train  came,  nnk  on  rank  ; 
He  gave  Uk  word,  —  "Arrcat  or  aliy  the  Frank." 

XLVm. 
Then,  with  ■  (oddeo  rooveroeot,  be  withdrew 

HIi  danghter ;  while  compreu'd  within  his  claap, 
T  wixt  her  and  Juan  interpoaed  the  crew ; 

1n  she  struggled  In  her  bther'i  grasp  - 


')  coll :  ( 


Cpoo  their  pre;,  as  darts  an  angry  a 
The  Ale  of  pirates  ;  save  the  foremcst,  who 
~  '  fiHen,  wlthhlsrlghtshaulderhalfeuttllTough. 

ZLIX. 
The  aeeond  had  hli  cheek  laid  open ;  hot 

The  third,  ■  wary,  cool  old  tworder,  toiA 
The  Uowi  upon  his  cutlass,  and  then  put 

ffii  own  well  In  ;  so  well,  ere  you  could  look 
ma  man  was  Boor'd,  and  helpless  at  his  foot, 

With  the  blood  nmning  like  a  Uttle  brook 
FTOin  two  smirt  aabre  gashes,  deep  and  red — 
Ont  oo  the  arm,  the  otber  on  the  heed. 


And  then  they  bound  him  where  he  fdl, 
Juan  from  the  apartment :  with  a  sign 

Old  Lambro  bade  them  take  him  to  the  ahore^ 
Where  lay  some  thtps  which  were  to  sail  at  nin 

They  Uld  hbn  bi  a  boat,  and  plied  the  iw 

Until  they  reach'd  some  galliots,  placed  In  line. 

On  board  of  one  of  these,  and  under  hatches. 

They  stow'd  Win,  with  strict  orders  to  the  watch. 

LI. 

The  world  b  full  of  strange  vicisdtudes, 

And  here  was  one  exceedingly  unpleasant : 
A  gentleman  w>  rich  in  the  worid^  goods, 

id  young,  enjoying  all  the  pmeal. 


I  ["  And  If /did  mf  dutr  u  Mh  hut. 

Tbki  boni  wan  Italne.  ud  Hi]'  jaaBg  nlnl 

■  ["  Till  flinhar  oidan  itaiHld  bis  dooB  mtga 

•  T"  But  tlun,  t««t  nin  oruw  Oarr  rili. 

MakaB  on  (be  Uiar  •  ilttl  wan,  uuL  i 
Baihlei,  Ibj  plica  li  loiiiiitlilDg  deuer  tti 

*  ["  1  hare  been  coosldeHnf  whAt  no  be  ths  r« 

■  irj  bad  iplrlM  — I  imj  uf,  Id  actoai  despiuraii ,___ 

encT.  In  aD  nspeeu,  eren  of  Ui»t  >blcb  nleued  mt  o.er 
Bifbl.  la  abwt  an  hour  or  two  this  goes  ml  and  T  compcae 
eitbar  to  ileap  inin,  or.  at  leaU,  ID  quial.  In  BntUud,  Bra 
.  «ci,  I  hadTEo  sun  kind  of  •■ •■—*-<-  — • 


And  all  because  •  lady  fell  in  lo 


Here  I  rouat  Iistc  him,  tbr  I  grow  pathetic. 

Moved  by  the  Chinese  nymph  of  tears,  green  tea  I 
Than  whom  Cassandra  was  not  mote  prophetic  j 

For  if  my  pure  llbatlans  eiceed  three, 
I  feel  my  heart  become  >o  sympathetic, 

That  I  must  have  recourse  to  black  Bohea  i 
'T  b  pity  wine  should  be  so  deleterious, 
Fbr  tea  and  eoBie  leave  us  much  more  serious. 

LHL 
Dniesi  when  qnallBed  with  thee.  Cognise  1 

Sweet  K£lad  of  tbe  FhlegEthOntlc  rill  I 
Ah  1  why  the  liver  wUt  thou  thus  attack,  * 

And  make,  like  other  nymphs,  thy  lovers  Ul  ?  * 
I  would  take  refuge  in  weak  punch,  but  roal 

(In  each  sense  of  the  word),  whene'er  I  fill 
My  mQd  and  midnight  beakers  to  the  brim. 
Wakes  me  nat  naming  with  Ita  lyiioaym. 

LIT. 

I  leave  Don  liaa  tat  the  prennt,  safe- 
Hot  •onud,  poor  (ellow,  hut  aevnely  wounded ; 

Tet  eould  hb  corporal  pangs  amount  to  half 

or  those  with  which  his  H^die'i  bosom  hounded  I 

She  was  not  one  to  weep,  and  rave,  and  chafe. 
And  then  give  way,  subdued  berausa  surrounded ; 

Ber  mother  was  a  Moorish  maid,  from  Fet, 

Where  all  Is  Eden,  or  a  wUdemns, 

LV. 
There  the  large  olive  rains  Its  amber  store 

In  marble  ttnts  ;  then:  gndu,  and  Bower,  and  frail. 
Gush  from  [he  earth  until  the  land  nuis  o'er  i  > 

But  tbere,  toe,  many  a  poison-tree  has  root. 
And  midnight  ttsCens  to  the  lion's  roar. 

And  long,  long  deserts  scorch  the  camel's  foot. 
Or  heaving  whelm  the  helpless  taravan  ; 
And  as  the  soil  b,  so  tbe  heart  of  man. 

LVI. 
AMc  Is  bQ  the  son's,  and  as  her  earth 

Her  human  clay  b  kindled  ;  full  of  power 
For  good  or  evil,  burning  from  its  birth. 

The  Moorish  blood  partakes  the  planet's  hour. 
And  like  the  soil  beneath  It  will  bring  forth  : 

Beauty  and  love  were  Haldde's  mother's  dower ; 
But  her  large  dark  eye  show'd  deep  Passion's  fofce. 
Though  slee^ng  like  a  Uon  near  a  source.  * 

—UierT  I  mppole  that  tt  ii  aO  b7pocbaodr[a."_Z^r«t 

>  1"  At  Fm,  Iha  hoiiia  at  Iha  great  and  wetlthy  have, 
wUhlnildii.  <piic!Dui  eourti,  idomod  with  •umplunu^le- 

mw!»ejlHiwti,  pomuruiata.  ini  B|  traaa,  nboundlai vitb 

gnum ;  » that  It  Is  Juttlj  caUcd  a  pvadlae."  —  Jtcasoir'f 

■  C  Beauty  and  passion  were  the  aatural  doner 
Of  llddta'i  mother,  but  her  cllmaU'i  ram 
LajUberhaut.tliaDghilcepliigatihasource.'' 
"  But  in  ber  lar^  ej*  lay  deep  pankm't  Ibree, 

"  But  In  her  large  eyo  lay  drrp  paHirm'i  lottr, 
Tt  3 
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ISVU. 
HcT  daughter,  tcmper'd  wltb  ■  mildir  nj, 

Like  ramnMr  doudi  all  allieiy,  tnuxith,  ind  &Ir, 
TIU  aawlj  chmrgti  with  tfaiuider  they  itlapUy 

Terror  to  ™rth,  »nd  tempest  lo  t&e  air, 
H«d  held  till  nan  her  BoEt  and  milk;  way ; 

But  overwrought  with  pasrion  and  despair. 
The  fire  burst  forth  (roro  her  NunildlBii  veins, 
EvcD  u  the  SLrooom  '  iweepa  the  blasted  plains. 

Lvra. 

Tbe  lait  tight  which  she  saw  nas  Juan'i  gore, 

And  he  hlnuelf  o'ermaaler'd  and  cut  down  j 
Hl>  blood  wu  running  on  the  very  floor 

Where  late  he  trod,  her  beautiful,  her  own : 
Thui  raucli  «he  vleiv'd  an  imCaot  and  no  more, — 

Her  atrugglei  ceased  with  one  convulsive  groan  ; 
On  her  ilre't  arm,  which  until  now  scarce  held 
Ber  writhing,  fdl  she  like  a  cedai  fell'd. 

LtC 
A  TBln  had  burrt,  and  her  iweet  lips'  pure  dyes  « 

Were  dabbled  with  the  deep  blood  which  ran  o'er ;  > 
And  ber  bead  droap'd  is  when  the  111;  lies  [bore 

O'erchaixed  with  ralD  ;   her  lunmion'd  handmaids 
Their  lady  to  her  couch  with  gushlug  eyes  ; 

Of  herbs  and  cordials  they  produced  their  store, 
But  she  defied  all  meaoi  they  could  employ, 
.  Like  one  life  couUiwt  hold,  nor  death  destroy. 

D^  lay  she  In  tlut  state  unchanged,  though  chill — 
With  nothing  Uvid,  still  ber  lips  were  red ; 

She  had  no  pulse,  Mt  death  seemM  abaent  still ; 
No  hideous  ilgn  proclalm'd  her  surely  dead  ; 


All  hope  ;    to  look  upon  her  i* 

rest  face 

New  tboughti  of  life,  fi>r  It  seem 

IfuUof 

She  had  so  much,  earth  could  no 

The  ruling  passion,  inch  as  marble  shows 
When  exquisitely  chlsell'd,  itUI  lay  there. 

But  Oa'd  as  marble'i  unchanged  aspect  throwi 
O'er  the  tUr  Venus,  but  for  ever  &lr ; ' 

1  [The  lulTocatlni  bUit  of  Ihg  Dtsert.    See  «f).  p. «.] 
t  [-■  Tht  blood  gaib-i  fpsn  he' Ups-  "d  ears,  tnd  net  i 


u  cr  the  Laocoon'i  all  eternal  throes,  ^ 

And  ever-dying  Gladiator"*  ahr,  < 
Their  energy  like  lil^  fbrau  all  their  liuDe, 
Yet  looki  not  lUfe,  (Or  Ihey  are  stUi  the  same.  —  * 

Lxn. 

le  woke  at  length,  but  not  as  aleepers  wake. 

Rather  the  dead,  for  life  seero'd  something  new, 
A  strange  sensation  which  she  must  partake 

"     "         since  whatsoever  met  her  view 
Struck  not  her  memory,  tboogh  a  heavy  ache 

Lay  at  her  heart,  whose  earliest  beat  stlU  true 
Brought  hack  the  sense  of  pain  without  the  cause, 
For,  for  a  while,  the  furlea  made  a  pause. 

Lxm. 

She  look'd  on  many  a  fkce  with  vacant  eye. 
On  many  a  token  without  knowing  whalj 

She  saw  them  watch  her  without  asking  why ; 
And  reck'd  not  who  around  her  pillow  lat, 

Kot  speechless,  though  she  spoke  not  i  not  a  sigh 
Believed  hn'  tiiooghts ;  dull  silence  and  quick  chat 

Were  tried  in  vain  1^  those  who  aerved  ;  she  gave 

No  sign,  save  breath,  of  having  left  the  grave. 

Lirv. 

Her  handmaids  tended,  but  she  heeded  not ; 

Her  bther  watch'd,  she  tum'd  her  eyes  awayi 
She  recognised  no  Ixing,  and  do  spot, 

However  dear  or  chiaish'd  In  their  day ; 
They  ehinged  from  room  to  room,  but  all  Rirgot, 

Oentle.  but  without  memory  she  lay  j 
At  length   those   eyes,  which  tbey  would  Un  be 

Back  to  old  thooghti,  wax'd  ftill  of  fearful  meaning. 

LIT. 
And  then  a  slave  bethought  her  of  a  hani ; 

The  harper  came,  and  timed  his  Instrument ; 
At  the  first  notes,  irregular  and  shani, 

On  him  her  dashing  eyei  a  moment  bent. 
Then  to  the  wall  she  tum'd  as  if  to  warp 

Her  thoughts  flnim  sorrow  through  her  heart  re-*ent  i 
And  he  begun  a  koig  low  liland  song 
Of  ancient  days,  ere  tyraEmy  grew  strong. 

■U  [he  lower  niru  of  tali  bod^ :  OlsaxprMdan  It  ioUnh-, 

thai  the  ittenlire  speoatoi  paiUliBi.  In  mim  miuun,  of  ifi* 
anndth It repretenu.  TheiulfttflDgiortbebodTaDdtiieelfr 
TBOon  of  the  loo]  are  eaprefted  In  evarr  memhsr  with  eqiia] 


■gllAILon  of  mind. 
biittrlli  tucgenti  tb 


»  (•■  The  mWIoM  mark  ■ 


on  [be  (Uher'i  Evri ;  he  ll  Ircn  lo  luporeu  In  Uu  (roul  for 
hU  children  tbe  shrink  foi  nlnuclf—ldi  nmirlli  *re  drawn 
h£  Is  Hid  at  the  taou  time  lo  Implon  cclnllid  help.    To 


(dded  the  wln«jd  dfnu  of  [he  i«rpnH-Bol«n, ' 
of  [hebody.tfiaipatmiottheeatreiiilUet!  lo 
luiiuuiuiii  OTganltatlon  of  tucb  eiprculoa.  Afaandei,  — 
Kulpcor  of  the  Laocoon.  wu  toe  wlan  to  lar  eUm.  His 
Biura  ll  ■  dais;  it  ehsrtctorliet  every  beauty  of  'Irllitr 
verging  on  t«e  1  the  prloco,  the  priei[.  the  Mher  xre  vltible, 
butTiinoTlied  la  the  man,  ■errs  only  to  djgnliy  Uie  vktlm  at 
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LXVL 
Anon  her  thin  mui  flngen  beat  the  nil 

In  time  to  hia  old  tuDe  ;  be  changed  the  theme. 
And  •nog  of  love  ;  the  fierce  atxae  struck  through  dl 

Her  recollection :  on  hrr  flaah'd  the  dtum 
or  vtut  ahe  ww,  and  ia.  If  je  could  call 

To  be  *a  being  i  In  a  gushing  itream 
The  lean  ruih'd  (brth  (mm  ber  o'erdouded  brain, 
Uke  mountain  mlits  at  length  dlinlTed  In  rain. 

Lxvn. 

Short  aolace,  tkId  relief! — thought  came  too  quick. 
And  Khlrl'd  her  brain  bo  madnesa  ;  ihe  aroae 

Ai  one  who  ne'er  hod  dwelt  among  the  sick. 
And  Bew  at  ill  she  met,  u  on  her  fbcg  j 

But  no  one  ever  heard  her  speak  or  shriek, 

Although  her  paroxysm  drew  towards  its  close ;  — 

Hera  was  ■  firenij  which  dlsdaln'd  to  rave, 

Even  when  they  smote  her,  In  Ihe  hope  tn  san. 

Lxvm. 

T«t  she  betray'd  at  times  ■  gleam  of  sense  ; 

Nothing  could  make  her  meet  her  tsUier's  lace. 
Though  on  all  other  things  with  looks  intense 

She  gaied,  but  none  she  erer  could  retrace ; 
Food  she  refused,  and  raiment ;  no  pretence 

Arall'd  tor  either  t  neither  change  of  place, 
Nor  time,  nor  skill,  nor  remedy,  cmild  give  her 
Senses  to  ileep  —  the  power  seem'd  gone  for  erer. 

Twdve  days  and  nights  she  wither'd'  thus  j  at  last. 
Without  a  groan,  or  sigh,  or  glance,  to  show 

A  parttng  pang,  the  spirit  from  her  past : 

And  they  who  watch'd  her  nearest  could  not  know 

The  very  Instant,  till  the  change  that  cast 
Her  awret  bcc  Into  shadow,  dull  and  slow, 

OlBied  o'er  her  eyes  —  the  beauUfut,  the  tilack — 

Oh  1  to  possess  auch  lustre  —  and  then  lick !  > 

She  died,  but  not  alone  ;  she  held  within 
A  seciHid  principle  of  llfc,  which  might 

Have  dawn'd  a  tUr  and  sinless  child  of  sin ;  > 
But  closed  Its  little  bdng  without  light. 

And  went  down  to  the  grave  unborn,  wherein 
Bkxeoai  and  bongh  He  wither'd  with  one  blight  i 

In  Tain  the  dews  of  Heaven  descend  above 

The  bleeding  flower  and  blasted  Iriat  of  love. 


["  AehI  Itaen  he  drew  a  dUl  tVom  hll  piAe. 

f-  Have  dawn'd  .  child 

of  besutjr,  though  ottfn."- 

Antlifti'(u?3^«'h 

."^pr-'.'ii.'.-w^*., 

Over  thia  chsTmlng  cresturt  Che  pHt  hu  thrown  a  beauty 
and  s  IksdnatloD,  irhlcb  were  tistcr^  are  thlak,  aurpuHed. 

tun  at  pathos.  dogjcroL.  wit,  and  ujlr«  i  ttkijtg  s  (trange  and 
simoit  maJIgnant  dellAhl  in  duhing  Ihe  isughtn  he  has 

psuuH  witli  biitlwiue  ideu,  igiloM  which  do  frailtru 

•     ["  Ns  uooe  Is  thne  to  md.  nor  loniiua  ta  uv. 

No  dliga  —  wr*  when  ulK  the  slerni]' seu/ ~  MS.] 


That  Isle  la  now  111  d( 


LZXL 
Thus  lived — thus  died  ahe;  never  more  on  tici* 

Shall  sorrow  light,  or  shame.     She  was  nvt  jrtBoO 
Through  years  or  moons  the  Inner  weight  to  be»r. 

Which  colder  hearts  endure  till  they  are  laid 
By  age  In  earth  :  her  days  and  pleasures  were 

Brief,  but  delightful — such  ai  had  not  staid 
Long  with  her  destiny ;  but  ahe  sleeps  well  • 
By  Che  se»4hore,  whereon  she  loved  to  dwelL  * 
LXXU. 
desolate  and  bare, 
dweUlngs  down.  Its  tenants  pass'd  away  ; 
None  hot  her  own  and  Ikther's  grave  Is  there, 

ADd  nothing  outward  tells  of  human  clay ; 
Te  could  not  know  Where  Ilea  a  thing  so  Cslr, 

Mo  stone  li  there  to  ahovr,  no  tongue  to  say 
What  was ;  no  dirge,  eicept  the  hollow  sea's,  • 
Mounu  o'er  the  beauty  of  the  Cycladei. 

LXxnL 
But  manj  a  Greek  maid  In  a  loving  atnig 

Sighs  o'er  her  lume  ;  and  many  an  Islander 
With  her  slie's  atmy  makes  the  night  less  long ; 

Valour  waa  hIa,  and  beauty  dwelt  with  her  : 
If  she  loved  laahly,  her  llffe  paid  for  wrong e 

A  heavy  price  muat  all  pay  who  thus  err. 
In  some  shape ;  let  none  think  to  fly  the  danger, 
for  aoon  or  late  Love  Is  hla  own  avenger. 

LXZIT. 
But  let  nte  change  this  theme,  which  grows  too  sad. 

And  lay  this  sheet  of  sorrows  on  the  shelf  ( 
I  don't  much  like  describing  people  mad, 

For  fear  of  seeming  rather  touch'd  myself 

Besides,  I've  no  more  on  this  head  to  add  ; 

And  as  my  Huae  Is  a  capricious  el^ 
We  11  put  uboaU  and  try  another  lack 
With  Juan,  left  half-kill'd  some  atanias  back. 

LXXT. 

Wounded  and  fWter'd,  "  cabln'd,  crlbb'd,  confined,"  ' 
Some  days  and  nights  elapsed  before  that  he 

Could  sJtogether  call  the  past  to  mind  ; 
And  when  he  did,  he  found  himself  at  sea. 

Balling  six  knots  an  hour  befon;  the  wind  ; 
The  shores  of  Illon  lay  beneath  their  lee  — 

Another  time  he  might  have  liked  to  see  'em. 

But  now  was  not  much  pleased  with  Cape  SlgKum.  " 


poet's  (hmei.  We  must  •hut  our  eyes  and  harden  our 
htsrtt  agalDU  the  moitar^iaiiian  of  our  fiiliier«  i  mi,  ba- 
framlDg  mere  creatures  of  hypocriir  Bud  fbna.  chsnn  «v«ta 
HllloD  himself  with  folly.  --HiMram.] 


We  anchored  at  Cans  Jsnluary.  the  rsmoui  piomoDtorr  '>'' 
SlgmiBi.    Uv  curioilty  lupplled  ma  with  urength  to  cllmti 


rlrera.  I  admired  Ui 
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LXXVL 

TbcK,  on  the  gnen  and  Tmigc-eottcd  bU,  b 

(nuik'd  bf  the  HdtespoDt,  and  by  the  tea) 
EDtomb'd  the  bRTcM  of  tbe  bnn,  AebDIu ; 

Thej  «iy  » — (Bryant  >»y»  the  contiary): 
And  further  davnwud,  tail  and  towering  itlll.  1( 

Tbetumulia — ofwbomT  DeiTeDkikinn; 'tmaybe 
Pitroclui,  AJaz,  or  Pmtestbui ;  < 
All  beroe),  wbo  IT  Urlng  itlll  would  >Uy  n>. 

LXXVIL 
High  barrows,  without  nuible,  m  ■  name, 

A  TBSt,  untUl'd,  and  moonUln-iUrted  plain. 
And  Ida  In  the  dUtance,  itUl  the  ume. 

And  old  Scaniander,  (irtl>he)mnaliii 
Tbe  rituaUou  iiiiiii  ttUl  fbrm'd  for  feme  — 

A  banlrMl  thouwnd  men  might  flgbt  ^ain 
WUb  CMC  i  but  where  I  sought  far  Ulon'i  walls. 
The  qnkt  ibeep  teHb,  and  the  tortolM  cnwl>i 

Lixvm, 

TrocfH  of  nntended  honei )  hen  and  there 

Some  little  bamlett,  with  new  Damn  uncouth; 
Some  ibepbenli,  (unlike  Fuii)  led  to  stare 

Wbotn  to  the  ipot  thdr  Khool-boj  feellngt  bear  ; ' 

A  Turk,  with  bead)  In  hand,  and  pipe  In  mouth, 
Eitrenwly  taken  with  bit  own  religion, 
An  what  I  bund  there  —  but  the  devQ  a  Fhryglui. 

Don  Jnan,  beie  permitted  to  emerge 

From  bl>  dull  cabin,  found  hlnuelf  a  dare  ( 
Forlnm,  and  gaiing  on  the  deep  blue  aurge, 

O'enhadow'd  there  by  many  a  hero'*  grave) 
Weak  itlll  with  Ion  of  blood,  be  Karce  could  urge 

A  ftw  brief  qurattont ;  and  the  auiwen  gave 
Ho  Tcry  aatlilkctorT  Inftmnatloa 
About  hli  past  or  present  dtuatloa. 

LXJ3. 
He  nw  aome  fellow  captives,  who  appear'd 

To  be  Italians,  ai  they  were  In  Ikct ; 
Froin  tbem,  at  least,  thdr  destiny  be  beaid. 

Which  was  an  odd  one ;  a  troop  gdng  to  act 

'  rPraceedlDi  townrdl  the  cut,  and  round  the  ba*  dlj- 
thiein  pDlBtad  am  bf  Stnba.  u  the  harbotir  In  wbltb  the 
OnrUa  Om  wsi  ttacloDed,  we  arrlTed  at  llie  KpulFhre  of 
"--    ufOB  lb*  indent  Hhwtlu  pniHiiiliHT.    In  V 


■a  IcHu  petd  to  tt;  wlUwut  picturkif  to  tbn  LmmirlnailoD  : 


r  of  a  trev^lrr.  In  thai*  llnea.  who. 
uid  DTprlTAtfl  revani  to  coniLuitlj  be- 


mij  exerdte  tbeir  feet  and  ttculdn  to  neat  advantue  upoo 
the  spot  I  —  DT,  tr  they  praftr  riding.  lote  thdr  war,  a>  I  did. 
tn  >  ciRiad  itnagnilre  of  tha  Scamander.  who  wrinlia  mbout. 

Tha  ool*  Tmitlta  of  Tror,  or  her  deftroyen,  are  tbe  barrowi 
•bppohI  tocontalB  Ibe  careaHt  of  Achilla,  AntUochiu,  Aju. 
Ac. ;  but  HouQt  Ida  li  (HIl  In  high  fcuher.  thovgh  the  •hep. 
taerda  are  doshi-iUji  boi  mocb  like  Ganrmede."— iiiron 

■  [Nolhhig  could  b*  more  atreoililn  than  our  frequent 


In  Sicily  — aH  slngen,  duly  rear'd 

In  their  vocation  i  had  not  been  attad'd 
In  niihig  from  Uvomo  by  the  ptnle. 
But  aold  by  the  impresario  at  no  high  rate.  * 

LZXZL 
By  ooe  of  these,  the  buff>*  of  tbe  party, 

Juan  wai  Udd  abmit  thdr  curious  ease ; 
For  although  destined  to  the  Torkish  mart,  he 

Still  kept  hla  spirits  up  —  at  leut  hit  &ce; 
The  Uttle  fellow  really  look'd  quite  hearty, 

And  bore  him  with  some  gaiety  and  grace. 
Showing  a  much  more  reconciled  demesnour. 
Than  did  the  prima  donna  and  the  tenor. 

IiXXXQ. 
In  ■  few  words  be  told  their  bvltsi  story. 

Saying,  ■■  Our  Hacblavelian  Impreaario, 
M«Hng  ■  signal  off  some  promontory, 

Hall'd  a  strange  brig ;  Corpo  dl  Calo  Harlo  I 
We  were  trantmr'd  on  board  her  In  a  hnny, 

Without  I  single  scodo  of  saUrlo ; 
But  If  tbe  Sultan  has  a  taste  (br  song, 
We  wUl  nrire  our  fbrtunet  befitre  long. 

Lxxxni. 

«  The  prima  dimna,  though  a  Uttle  old. 

And  haggard  with  a  dissipated  life. 
And  lubtect.  when  the  house  li  thin,  to  cold. 

Has  some  good  notes  ;  and  then  the  lenor^  wl*^ 
With  no  great  TCdce,  li  pleasing  to  behold  ; 

Last  camlral  abe  made  a  deal  of  strtft 
By  carrying  off  Count  Cesare  Ocogna 
From  an  old  Roman  princess  at  Bologiia. 

LXXXIT. 
"  And  then  there  are  the  dancen ;  there 't  the  Hlnl, 

With  more  than  one  profession  gains  by  all ; 
Then  there  ■>  that  laughing  slut  the  Fdegilnl. 

She,  too,  was  fbrtunate  last  camlTal, 
And  made  at  least  Are  hundred  good  aeecbln^ 

But  spends  so  fast,  she  has  not  now  a  paol ; 
And  then  there  "s  the  Oroteaa — such  a  dancer  t 
Where  men  have  aoula  vr  bodies  dit  most  ai 


. ...  _  foi^ifn  thea..-.  ,_. 

carrylDg  tncm  lo  Algiers,  sold 

-   niunied  tnu  ber  capUTtiy. 

Kldence,  fix  RoailDl**  opera  ■ 

iXS?*.?:.'?..?^.,^™'!!'  "^  li"— fWe  ban 


Id  belleTe  tliu  Ilia  Mlowlni.  w) 
kinu]  of  ft  hiriilj  resMctabU  In 


Creipi. 

'hemwa 
apod.' 


mnl  BoollElla,  wbo  illerwardi  bean 
K  tenor  silinT.  The  vrrtch  vho  ■ 
when  Lord  Bttod  resldtd  at  Venln 
nfij,  or  head  talloi,  u  the  Feske." . 


b,  Google 


OAKTO  IV.  DON 

LXXXV. 
**  Ai  Ibr  Uw  BguranU  ■,  tbey  tie  Ukt 

The  rest  at  *ll  Oat  tribe  i  witli  here  and  there 
A  pretty  penon,  wUch  perha|»  mar  ttrike, 

Tbe  mt  wc  lutrdl;  Attn!  fbr  a  fidr  i 
Then  '■  one,  thuugb  tall  and  ttlflbr  thui  a  pike, 

Tet  ha9  a  UDtlmental  kind  of  air 
WWch  might  go  Ikr,  but  she  don't  dance  with  vlgonr ; 
The  more  'a  the  pity,  wlch  her  bee  md  figure. 

LXXXVL 
"  Ai  Ibr  Uk  men,  the;  are  a  middling  set ; 

The  mmieo  la  but  a  crack'd  old  baila, 
But  being  qiulifled  In  one  way  yet, 

H*y  the  aeragUo  do  to  act  hli  fiice  In,  ■ 
And  li  a  aerrant  aome  preferment  get ; 

la  dnging  t  no  rorther  truit  can  place  In  : 
FnTDI  an  the  Pape>  makes  yearly  'twould  perplex 
"Dt  find  three  perfect  pipea  of  the  lAird  lex. 

LXXXVU. 
*■  The  (ciMr'i  mice  b  apnUt  by  iSbctatlon, 

And  for  the  baaa,  the  beaat  can  only  bellow  i 
In  bet,  be  had  no  alngtog  education, 

An  IgnoTsnt,  noteleaa,  timeless  tuneleaa  fellow. 
But  being  the  prima  doona'a  near  relation, 

"ho  awoR  hla  virfce  waa  rery  rich  and  mellow. 
They  hired  him,  though  to  heir  him  you  'd  believe 


"  T  would  not  become  myaelf  to  dwell  upon 

Uyownmeiita,  and  though  young. — Iaee,91r— you 
Han  got  a  tnivell'd  ^>  which  ipeaka  yau  one 

To  whom  the  opera  la  by  no  means  new : 
Tou  're  heard  ot  Raucocantl  *7  —  I  'm  the  man ; 

The  time  may  come  wben  yon  may  bear  me  too; 
Ton  was  notlait  year  at  the  ftlr  of  Lugo, 
But  neat,  when  1  'm  engaged  to  aing  there  —  do  gOL 

LZXXEC 
"  Our  baritone)  I  almot  had  tbrgut, 

A  inetty  lad,  but  bursting  with  conceit : 
mtb  gnccAil  acUon,  tclence  not  aJoC, 

A  Toke  o(  not  gnat  compua,  and  not  iweeti 
Be  alwara  la  complaining  of  his  lot, 

Fonooth,  saree  lit  tor  ballada  In  the  atreeti 
In  knoa'  parta  bla  paadcn  more  to  breathe. 
Having  no  heart  to  ahow,  he  shows  bla  teeth." 

Htte  Baucocantl's  eloquent  recital 

Waa  Interrupted  by  the  pirate  crew. 
Who  came  at  stated  moments  to  Invite  aH 

The  eapUvea  back  to  their  sad  bertha ;  each  threw 
A  rueful  glance  upon  the  waves,  (wblch  bright  all 

Fmm  tbe  blue  ikles  derived  a  double  blue. 
Dancing  all  free  and  happy  hi  the  sun,) 
And  then  went  down  the  hatchway  one  by  one. 

XCL 
niey  heard  next  day  —that  In  the  Dardanelles, 

Waiting  forhla  SubUmity's  firman. 


Tbe  most  Impetatlve  of  sovenlgn  apelli, 
Wblch  evety  body  does  without  wito  can, 

Hon  to  secure  tliem  In  Lhelr  naval  cell*, 
I^y  to  lady,  welt  as  man  to  man. 

Were  to  be  cbaln'd  and  lotted  out  per  couple. 

For  the  atave  market  of  Conatantlnople. 

2cn. 

It  seems  when  this  allotment  was  made  out. 

Then  chanced  to  be  on  odd  male,  and  odd  female. 

Who  (after  some  dlsciuilon  and  aome  doubt. 
If  tbe  Bopnna  migbt  be  deem'd  to  be  male. 

They  placed  him  o'er  tbe  women  as  a  scout) 
Wen  Unk'd  together,  and  It  happeu'd  the  male 

Waa  Juan, —  who,  an  awkward  thing  at  bla  age, 

Pahr'd  off  witll  a  Bacchanta  blooming  vlaaga. 

zcm. 

With  Baucocantl  lucklessly  was  chaln'd 

The  tenor  ;  these  two  hated  with  a  hate 
Pound  only  on  the  stage,  and  each  mon  patn'd 

With  this  bia  tuneful  neighbour  than  hli  fiUc ; 
Sad  strllb  aroae,  Ibr  they  were  so  croo-gndn'd. 

Instead  of  bearing  up  without  debate, 
That  each  pull'd  different  ways  with  many  an  oath, 
"  Arcades  ambot"  idtMl — blackguards  both.* 

XCIV. 
Juan's  companion  waa  a  Bomagnole, 

But  bred  within  the  march  of  old  Ancona, 
With  eyes  that  look'd  Into  the  very  soul 

(And  other  chief  points  of  a  "  bella  donna  "), 
Blight  —  and  as  black  and  burning  as  a  coal ; 

And  through  her  clear  brunette  complexion  abone  a 
Oreat  wish  to  please — a  most  attractive  dower. 
Especially  wb^  added  to  the  power. 

XCV. 
But  all  that  power  was  wasted  upon  him, 

For  lOlTow  o'er  each  aense  held  stem  command  ; 
Her  eye  might  flash  on  his,  but  (bund  It  dim  ; 

And  though  thus  chaln'd,  aa  natural  her  hand 
Toucb'd  hia,  nor  that —  nor  any  handsome  limb 

(And  she  bad  aome  not  easy  to  wlthitand) 
Could  atlr  his  pulae,  or  make  his  &lth  feel  brittle, 
Perhapa  bis  recent  wounda  might  help  a  little. 

ICVL 
No  matter ;  we  should  ne'er  too  much  Inquire, 

But  beta  are  tKta:  no  knight  could  be  more  true. 
And  flrmer  fUth  no  ladye-Iove  deain ; 

We  will  omit  the  praob,  save  one  or  two  i 
'TIa  said  no  one  in  band  "  can  hold  a  Bn 

By  thought  of  frosty  Caucasus  ? ) "  but  ten, 
1  really  tliink  ;  yet  Juan'a  then  ordeal 
Waa  more  triumphant,  and  not  much  leaa  real 

xcvn. 

Here  I  might  enter  oa  a  ctiaata  description. 
Having  withstood  temptation  In  my  youth,* 

But  bear  that  several  people  take  exception 
At  the  Bnt  two  booki  having  tUO  much  truth ; 


tAmalr. 
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Tn  pMii  thm  QuiM  ti 

XCTin. 
TliinduNnwtoiiw;  I -in  (bod  of  ytelding. 

And  tkdcftn  Icut  tlkon  to  the  purer  ptge 
Of  SmoHeO,  Piior,  ArioftD,  FtaMlns, 

Whonr  Mnnge  ttalngi  fbrw  correct  on  ■<« ; 
I  Miec  had  great  alacrity  In  vleldbig 

Hy  pen,  tad  liked  poetic  war  to  wage^ 
And  recolkct  the  time  when  all  this  cant 
Would  hare  provoked  nmacki  vblch  dot  it  ihut'L 

XCIX. 
Am  boji  kire  tmn,  mj  boyhood  Uked  a  B)natible ; 

But  M  thii  hour  I  wlih  to  purt  in  peace, 
Leaving  ludi  to  the  Utcnuy  nbble. 

Whether  my  vene'i  ihme  be  doom'd  to  ceaic, 
WhUe  the  ii«lit  hind  which  wnita  It  itlll  ii  able. 

Or  of  KRK  ctnturita  to  take  a  leaw ; 
The  ptm  upon  my  grsTe  will  gtnw  u  long, 
And  ri^  to  midnlglit  vlmli,  but  not  to  aong. 

C. 
Of  potti  who  conw  down  to  na  Umu^h  dirtance 

Of  time  and  tonguet,  the  faaler.hilje)  irf  Fame, 
Uft  nemt  the  nnilleet  portlcm  i^  eibteuce ; 

Where  twenty  agea  gather  o'er  a  name, 
Tii  u  a  roowbaU  which  derirea  aatittanoe 

From  every  ilake,  and  yet  itdla  on  the  ume. 
Even  HD  an  Iceberg  It  may  chance  to  grow ; 
But,  after  all,  t  li  nothing  but  cold  mow. 
CL 


■  T"  Don  Jam  »U1  bobiawD.  ^odiy.ftirvhlllthln- 
tuoiu  :  —  I  on'tSclp  Hut.'  AH»U  li  woru.  SmolIsU  l9e« 
Loid  Slrmnll  In  Sailtricli  Xaiilpm)  Ud  timn  wartc  :  and 

Don  JlUB :  —  No.  DO  I   ihe  wUJ  KO  to  Lluir't  Pnemi,  uiS 

D*  SUel.  liter  >UI  eDcouruB  her.  ud  not  tbc  Don. 
who  luwhi  ■!  (hat.  and — vkT— moft  other  IhLnn.  But 
ne»-r  uimi^Ca  trml  "  —  Lort  Burnt  u  Mr.  Vnray. 

'  ["  1  Uood  npoa  tkie  pUlnof  Trof  danr.  Tor  more  tbiti 

luro,  \t  wu  that  tlie  blackjfumi  BrjaJH  hid  imiiUfiiad  lu  te. 
ndtf,"  —  B^TOK  Diarf/,  ]B3l.) 
•  [It  nemi  btrdly  to  admtl  of  doubt.  Out  Iht  plain  of 

oui  rtd^t  or  whl^  KutLtghy  li  ttie  lunnill.  offen  th«  predu 
tenrlloiV  alludeil  lo  br  Homer.  The  long  contrororir,  ai- 
dteil  by  Ur.  Bryaori  pubtlcatlon,  and  line*'  tn  TchcDienUj 
■giaud.nuldproMi^neTerbaienlilid,  bad  Itnotbepn 
*-  "■ ■--  -ounlrr  which ,  e.m  to  tbll 


hour,  dlurace  « 

Aili.— Dt.E.E 

"  Allboiwb  a  real  poet  It  natttrailf  anxloiu  to  aval]  hlmiel 
of  1nl4T«tlDf  and  welt-kbawn  ■cenarj.  and  a  Itorr  hallowei 

efthsT  tradlthm  or  tspographr  wlU  ba  adherod  to :  and  It  I 
lurelr  ptepoftennu  to  expsct  that  In  i  poem,  la  long.  » 
Tarloa,  andfobutrai  that  of  Homer,  hoMiould  oiictly  con 
Cwm  to  [he  uber  rulai  at  the  aonallit.  or  the  land-iurieyor 
It  wu  the  genanl  Dpinkm  o(  lottiiulty.  that  Homer  had,  li 
aanj  nniecU,  defarted  fr«n  the  tnuh  at  hiiton  In  th 
■eUooor  bit  poem.  Nor  an  any  mKn  be  aulpuid  whjr  h 
■wnld  not.  by  an  •qui  piiHIe^e,  hnre  omitted  or  loftennj 
or  diered,  iKk  IMtDtH  or  the  miwiy  ai  Intertered,  In  hi 
optalan.  with  the  (Act  or  cabrieDCE  or  hli  aarradon.  Bui 
wUleapoMbhueiriaMMnnthiupaitkulBt.  Itiitheprirl 

Duienw anrilTelUHn  which Gon>^%e^uDr a^urac^- 

■eal  of  hij  adaJnn  la  after-age*  iriD  nut  BtD  toaiilgD  a  toca 


Too  often  In  Iti  fiiry  overcoming  all 
Who  would  a>  H  were  ideiitllV  tbdr  diut 

From  out  the  wide  dcetructloa,  which,  entombing  aU, 
l^eavea  nothing  till  "  the  coming  of  thejait''  — 

Save  change :  I  've  Hood  upon  Achillea'  tomb,< 

And  beard  Troy  doubted  ■}  Ume  will  doubt  of  Borne, 

cn. 

The  very  generatloniottlie  dead 

Are  iwivl  away,  and  tomb  hiherlU  tomb, 

tTntll  the  memory  of  an  age  la  fled. 

And,  burled,  sloki  beneath  tta  offjprlng'i  doom : 

Where  are  the  epilaphs  our  fa  then  md  7 

Save  a  ftw  glean'd  from  the  sepulclml  gloom 

Which  once-named  myriads  nameleas  tie  beneath. 

And  looe  their  own  In  tmivenal  death.  • 

I  canler  tfj  the  apot  each  aOenuoa 

When  periah'd  In  hia  &me  the  hero-boy. 
Who  lived  too  long  br  men,  but  died  too  loiRt 

For  human  nolty,  the  young  De  Folx  I 
A  broken  pillar,  not  uncouthly  bewn. 

But  which  neglect  la  liaateDlng  to  destroy, 
Kecorda  Bavenna'a  carnage  on  Its  bee. 
While  weedi  and  ordnn  rankle  round  die  hasc.  * 

CIT- 
I  pita  each  day  when  Dante's  bonea  are  laid : 

A  little  cupola,  more  neat  than  Mlenm, 
Protects  Us  duat,  but  reverence  here  la  paid  ' 

To  the  baid'a  tomb  1,  and  not  the  warrhir'a  oo- 

The  time  must  come,  when  both  alike  decay'd. 

The  cUeftain'a  trophy,  and  the  poet't  volume. 
Will  rink  where  lie  the  songs  and  wan  of  earth. 
Before  Pelldei'  death,  or  Homer'a  hlrth. 

hatdtahoD  to  even  the  wUdrvt  of  hli  feeturei.  The  Kiton  of 
MelroH  hai  ajreadi  begun  to  polllt  out  the  lanb  of  Micbad 
Scult,  aa  ducrlbed  In  the  Ltr  of  the  Lut  HliutreU  nd 

copied  from  uture.  ;et  ve  doubt  not  that  mtaj  of  U^  oh- 
)ecUto  a-bich  strabo  refeii.  Inilud  of  tlTonllng  mhlecti  (Or 


m  tbe  oppwite  aide  of  the  rlier  to 
GaiiuD  de  Foil,  who  i^hed  lb* 


>    The  pIlUr  whkh  re 


.  ..  lusded  from  pumliu a bodt  of  Gpudih  Id- 
bntiT,  which  retreatod  In  csod  order.  UsUde  a  tartow 
charge  on  thit  brsre  troop,  he  was  tbniwn  from  bit  imtiK, 
and  denslched  by  i  Itanut  of  a  pflla.    He  poished  In  fall 

Iwentj-fouTth  jvar.  and  the  klof"!  sAllctloo  for  his  death  eia. 

'  ["  Protects  hli  tomb,  but  gietter  care  ii  paid." —MS.] 

tor,  (juldo  ds  PolenU,  rcKorcd  by  Bernardo  Btmbo  in  WA. 
a^lu  restored  by  Cardinal  Coni  In  IG91  and  replaced  br  a 
more  miiEnlRcenl  lepnlrhrB  In  ITBO,  at  Uie  CIpenie  of  &M 
Cardinal  l.uigl  Valenl  Ooniaga.  The  Florentlnei  harlBK  fn 
.ilnud  fre,u™tlysllemt*Kl  to  recover  hit  bodr.crowncd 
hli  Image  in  a  chnrch,  nxl  Mi  pknire  is  still  one  of  tbe  idols 


1  Google 


cv. 
with  bunun  Uood  tlut  colimm  ma  cemented. 

With  hDinaa  Alth  that  column  Is  defiled, 
Aa  It  the  prannt'i  coene  contempt  were  Tented 

To  aliov  his  loathing  of  the  (pot  he  Mll'd  :  ' 
Thna  li  the  troph;  uied,  and  thin  Umented 

Should  ever  be  tboae  blood'houudi,  fh>m  wbne  wild 
Initbtct  oT  gore  and  glory  earth  ha>  known 
Tboee  luflbilngi  Danu  aaw  In  hell  alone.  < 

CVL 
Tct  there  win  Mill  be  bardi :  though  brae  Is  imoke, 

It!  fomei  are  rranUDcense  to  human  thought ; 
And  Che  unquiet  feellngi,  which  first  woke 

SoDB   ta  the  world,   will  seek  what  then  the; 

Ai  on  the  beach  the  warn  at  last  are  broke, 

Thui  U>  their  extreme  verge  the  paaaloo*  brought 
Daah  into  poetry',  which  li  but  paaiioii. 
Or  at  leut  wai  go  ere  It  grew  a  Ikihlon. 


ntlien 


cvn. 


once  adnaturau*  and  eontemptaUvt, 
Hen  who  partake  all  paHlon*  a*  the;  pan. 

Acquire  the  deep  and  bitter  power  to  give  > 
Their  image*  again  as  la  a  glass, 

And  in  such  colours  that  thej  seem  to  lire  ; 
Tou  ma;  do  right  forbidding  tbem  to  show  'em. 
But  (poll  (I  tUnk)  a  very  preCt;  poem. 

CTin. 
Ml  [  je,  who  make  the  fortune*  of  an  books  I 

Benign  Ceruleans  of  the  second  lex  I 
Who  advertise  new  poem*  by  your  looks. 

Tour  *■  ImiirhnatDr"  will  ye  not  annex  7 
That  1  must  I  go  to  the  otillvioua  cooks  7  * 

Hxae  Comisfa  plunderers  of  Funasslan  wrecks  7 
Ah  [  must  I  then  the  only  minstrel  lie, 

ttaa  tasting  yout  Cattallan  teaf 


yj 


m  ordure  la  It  now  deflled. 

nt'i  Kom  Ibli  mode  inienled 

lb  loathlDf  irf  Uw  Ibiat  be  »U'il."— 


Its.] 
■rThoK 
■riUhn 
Enaof 

-MB.) 
*["  Tbe  Bride  of  Abydoi "  wai  wrlttm  In  foui  idghti,  Co 

been  eonpcaed !  utd  hwl  1  imtdODe  loinettiliiB  al  Uultlme, 
laiut  ban  gonn  mW.  bf  taUag  my  own  heart— bluer 


*  ["  To  pHtfy-coeks  uxl  noUu,  ■  ud  Iher*  an  end.' " 
I  ["What]  mail  Inxilth  Wordy  tolhocookt? 

Cut  off  frmn  UMIni  your  CeMaUan  lea."— Mft.] 

•  t"  AvH.lhea.whh  llie  hiihImi  Itentlon  of  the  word 
wopilaHijfi  In  e*err  thing  which  ii  lo  leiui  the  huI  Jdu 
benelC  to  be  adniaiilibed  o(  hnrweakDeu,  or  Co  be  made 
Kiibcdai  opmtedupoobyCheerNttTeorabrtwtlDgvirtae 
ot  Ibe  Inaglnallon  i  wberenr  the  InUlncUTe  wliihnii  of  an. 
tiauliy,  ind  her  henric  naiiloni.  Dnilliia.  hi  the  heart  of  the 
PoM.  wicb  Ifaerntdlbufn  wlidom  of  bter  uee,  h»o  pro- 

Ih*  i—etail  ftitun— Ikerr.  the  A*I  mnn  r«»Bdle  UBWlf 


'UAN.  eai 

CIX. 
What  I  can  I  prove  "  a  Uod  "  then  no  more  7 

A  ball.roam  bard,  a  foolicap,  hot-pren  darling  7 
To  bear  the  compliments  of  many  a  bore. 

And  sigh,  "  I  can't  get  out,"  like  Yorlck's  starling ; 
Why  then  1 11  swear,  as  poet  Wordy  swore, 

(Became  the  woiid  won't  read  bim,  always  snarling) 
That  taste  is  gone,  that  bunc  Is  but  a  lotCety, 
Drawn  by  ttie  blue-coat  misses  of  a  coterie.  > 

ex. 

Ohi  "  datkly,  deeply,  beauHfully  blue," 
As  some  one  somewhere  slog*  about  the  sky, 

And  I,  ye  learned  ladle*,  say  of  you  j 
They  say  your  stockings  are  u  —  (Heaven  knowi 
why. 

I  have  examined  fkw  pair  of  that  hue); 
Blue  as  the  garters  which  serenely  lie 

Round  the  Patrician  left-legs,  which  adorn 

The  («st*l  midnight,  and  the  levee  mom.  > 

CXL 
Tet  srane  of  you  are  most  seraphic  enatores  — 

But  times  are  alter'd  slnoe,  a  rhyming  lover, 
Tou  read  my  sunxas,  and  I  read  your  features  : 

And  —  but  no  matter,  all  those  things  are  over ; 
Still  I  have  no  dislike  to  learned  natures, 

For  (ometlmei  such  a  world  of  virtues  cover  [ 
I  knew  one  woman  of  that  purple  school. 
The  loveliest,  chastest,  best,  but—  quite  ■  fiioL 


cxn, 

the  flrat  of  travellers,' 
Tlie  last,  if  late  accounts  be  accurate. 

Invented,  by  some  name  I  have  fbrgot, 
Aa  well  as  the  sublime  discovery's  date. 

An  ally  InstrmDCDt,  witli  which  be  taught 
To  ascert^n  the  atmospheric  stale. 

By  measuring  "  the  iaieuiiy  o/Ww; " '» 

Oh,  Lady  Daphne  I  let  me  measure  you  I  ■ ' 


r."   B    tbl>  liiHrumaJfa'^ao^rof 

-  _—- „  be  IqdWtfd  1^  the  [ml  liiinx  or  UIX- 

ina  of  Ihe  mercury  In  tiw  tube  [  Che  dncent.  in  cropicHj  lall- 

\mdA,  Is  Che  UDequl*DcaJ  ItidlcadoQ  of  uj  amiroactiinB  itorm. 
Mujy  a  «hlp  hai  bean  wrad  from  dettrucnon  by  th«  ilnelv 

no  ahip  itioUld  be  permiued  Co  fo  to  lea  wltbout  oos..— 

II  fi  1 11  back  a  London 'Au'  •caloit  Pen," 
Oi,_ 

-  And  10.  idd  Eotheby,  we  TI  meanire  yuu."— US.] 
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BVRON'S  WORKa 


Bat  to  the  Mtlilln :  —  The  nnd  botmd 

WUli  dsra  to  mU  off  In  tl»  capitil. 
After  the  isail  praoaa,  mJ^I  be  found 

At  andior  imikT  tlw  tengUo  nil ; 
Her  Miv>,  fraoi  tbe  ptigiic  being  alt  ind  Kmnil, 

Wen  landed  In  tite  market  ■,  one  and  all. 
And  tben  Kltll  Oeorglwu,  Runtaiu,  and  Clrcnilaiu, 
Boafht  op  Air  dlOferait  poipoaa  and  paMkoi. 

CXIT. 
';  flftKO  hundred  dollin 
.  a  meet  girt,  were  giTeo, 
Wtnanted  virgin  ;  beia^'s  bilgbteit  coloun 

Bad  deck'd  ber  out  In  all  tbe  hua  of  beaTm : 
Her  ole  lent  home  Kme  dlui)iKdnted  tawlen, 

Wbo  bade  ca  till  the  hundreds  roch'd  eleven  i  * 
But  iriien  the  olhr  went  bCTond,  tbiy  knew 
Twai  fcr  tlM  Sultan,  and  at  once  wltbdrer. 

CXT. 
TwdTC  Degicve*  tfoai  VablA  brought  a  price 

Wblcb  tbe  Weit  Indian  market  acarce  coold  Mng; 
Tboo^  Wilberibm,  at  lait,  baa  mule  It  twice 

What  t  ma  ere  Abodlllon;  and  the  thing 


Aa  reuegadoee  ;  while  in  biqilcH  group, 

HoplDK  DO  verf  old  Tiller  might  chuoae, 
Tbe  ftmalei  stood,  a>  one  b;  one  tbey  plck'd  'em. 
To  mike  a  mistreM,  or  fourth  wife,  or  victim  :  s 

CXTIL 
AH  thla  mot  be  merred  lot  further  long ; 

Also  our  lierd*)  lot,  howe'er  unpleasant 
(Beouae  thli  Canto  liaa  become  too  long), 

Uuat  be  poatponed  discreetly  for  the  present ; 
I  "m  aendble  redundancy  la  wnmg. 

But  could  not  for  the  muae  of  me  put  lew  tut: 
And  now  delay  the  progrea  of  Don  Juan, 
Tin  what  li  caU'd  in  Oafdan  the  fifth  Duan. 


Bon  Shun. 


It  alwayt  mnch  more  iplendld  than  a  king; 
lb*  TbtDca,  ersi  tbe  moat  eudted.  Charity, 
An  nvlng-^vlce  igana  nothing  for  ■  rarity. 

CXTL 

Bat  fir  tbe  dcattny  of  tUi  yomig  troop, 
"  ~  mght  b;  pacbu,  tome  by  Jewt, 

u  were  obliged  to  atoop, 
id  otcrewi 


lendtandravbUew. .., , 

prtn  or  thla  baautlAil  rlrL  wu  four  ihnusui 
b«  Vojafscla  H.  B.  Klsniun,  and  alto  Tbon 

>  ("TlwlciulHitaad.tmch(Mn(uliui 
Ta  Uu  Kit  gub  of '  Am  Hhii  Slkluin  : 
.  '.i?^?  ^-  "^  l""!!""!  BawnnB,  October  lh>  IRh. . 
JnWtfd  NoTmrtmUieSOth  laao.  It  oh  paMlriigd  iu.- ,„ 
■ill,  ilcni  irltk  Cantoi  111.  and  IV.,  uid  hm  the  Port 
namt  (o  Mop— Ibr  what  nuBD,  Ow  nliloJDed  aitmxi  ma 

Fnbnury  16.  1S1I.  "  TlM  B(th  k  w>  bt  from  bring  the  lut 
of  I>Ki  Juan,  that  It  li  hardly  the  beghulDi'  I  meant  to 
take  him  th«  lour  of  Borope,  «[th  a  proper  ndiCun  of  .leie, 


—MS.] 


OUITO   TBI    FIFTH.* 


Wbih  amatory  pacta  liog  their  lovea 

And  pair  their  rfaynua  u  Venui  yokes  ber  dovea. 
They  little  t'''"^  what  ndichief  it  in  hand  { 

The  greater  their  niccen  the  wone  it  proves 
As  Ovid'i  vetM  may  give  to  andentmd ; 

Even  Fetnrch'B  felf,  if  Judged  with  due  leTailr, 

Ii  the  Platonic  pimp  of  all  posterity.  * 

battle,  and  adventure,  and  to  tnaka  Um  Oidih  aa  AnanjiarA 
Clooti.  In  the  FrcDcli  Berolotlon.  TahowmanyanlH  thfi 
.    .,. ■  oorwhaUMjwenffTUTejIrfuUI 

Id  tnly,  and  a  caBH  far  a  dlvsm  in 
_ilal  <  WertlMC-iheed  mas '  Ib  Get- 

„ idUhiwil  ridlculsa  of  tbe  HKlMy  la 

of  lbo«*  cooniHa,  and  u  bars  dbpUrad  Um  gndnllv 
f  aw  and  bla$f  at  ha  grn  older,  aa  Is  natural.  But  1  hid  mil 
■gulte  Bud  wbschar  to  make  him  end  tn  hdl,  or  fai  an  nn. 
happT  marrtala  t  Qot  kmnrfaia  vhleh  muld  bathcnramt: 
the ^>uiih traditton uyi bell;  but H b pnbahljr aeily an al- 
lefOTT  of  the  other  atate-    You  an  Dow  In  poneailoo  of  aay 

Julr  6-  1SBI.    "  At  tbo  partlculaT  reqoeat  of  tbe  Gooateu 

wlU  thflrefon  look  upoo  tbno  Ihm  CuitH  ai  tbe  Uft  of  tho 
poem.  She  had  md  tlii  two  flrit  In  [be  French  DvuIaOoii, 
aDdnnor  ceuod  beKcchtngmetowriunainoiiiaril.  Tb* 
reuoD  or  (hi)  li  not  U  Kru  obrloiu  to  a  niperldal  obtener 

to  Halt  the  untlniebt  of  the  paulwu,  and  to  keep  up  the  U- 
liuloB  Hhlch  It  tbdr  empire.  Now,  Don  Joan  nilpa  off  thli 
Uluiloa,  and  lauahi  at  thai  aod  atMt  other  thliiti.  I  nereT 
knew  a  woukan  who  did  ttot  protect  BouHeao,  nor  one  trbo 
did  not  dUUki  Do  GrammouC.  Gil  Blai.  and  all  Ib>  comedr 
of  Cks  paulona,  trhm  brought  out  natoraUy.  But  '  Ung^a 
blood  muU  keep  ■ord.'  ai  SernanI  Bocbwell  uyi." 

Septembn-  4.  IBal.  "  t  rcairDTBr  th«  Juint. which  are  ea- 
celleot.  Your  tguad  are  quile  vrong ;  and  u  you  11  find,  by 
and  br.    I  regrot  thu  I  do  not  ko  on  (lib  It.  for  I  baa  aU  the 

?^aD  For  Ht^ril  eutoft.  and  dJflbrflot  rountrin  aod  dlmea. 
ou  uT  nothing  of  tbe  mou  1  endoaed  to  you.  which  will  co- 
plabi  why  Itgttti  lodUnotlniieU." 
In  Madaine  GulcdoU'i  note,  here  referred  to,  ihg  hid  Bid, 

Nerer  iball  j  be  abfew  Uu  ]wi  the  tadieKtlan  I  fM  from 

web  vUch  the  HciUca  you  hivg  made  bai  Inipired  me." 

Don  Giovanni non  reitlair  iDf^nHp'  "lam  only  eoirf  OM 
Don  Juan  wm  dW  led  In  the  Inremal  re(kmi."J 

>  [S«  ArpEKDii:  "  HobhouH'i  lUitorlcat  Notaa  to  tba 


[."i 
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n. 

I  therefore  do  denounce  tU  inwroui  vrtttns. 

Except  Id  sucb  a  my  u  not  to  attmct ; 
Plain—  drapU — abort,  and  by  no  meuu  invUln^ 

But  wltb  ■  monl  to  each  error  tack'd, 
Form'd  ratber  fbr  initructiiig  Oaa  delighting. 

And  witb  all  paulons  Id  their  turn  attack'd  t 
Now,  ir  mj  Prgaaul  ahouid  DOt  be  *hod  111, 
Thb  poem  will  become  ■  moral  modeL 

Itt 
The  European  wIlll  the  Asian  ihore 

Sprinkled  witb  palacea ;  the  ocean  stream  < 
Here  and  there  itndded  with  a  serentj'-fiiur ; 

Eophla'i  cupola  witb  gidden  gleam ;  > 
The  cypren  grorca  j  Olympoi  hlgb  and  bOBT  i 

The  twelve  isle*,  and  the  moR  than  I  i»iild  dream 
Far  le»  describe,  pment  the  Teiy  view 


I  hare  a  psadon  for  the  name  of  "  Marj,** 
Fur  ODce  It  was  ■  miglc  Hxmd  Co  me  ; 

And  >tl11  it  half  calls  up  the  realms  of  birr, 
Where  I  beheld  what  never  was  to  bei 

All  ftellngs  changed,  but  this  was  last  t«  varj-, 
A  spell  IW>m  which  even  jet  I  am  not  quite  ttte  ; 

But  I  gniw  lad — and  let  a  tale  grow  cold, 

Which  most  not  be  pathetlcal];  told. 


The  wind  iwept  down  the  Euiine,  and  the  wave 
Broke  foaming  o'er  the  blue  SyniplcgBdei ; 

Tisagrand  sight  fromoff  "  the  Glint's  Gnva"* 
To  watch  the  progress  of  those  rolllDg  seas 

Between  the  Boephorus,  as  ther  Issh  and  lave 
Europe  and  Aria,  you  being  quite  tt,  ease ; 

There's  not  a  sea  the  passenger  e'er  pukes  bl, 

Tumi  up  more  daogerou*  breakers  than  the  Eozlne. 


'Twas  a  raw  day  of  Autumn's  Meak  beginning 
When  nights  are  equal,  but  not  so  the  days  ( 

The  Paics  then  cut  short  the  farther  spinning 
Of  seamen's  btes,  and  the  loud  tempests  raise  > 

The  waters,  and  repentance  (or  past  slnnlag 
In  all,  who  o'er  the  great  deep  take  their  ways  ; 

They  vow  to  amend  their  Uvet,  and  yet  they  don't; 

Because  If  diown'd,  they  can't — If  spared,  the;  wont. 


— la  puFwith  at.  Paul'i  ( I  ipeik  like  a  t;ockne>V'— A>»» 
tfUo-Viaio.1  "    ^ 

'  ["TlienleaioreorgolBgfBahajgelo  CTi»l»««ltinit  con- 
partLblq  la  that  htrowlDaiipon  the  canal  or  tlie  sea  here,  vhen, 
for  twenty  nllei  tofether,  down  the  Dosphonu,  tlie  most 
beautlAil  vaFietyorpnnpKtipresent  themielves.  TheAslan 
flldB  ia  eorered  with  fhill  trees,  Tlllagas.  and  Uie  most  dBllghtTul 
tandseues  In  natore ;  on  the  European  stands  Cenataatlaopls, 
■Uiiated  on  seven  fallls  \  showing  an  sgreeable  vliture  at 

Krilens,  pine  and  cypress  tro«i>  palaces,  Eoosqiua,  and  public 
ildlngs,  railed  oob  above  aoouier,  with  u  miKb  beauty  and 
by'ttw  moil  ikimil  hindi,  vhcre  jin  iliaw  tlieiOMlm  Ib^TO 
Jan.  mlied  -ilh  caMiUn,  balriu,  and  csadlesUcks.    TIdi  b 


TIL 
A  crowd  of  aUnrlng  slavea  of  erery  nation. 

And  age,  and  sex,  were  In  tbe  market  ranged ; 
Each  iNTy  with  tbe  merchant  In  hla  station : 

Poor  creatures  I  tbelr  good  looks  were  sadly  changed' 
All  save  tbe  blacks  aeem'd  jaded  with  venation. 

From  (HeDds,  and  borne,  and  freedom  &r  estnutied  [ 

The  negroes  mote  phUoeoptay  dlsplay'd 

Dsed  to  It,  no  doubt,  as  eels  are  to  be  Bay'd. 

VIEL 
Juan  waaJnTcnDe,  and  thus  was  fuU, 

Aam«t  at  hissge  are,  of  hope,  and  health) 
Tet  I  must  own,  he  kwk'd  a  little  dull. 

And  DOW  and  then  ■  tear  stole  down  by  stealth  ; 
Perhaps  his  recent  leas  of  blood  might  puU 

His  spirit  down  ;  and  then  the  loss  of  wealth, 
A  mistress,  and  tuch  comfortable  quarters. 
To  be  put  up  for  auction  amongst  Tartan, 

IX. 

Were  things  to  shake  a  itoic ;  ne'crtheless. 
Upon  the  whole  hi*  carriage  was  serene : 

His  figure,  and  the  splendour  of  his  dress, 
Of  which  some  gilded  remnants  stili  were  seen. 

Drew  alt  eye*  on  him,  giving  them  to  guess 
He  was  above  the  vulgar  by  his  mien ; 

And  then,  though  pale,  he  was  so 

And  then — they  calculated  on  Ills 


board  the  place  was  dotted 
With  whites  and  blacks.  In  groupa  oti  show  for  sale. 

Though  rather  more  Irregularly  spotted : 

Some  bought  the  Jet,  while  others  choae  the  psla. 

It  chanced  amongst  tbe  other  people  lotted, 
A  man  of  thirty,  ratber  stoat  and  hale," 

With  resolution  In  his  dark  grey  eye, 

Kelt  Juan  abiod,  till  aome  might  chooae  to  buy. 

XL 

He  had  an  English  look  ;  that  ts,  was  sqaara 
In  make,  of  a  complexion  white  and  niddy, 

Good  teeth,  with  curling  ratbci  dark  brown  hair, 
And,  It  might  be  tVom  thought,  or  toll,  or  study. 

An  open  brow  a  little  mark'd  with  care  : 
One  arm  bad  on  a  bandage  rather  bloody  ; 

And  there  he  stood  nith  such  tang-Jnid,  that  greater 

Could  scarce  be  shown  even  by  a  mere  spectator. 

uaadldaaof  tlw 

rava"  Is  a  bdffat  on  tbe  Aslatle  short  or 

r , :h  freqamtef  by  hoUdsj  parties  i  Hk* 

HuTSwaodHl^ials;  [la  ISM  than  snbour.weirenoniha 
Cop  oT  th*  nounttln,  and  repaired  to  the  Tikeb.  «  Dtr. 
TUbes'cha)Ml.wtaeian>renil>owii,lD  tin  sdjofaihic  garden, 
a  Ai>i>er.l>sd  more  than  Rftr  licet  long,  rluraed  raoBd  wiUi 

preterres  a  (unernltlon  Utacbed  to  the  >pM  long  heiore  Um 
time  or  the  Turki,  or  at  the  Byuollne  Chrlnluu  i  and 
which,  after  kiatli:ig  been  called  the  tomb  otArnycus,  and  tbe 


SS™ 


["  k  chnacfld,  (hstHwhlni.iepBtmtely  lotted. 
KroiB  out  the  ■miip  of  slaves  put  up  for  sa 
A  man  of  middle  age,  and,"  Ac —  H§.] 
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zn. 


>  blgh  iplrtt  rrldcDtlT,  tiiougli 
At  vntmX  wdghM  down  tqr  «  doom  irhkh  bid 

O'enhrown  nen  men,  be  •oon  bfgm  to  ihow 
A  kind  of  blunt  comptrion  for  tlit  nd 

Lot  of  »  Toung  >  putncr  tn  the  woe, 
Wbkb  for  blmielf  bi  letin'd  to  deecn  no  wone 
Thin  toy  otber  Kiipc,  ■  thing  of  coutm. 

znL 

"  Mr  boT  I "— Bid  be,  •<  unldM  tbU  nmthr  errw 

or  GeofstUU,  Biuriuu,  Nabluu,  uid  wbat  tiot. 
All  iwfunulBiu  dlflfering  bat  in  buf, 

Vitb  wbom  It  It  our  luck  to  mt  our  lot, 
Tbe  only  i{nitl«nni  too  I  uid  you  ; 

80  Itt  u>  be  uquaintrd,  u  we  ought : 
If  I  could  yltld  you  iny  coTuotidoo,  [Ditionr' 

—  e  pleuun.  —  Pnyi   what  li  your 

XIV. 
WlMD  Jiun  nuiKT'd  —  "SpMlbbl'  h*  replM, 

II  lbct,ynu  could  not  be  >  ORekj 
TboMMTTO*  doRiiie  not  10  proudly  eyed: 
a  bis  play'd  70U  bere  a  pntty  &«ik, 
■■  bo- mr  witb  an  men.  till  they -re  tTkd ; 
Termiad, — itae  11  tun.  periuM  next  week; 


She  hi 


■t  I  have  found  It  dMUiv  ih 
XT. 


uyou. 


,"  «ld  JoHi.  "  If  I  nwy  promne,  [nn— 

Wiat  brought  you  hera  ?  " — "  Ob  [  uottaliig  ray 
SliTutan  uid  >  dng-chalii " — "Totblidooni 

Bat  Tbit  cooducted,  it  tbe  queatko'i  &ir, 
Ii  that  which  1  wouU  leun." — "  I  tcmd  tor  hkm 

Mouthi  with  the  RuniM  anny  here  and  ther^ 
And  taking  lately,  by  Suwuraw'i  tdddli^, 
A  town,  was  ta'cn  myxlf  InMead  of  Wlddlo.'! 

XTL 
"HaTC  you  no  Mendi?" — "Ihad — but,  t^  Qod'a 
UcMlng, 

B*Te  not  been  troubled  with  them  lately.    How 
I  haye  aniwet'd  all  your  queetloni  without  prenlnB, 

And  you  in  equ»l  court(*y  ibould  ahow." 
"  Alai  r  laid  Juan,  "twere  *  tale  dlrtretdng. 

And  long  besides.'—"  Ob  I  If  t b  really  lo, 
TouVe  right  on  both  accouoti  to  bold  your  tMigne ; 
A  lad  tale  laddens  doubly,  when  til  Icmg. 

XVIL 
"But  droop  not:  Fortune  at  your  time  of  Ufe, 

Although  a  female  moderately  dckle. 
Will  binlly  leave  you  (ai  ■be'i  aot  your  wift) 

For  any  length  of  d^i  in  sucb  a  pickle. 
To  itrlve,  too,  wltb  onr  (kte  were  tucb  a  itrift 

Aa  If  tbe  com-ibeaf  ihould  oppote  the  sickle : 
Hen  are  the  sport  of  drcum  stances,  when 
Tbe  drcunutancei  seem  the  sport  of  men." 

miL 

*■  Til  not,"  Mid  Juan,  "  Ibr  my  present  doom 
I  mourn,  but  for  the  past;  —  I  loved  a  maid:"— 

He  paosed,  and  his  dirk  eye  grew  full  at  glo(an ; 
A  single  tear  upon  bis  eyelash  staid 

A  moment,  and  then  dropp'd ;  "  but  to  resume, 
'Tis  not  my  pnent  lot,  as  I  have  said, 

WUch  t  deplore  so  much ;  fbr  I  have  borne 

Hardships  which  hare  tbe  hardiest  overworn, 
'  FA  conilderilile  town  in  Bulgaria,  od  tbe  right  bank  of 


XIX. 


"Ou  the  rough  deep.     But  thli  last  Iilow — 'andl 

He  slopp'd  again,  and  tum'd  away  hb  (kce. 
■  Ay,"  qoMb  hla  Mend,  •■  I  thought  It  would  apfm   I 

That  there  bad  beat  a  lady  In  the  oue  ; 
And  tbese  are  things  which  ask  a  tender  tear. 

Such  as  I,  too,  would  shed  If  In  ymr  place : 
I  cried  upiHi  mj  lint  wltk'i  dying  day, 
And  also  when  my  secrad  ran  away : 
XX. 

"My  third "—"  Tour  third  I'liuothJnin,  ttm- 

Ing  round ; 

"  Yon  scarcely  can  be  thirty  :  have  yoa  three?" 
"Mo — only  two  at  present  above  gronnd: 

Surely  't  is  nothing  wonderftil  to  see 
One  person  thrice  In  tioty  wedlock  bound  I" 

•■  Well,  then,  your  third,"  said  Juan ;  "  what  did  sbe? 
She  (Ud  not  run  away,  too, — did  sbe,  sir  ?" 
"Nt^fiJth." — What  then?" — ■*  I  ran  awv (Mm  her." 

XXI 
"  Tou  take  things  cooDy,  sir,"  said  Juan.    ■■  Why,' 

Keplled  tbe  other,  "  what  can  a  man  do  r 
There  still  an  many  rainbows  In  yoor  sky. 

But  mine  have  vantsb'd.     All,  when  life  ia  new. 
Commence  with  feelings  warm,  and  pmpecta  h^ ; 

But  time  strips  our  lllusians  of  their  hne, 
And  one  by  one  in  tnm,  some  grand  mistake 
Casts  (A  iu  bright  sUn  yearly  like  the  snake. 

XXIL 
"  "T  Is  Hue,  It  geta  another  brifiit  and  fped. 

Or  fredier,  brighter ;  but  the  year  gone  Oimagh, 
This  skin  must  go  the  way,  too,  of  all  Besh, 

Or  sometfanes  only  wear  a  week  or  two  ;  — ■ 
Lore 't  the  flrst  net  whkh  spreads  its  deadly  otesh  ; 

Ambition,  Avarice,  Vaigeaoce,  Glory,  ^ae 
The  ^tterl^  linw-twiga  of  our  latter  days, 
Where  itlU  we  flutter  on  for  pence  or  praise.' 

"All  this  Is  very  One,  and  may  be  true," 
Said  Juan  ;  "  but  I  really  dont  see  bow 

It  better*  present  times  wlUi  me  or  yow." 

"  Mo  ?"  quoth  the  other  j  "  yet  you  win  allow 

By  setUng  tbhiga  In  their  right  point  of  view. 
Knowledge,  at  least.  Is  galn'd ;  fOr  Inatanee,  now, 

Wt  know  what  slavery  Is,  and  oar  dlautct* 

Hay  teach  us  tietlar  to  behave  when  masters.* 


'  Would  we  were  n 


"  Ferhapa  we  shall  beoneday,  by  and  by,"       [hen 

Bejoln'd  the  other,   "when  our  bad  liu±  mend 
Meantime  (yon  old  blaA  eunuch  seems  to  eye  m) 
I  wlih  to  O-^  that  somebody  would  bny  us. 

XXV. 
"But  after  aO,  what  U  our  present  stateT 

'T  is  bad,  and  may  be  better  —  alt  men's  lot  t 
Hort  men  are  ilaves,  none  more  so  than  the  g 

To  their  own  wblma  and  passions,  and  wh« 
Society  Itael^  which  shouhl  create 

Kindness,  destniyi  what  little  we  hnl  got : 
To  feel  for  none  lathe  true  social  art 
Of  the  worid'a  stidca  -~  men  without  t,  heart.' 


«t.        I 
not; 


yCoogle 


xxvr. 

Juit  DOW  a  bUck  old  neutral  peraonage 

Of  Uic  Uilrd  MX  Mcpt  ap,  uid  peering  oyer 
The  ctpHvn  wnn'd  to  mark  thdi  looki  and  age. 

And  4Tapibflitiffff  M  to  discover 
irtbejt  were  fitted  (br  tbe  purposed  age : 

No  lidf  e'er  ■•  ogled  by  klover, 
Horae  by  m  blackleg,  broadcloth  by  ■  taOiH', 
f ee  by  a  Goumd,  ftkHi  by  ajillor, 

XXVU, 
A*  b  a  alare  by  Ui  intended  Udder.  1 

'Tt*  pleuant  purcluBliig  our  feilow-creatuTei ; 
And  ill  are  to  be  Mid,  if  you  condder 

Their  pawlora,  and  are  dejtt'rous  ;  «onie  by  featurea 
Are  bought  up,  others  by  a  irarllke  leader. 

Some  by  a  place  —  aa  tend  their  years  or  naturei ; 
The  moit  by  ready  cash  —  but  all  have  price*,  ' 
From  crowns  to  kicks,  according  to  their  vlcea. 

xxvni. 

The  eunnch  havliig  ered  them  o'er  with  care, 
Tnm'd  to  the  mercliant,  and  be^^un  to  bid 

Flnt  but  (br  one,  and  after  ftr  the  pah-  i 
They  haggled,  wrangled,  iwore,  too  —  lo  they  did  1 

A*  Oiough  they  were  In  a  mere  Christian  &ir 
Cheapening  an  ox,  an  ass,  a  lamb,  or  kid  ; 

So  that  their  bargain  sounded  like  a  battle 

For  thli  superior  yoke  of  human  cattle. 

At  last  they  settled  Into  sbnple  grumblinb 
And  pulliog  out  reluctant  purses,  and 

Turning  each  piece  of  silver  o'er,  and  tumhUng 
Some  down,  and  weighing  others  in  their  hand, 

And  by  misOke  sequins  >  with  paras  jumbling, 
Until  the  sum  was  accurately  acano'd, 

And  then  the  merchant  giving  change,  and  signing 

Beceipta  in  full,  began  to  think  of  dining. 

I  wonder  if  his  appetite  was  good  t 

Or,  If  It  were.  If  alM  his  digestion  ? 
Hethlnts  at  meab  sane  odd  thoughts  might  Intrade, 
I  curious  sort  of  question, 


■s  minntril  * 
thair  quilltlet 

rahj«(  Ukelt  moDthi,  Oiolr  wnh.  md  »hau 


•  r-  Sir  Kotert  WiJpole  U  Justly  bUmrf  (or  a  want  dI 
MUaaU  dseomn,  aul  for  deiMInc  puliUc  iplrli,  u  wUcli 

OtigcUl  plaMura.  til  enchiDBBd  fur  po»tr  j 
Bmlk  wiioul  «rt.  uid  win  wuhoul  ■  brlt«. 
Ha  does  not  tlOnk  mt.  rba  ho  Ihlnki  maultlnd/ 
AlltKWcb  It  U  not  poMlbls  to  jmtlfj  hlir..  jet  thl.  part  ot 
bis  conduct  baa  l>«n  girillr  iix««gorai«I.    The  poltllcal 

SnpiMd)  im  aicTlbad  II  to  Uia 


About  the  light  divine  how  br  we  should 

Sell  lleah  and  Itlood.  Witen  dlimer  has  opprert  one, 
I  think  it  is  perhapi  the  gloomiest  hour 
Vhlcb  turns  up  out  of  the  sad  twenty-four. 

XXXI. 
VoltJre  says  "  No : "  he  tails  you  that  Caodlde 

Found  UTe  moat  tolerable  after  meals ; 
He  'i  wrong  —  unless  man  were  a  pig.  Indeed, 

Repletion  rather  adds  to  what  he  fMls, 
Dniesa  he's  drunk,  and  then  no  doubt  be's  freed 

From  hla  own  brain's  opprcsaion  while  tt  reels. 
Of  fbod  I  think  with  FhiUp'i  son  «,  or  rather 
Aimnoa's  (HI  pleased  with  one  world  and  one  htber);  * 

XXXII. 
I  think  with  Alexander,  that  tbe  act 

Of  eating,  with  another  act  or  two. 
Makes  us  ftel  our  mortality  in  feet 

Redoubled  ;  when  a  roast  and  a  ragout, 
And  Ssb,  and  soup,  by  some  side  disties  back'd. 

Can  give  us  either  pain  or  pleasure,  who 
Would  pique  himself  on  intellects,  whose  use 
Depends  so  much  upon  the  gastric  juice  J  ' 

xxxin. 
Tbe  other  evening  (t  was  on  Friday  last)  — 

This  Is  a  Ihct,  and  no  poetic  &b1e  — 
Just  as  my  great  coat  was  about  me  cast, 

Hy  hat  and  gloves  still  ijing  on  the  table, 
I  laaii  a  abot  —  t  was  eight  o'clock  scarce  past  — 

And,  running  out  as  last  as  I  was  able,  ^ 
I  found  the  military  commandant 
Stretcb'd  In  the  street,  and  able  scarce  to  pant. 

xxxrv. 
Poor  ftilow  I  for  some  reason,  surely  tnd, 

They  had  sIbId  him  with  Bveslug9;  and  left  him  there 
To  perish  on  the  pavement :  so  I  had 

nim  txirae  into  the  house  and  up  tbe  stair, 
And  stripp'd,  and  lotdc'd  to,  > But  why  should  I 


More 

The  man  WW  gone  :  In  some  Italian  quarrel 

BlU'd  hy  five  buUela  llrom  an  old  gun-barrel.  " 

ofrajcliltfiiMnialflcuHloi.  1  tried  to  rouie  Ihem, 

W™™"? 

YZ.T 

t"" 

rron  going,  u  11  It  th«  cuitom  (or  ejoiy  bodyjiera. 

•  [■■We 
deaJ,  wllta 


ak'dio, But  wtiytbDuMI  ad 


id  Diflffo,  tbe  adiiUant,  cryUif 
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XXXT. 

I  gued  Dpoo  bim,  for  I  kne*  hiia  wtU ; 

And  thiMigh  I  lure  wen  m        

Saw  one,  «him  nicb  an  acck 

So  nim  i  tbough  pierced  tbrough  itimicb,  heut. 
He  teeoi'il  to  ileep,  —  tor  jtni  could  Karcel  j  tell 

(Aj  be  bled  tniTudl;,  no  hldeoui  river 
Of  gon  divulged  tbenuw)  Hut  be  «■>  dod  : 
Bo  u  I  gued  on  him,  1  tliougbt  or  uld  — 

XIXVl 
«  Cut  tbU  be  death  7  then  what  K  life  or  death 

Speak  :"  but  be  ipoke  not:  «  wake  I "  biH  Millht 
>kpt:— 
"  But  jttterdij  and  who  hid  mightier  t 

A  thoniuid  wanton  bj  hit  word  wen 
In  awe  :  he  nld,  as  the  centurion  nitb, 

*  Go,'  and  he  gorth  ;  '  come,"  and  ftirtb  be  atepp'd. 
The  trump  and  bugle  till  he  iioke  were  dumb — 
And  DOW  nought  left  him  but  the  mullled  drum."  > 

XXZTIL 
And  tber  who  wailed  once  and  wonblpp'd  —  tber 

with  (beir  rough  bcea  tliroag'd  about  the  bed 
To  gaie  once  more  on  the  commanding  cla; 

Wbleh  for  the  lut,  though  not  (he  first,  time  bled 
And  tucb  an  end  I  that  he  who  man;  a  day 

Had  bced  Napoleon*!  fue>  until  they  fled,  — 
The  foremoat  In  the  charge  or  In  the  UUy, 
Should  now  be  hutcher'd  la  a  dvlc  alle;. 


Tbe  Kan  of  hli  old  woundt  weie  near  hit  new, 

TbOK  honourible  Kan  which  brought  bIm  bme ; 
And  borrid  waa  the  contrast  to  tbe  view < 

But  let  me  quit  the  theme ;  u  luch  thlngi  claim 
PeHiapt  even  more  attention  than  is  due 

From  me :  1  gaied  (as  oft  I  have  gaied  the  sanie} 
To  trf  if  I  could  wrench  aught  out  ot  death 
'Wblch  thouid  conlirm,  or  shake,  or  make  a  blth ; 

ZXZIX. 
But  It  waa  an  >  myslnj.     Here  we  are. 

And  tbere  we  go: — bat  vStrtf  Ave  biti  irf lead. 
Or  tbrce,  or  two,  or  one,  send  verj  tar  I 

And  is  tbii  blood,  then,  fbrm'd  but  to  be  shed  7 


The  purchaser  of  Joan  and  acquaintance 
Bote  off  hli  bargains  to  a  glided  boat, 

Erabark'd  himself  and  them,  and  oIT  ther  went  thence 
As  b>[  ai  oan  could  pull  and  water  float ; 

Tber  loDk'd  Uke  penoDs  being  led  to  senlence. 
Wondering  what  next,  till  the  caique  >  was  bmnght 

Up  in  a  Uttle  creek  below  ■  wall 

O'ertopp'd  with  cfpreuo,  dark-green  and  tail. 

onr  Urn  Uk*  a  ehOd— a  ntteon.  who  tiU  noUiliic  of  Ui 
proCnikiii— (prist,  KibMn(  iMfhtaDed  pnnr  — ud  IIm 
coBiinaDdaDI,  all  thh  time,  on  hti  bull,  on  the  hard,  cold 

ffir«pent,  ^ool  llgbl  or  nuinsiKe,  or  taj  thlBg  areoiMI 
a  but  connuuHi  and  dlsni^.  At  iHAodir  eould.  or  would, 
doaajtUngbU  bowl  and  prn,  and  H  m  out  wooM  stir  a 
Bniar  ID  Bate  Irim,  (Br  Isar  orcoDH^iwiKei,  I  UMajva. 
tlenCB— Bide  mricTTaal  aodaeoupla  <rf  At  soob  take  up 
the  bodj— sent  off  two  uhllert  loUw^ard— dHpUched 


IKego  to  Ibe  Cardtnid  with  the  o 


Here  thetr  conductor  tapping  at  the  wicket 

Of  a  imall  Inm  door,  'twas  open'd,  and 
He  led  them  onward,  Brst  through  a  low  thicket 

Flank'd  b7  large  groTes,which  tower'd  on  either  hood : 
They  almost  lost  their  way,  and  had  to  pick  It — 

For  night  was  doling  ere  (bey  came  to  land. 
Tbe  eunuch  made  a  tign  to  those  on  board. 
Who  row'd  ofi;  leaving  tbeiD  without  a  word. 

XlilL 
Aj  tkcy  were  plodding  ui  thdr  winding  way 

Through  orange  bowen,  and  Jasmine,  and  so  Ibrth : 
(Of  which  I  might  have  a  good  deal  to  say. 

There  being  no  tucb  pruAuian  In  the  North 
Of  oriental  [Aaots,  "  et  cetera," 

But  that  of  lata  your  scrlbblen  think  It  worth 
Their  while  to  rear  whole  botbedi  hi  tkrir  works, 
Because  OM  poet  tnvell'd  ^nongst  ttic  Tuika:)* 

T.TTT 

As  (hey  wei«  threading  on  their  way,  there  eamt 

Into  Don  Juan's  head  a  thought,  wlik^  he 
Wblsper'd  to  hii  companion :  —  t  was  the  same 

Which  might  have  then  occurr'd  to  you  or  tot, 
"  Hethlnlu," — said  lie, — "Itwouldbenogreataluma 

ir  we  should  strike  a  <tr.*e  totttmtmt 
Let 's  knock  that  oU  Hack  lUlow  on  the  bead. 
And  march  aw*y — twere  easier  done  than  said." 

XLIV. 
■■  Tea."  said  the  other,  "and  when  done,  what  tbeh  ? 

Hob  gttmit!  bow  the  devil  got  we  in  F 
And  when  we  once  were  blrly  out,  and  when 

From  Saint  Bartholomew  we  have  saved  our  akin,  * 
To-morrow  'd  ice  us  In  some  other  deti. 

And  worse  off  than  we  hitherto  have  been  ; 
Besides,  I  'm  hungry,  and  Just  now  would  tak^ 
Like  Esau,  for  my  blrthri^t  a  beef-steak. 

ILV. 
"  We  must  be  near  tune  place  of  man's  abode ;  — 

For  the  old  negni^  confidence  in  creeping 
With  Ills  two  captives,  by  so  queer  a  njad. 

Shows  that  he  thinks  his  (Hends  have  not  bcoi 
sleeping; 
A  single  cry  would  bring  them  aQ  abroad: 

Tis  therelbtc  better  looking  before  leaping  — 
And  there,  you  see,  this  tutu  has  brought  u>  thraoA 
By  Jov^  a  noble  falace  I— lighted  (oa" 

XLVL 
It  WM  Indeed  a  wide  eilenrive  buDdliiK 

Which  open'd  on  their  view,  and  o'er  the  ftuit 
There  seemed  to  be  besprent  a  deal  of  glldb^ 

And  various  hues,  as  Is  the  Turkish  wont, — 
A  gaudy  taste ;  for  tbey  are  little  skllt'd  Id 

The  arts  of  wblch  these  lands  were  once  the  foot : 
Each  villa  on  the  Bosphorus  looks  a  screen 
New  painted,  or  a  pretty  opera-scene. 
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xLvn, 

And  Denw  «a  tbijr  came,  ■  genial  uvoor 
Of  certida  >t«wl>  uul  rout-meat),  and  pOans, 

Things  whicb  In  hungry  mortals'  eyes  Bod  bvour. 
Made  Juan  In  his  harsh  intentloni  pause. 

And  put  himadf  upon  his  good  behaviour : 
His  firlend,  too,  adding  a  nrw  aaving  claase, 

Said,  "  In  Htawn's  name  let  'a  get  »ome  supper  now 
I  then  I'm  with  you,  if  you're  tor  a  row." 

xLvm. 

Some  tall  of  an  appeal  uoto  some  passion, 

ame  to  men's  ftellngs,  others  to  their  reason  ; 
Tlie  lait  Of  thcH  was  never  much  the  hshlon. 

For  reaaoD  thlnki  all  reasonliig  oat  of  Maaoa. 
Some  speaken  whine,  and  others  lay  the  lash  on, 

But  more  or  leag  contfaiue  atill  to  lease  on, 
With  arguments  according  tu  thet  "Kirte ;" 
But  no  one  ever  dranu  of  being  sbort  — 

XLDC, 
Butldlgren:  of  all  appeals, — although 

I  grant  the  power  of  pathos,  and  of  gold. 
Of  beauty,  flattery,  Uireata,  a  sMIllng,  —  no 

Method 's  more  sure  at  moments  to  take  hold  > 
Of  the  b««t  feelings  of  mankind,  which  grow 

More  tender,  as  we  every  d^  behold. 
Than  that  all-softening,  overpowering  knell. 
The  toc^  of  the  soul  —  the  dinner-bea 

L. 
Turkey  contaim  no  bells,  and  yet  men  dine ; 

And  Juan  and  his  Mend,  albeit  tbey  lleard 
So  Cbiiitlan  knoli  to  table,  saw  no  line 

Of  lackeys  usher  to  the  feast  prepared. 
Tet  smelt  roast-meat,  beheld  a  huge  Are  shine, 

And  cooks  In  motion  with  their  dean  anna  bated. 
And  gaud  around  tbem  to  tbe  left  and  right. 
With  the  prophetic  eye  of  appetite. 

Lt. 
And  giving  up  all  notions  of  resistance. 

They  (bllow'd  dose  behbid  their  sable  gidde. 
Who  little  thought  that  his  own  erack'd  exbteace 

'aa  on  the  point  of  being  set  aside : 
He  rootlon'd  tbem  to  stop  at  some  small  distance, 

And  knocking  at  the  gate,  't  was  open'd  wide. 
And  a  magniflcent  large  hall  dliplay'd 
The  Allan  pomp  of  Ottoman  parade. 

LIL 
I  won't  describe ;  description  la  my  tarU, 

But  every  (bol  describe*  In  these  bright  dayi 
His  wondrous  journey  to  some  foreign  court. 

And  spawns  hit  quarto,  and  demands  your  praise — 
Death  to  hk  publisher,  to  him  'tis  sport ; 

'hlle  Nature,  tortured  twenty  thousand  ways, 
Rolgns  henelf  with  eicmplaiy  patience 
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un. 

Along  this  hall,  and  np  and  down,  some,  squatted 

Upon  their  hams,  were  occupied  at  chess ; 
GQiers  In  monosyllable  talk  chatted, 

Andsomeseem'd  much  In  love  with  their  own  dresi 
And  dlven  smoked  superb  pipea  decorated 

With  amber  mouths  of  greater  price  or  lets  j 
And  several  strutted,  others  slept,  and  some 
Prepared  tbr  supper  with  a  ghias  of  rmn.  s 

LIV. 
As  the  black  eunuch  enter'd  with  his  brace 

Of  purchased  Infidels,  some  raised  tbelr  eyes 
A  moment  without  slackening  from  tbelr  pace  ; 

But  tlMee  who  sate,  ne'er  stlrr'd  Id  any  wlie  : 
One  or  two  stared  the  captives  In  the  bee. 

Just  as  one  vlcwa  a  hone  to  guess  hts  price ; 
Some  nodded  to  the  negro  (him  tbelr  station, 
But  no  one  troubled  him  with  conversation.  < 

LV. 
He  leads  them  through  the  hall,  and,  without  stopping. 

On  through  a  fiutber  range  of  giwdly  rooms. 
Splendid  Imt  silent,  save  In  oiu,  where,  dropping,  > 

A  marble  fountain  echoes  through  the  glooms 
Of  night,  which  robe  the  chamber,  or  where  popping 

Some  female  head  most  curiously  presumes 
To  thrust  Its  black  eyes  through  tbe  door  or  lattice, 
Aa  wondering  what  tbe  devil  noise  that  Is. 

LTL 
Some  (bint  lamps  gleaming  from  the  lofty  walls 

Gave  light  enough  to  hint  their  ferther  way. 
But  not  enough  to  show  the  Imperial  halls 

In  all  the  flashing  of  their  full  array; 
Perhaps  there's  nothing — 111  not  say  appals, 

But  saddens  more  by  nlgbt  as  welt  as  day, 
Thnn  an  enormous  room  without  a  soul 
To  break  the  lifeless  splendour  of  the  whole. 

LVIL 
Two  or  three  seem  so  little,  one  seems  nothing: 

In  deserts,  Ibresls,  crowd^  or  liy  the  shore. 
There  solitude,  we  know,  lias  ber  ftiU  growth  In 

The  spots  which  were  ber  realms  for  evermore ; 
But  In  a  ml^ty  hall  or  gallery,  both  In 

More  modem  ImOdlnga  and  those  built  of  yore* 
A  kind  of  death  comet  o'er  us  all  alone. 
Seeing  what's  meant  fbr  many  with  but  one. 

Lvm. 

A  neat,  snug  study  on  a  winter't  night,  * 

A  boot,  friend,  dngle  lady,  or  a  glass 
Of  claret,  sandnicb,  and  an  appetite. 

Are  things  which  make  an  English  evening  pass. 
Though  crria  by  no  means  so  grand  a  sight 

As  Is  a  theatre  lit  up  by  gat. 
I  pnas  my  evenings  in  long  gallerlct  aolcly  ; 
And  that  'a  tbe  reason  I  'm  so  mebmclioly. 
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LUC. 

IB  I  ""»"  mikn  Uut  grot  wblch  nukca  him  Uttlc : 

1  gnnt  you  In  >  ctaarcb  tb  v«t  well: 
ymu  ipeaki  of  UaTra  iliMild  by  uo  maiu  be  brittle. 

But  itrong  uid  laiUnRi  tUI  no  tongue  cmn  teO 
Their  iume>  who  mr'J  It ;  but  hu^  bouseg  flC  111  — 

And  huge  tombs  wont  —  nunUnd,  elacc  Adam  fell : 
Metblnki  the  Morr  of  the  tower  of  Babel 
Might  teach  Ihem  Chli  moch  better  thm  I  'm  ^e. 

LX. 

bel  wii  Nbnrod'i  hanilag-box,  and  then 

A  Uiwn  of  gardens,  walli,  lud  wealth  anuulos. 
Wbei«  Nabuchadonoeor,  king  of  meo, 

Belgn'd,  till  one  avuoiiKr'i  da;  lie  took  to  gradng. 
And  Daniel  tamed  the  lloni  la  their  deo, 

The  people**  awe  and  admiration  raising ; 
Twia  binoui,  too,  for  Thiibe  and  fOt  Pynmiu,  > 
And  the  calumniated  queen  Semlramli  —  ' 

LXL 
That  tnlnnd  Quean,  bj  cbronlclen  ta  coane 

~m  beat  iccoHd  (I  doubt  nol  bji  consplnc;) 
Of  an  Improper  frtendthip  for  her  hone 

(Lore,  like  rellgloo,  tomitlmei  nint  (o  hcrefjr)  . 
Thl>  moostroui  tale  luid  probabl;  lu  aource 

(For  auch  exaggeration*  here  and  there  I  (ee) 
lu  writing  'Cauner"  b;  mistake  fOr  "Courier:" 
1  with  the  caie  could  come  before  a  jury  here.  ' 

LXIL 
Bnt  to  resume,  —  ihould  there  be  (what  maj  not 

Be  In  thne  day*  ? )  wme  infidela,  who  don't, 
Becauic  thej  can't  Hod  out  the  very  ipot  • 

Of  that  •ame  Babel,  or  because  they  won't 
(Though  Claudius  Rich,  Etquire,  wme  bricks  hai  got, 

And  writteu  lately  two  inernoln  upon 't,  >  ) 
BelleTC  the  Jews,  those  unbelierers,  who 
Must  be  belleTid,  though  they  bdlere  not  you. 

Lxni. 

Tet  tet  them  think  that  Boraoe  bw  eipreet 
Sbortlj  and  meetly  the  mtaonlc  fiilly 

Of  those,  forgetting  the  great  place  of  rest. 
Who  gite  themielTes  to  architecture  whi^y  ; 

We  kitow  wbere  thing*  and  men  must  end  at  bnt : 
A  moral  (Ilk*  all  moral*)  melancholy, 

And  "  Et  sepulchrl  Immemor  ttrul*  domos  "  ^ 

™     n  tiut  we  build  when  we  should  but  entomb  \a, 

•LXTV. 
At  last  they  reach'd  a  quarter  moat  retired, 

'"here  echo  woke  ai  If  from  a  long  alumber ; 
Though  full  of  all  things  which  could  be  desired. 

One  wonder*d  what  to  do  with  auch  a  number 

-  [5e«  Ovid't  UcUmDrphoict,  lib.  It. 
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Of  article*  which  nobody  required 
Here  wealth  bad  done  Its  utmoa 
With  furniture  an  exquisite  apaitment. 
Which  punled  Nature  much  to  kuow  what  Art  wta 

LIT, 
It  seon'd,  howenr,  but  to  open  on 

A  range  or  fulte  of  further  chamben,  which 
Uight  lead  to  heaTcn  knows  where :  but  in  thli  oi 

The  moreabln  were  pmdigally  itch : 
Sobs  'twas  half  a  tin  to  sit  upon. 

Bo  costly  were  they  i  carpets  eyery  ttltch 
Of  KoAmMishlp  BO  rare,  they  made  you  with 
Tou  could  glide  o'er  them  like  a  goliieD  flsh. 

'       LXVL 
The  black,  however,  without  hardly  ddgolng 

A  glance  at  that  which  wrapt  the  slayes  In  *an< 
Trampled  what  they  scarce  trod  Ibr  fear  of  nainii 

As  If  the  milky  way  their  ftet  was  under 
With  all  its  stars  ;  and  with  a  stretch  attaining 

A  certain  picas  or  cupboard  niched  In  yoikder— 
In  that  remote  recess  which  jou  may  see — 
Or  If  yon  dont  the  fault  Is  oot  iu  me, — 

Lxvn. 

[  wish  to  be  pertpicuDUB ;  and  the  black, 
I  say,  ualockiDg  the  recos,  puU'd  forth 

A  quantity  of  clothes  Dt  liir  the  back 
Of  any  Uussulman,  whate'er  his  worth  ; 

And  of  variety  there  was  no  Isck  — 

And  yet,  though  I  bare  >dd  there  was  DO  deaith, — 

He  chose  hhnself  to  point  out  what  he  thought 

Most  propet  for  the  Christians  he  had  bought. 

LXVIIL 
The  suit  he  thought  man  suitable  to  each 

Was,  fbr  the  dder  and  the  stouter,  first 
A  Condiotc  cloak,  wblch  to  tbe  knee  might  reacli. 

And  trousers  not  to  tight  that  tliey  would  burs^ 
But  such  a*  Bt  an  Atlatlc  breech ; 

A  shawl,  whose  fiMi  In  Cathmlre  bad  been  nunt. 
suppers  of  salfton,  dagger  rich  and  handy ; 
In  short,  oil  thing*  which  fbim  a  Turkish  Dandy. 

LXDL 
While  he  wa*  dreulng,  Baba,  their  black  friend. 

Hinted  the  vast  advantage*  which  they 
Might  probably  attaio  both  in  tbe  end. 

If  they  would  but  pursue  the  proper  way 
Which  Fortune  plainly  seem'd  to  recommendj 

And  then  he  added,  that  he  needs  must  say, 
"  'T  would  greatly  tend  to  better  their  condlUtoi, 
U  they  would  condescend  to  circumcision. 


■  [■■  Two  Menotrt  on  the  Ruloi  of  BibrloD,  by  dan 
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'         '■■  ?S  ?I!:!I!?  ™^*t;'i,rtr*&ay- 

hougbtless  pride  tdatc. 


til  thougbtless  pr 
I  oMmpntdlng  Ow, 

tile  tflmb  for^ten  lit 


.Google 


LXX. 
"  For  tall  own  piri,  be  really  abould  njtrice 
Ta  tee  them  true  bdieven,  but  no  Ina 

Would  leave  hi>  proposition  to  ttulr  cbolce." 

The  other,  thanking  him  for  this  eiceu 
Of  Koodnew.  In  tbiu  leaving  Ihem  a  nrice 

In  sucb  a  trifle,  icucety  could  exprtts 
"  Suffideatlf "  (he  uld)  "  his  approbatJoD 
Of  all  the  ciutouu  of  this  pallah'd  natloQ. 

LXXL 
"  For  tab  own  ihare — he  <bw  but  ■mall  otdectioa 

:«spcctali1e  an  ancient  rite ; 
And,  after  swallowing  dotrn  a  slight  refection, 

~  "a  present  appetite. 

He  doubted  not  a  few  houia  of  reflection 

Would  reconcile  him  to  the  huslnem  quite." 
"  Will  it  I  "mid  Juan,  sharply;  "  Strike  me  dead, 
But  tbey  as  sooo  shall  circumcise  ray  head  1 1 

LZXIL 
"  Cot  off  a  thouiand  beads,  before "  — "  Now, 

Beplied  the  otfaer,  "  do  not  Interrupt :         [prajr," 
Tou  put  nie  out  In  wtaat  I  bad  to  say. 

~  u  1  said,  as  soon  as  I  have  supt, 

1  sball  perpend  If  your  ptopcwil  may 

Be  such  as  I  can  property  accept ; 
Frorlded  always  your  freat  goodness  still 
Remit*  the  matter  to  our  own  free-wUU" 

LXXIIL 
Baba  eyed  Juan,  and  said,  "  Be  lo  good 

As  dress  yourself — "  oad  pointed  out  a  suit 
In  which  a  Princess  with  great  pleasure  would 

Amy  her  Umbs ;  but  Juan  standing  mute. 
As  not  being  in  a  masquerading  mood, 

Gam  It  a  slight  kick  with  hia  Christian  Ibot ; 
And  when  the  old  negro  told  him  lo  "  Get  ready," 
BepUed,  "  Old  gentleman,  I  'm  not  a  lady. " 

LUIV. 
■'  What  yon  may  be,  1  neither  know  dot  care,' 

Bald  Baba  ;  "  but  pray  do  as  I  desire : 
I  have  DO  more  time  nor  many  words  to  spare. " 
Lt  least,"  said  Juan,  "  sure  I  may  Inquire 
The  cause  of  tills  odd  travesty  ? " — "  Forbear," 

Bald  Baba,  ■•  to  be  curious ;  'twill  transpire, 
No  doubt,  Id  proper  place,  and  time,  and  season : 
I  have  DO  authority  to  tell  the  reason. " 

LXIV. 
"  Then  if  I  do,"  said  Juan,  "  111  be "  —  "  Hold  I" 

lUjoiD'd  the  negro,  "  pray  be  not  provoking  i 
This  spirit's  well,  but  it  may  wax  too  bold. 

And  you  will  And  us  Dot  too  ftmd  ofJoUug." 
«  What,  rir  1"  ndd  Juan,  "  shall  It  e'er  be  told 

That  1  unsei'd  my  dress!"    But  Baba,  stroking 
The  things  down,  said,  "  Incense  me,  and  I  call 
Thoie  who  win  leave  you  of  no  sei  at  alL 
LXXVI. 

Why  you  should  wear  them." — "  What,  ttaongh  my 
■oul  loathes 
effeminate  garbr" — thus,  after  a  short  pause, 
Sigh'd  Juan,  mottering  also  some  slight  oaths, 

*■  What  tbe  devil  shall  I  do  with  all  this  guue  ?' 
Thni  be  prohnely  teim'd  the  flneM  lace 
Whleb  e'er  set  olT  a  nurrlage-moming  bee. 
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Lxsvn. 

And  tlien  he  iwore  ;  and,  sighing,  on  he  sUpp'd 

A  pair  of  trouBers  of  flata-colour'd  lUt ; 
Next  with  a  virgin  loDe  he  was  equlpp'd, 

Whkh  giri  a  slight  chemise  as  white  as  milk  ; 
But  tugging  on  his  petticoat,  he  tripp'd. 

Which—as  we  say— or,  as  the  Scotch  say,  wAIO, 
(The  rhyme  obliges  me  lo  this ;  somethne* 

Monarchs  an  less  Imperative  than  rhymes) s 

LXXVIIL 
Wbllk,  which  (or  what  you  please),  was  owing  to 

His  garment's  novelty,  and  bis  being  awkward : 
And  yet  at  last  he  managed  to  get  through 

His  toUet,  though  no  doubt  a  little  backward : 
The  negro  Baba  help'd  a  little  too. 

When  some  untoward  part  of  ndment  stuck  hard ; 
And,  wrestling  both  his  arms  into  a  gown. 
He  paused,  and  took  a  survey  up  and  down. 

LXZEC. 
One  difflculty  still  remala'd  —  bis  hair 

Was  hardly  long  enough ;  but  Baba  bund 
So  many  blse  luog  tresses  all  to  spare, 

That  scx)D  his  bead  was  most  completely  crovm'd. 
After  the  manner  then  In  fkshlon  there  i 

And  this  addition  with  such  gems  was  bound 
As  suited  the  ouemU*  of  his  toilet, 
While  Baba  made  blm  comb  his  head  and  oil  It 

LXXX. 
And  now  being  femininely  all  airay'd. 

With  some  smalt  aid  lh>m  scIssors,palu  t,and  tweeicn, 
He  hiok'd  In  almost  all  respects  a  maid, 

And  Baba  smilingly  ciclalm'd.  "  Tou  see,  sin, 
A  perfect  transformatlan  here  dlsplay'd  j 

And  now,  then,  you  most  come  along  with  me,  sti 
That  la— the  Lwly:"  clapping  his  hands  twice. 
Four  bUicks  were  at  his  elbow  In  a  trice. 

"  Ton,  sir,"  said  Baba,  nodding  to  the  one, 
"  Will  please  to  accompany  those  gentlemen 

To  supper ;  but  you,  worthy  Christian  nun, 
WUl  follow  me :  no  trifling,  sir ;  tor  when 

I  say  a  things  It  must  at  once  be  done. 

What  fear  you  !  think  you  this  a  lion's  den  J 

Why,  'tis  a  palace;  wtacie  the  truly  wise 

Anticipate  tbe  Prophet's  paradise. 

Lxxxn. 

«  Ton  fool  I  I  tell  yon  no  one  means  yon  harm." 
"  So  much  the  better,"  Juan  said,  "  lot  them  [ 

Else  they  sball  feel  the  weight  of  this  my  irm. 
Which  It  not  quite  so  light  as  you  may  deem. 

I  yield  thus  br ;  but  soon  will  break  the  charm 
If  any  take  me  (br  that  which  1  seem ; 

So  that  I  trust  fl)r  every  body's  sake. 

That  this  disguise  may  lead  lo  no  mistake." 

Lxxzni. 

"  Blockhead  1  come  on,  and  see,"  quoth  Baba ;  while 
Don  Jnan,  tnmhig  to  his  comrade,  who 

Though  somewhat  grieved,  could  scarce  Ibitea 
smile 
Upon  the  metamorpho^  In  view, — 

"  FareweU  l "  they  routnally  eiclaUn'd ;  "  thli  sot 
Seems  fertile  in  adventures  strange  and  new ; 

One's  tum'd  half  Mussulman,  and  one  a  maid. 

By  tbii  old  black  enchanter's  unsought  aid. 
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LXXXIT. 
■  Fwewdl  1 "  1^  Jaxa :  "  •booU  we  meet  no  more, 

I  wlihrouMgooilM>P«ite."— "ftutiwenr 
BcpUtd  the  other  1  "  Oioiwrti  It  grieva  m*  lore ; 

When  we  neit  met,  well  hire  >  tale  to  tell; 
We  Dcedi  muft  ftdlov  wben  F*te  put*  from  ibore. 

Keep  irour  food  name ;  tboosh  Etc  hendT  onn 

"  Hir>'  1™"^  **>*  <°*'^  "  ^  Saltan's  mU  itMlit 
Uolen  Ut  Hlghnea  prombet  to  mury  me." 

LXXZT. 
And  thiu  tber  puM.  t»tb  b;  lepwite  doon ; 

Baba  led  Juan  oowanl  imni  by  room 
Through  guttering  galleries  and  o'er  marble  floon, 

Till  a  gigantic  portal  througb  the  gloom, 
Haogbty  and  huRe,  along  the  dlitance  lowen ; 

And  wafted  br  arose  a  rich  perfume : 
ll  leeni'd  a>  though  they  cajae  upon  a  ihilne. 
For  111  wai  Tait,  ttlll,  fragnnt,  and  dlrine. 

LXXXVL 

The  giant  door  waa  broad,  and  bright,  and  high. 
Of  gilded  bronie,  and  carred  In  cucjoui  gulae ; 

Wanton  thereon  were  battling  furiouily  ; 

Here  italk)  the  victor,  there  the  Tuiiiuisb'd  Ue* ; 

There  nptlTo  ted  In  triumph  dnup  the  eye, 
And  In  perspective  mauy  a  aquadron  Ales : 


It*r 


orkoftL 


Of  Borne  tnnaplanted  fell  wlUi  Conitantliw. 

LZZXTn. 
Tbb  nuwy  portal  Hood  at  the  wide  CloW 

OF  a  huge  hall,  and  on  Iti  either  side 
Two  Utile  dwarft,  the  leut  you  could  auppoae, 

Were  nte,  Uke  ugly  Impi,  ai  if  allied 
In  mockery  to  the  euormou]  gate  which  ro» 

O'er  tbem  in  almost  pynmldlc  pride ; 
The  gate  aa  iplendld  waa  in  all  lU/ealHra,' 
Tou  never  thought  about  those  little  creaturti, 

Lxxzvm. 

Until  you  nearly  trod  on  thrm,  and  then 
You  ilarted  back  In  horror  to  lUrTey 

The  wondrous  bldeoumen  of  those  sinall  men, 
Whoae  colour  wai  not  black,  nor  while,  nor  gn 

But  an  eitnneoui  miiture,  which  no  pen 
Can  trace,  although  perhaps  the  pencil  may ; 

They  were  mls-ihapen  pigmlci,  deaf  and  dumb — 


l.TXTTT. 
Their  duty  was  —  for  they  were  itrong,  and  though 

They  look'd  so  tittle,  did  strong  things  at  times  — 
To  ope  this  door,  which  they  coidd  really  do, 

Tlie  binges  being  as  smooth  aa  Rogers'  rhymes ; 
And  now  and  then,  with  tough  strings  of  the  bow. 

As  Is  the  custom  of  those  Eastern  dime*. 
To  gin  some  rebel  Facha  a  cravat : 
For  mutes  are  generally  uied  Ibr  that 


—  [I*U.  I 


xc. 


They  spoke  by  signs — that  Is,  not  qioke  at  all; 

And  looking  Uke  two  IncuU,  they  glared 
As  Baba  with  bis  fingers  made  them  iUl 

To  heaving  back  the  portal  folds :  It  seared 
Juan  ■  moment,  as  this  pair  so  nnall. 

With  shrinking  serpent  oiitlcs  on  bim  stared ; 

was  as  if  their  little  looks  could  poison 
Or  Ihsdoate  wbome'er  they  fli'd  their  eyea  «n. 


Bebre  they  enter'd,  Baba  paused  to  hint 
To  Joan  some  slight  lesnns  *>  bb  guide : 

"  If  yoD  could  Just  contrive,"  be  said,  ■*  to  stint 
That  scanewbat  manly  majesty  of  stride,         [Int) 

Twould  beasweli,  and,  —  (though there 's not m    ■ 
To  swing  a  little  less  &om  side  to  tide. 

Which  tuu  at  times  an  aspect  of  the  oddest ;  — 

And  also  could  you  look  a  little  modest, 

xcn. 
"  'T  would  be  convenient ;  for  these  mutes  have  eyci 

Like  needles,  which  may  pierce  those  pctticoati  i 
And  if  they  should  discover  your  disguise. 

You  know  how  near  us  the  deep  Bospborus  daata  | 
And  you  and  I  may  chance,  ere  morning  rise, 

To  and  our  way  to  Marmora  without  boat^ 
Stitch'd  up  in  sacks  — a  mode  of  navigatloo 
A  good  deal  practised  here  upon  accastoa."* 

xcm. 

With  this  eiKoungement,  he  led  the  way 
Into  a  room  still  ikobler  than  the  last; 

A  rich  confusion  Ibrm'd  a  disarray 

In  such  sort,  that  the  eye  along  ft  cast 

Could  hardly  aury  any  thing  away. 

Object  on  oUect  Dash'd  so  tn^ht  and  bst ; 

A  dasillng  mass  of  gems,  and  gold,  and  glitter, 

MsgnlQecntiy  minted  in  a  litter. 

XCIV. 
Wealth  had  done  wonders  —  taste  Dot  much ;  soA 
tilings 

Occur  in  Orient  palaces,  and  even 
In  the  more  cbasten'd  domes  of  Western  UngI 

(Of  which  I  have  also  seen  some  ili  or  seren) 
Where  I  cant  say  or  gold  or  diamond  flings 

Great  lustre,  there  is  much  to  be  loridven ; 
Groups  of  bad  statues,  tables,  chain,  and  plctnita. 
On  which  I  caimot  pause  to  make  my  sCrlctures. 

xcv. 

In  this  imperial  ball,  at  distance  lay 

Under  a  canopy,  and  there  reclined 
Quite  In  a  conHdeotial  queenly  way, 

A  lady ;  Baba  stopp'd,  and  kneeling  slgn'd 
To  Juan,  who  though  not  much  used  to  pray. 

Knelt  down  by  Inatlnet,  wondering  In  his  mind 
What  all  this  meant :  while  Baba  bow'd  and  bended 
His  bewl,  until  the  ceremony  ended. 


.u.i 


years  an  lb 

d  sbe  Itail  tl 

me  or  the  vlctlmi  utlared  a  cry.  o 


to  his  «Uher  at  hb  soo'i  luppoHd  InOd^ty :  be  ttkid 
■hnni,  ind  sbe  Itail  the  b*t*rity  to  |ln  In  ■  list  M 

bitened  up  In  Hi^,  uil  droirned  In  the  UkeUe  sams  Blglit. 

o»«iJ  a  sympbm  of 
re  kuiw,  bom  aU  w* 
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XCTL 
The  tedr  lUng  up  with  mch  ■□  >ir 

As  TcDoa  roM  with  tma  tbc  wue,  <ia  tlinn 
BtQt  like  ui  uitelope  >  p^hlan  pair  > 

Of  eye*,  which  pul  out  neh  ■arroaDding  Ktm ; 
And  nUiig  up  an  ■rm  u  mooollght  hlr. 

She  dgn'd  to  BabR,  who  tint  Un'd  (he  hem 
or  her  deep  purple  robe,  md  ipcaUnc  low. 
Pointed  to  Jum,  who  Ttnuln'd  below. 

XCVIL 
Her  prueace  waa  as  loftr  aa  her  itate  ) 

Her  bmuty  of  tliat  overpoweiing  kind, 
Wboae  (brce  desciiptlaii  only  would  abate  ■■ 

1  'd  nther  leave  It  much  to  yoar  -own  mind, 
Than  leucn  It  b;  what  I  could  relate 

Of  fiimu  and  feature* ;  tt  would  ittlke  joa  hUnc 
Could  I  do  Juitin  to  the  fidl  detail ; 
So,  lucUlf  (or  both,  my  phmo  bIL 

xcvm. 

Thus  much  howerer  I  maf  add, — her  jem 

Were  ripe,  they  might  make  sli-and-twen^  iprlngi. 

But  tbere  are  fbrma  which  Dme  to  touch  forbear*. 
And  tuma  aiide  hia  acythe  to  vulgar  thing),  > 

Such  ai  waallary^  Queen  of  Beotii  j  true — tean 
And  love  deatior ;  and  avptng  kstow  wrtnga 


Ugly ;  for  In 


f,  yetac 


lel'E 


XCIX, 
She  ipake  aome  wordi  to  her  attendaoti,  who 

Composed  a  choir  of  glrla,  ten  or  a  doien. 
And  were  all  clad  alike ;  like  Joan,  too. 

Who  wore  their  unlfbrm,  by  Baba  cboaen ; 
They  fcrm'd  a  very  nymph-llke  looking  crew, » 

Which  might  have  call'd  Dlana'a  cborua  ■>  coiuId," 
Aa  hr  aa  outward  ihow  nuy  corropond ; 
I  WMit  be  ball  (or  any  thing  beyond. 

C. 
They  bow'd  obetuncc  and  withdrew,  retiring, 

But  not  by  the  aune  door  through  which  came  In 
Baba  and  Juan,  which  last  atood  admiring. 

At  atnne  amall  distance,  all  be  aaw  within 

with  >  <lir-r«achlii(  fiaact.  a  P^hlu  pair."— US.] 
•  f  Bui  Ihcre  are  n>m»  vUch  Tlmv  adnmi,  not  wtoit. 
And  lo  uhlch  bMm^oUHMlelycllnji.-'  —  MS,] 
'  ["  "With  renrd  to  th*  i^ue^n't  p«rKi].  all  rymlemponxj 
authori  agrn  ia  aicrlbing  lo  Mtij  the  utmut  beautY  ot 
coimtenaDH,  azhlelcguic«of  ihApe,  orublcb  thv  humiin  fonn 

ber  conplexloa  wai  ext^uljltely  toe  i  and  her  bauU  ami 
■fans  rvnariiably  delate,  botli  ai  to  shape  aod  colour,    ftar 

walked,  md  rodowl^  equal  araee.  ller  taile  tar  muafc  was 
Just,  and  iba  iMIh  sang  and^  ^S*^  "P"'  "*  l>^  "'tb  "■>- 
PBTSOQ  wltboiit  adipiratlon  and  lora,  or  wul  rsiid  hor  kUtory 

'  [MidnnolKdla  <Ie  |-Encloi.  colehrstnl  ft>r  ber  beuty.  her 
wit,  h«r  gallantir.  and,  nbots  all.  for  Um  eitnonllnuj 

She  Inlrtped  wiib  the  young  acncleinen  of  threo  aenmh 

ftc.  AcTsr  eoplDut  panlculari  of  baillA.  Tha£iignv>Mr 
UnitTTKlU  i^jt—"  la  her  old  aga.  Iwr  keasa  waiflie  ren- 


Thla  strange  aaloon,  much  fitted  for  Inspiring 

Hanel  and  priJae ;  tbr  both  or  none  thing*  irizi  S 
And  I  mnst  aay,  I  ne'er  could  see  the  very 
Qreal  bvplnesi  of  the  "  Nil  Adrntnuf^ 

CL 
"  Mot  to  admire  is  all  the  art  I  know 

(Plain  truth,  deu  MumyT,  needa  tew  tlower«   <>■ 
speech) 
To  make  men  happy,  or  to  keep  them  ao  i " 

(Bo  lake  It  In  the  very  words  of  Creech). 
Thus  Horace  wrote  we  all  know  long  ago; 

And  thua  Pope"  quotes  the  precept  to  re-teacia 
From  his  translation  ;  but  had  nam:  admind. 
Would  Pope  have  sung,  or  Horace  been  InspUed  7  ^ 

cn. 
Baba,  when  aU  the  damsels  were  withdrawn, 

Hollon'd  to  Juan  to  approach,  and  then 
A  aecond  time  deilred  him  to  knee)  down. 

And  klM  the  Udy's  foot ;  which  maxim  when 
Be  heard  repeated,  Juan  with  a  ftown 

Drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height  again, 
And  aaid,  "  tt  grieved  him,  tmt  be  could  not  stoop 
To  any  shoe,  imless  it  shod  the  Pope." 

Baba.  Indignant  at  this  Ill-timed  pride, 

Hade  fierce  remonstrances,  and  then  a  threat 

Be  mutter'd  (but  the  last  wn  given  aside) 
About  a  bow-string  —  quite  In  vain  i  not  yet 

Would  Joan  bend,  though  'twere  to  AUiomct's  brtdo  a 
There's  nothing  In  the  world  like  tliqutUe 

In  kingly  chambers  or  imperial  halls, 

As  also  at  the  nee  and  coonty  bull). 

CIV. 
Be  stood  like  Atlas,  with  a  worid  of  words 

About  hb  can,  and  nalhlesa  would  not  bend ; 
The  blood  of  all  his  line's  CastUIan  lords 

BoU'd  In  his  veins,  and  rather  than  descend 
To  stain  hb  pedigree  a  ttiouaand  iword* 

A  thousand  times  of  him  had  made  an  end ; 
At  length  perceiving  the  "fact'  could  not  stand, 
Baba  proposed  that  he  shouki  kiss  the  hand. 


ildi  wen  nsted  below  Ui*  mlk.  and,  to  Cb« 
f,  were  all  oreued  In  due  Uabt  damsska- 
.  TTmj  pul  mt  Id  mind  of  tbe  picture; 
r  d^ld  not  think  all  nature  cooKl 
-      •- — LUHM.W. 


I  I  rearettad  thai  I  bad 
...  — ^ _ ,whtcn  people  general^ 

■dmiradon  was  mora  pitasing  Utan  Judament,  ss  love  la 
.-..jskaihictbsafrlendsfilp,  TherHilDgaTftlmiditalplilika 
thatiubelnieoBlbrttUrMltdwIthroastbeeCilDie,  like  being 
enavened  WWi  disimiagiMi.  Johhsuh.  "  Nn.  Sir  -.  admlratlaa 
--'  lave  are  Ilka  belna  InUnkalcd  with  champagns  \  )udK- 
il  and  (ricndthip  like  being  tnlltencd.  WilTer  hai  hit 
e  the  tanH  thoueht  with  nn  1  bul  I  don't  boUoie  lou 

e    bortowtd  trioi   Willn.'*  — Boiwau,  toI.t.  p.S0S. 
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CT. 


Btn  wn  an  honoimble  oompTonilH, 

A  hsV-wiT  bouM  et  diplomatic  ^F9^ 
Wbin  ther  might  ni«t  In  much  more  pe>c«M  guise ; 

And  Juan  now  hli  wlllingnm  eipraC, 
ro  nsc  ml]  at  and  proper  courtnlo, 

Adding,  that  tbli  wu  comnioncit  and  beat, 
fur  through  the  South,  the  cuitom  itUl  comounda 
The  gcntknun  to  kla  the  ladj-'i  hands. 

CVL 
And  he  adnnecd,  tbongh  with  bat  ■  bad  gnu, 

Tbouch  OD  more  iMoroufk-brid '  or  bJnr  Sngen 
Hd  Up!  e'er  left  their  trandtorr  trace : 

On  luch  u  theie  the  lip  too  tbodl;  llngen. 
And  for  one  kls  would  fain  Imprint  a  brace, 

Ai  jou  vill  see.  If  ahe  ^ ou  love  ahall  bring  hen 
In  cunlact ;  and  Munetlma  even  a  fair  stranger's 
An  almoit  twelvemonth's  constanrr  endangers. 

CTIL 
The  lady  ejed  him  o'er  and  o'er,  ud  bade 

Baba  ntire.  which  he  obej'd  bi  style. 
As  IT  well  used  to  the  retnatlog  trade ; 

And  taking  hints  In  good  part  all  the  while. 
Be  whliper'd  Juan  not  to  be  afnild, 

And  looklnji  on  him  with  a  sort  of  smile, 
rook  leave,  with  such  a  fkce  of  aatishcllon, 
As  good  men  wear  who  have  dune  a  virtuous  action. 

cvin. 

when  he  wa*  gone,  there  wu  sudden  change  : 

I  know  not  what  might  be  the  lady's  thought, 
Bat  o'er  her  bright  brow  flaih'd  a  tumult  strange, 

And  Into  her  clear  cheek  the  blood  was  brought. 
Blood-red  as  sunset  summer  clouds  which  range 

The  verge  of  Heaven ;  and  In  her  large  eyes  wrought 
A  mixture  of  sensations,  might  be  scann'd. 
Of  half  voluptuousnen  and  half  command. 

CIX. 
Ber  fbrm  had  all  the  loftnesa  tt  her  sex. 

Her  reatures  all  the  sweetness  of  the  devil. 
When  he  pnt  on  the  cherub  to  perplei 

.  id  paved  (God  knows  how)  the  Tosd  to  evil  j 
The  lun  himself  was  scarce  more  free  from  specks 

□  she  from  aught  at  which  the  eye  could  cavil ; 
Yet,  somehow,  there  was  something  somewhere  want- 
As  If  the  rather  ordrr'd  than  was  jnmrinj,  —      [Ing, 

ex. 

Something  Imperial,  or  Imperious,  threw 

A  chain  o'er  all  she  did  i  that  Is,  a  chain 
Was  thrown  as  't  were  about  the  neck  Ot  you  — 
■e's  self  will  teem  almost  a  ittln 
rhlcb  looks  like  despotism  In  view: 
it  least  are  free,  and  't  Is  In  vain 
We  would  against  them  make  the  flesh  obef  — 
The  spirit  In  the  end  will  have  Its  way. 

CXI. 
Iler  ver;  smile  was  haugbty,  though  so  sweet  j 

Her  very  nod  was  itot  an  Inclination ; 
There  was  a  self-will  even  In  her  small  feet. 

As  though  they  wen  quite  conscious  ot  her  station 

They  trod  as  upon  aecki ;  and  to  complete 

Her  sUte  Ot  Is  the  custom  of  her  nation), 
A  poniard  deck'd  her  girdle,  as  the  sign 
She  wu  a  sultan's  bride,  (thank  Heaven,  not  mine  I) 
I.  perhapi.  mora  lUitlndlTe  of   birth 


™erW.  "s? 


M.] 


It  might  be  se 

And  when   ' 
There  was  no  e 


CXIL 
•■  To  bear  and  to  obey"  had  been  th>m  Urth 

The  taw  of  all  around  her ;  to  fhlfll 
All  idiantssles  which  yielded  joy  or  mirth. 

Bad  been  her  slaves'  chief  pleasure,  as  her  irill ; 
Her  blood  was  high,  her  beauty  scarce  of  earth : 

Judge,  then,  if  her  caprices  e'er  stood  stiH ; 
Had  she  but  been  a  Christian,  I  "ve  a  notion 
We  should  have  found  out  the  ■*  perpetual  nratka." 

CML 
Wbale'er  she  saw  and  coveted  was  brought : 
Whate'er  ahe  did  itot  see.  If  she  supposed 

with  diligence  was  sought,  [closed: 
ras  found  straightway  the  bargain 
I  unto  the  things  she  bou^t. 
Nor  to  the  trouble  which  her  Andes  ciuaed ; 
Tet  even  lier  tyranny  had  such  a  grace, 
The  women  parddn'd  all  except  her  (ace. 

CXIT. 
Juan,  the  latest  of  her  whims,  bad  caught 
Her  eye  In  fiasalng  on  his  way  to  sale) 
She  order'd  Urn  directly  to  be  bought. 

And  Baba,  who  bad  ne'er  been  known  ta  &il 
In  any  kind  itf  ml«:bler  to  be  wrought, 

At  all  such  auctions  knew  bow  to  prev^  : 
She  had  no  prudence,  but  he  bad  i  and  this 
Explains  the  garb  which  Juan  took  amlsi. 

cxv. 

Ills  youth  and  features  favour'd  the  disguise. 

And,  should  you  ask  how  the,  a  sultan's  bride. 
Could  risk  or  compass  such  strange  phantasies. 

This  I  must  leave  sultaras  to  decide : 
Emperors  are  only  husbands  In  wires'  eya. 

And  kings  and  consorts  oft  are  mytUBed,  > 
As  we  may  ascertiUn  with  due  precision. 
Some  by  experience,  otliers  by  tradition. 

CXVI. 
But  to  the  mdn  point,  where  wehave  been  tending;  — 

She  now  conceived  all  dtfflculUn  past. 
And  deem'd  herself  extremely  condescending 

When,  being  made  her  property  at  last. 
Without  more  prcbce.  in  her  blue  eyes  blending 

I'asaion  and  power,  a  glance  on  bini  she  ca^ 
And  merely  saying,  "  Christian,  caiut  thou  love  ?  " 
Conceived  that  phrase  was  quite  enough  to  move^ 

cxvn. 

And  so  It  was.  In  proper  tlnw  and  place ; 

But  Juan,  who  had  still  his  mind  o' 
With  Haldfe's  l^le  and  soft  Ionian  fiice. 

Pelt  the  warm  blood,  which  In  bis  bee  was  glowti^  { 
RuKh  back  upon  bis  heart,  which  Bll'd  apace,  || 

And  loft  his  cheeks  as  pale  as  snowdrops  blowing  ;  . 
These  words  went  through  his  soul  like  Aiab-spesrs,  | 
So  thai  he  spoke  not,  but  burst  Into  tews.  J 

cxTm.  I 

She  was  a  good  deal  thock'd  j  not  shock'd  at  tear*,       | 
For  women  shed  and  use  them  at  their  ilUng ;  ,  I 

But  there  li  something  when  man's  eye  appeara  1. 

Wet,  still  more  disagreeable  and  striking :  I 

A  woman's  tear-drop  melts,  a  man's  half  tears. 

Like  molten  lead,  as  If  you  thrust  a  pike  In  ' 

His  heart  to  force  11  out,  for  (to  be  shorter)  | 

To  them  tls  a  relief,  to  ua  a  torture. 


I"/ 
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CZIX. 
would  luTc  coTuoIed,  but  knew  not  how : 

g  no  tquab,  nothing  vhlch  hid  e'er 
Infected  bcr  with  sympathy  till  now, 

•T  having  dreunt  what  'Iwai  to  bear 
Aught  of  a  serious  wmiwiiig  kind,  although 

Then  might  arise  same  pouting  petty  care 
To  crow  her  brow,  she  wonder'd  how  so  near 
8er  eye  another's  eyes  couJd  shed  a  tear. 

CXX. 
But  nature  teaches  more  than  power  can  iptril,  ■ 

And,  when  a  §tr<mg  although  a  stranfie  sensBtloi 
Uoves — female  hearts  are  such  a  genial  soil. 

For  kinder  feelings,  whatsoe'er  their  nation. 
They  naturally  pour  the  "  wine  and  oil," 

Samaritans  In  eiery  situation  j 
\nd  thus  Oulbeyai,  though  she  knew  not  why, 
felt  an  odd  glistening  moisture  tn  her  eye. 

CXXL 
But  tean  must  stop  like  alt  things  else  ;  and  soon 

Juan,  who  for  an  losCant  had  been  moved 
To  such  a  sorrow  by  the  intrusive  tone 

Of  one  who  dand  to  ask  if  "  he  had  loved," 
CatI'd  back  the  stele  to  his  eyes,  which  >.hone 

Bright  with  the  very  weakness  he  reprored ; 
And  although  sensitive  to  beauty,  he 
~  "       It  indignant  ttiU  at  not  being  free. 
cxxn. 

Gulbcyai,  for  the  first  time  in  her  dnys, 


I-?  also  Tisk'd  her  llfta  to  get 
Him  whom  she  meant  to  tutor  in  love's  ways 

Into  a  comfortable  t^te-^tete. 
To  lose  the  hour  would  make  her  quite  s  martyr. 
And  they  bad  waited  now  almost  a  quarter. 

CXXIII, 
I  also  would  suggest  the  flttlDg  time, 

To  gentlmicn  in  my  such  like  case. 
That  is  to  say — hi  a  meridian  dime, 

With  ua  there  Is  more  law  glien  to  the  chase, 
But  here  a  small  delay  forms  a  great  crime  : 

So  recolleet  that  the  extremest  grace 
Is  juat  two  minutes  for  your  deelintion — 
re  would  hurt  your  reputaUon. 

cxxrv. 

Juan's  was  good ;  and  might  have  been  still  better, 
But  he  had  got  Hald^  Into  his  head  : 

however  strange,  he  could  not  yet  forget  her, 
Which  made  him  seem  eiccRlingly  ili.hred. 

Gulbcyai,  who  look'd  on  him  as  her  debtor 
For  having  had  bim  to  her  palace  led. 

Began  to  blush  up  to  the  eyes,  and  then 

Grow  deadly  pale,  and  then  blush  back  again. 


A.t  length.  In  an  bnperiol  way,  she  laid 

Uer  hand  on  his,  and  bending  on  him  eyes, 

Which  ikeeded  not  an  empire  to  penuade, 
Look'd  Into  his  for  love,  where  none  replies  : 


Her  brow  grew  black,  but  sbe  would  not  upbraid. 

That  being  the  last  thing  a  proud  woman  tries  i 
She  rose,  and  pausing  one  chaste  moment,  threw 
Uerwlf  upon  his  breast,  and  there  she  grew. 

CXXVI. 
This  was  an  awkward  test,  ai  Juan  found. 

But  tie  was  steeVd  by  sorrow,  wratb,  and  pride  ; 
With  gentle  force  her  white  aims  he  unwound. 

And  seated  ber  all  drooping  by  his  side, 
Then  rising  baughtlly  be  glanced  around, 

And  looking  coldly  In  her  face,  be  cried, 
"  The  prison'd  eagle  will  not  pair,  nor  I 
Serre  a  sultana's  sensual  phantasy. 

CZXVIL 
"  Thou  agk'st.  If  I  can  lore  ?  be  this  the  proof 

How  much  I  hapt  loved  —  that  I  love  not  titt  f 
[n  this  vile  garb,  the  distaff,  web,  and  woof, 

Were  fitter  for  me  :  Love  is  for  the  free  I 
I  am  not  dauled  by  this  splendid  roof; 

Wbate'er  thy  power,  and  great  It  seems  to  be  ; 
Heads  bow,  knees  bend,  eyes  watch  around  a  throne. 


'  [In  Flfld 

1  f '  But  ir 

vihat 


itaue  heuti  are  aucb  a  flnlaf  nil 
g't  no'cl  of  Jcaepli  Andnwi.] 


•estinoi 


cxxvrn. 
Tbls  was  a  truth  to  us  extremely  trite ; 

Dt  so  to  her,  who  ne'er  bad  heard  such  thins*  - 
She  deem'd  her  least  command  must  yield  delight* 

£arth  being  only  made  for  queens  and  kingi. 
If  hearts  lay  on  the  left  side  or  the  right 

She  hardly  knew,  to  such  perfocUon  brings 
Legitimacy  its  1>am  votaries,  when 
Aware  of  their  due  royal  rights  o'er  men. 

CXJHX. 
Besides,  as  has  been  said,  she  was  so  tklr 

I  even  in  a  much  humbler  fot  had  made 
A  kingdom  or  confusion  any  where. 

And  also,  as  may  be  presumed,  she  laid 
Some  stress  on  charms,  which  seldom  are,  it  e'er. 

By  their  possessors  thrown  Into  the  shade : 
She  thought  hers  gave  a  double  "  right  divine  j " 
And  halt  of  that  opinion  '■  also  mine. 

cxxx. 
Bemember,  or  (if  you  can  not)  Imagine, 

Te    who  have  kept  your  chastity  when  young. 
While  K>me  more  desperate  doviger  has  been  wastiff 

Love  with  you,  and  been  In  the  dog-days  stung 
By  your  refusal,  recollect  her  raging  ! 
Or  recollect  all  that  was  said  or  sung 
a  such  a  subject  j  then  suppose  the  face 
Of  a  youug  downright  beauty  In  this  case, 

CXZZL 
Suppose, —  but  yon  already  have  supposed. 

~ie  spouse  of  Potlphar,  the  Lady  Booby,  > 
PhBdraS,  and  all  which  story  has  disclosed 

Of  good  examples ;  pity  that  so  few  by 
Poets  and  private  tutors  are  exposed, 

3  educate  —  ye  youth  of  Europe  —  yoo  by  I 
But  when  you  have  supposed  the  fcw  we  know, 
can't  suppose  Gulbeyaz'  angry  brow. 
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A  tl«KM  TuUi'd  of  Toung,  a  Uamm, 

Or  anr  liiUtMtliig  bcMl  otpttj. 
An  dmOn  at  lund  for  the  dlrircM 

Of  l^lc*  who  can  not  haie  their  o»n  waj  ; 
But  ttn—)fr  laf  turn  will  not  be  (erred  with  lew, 

_        .    ^       _...._.  ---If  ,|at  I  rfiouldaaj; 
Fdr  what  t*  Kollng  yi 
leii 
CXXXHL 
The  km  of  ofl^iwlog"*  natun't  genenl  law, 

FcoiD  tlgi'M««  and  cnba  to  ducki  and  duckling! ; 
Thetc*!  nothing  wbeti  the  beak,  or  una  the  claw 

Like  an  InT^i'Mi  of  their  baba  and  fuckling)  ; 
And  all  who  hiTe  Men  a  boman  aiinery,  Bw  [llngt ; 
It  chUdmi'a  •quills  and  chnck- 
TUi  itrong  extreme  effett  (to  tin  no  leader 
Tvur  patlena)  ihowi  the  caoM  most  ttUl  be  itroDger. 

CXZZIV. 

ir  I  laid  fire  flaih'd  ttora  Gulbefu'  ere*, 

"T  were  nothing  —  for  het  eye*  lluh'd  ilw^t  Bre ; 
Or  nU  her  cheeki  anumed  the  deepest  dre«. 
Id  but  brinj!  disgrace  apon  the  dyer. 
So  lupenuilural  wo  her  pa»sioa'i  rlae ; 

tlU  now  ihe  knew  a  check'd  desire  : 
Eim  ye  who  know  what  a  check'd  wnuan  1* 
(Enough,  Oadknow*t)'">''d  much  fall  ahort  of  Ihla. 

CXZXT. 

Hertage  wa« but  a  minute"*,  and  H wa«  well — 
A  moment'i  more  had  ttalo  her ;  but  the  while 

U  Ivted  twas  like  a  ibort  glimpae  of  heU  : 
Nought '■  more  tubUme  than  energetic  bile. 

Though  bonible  to  ace  yet  grand  to  tell, 
Like  ocean  warring  'galut  a  rocky  tde ; 

And  the  deep  pudon*  Biablng  thnnif  h  her  fonn 

Mad*  ber  a  beautlAil  embodied  ttonn. 

CXXXTI. 
A  Tulgar  tempeit  twen  to  a  typhoon 

To  match  a  common  fur;  with  her  rage. 
And  yet  ihe  did  not  want  to  reach  the  moon,  i 

Like  moderate  Hotipur  on  the  Immortal  page  ;  > 
Her  anger  pltch'd  hilo  a  lower  tune, 

Ferhapa  the  bolt  of  her  loft  tex  and  >ge  — 
Her  wlih  waa  but  to  ■■  kill,  kill,  kill,'  like  Leari,  ' 
And  then  ber  thlnt  of  blood  wu  quench'd  In  lean. 

cxxxnt 

A  Morm  It  raged,  and  like  the  itonn  It  pan'd, 
Pas'd  without  wordi  —  In  bet  ifae  could  not  ipeah  i 

And  then  her  aei'i  ihune  *  broke  in  at  lut, 

A  aentlmoat  till  then  In  her  but  weak. 

It  now  it  Bow'd  In  natural  and  bat, 

Ai  water  through  an  uneipected  leak. 

For  ihe  hit  humbled  —  and  bumlUaUon 

a  good  for  people  in  her  ttaUon. 


She  thought  to 


cxxxvm. 

It  teadiea  tbem  that  they  an  Beah  and  Mood, 
~       10  gently  hinli  to  them  that  otherx. 

Although  at  clay,  an  yet  not  quite  of  mud  ; 
That  umi  and  pipklna  are  but  rraglle  btothera. 

And  worki  of  the  nn>e  pottery,  bad  or  geod. 

Though  not  all  bom  of  the  nmeilre*  and  motbei* : 

It  teachea  —  Heami  knowi  only  what  it  teachea. 

But  tonetlmM  It  may  mend,  and  (rften  Rachu. 

CUUJZ. 

Ber  nnt  thought  wai  to  cut  off  Juan't  head  ; 

Her  wcond,  to  cut  only  hi>  —  acquahilance ; 
Her  third,  to  a>k  him  where  be  had  been  bred : 

Her  fourtb,  to  rally  him  into  repentance  ; 
Her  fifth,  to  call  her  nuidi  and  go  to  bed  ; 

Her  alith,  to  itab  beraeU ;  her  teienth.  to  aentenoa 
The  lath  to  Baba :  —  but  her  grand  rcsDoRC 
I  again,  and  cry  of  coune. 

CXL. 
itab  htntU,  but  then  abe  had 
loac  at  hand,  which  made  it  awkward  i 
For  Eastern  stayi  an  little  made  to  pad, 

lo  that  B  poniard  plercei  if  "t  li  stuck  bard  : 
She  thought  of  kllling  Juan  —  bnC,  poor  lad  I 

Though  ha  deKrved  it  well  Ibr  b^ng  lo  backward, 
rhe  cutting  olT  bit  head  was  not  the  art 
Most  likely  to  attain  her  aim  —  hli  heart. 

CXLI. 
Juan  wai  moved :  he  bad  made  up  hit  mind 

!  impaled,  or  qouier'd  at  a  diih 
For  dogi.  or  to  be  ilaln  with  pangs  nBoed, 

Or  Uirown  to  Hoot,  or  made  belti  for  fish, 
And  thus  heroically  itood  realgn'd, 

Kather  than  tin  —  except  to  hia  own  wlih : 
But  all  hb  great  preparetiva  tor  dying 
Ditsolved  like  snow  bcfon  a  woman  crying. 

Aa  throngh  hit  palmt  Bob  Acrea'  nloor  ooaed,  s 
~lo  Juan's  virtue  ebb'd,  I  know  not  how  ; 

And  first  he  wonder'd  why  he  had  refuted  t 
And  then,  if  matters  could  be  made  up  now  i 

And  Qeit  hia  aavage  virtue  he  accuaed. 
Just  aa  a  Mar  may  accuse  his  vow. 


cxLm. 

So  he  began  to  stammer  some  ejcnaea ; 

But  words  are  not  enough  In  aucb  a  matter. 
Although  you  bonow'd  all  tbat  e'er  the  muao 

Have  sung,  or  even  a  Dandy's  dandiest  cbatte 
Or  all  the  flgurea  Csatlereagh  abuses  ;  <■ 

~  lit  u  a  languid  amile  began  to  Batter 
_)cace  vaa  making,  but  before  be  ventured 
Further,  old  Baba  rather  briskly  enter'd. 


Id  Uh  btal  cndullty  o1 
nsa.  It  is  nry  probi: 
B  lb*  Scrlptiin  acm 


•a  iibardithatfl  paidooa  Ibey  ha 

I  Uul  b«b  Iba  uotlei  an  tbi, 
t  of  Jmeph  and  PadphtT't  w 


•  ['■  Ai 


rvrtDt«aapon  th* 
illl.Ull,u[l.kUI. 


To  pluck  bright  hoDour  trtm 
I      a  ("  Ll^  ulnnl  Shikipeim  « 
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CXLIT. 
■•Bride  of  th>  Sunt  uid  SiaUrof  tha  Hood  I' 

(Tvuthua  be  apake,)  "and  EmprM  of  the  Eulli  I 
WhoM  Irowa  would  put  tbe  aphero  lU  out  of  tune, 

Whon  imile  ratka  all  the  [dnneti  dance  witll  mlrtb. 
Tour  alive  Mug*  tkUnga  —  be  bopei  Dot  too  toon  — 

Whkh  your  lubllnie  attention  may  be  worth  : 
Tbe  Sun  hbmelf  hai  acDt  me  like  a  njr. 
To  bint  tbat  bel*  coming  up  tbliw^." 

CXLT. 
"la  It,"  eiclalm'd  Oulberaa,  "aa  yon  nj? 

I  wlah  to  heaven  be  would  not  ablne  tlU  morning  1 
But  bid  ray  women  Ibrm  tbe  milky  way.        [Ing-^ ' 

Hence,  my  old  caniet  I  give  the  Btan  due  warn- 
Andi  Chriman  I  mingle  with  them  u  you  may, 

And  ■>  you  'd  have  me  pardon  your  past  icorn- 

iDK " 

Here  tlley  w 


re  Interrupted  by  a  humming 
icn  by  a  cry,  "The  Sultan 'a  coming  1' 
CXLTL 
Flnt  came  her  damaela,  a  deconnii  file, 

And  Chen  hli  Hlghneaa'  eunuchs,  black  and  white ; 
The  treln  migbt  reach  a  qouter  of  a  mile  : 

Hla  majesty  wai  alwaya  eo  poUte 

A)  to  announce  Ma  vtslta  a  long  while 

Before  be  came,  tapeclally  at  night  j 

For  being  the  laat  wife  of  the  Emperour, 

le  fiiTourite  of  tbe  (bur. 
CILVU. 
Hla  Highnea  waa  a  man  of  aolemn  port, 

Sbawl'd  to  tbe  note,  and  tKarded  to  the  eyea, 
Snatcb'd  from  a  priaon  to  preside  at  court, 
Bb  lately  bowstrung  brother  caused  bl>  rise ; 
e  wu  as  good  a  sovereign  of  tbe  aort 
Ai  any  mentkm'd  In  tbe  blstoriei 
Of  Cantnnir,  or  KnolWa,  where  few  ihlne 
Bare  Solyman,  tbe  gloiy  of  tbclr  line.  * 

cxLvm. 

He  went  to  moaque  In  state,  and  aaid  fata  prayen 
^nth  more  than  "Oriental  acnipulotlty;"! 

He  left  to  hla  vliler  all  itate  illkira, 
And  abow'd  but  little  royal  curioilty ; 

I  know  not  If  he  had  domestic  cam  — 
No  procesa  proved  connubial  animcdty; 

Four  wives  and  twice  Bve  hundred  maida,  nnseen. 

Were  ruled  *a  calmly  aa  a  Cbrlatian  qoeen.  * 
CXLEt. 

[f  now  and  then  there  happea'd  a  alight  slip. 
Little  waa  heard  of  criminal  or  crime  ) 

The  story  scarcely  paaa'd  a  single  Up  — 
Tbe  (Bck  and  sea  bad  settled  all  in  time, 
1  p'But  priUi.*— getmr-DmenlnthewMj, 

Thutll  theiuti  maialniBWlUiduaidciniliu."— 

MS.] 
>  It  mMj  not  be  unwortbr  or  remark,  thai  Bkoo,  In  hit 

"— ■ ' -Ji'oriw,  I  know  not.  Tbeia  are  Us  words ; — 

o  ot  Hiutlpha  wu  so  fiital  te  Suljuau'i 

— I r  ^,  Turta  from  lolnBin  ondl  llilt 

—.nm.  audorstnaccbtood;  IDrthat 

u  tbombt  to  be  nifiposltmaa."    But 

autliortties.  UoEten  Inaecunta.  I  eould 

_ — —KM  from  hli  Apophlhiignit  onlj.  (Sea 

•  [Gltibon.) 

*  ["  B«uufl  ti«  kfipt  them  wnpt  on  In  hU  cLoiet,  be 

More  eaillT  iban  Chriitl^  kliigi  one  gueon."— MSO' 
"  I"  There  ended  nmy  ■  f.lr  Suluni'i  trip ; 

The  Public  knew  do  more  (ban  doet  tkli  rhjme  r 
Noprir—     — ^-■--—      "----'-  - — 


Tmm  which  the  secret  nobody  could  ripi 

The  Public  knew  no  more  than  does  tbl»  rlay«»*  • 
Ko  scandals  made  tbe  daOy  press  a  curae  — 
Honla  were  better,  and  tbe  Bah  no  wotm.  * 

CI. 
Be  aa*  witii  bia  own  eyes  tbe  moon  waa  rauixii 

Wu  aba  certain  that  tbe  earth  was  square, 
Becaose  he  had  joumey'd  Ally  miles,  and  fbuo*) 

No  sign  that  It  was  circular  any  where ; 
His  empire  alao  was  without  a  bound  : 

T  bi  true,  a  little  troubled  here  and  tber«, 
By  rebel  pachas,  and  encroactiing  glaoun,  „  ^ 

But  then  they  never  came  to  "the  Seven  Towera  i 

CLL 
Except  in  ahipe  of  envoys,  who  were  sent 

To  lodge  there  when  a  war  broke  out,  according 
To  the  true  law  of  nations,  which  ne'er  meant 

Tbcae  acouodrels,  who  have  never  had  a  avrowl    1*> 
Their  dirty  diplomatic  handa,  to  vi 

Tbelr  apleeu  In  making  atrlfb.  and  aafely  wording 
Their  Ilea,  yclep'd  despatche^  without  risk  or 
The  aingdng  of  a  sln^  Inky  whisker. 

CLIL 
He  had  fifty  daugbtcn  and  four  dosen  staia. 

Of  whom  all  auch  aa  came  of  age  were  stow'd. 
The  former  In  a  palace,  where  like  nuna 

They  lived  till  some  Baahaw  waa  aeut  abroad. 
When  she,  whose  turn  It  w 


odd. 


taliyi 


ti  this 


;  the  reason  Is,  that  the  Bashaw 
Must  make  a  present  to  bis  lin  in  law. 
CLIIL 

His  sons  were  kept  in  prison,  till  they  grew 

Of  jeara  to  Bll  a  bowstring  or  the  throne. 
One  or  the  other,  butVhlch  of  the  two 

Could  yet  be  known  unto  tbe  fates  alone ; 
Meantime  the  education  they  went  through 

Was  princely,  as  the  proofs  have  always  shown  s 
So  that  the  heir  apparent  atlll  waa  found 
No  leas  deaervlng  to  be  bang'd  than  crown'd. 

CLIV. 
His  Hajesty  sainted  his  fourth  spouse 

With  all  the  ceremonies  of  his  raiik, 
Wbo  clear'd  her  sparkling  eyes  and  smooth 'd  ber  broWS* 

Aa  sulta  a  matron  who  baa  play'd  a  prank  ; 
These  must  seem  douhty  mlndUd  of  tbelr  vowi. 

To  save  the  credit  of  their  breaking  bank  : 
To  no  men  are  auch  cordial  greetliigB  given, 
A*  thuee  whose  wives  have  made  tbeni  fit  for  heaven. 
■  [TbettateprluDorCoDUaiitlnoiile.lD  whieli  tba  Porta 
taUng  their  depirtu™.  nndEr  prWrnce  of  proloelliig  tbena 


i^tra,  or  Impgrial  hostage*.  canBned  bi  Ibis  foftntt  i  but 
itaice  the  year  17U.  U.Iluan  ind  maorot  lbs  PmKhhara 
boon  ImprisoDed  Id  the  laiDa  place  i  and  lbs  donfeAn*  winrtf 

gaplDf.  It  teoiu,  ror  (be  unrai  penont  of  the  a 
'--■-'-  --• Msjeatyt  — — — 


D  Great  Britain  and  the  Port 


'  ["  The  princess"  (Eulu  Atma.  dauBtiter  of  Ach 
111.)  ■'  eidahoed  inliin  the  bsrbamy  of  the  Ir"'-' 
■htrh.  at  tin  year!  olil.  had  put  her  In  Iha^wer  ofi 

aisgntt.''— DaTor 


n»  her  In  the  power  ofa  decrapl* 
«  like  a  cuLt  bed  only  luipirod 


=& 
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CLV, 

ail  aiKhiWM  cwt  iround  hi*  grot  bUtk  tja. 
And  looking,  u  be  ilinji  loak'd,  percelicd 
Juu  usoi^it  the  dunscli  Id  dlagnlae, 

whkh  bt  tMin"il  DO  whft  surprijed  norgdcvfd. 
Dot  JuM  nnurk'il  with  ilr  MiUte  uid  wbc, 

lOa  ftlU  ■  Buttering  righ  Oulbefu  beaved, 
.  j«  jroo'w  boafht  uutber  glri  ;  tli  pitj 
Thmt  ■  men  Christian  ihould  be  half  ao  pntlr." 

CLVL 
ThU  compliment,  which  drew  *U  rjet  upon 

The  Df  w-boiubt  virgin,  oiade  her  blush  and  (hake. 
Bcr  comrtdn,  also,  thought  thcmielves  undone  : 
Ob  I  HihomK  J  that  hli  Hajeity  ihould  take 
Such  DDtlce  ol  >  giaour,  *h11e  Kam  to  cue 

Of  them  Ui  Up*  Imperial  ever  spake  I 
Then  wia  a  goienl  whisper,  tias,  and  wriggle. 
But  Ftlqaetle  ftirbade  them  all  to  giggle. 

CLTIL 
The  Turks  do  well  to  ihut— at  least,  SOTietinua  — 

le  women  np  — becauK,  In  nd  realltf, 
Tbeir  cbutity  In  tbeie  unhappy  cllmea 

Is  not  a  thing  o(  that  astringent  quality, 
Hliich  In  the  North  prevenU  precocJoui  crimd. 

And  maket  our  inowleM  pure  than  our  morality  ; 
The  lun,  wbicb  yearly  melts  the  polar  Ice, 
Has  quite  the  contrary  efl^ct  on  rice 

CLTin. 
Thus  In  ibr  East  they  are  extremely  itrict, 

ad  wedlock  and  a  padlock  mean  the  same  ; 
Excepting  only  when  the  former 's  pick'd 
~  ne'er  can  be  replaced  in  proper  Crame  ; 


;,  as  a  pipe  of  claret  Is  when  prick'd  : 
t  then  theh-own  polygamy 'i  to  blame; 
Why  don't  thej  knead  two  ilrtuous  souls  (or  Ule 
Inlo  that  moral  centaur,  man  and  wife  ?  > 

CLIX. 
Thtu  ta  OUT  chnmlde ;  and  now  we  pause, 

Thongb  not  for  want  of  matter ;  but  "t  la  lime, 
According  to  the  ancient  epic  laws. 

To  slacken  sail,  and  anchm  with  our  rhynM^ 
Let  thli  flim  canto  m«-t  with  due  applause. 

The  (lith  shall  have  a  touch  of  the  sublime  j 
Meanwhile,  as  Homei'  somctlmet  sleeps,  perbapa 
Vuu  11  pardon  to  my  muse  a  few  ihort  napi.^ 


Bon  S«an. 


PREFACE  TO  CANTOS  VL  VIL  AND  VUL  » 
Thi  details  of  the  d 

lowing  cantos  ((.  e.  .      . 

taken  from  a  French  Work,  enOtled  "  Histolrc  di 
Nouvelle  Rusde."*  Some  of  the  incidents  attributed 
to  t>on  Juan  really  occurred,  partlcutariy  the  dr- 
cumitance  of  Us  saving  the  Infant,  whith  w 
actual  case  of  the  late  Due  de  Richelieu',  I 
young  volunteer  In  the  Russian  lerTlce,  and 
ward  the  founder  and  benefactor  of  Odeau  ',  where 
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ime  and  metaor;  eta  never  e«u«  to  be  re- 
piM  nilh  nrerence. 

la  Uu  coaraa  of  theie  ontoi,  a  ttuus  or  two  irill 
be  bund  motire  lo  tht  late  Harqoli  of  LondoniltiTy, 
but  written  lome  time  before  Ma  deceue.  Hud  tliat 
pcnoD'i  oligarchy  died  with  him,  the;  would  hire 
leni  luiiiireued  i  u  It  Is,  I  un  rimn  of  DOtblng  In 
the  muiner  of  hia  death  i  or  of  hl>  life  to  prevent 
the  flrce  eiprenion  of  the  aplnlont  of  bU  whom  his 
whole  existence  was  consiuned  In  cndisTourlDg  to 
(luUTe.  That  he  was  ail  aralable  nun  In  priuali 
life,  im7  or  miT  "<"  ^  ^i^^ :  ''"I  *'^  ^^  ^' 
puUlc  have  nothing  to  do;  and  ai  to  lamenting  his 
death,  It  will  be  time  enough  when  Ireland  has 
ceaied  to  moum  tor  hi*  birth.  As  a  minister,  I. 
tbr  oae  of  miUbm,  looked  upon  him  as  the  moal 
dnpDtlc  In  intention,  and  the  weakeM  In  Intellect, 
tbil  ever  t^nrannlted  orer  a  country.  U  Is  the  Rnt 
Umc  Indeed  dnee  the  Motmaiis  that  England  has 
been  lunited  by  a  auwiiter  (at  least)  who  could 
not  iiieak  English,  and  that  Farllament  pennltliHl 
Ibietr  to  be  dictated  to  In  the  laogusge  of  iln.  Uala- 
prop.  > 

Of  the  manner  of  his  death  little  need  he  (aid, 
except  that  If  a  poor  radical,  sucb  as  Waddlngton  or 
WatsoD.  had  cut  hli  throat,  be  would  have  been 
burled  In  a  cross-roiid,  with  the  usual  appurtenances 
of  the  stake  and  mallet.  But  the  mloliter  was  an 
elegant  InDatlc  —  a  sentimeHta]  suicide  — he  merely 
cut  the  "  carotid  artery,"  (bleHlngs  on  their  learning ! ) 
and  lo  I  tbe  pageant,  and  the  Abbey  I  and  "  the 
tylltblei  of  dolour  yelled  A>ith  "  by  the  newspapen — 


.T'teweTSe^iKtJ 

id  towards  i  bakned  bncber  It  nishi 
nKjValcnia.  WHh  naard  to 
It  bu  talents  to  hava  baea  ai 


ill  bteorll/ . 

on  at  the  Inden  or  thai  mlniitrr  which 

,    r ilry  Ifai  belns  lubluiUHl  by  a  power 

I  which  iid:Juf>iud  all  the  reU  of  Burnpa  —  which  ibuglil 
f  the  couutrj  igaiiiil  comlilDcd  Europe,  iDd  triumi^hfld— and 
'  which  wrenched  the  Kcptre  of  domliilan  Awa  the  duolatlni 
prlDciplfla  thai  Iha  Fiwaeh  rar^^iitloD  spread  tbrouah  the 
,  world,  and  ratored  It  to  ralldon and  hofHslr-  Iflohaxe 
preaarvwd  tha  blth  and  llbertla  of  Eoriaod  trom  destruction 
'        "'  ' lived  bar  to  the  DHHt  magDUcoit  poUit  of  grcat- 

nwad  down  hoth  bodr  and  tool  — aui  to  abta 

Just  prlndpls,  tn  LraaKFihlQiil  Dune— tiich  ikme  t>elon^  to 
'    'Ml  mlnlstrr ;  indt  ol  all  Its  inembers,  to  naiia  more  than  to 

9  tolled  fttquant])>  Dir  twtin  or  founeap  houi 

lamoateihauitinf ofall"   -     -'  ' 
..jaided  b*  private  fartaot 
He  Uboured  for  Ihlnr  jmi 


ir,  foraialarjwhich 


•piril 


■IfiC,  daaut^ad  a  fflrM-raceur 


. ..  and  DHt  u  un. 

addhig  a  ihllUng  to  bii  p^usnlal 

n.  and  (to  {ir  ai  rcfarded  prtrata  life)  of  Und 


and  the  harangue  of  the  Coroner  '  in  a  eaiosj  over 
the  bleeding  body  of  the  deceased  —  (an  Anthony 
worthy  of  such  a  Cebt')  —  and  the  nauseoui  and 
atrodous  cant  of  a  degraded  crew  of  conspirators 
•gainst  all  that  la  sincere  and  bonuuiable.  In  liii 
death  he  was  necessarily  one  of  two  things  by  the 
law*—^R  felon  or  a  madman' — and  En  either  case 
no  great  sublect  for  panegyric.^     In  his  life  he  was 

—  what  all  the  world  knows,  and  half  of  It  will  feel 
for  yean  to  come,  tmless  hin  death  prove  a  "  moral 
leison"  to  the  surviving  fi^anl^  of  Europe.  It  may 
at  least  serve  as  some  consolation  to  the  lulloas,  that 
their  oppressors  are  not  happ;,  and  in  some  Instancet 
Judge  >o  Justly  of  their  own  actions  as  to  anticipate 
the  sentence  of  mankind.  Let  us  hear  no  mora 
of  this  man ;  and  let  Ireland  remoTO  the  ashes  of 
her  Orattan  Itom  the  sanctuary  ol  Westminster. 
Shall  the  patriot  of  humanity  repose  by  the  Werther 
of  politics  1  t  I 

With  regard  to  the  otijectlons  which  have  been 
made  on  another  score  to  the  ahready  published 
cantos  of  this  poem,  I  shall  content  myself  with  two 
quotations  fliHn  Voltaire: — "La  pudenr  s'est  en- 
fulte  des  cteurs,  et  s'est  retuglfe  sur  les  levres." .  .  . 
"  Plus  les  mcEurs  tont  depraves,  plus  les  expressions 
devlennent  meaurfcs ;  on  crolt  rcgagncr  en  langage 
ce  qu'on  a  perdu  en  vertu." 

This  Is  the  real  (kct,  as  applicable  to  the  degraded 
and  hypocritical  mass  which  leavens  the  present 
English  generation,  and  Is  the  only  answer  thi>y  de- 
serve. The  hackneyed  and  lavished  tlUcof  Blasphemer 

—  which,  with  Kadlcal,  Liberal,  JacoUn,  Reformer, 


IljaR  principle,  llut  a  mm  muit  nKHuHlf  be 
nalDd  at  the  ntomsol  of  dealrcjlag  btmA«lf.^'J 

•  luTbrUuliiBafltaeUii'—tlislawiofhiDE 
more  geirtiy  i  bnt  M  Ihn  IiHtlmiitn  h.T.  alwars 
their  mouths,  lei  thm  bera  mjAo  the  in<»i  odt, 

•  (Uponthlipaiiajeonoof  ths  nugaslonor  • 
that  It  li  quits  p«illile  fbr  SB  EnglUh  noblnu 


reTK. 

t  of  hli 

trlBdn 
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nimj 

Though  luch  >  Bbe  -i  ■  devn  (If  Out  there  be  one). 

-ihoutd 

let  ihe  would  make  full  rnsny  ■  MuHchean. 

.   tt  wn 

<«twCTe 

Throne*,  worldi,  el  cetera,  are  >o  ofl  upset 

liemott 
mind  of 

ludettof 
thing  to 
be  bu 

O'erthrawi  the  aame,  we  readUj  forget. 

Or  at  the  teut  fOrglTe,  the  loring  rath  one. 

If  Anthony  be  weU  remember'd  yet,                                 ! 

Til  not  Ml  conquera  keep  his  mune  In  tehloD.      1 

Bat  Actlum,  lort  for  Cleopat™'!  eyea,                           i 

OutbalancBi  aU  Craar's  vlctorie.. 

ftnr  con- 

T.                                          1 

0  detain 

He  died  at  flfty  tor  *  queen  of  torty ; 

)  ChrU- 

I  wlah  their  years  had  been  flfteen  and  twenty,          i 

«  which 

■  I  have 

or  world,  to  low,  ret  .till,  to  pay  my  court,  1 

ledndi 

Gave  what  I  had—,  heart:  a.  the  worid  went,  I     , 

e  claim 

Gave  what  wai  worth  ■  world ;  for  worlds  coold  never 

Hertore  me  those  pure  feeling^  gone  tor  eyer.                 | 

.p^era. 

VI. 

'T  wai  the  boy'.  '■  ralte,"  and  like  the  "  wldow\"  may      ' 

Perhap.  be  welgh'd  hereafter,  If  not  now  ;                   1 

But  whether  inch  things  do  or  do  not  weigh,                  ' 

AU  who  hare  loved,  or  love,  wlU  itlU  allow 

Ufc  ha.  nought  Uke  it      God  1.  love,  they  aav. 

And  Love  ■.  a  God.  ot  wai  before  the  brow                1 

or  earth  wa.  wrinkled  by  the  dm  and  tear.                  , 

Of— but  Chronology  berttnowi  the  yeara.                  1 

vn.                               i 

leretti, 

We  left  our  hero  and  third  heroine  In 

A  kind  of  .tate  more  awkward  than  uncommou,        1 

Sueu'd 

For  that  lad  templar,  a  forbidden  woman :                   i 

Sultans  too  much  abhor  this  mrt  of  lin. 

And  don't  agree  at  all  with  the  wIk  Boman,             [ 

■  mead. 

Hen^.  itolc  Cato.  the  lentenllDui,                               1 

VOL                                          I 

i  where; 

I  know  Oulbeyaj  wa.  extremeiy  wrong ;                           ' 

I  own  It,  I  deplore  It,  I  condemn  U ;                             i 

iTi 

But  I  detest  all  fiction  even  In  long,                                 1 

And  »  mu.t  tell  the  truth,  howe'er  you  btame  H. 

ipwe: 

Her  reason  being  weak,  her  paislooi  itrong,                      i, 

She  thought  that  her  lord's  heart  (e»CT  could  ibe    ' 

■awh»tl 

claim  it)                                                          i 

Wa.  icarce  enough ;  fur  he  had  flfty-nlne                       i , 

be. 

riik 

IX. 

But  by  "  the  bookish  theorfc  "  >  tt  appeaii,                   ' 

If  't  1.  .umm'd  up  with  femlulne  precision,                         i 

■~ 

That,  addbtg  to  the  acromit  hi.  Highneta'  yc«^       j 

ttwdir- 

Uw^.uthor  ot  tk.  "  S.HOU.  cu,.  «i,t^  „  ..^  ^  «. 

lumed  w  Ifas  bed  of  Calo  loadiiil  vlth  inuonL .^P'Z^ 

wuM 

"•'"'■■^i^,'s;.":Tssssu. 

-oo^r'^'"'""'"*""""™"'-"*--*.^ 
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Jit  blr  Snltani  err'd  from  Inanition ; 

iltau  Juat  to  all  hi!  dean, 
Sbe  could  but  dalm  tbc  flfteeo-bimdredth  part 
Otwhat  ihoDld  be  monopDlr  —  tlK  bean. 

X. 
a  li  oburved  that  ladlei  arc  litigious 
Upon  ill  legal  obJecH  of  potseMlon, 
And  not  the  least  w  when  tbtj  arc  reltgloua, 

Wtileb    douUci   what   they    think  of  tbc  tnuu- 

Wilh  tuiti  and  proeecutloni  tbej'  bcaiege  as, 

Ai  the  tribunals  show  througb  man;  a  Knim, 
VlieD  the?  nupect  that  an;  one  8<>e>  •ham 

which  the  law  makes  them  sole  hdre. 
XL 

How,  If  thia  holds  good  In  a  Chrlitlan  land, 
~  le  heathen  alio,  tbouRh  with  leoer  latitude, 
ipt  to  cuTT  tblngs  with  a  high  band, 
Id  take,  what  Ungi  call  "  an  Imposing  attitude ; " 
And  for  Uiclr  rights  connubial  make  a  stand,    [tudn 
When  their  liege  huibands  treat  them  with  ingratl- 
And  as  four  wives  must  bare  quadruple  claims, 
Tbe  Tigris  bath  Its  jealousies  like  Thames. 

XIL 

OuIbeTU  was  the  tburth,  and  (aa  I  said) 
The  ftvourite  ;  but  what's  bToiu  amimgit  toail 

Folfgam;  nxa;  well  be  beld  In  dread. 
Not  only  as  a  iln,  but  as  a  bort  : 

Host  wise  men  with  one  modente  woman  wed. 
Will  scarcely  find  philosophy  for  more  ; 

And  all  (except  Mabometans)  fbrbear 

~  nuptial  couch  a  "  Bed  of  Ware."' 

zm. 

ic  niblimest  of  mankind,  — 
)  ityled  according  to  the  usual  ftirms 
Of  CTcry  monarch,  ail  they  are  eonalgn'd 

To  tboM  sad  hungry  jacobins  the  worms,  > 
Who  on  the  very  loftiest  kings  bave  dined,  — 
la  Highness  gaaed  upon  Gulbe^aa'  charms, 
Bipecting  all  the  welcome  of  a  lorer 
'     •*  Hlgbtand  welcome  >'  all  the  wide  world  over). 

XTf. 

Now  here  we  should  distinguish  ;  fbr  howe'er 
"t  words,  embraces,  and  all  that. 
Hay  look  like  what  is — neither  here  nor  there, 

Tbey  BR  put  on  aa  eadly  aa  a  hat. 
Or  rather  bonnet,  which  tho  Bdr  sci  wear, 

Trimm'd  either  heads  or  hearts  to  decorate. 
Which  form  an  onument,  but  no  more  part 
Of  heads,  than  their  careisei  of  the  lleart 

XV. 

4  (light  blush,  a  uft  tremor,  a  calm  kind 
Of  gentle  feminine  delight,  and  shown 
Hore  In  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  reslgn'd 
Bather  to  hide  what  pleases  most  unknown, 

(re  the  best  tokens  (to  a  modeit  mind) 
Of  love,  when  seated  on  bis  loveliest  throne. 


»:i' 


■AI  Waw.  It 


h  u  ■Uuiion  Is  made  bj  Slukipeu*  1 


M  DM  talifiilhuTttn  > 


If  true,  't  ts  no  great  lease  of  Its  own  Bre ; 
For  DO  one,  save  In  very  early  Touth, 

Would  like  (I  think)  to  trust  all  to  dedrt. 
Which  is  but  a  precarlooa  bond,  la  sooth. 

And  apt  to  be  transferr'd  to  tbe  Srst  buyer 
At  a  sad  discount :  while  four  over  chilly 
Women,  on  t'other  hand,  seem  somewhat  ilUy. 

XTIL 
Tllat  is,  we  cannot  pardon  their  bad  tatte. 

For  so  It  seenia  to  lovets  swlR  or  ilow, 
Who  bin  would  have  a  mutual  flame  couf^'d. 

And  see  a  sentimental  passion  glow. 
Even  were  St  Frsncls'  poramour  their  guest. 

In  his  monastic  concubine  of  snow  i  —  * 
tu  short,  the  maxim  for  the  antorou*  tribe  Is 
Horatlaiv  "  Medio  tu  tutlsiimus  ibis." 

xvm. 

The  "tu ""a  too  much, — but  let  it  stand, — the  vet 
Bequlrea  It,  that  "i  to  say,  the  English  rhyme, 
nd  not  the  pink  of  old  bexameten  ) 
But,  after  all,  there  's  neither  tune  oar  time 
I  the  last  line,  which  cannot  well  be  worae. 
And  was  thrust  In  to  close  tbe  octave's  chime : 
I  own  no  prosody  can  ever  rate  It 
As  a  rule,  but  InM  may.  If  you  translate  It 

XIZ. 
If  blr  Oalbeyai  overdid  her  part, 

I  know  not  —  it  succeeded,  and  success 
Is  much  hi  most  things,  not  leas  In  the  heart 

Than  other  articles  of  female  dm*. 

Seir.love  In  man,  too,  beats  all  female  art ; 
They  lie,  we  lie,  all  lie,  but  hive  no  less : 
ad  no  one  rirtue  yet,  except  stjuratlon. 

Could  atop  that  wont  of  vices — 


We  leave  this  royal  couple  to  repose  : 

A  bed  Is  not  a  tlirone,  and  they  may  sleep, 
Whate'er  Ihelr  dreams  Ik,  If  of  Joys  or  woei : 

Yet  disappointed  joys  are  woes  as  deep 
As  any  man's  clay  mixture  undergoes. 

Our  least  of  sorrows  an  such  aa  we  w«ep ; 
T  is  the  vile  dally  drop  on  drop  which  wean 
The  soul  out  (Ilka  the  stone)  with  petty  Cares. 

XXI. 
A  scolding  Witt,  a  sullen  nn,  a  bUI 

To  pay,  unpaid,  protested,  or  discounted 
At  a  per-centage  )   a  child  cross,  dog  111, 

A  bvourite  hoTM  bllen  lame  Just  aa  he  '■  motmtcd, 
A  bad  old  woman  making  a  wone  will. 

Which  leaves  you  minus  of  the  cash  you  coimted 
As  certain  ;  ^-  these  are  paltry  things,  and  yet 
I  "vc  rarely  seen  the  man  they  did  not  fret 


d  Frandi,  beiog  ttTooglv  lolicltad  oo*  dar 

IT  dC  Dilnd.  hft  plunvnl  hlf  pik«l  body  iDIo  a 
iw.    Tke  devil.  b«bi(0'en»nM.rMrm]  in. 
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mg  In  PsUgonUn  Undi ; 

u  back  to  UUlput,  and  guide 
through  the  labjrinth  ot  love, 
ire  left  him  tevenl  Unci  above. 

XXIZ. 
rorth  nlth  the  lovel;  Odalliquei,  > 

gtveD  ^gn>l  jolo'd  to  their  imj ; 
igh  he  certainly  ran  man;  risks, 

could  not  at  timei  keep,  by  the  mj, 
h  the  consequences  of  ntch  triiki 
me  than  the  wont  damage)  men  tV 

England,  where  the  thing  *•  a  tax, ) 
log  all  their  chamu  fitxn  breasts  to  tiaeki. 


■Uk«  andedlTjing  thnmg, 

luduflank'di  whileatt^elr head  there  stalk'd 

who  kept  up  discipline  among 

;niale  rank),  >o  that  none  (tlrr'd  or  talk'd, 

her  Mnctlon  on  their  the-parades : 

waa  «  the  Mother  ot  the  Maids." 
XXXL 
'  >he  was  a  "  mother,"  I  know  not.       [ther ; 
ether  they  were  "  maid)  "  who  call'd  her  mo- 

U  her  aeragllo  title,  got 
<r  not  how,  but  good  aa  an;  other ; 
emir  4  can  tell  you,  Or  De  Tott :  * 
fllce  wa)  to  keep  atoot  or  anotber 
piopeniltles  In  flfteen  hundi^ 
'omen,  and  correct  them  when  Iber  blundcr'd. 


I  the  rest,  contrived  to  keep  this  den 

tie)  cool  as  an  Italian  convent, 

dl  the  pasdon)  have,  alu  I  but  one  vent. 

xzznL 

at  1)  that?   Devotion,  doubtless — how 

1  ;ou  aik  auch  a  question  ?  —  but  we  wU 

le.      As  I  said,  this  goodl;  row 

ilea  ol  all  countries  at  the  will 

good  man,  with  sCatelj'  march  and  slow, 

water-lilies  floating  dorm  a  rill  — 

er  lake  —  for  rilti  do  nal  run  doielji,  — 

n  most  malden-Uke  and  melancbolf. 


lit  apring-tlde,  or  women  any  where 

a  tttti  from  bonds  (which  are  ot  no  great  use 

11),  or  Uke  Irish  at  a  fair, 

r  guards  being  gone,  and  as  It  were  a  truce 

to  )tng,  dance,  chatter,  smile,  and  pUy. 

Ullaiortheungllo 

niMriui  CsDtanir.   a  prliice  of  VoMailat  wt»H 
^U»liD»>Eu(liU,bjTl^.    ll.al*dlnll^^" 
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XXXV. 

ThcLi  tilk,  of  courw,  nn  most  on  the  ncv  comer ; 

Htr  sbiKi  tier  Iuilr<  her  air,  htr  avcTTtblng : 

Some  thought  her  drew  did  DOt  m  much  become  her. 

Or  woDder'd  at  her  tan  wltliout  a  rlog  ; 
Somt  Slid  her  yean  were  getting  High  thplr  lummer, 

Othtn  contended  tbejirere  but  In  (pringi 
Book  ihougbt  her  rather  mBsciillne  In  height. 
While  othera  wlah'd  that  ihe  bad  been  >o  quite. 

XXXTI. 

But  no  one  doubted  on  the  whole,  that  she 
Wb9  what  her  dress  bespoke,  ■  damsel  fair. 

And  ftesh,  and  ■>  beautiful  exceedingly," ' 

Who  with  the  brightest  Oeorglans  >  might  compare: 

Thty  wondcr'd  how  Gulbcyai,  loo,  could  be 
So  sUI;  as  to  bU7  slaves  wba  might  share 

(If  that  his  Highness  wearied  of  his  hrlde) 

Her  throne  and  power,  and  ever;  thing  bolde. 

XSXVJl. 

But  what  was  strangest  In  this  virgin  crew. 
Although  her  beaut;  waa  enough  to  >ei. 

After  the  llrst  Investl^Ung  view, 

Ther  all  found  out  as  tew,  or  fewer,  specks 

In  the  fair  form  of  their  companion  new. 
Than  Is  the  custom  of  the  gentle  sex. 

When  the;  surrey,  with  Cliriatian  tjet  or  Heathen, 

In  a  new  bee,  "  the  ugliest  creature  breathing." 

XXXVIIL 
And  yet  they  had  their  little  jealousies. 

Like  all  the  rest ;  but  upon  this  occasion. 
Whether  tbere  are  such  things  as  sympathies 

Without  our  knowledge  or  our  approbation. 
Although  they  could  not  Me  through  his  disguise. 

All  felt  a  soft  kind  of  concatenation. 
Like  magnetliiB,  or  devillsm,  or  what 
You  please  —  we  will  not  quarrel  atraut  that : 

XXXIX. 
But  certain  t  Is  they  all  felt  (or  tbeir  new 

Companion  something  newer  still,  as  't  were 
A  lentlmental  friendship  through  and  through, 

Extremely  pure,  which  made  them  all  cnncur 
In  wishing  her  their  sister,  save  a  few 

Who  wlsb'd  they  had  a  brother  just  like  her, 
Whom,  If  they  were  at  home  In  sweet  CIrcastIa, 
They  would  prefer  to  Fadlsha  >  or  Pacha. 

XL. 
Of  those  who  had  most  genius  for  this  sort 

Of  sentimental  friendship,  there  were  three, 
Lulah,  Katlnka  •,  and  Dudil ;  hi  short, 

(To  save  description}  &Ir  as  Mr  on  be 
Were  they,  according  to  the  best  report^ 

Though  differing  bi  stature  and  degree, 
And  dime  and  time,  and  country  and  comcdexlon ; 
Tltry  all  alike  admired  their  new  connection. 

I  [■■  1 1 


■    Aladiio  ilchl/cladMiii"— 
li  In  the  KljMent  dinuilM  of  GnorBl. 


Lolah  wu  dusk  as  India  and  as  warm  ; 

KaUnka  waa  a  Oeorglan  *,  white  and  red. 
With  great  blue  eyes,  a  lovely  hand  and  arm. 

And  feet  so  nnall  they  scarce  leem'd  made  to  tr«n^' 
But  rather  sUra  the  earth  ;  while  DudA'a  torm 

Look'd  more  adapted  to  be  put  to  bed. 
Being  somewhat  lante,  and  languishing,  and  Iai7< 
Tet  of  a  beauty  that  would  drire  you  craiy. 

XLn. 
A  kind  of  sleepy  Tenus  seem'd  Dudi^, 

Yet  very  Bt  to  "murder  sleep"  In  those 
Who  gaied  upon  her  cheek's  tranicendcnt  hue. 

Her  Attic  forehead,  and  hci  FhlOJan  nose  i 
Few  angles  were  there  In  her  form,  't  Is  true, 

Thinner  she  might  have  been,  and  yet  scarce  la» 
Yet,  after  all,  'twould  pniile  to  say  where 
It  would  not  (poll  some  seiiarate  charm  to  part. 

XLIIL 

She  was  not  violently  lively,  but 

Stole  on  your  spirit  like  a  Hay.4ay  breaking  ; 
Ber  eyes  were  not  too  sparUlng,  yet,  half-shut, 

They  put  beholders  In  a  tender  taking ; 
She  look'd  (this  simile's  quite  new)  Just  cut 

From  marble,  like  Pygmalion's  statue  waking. 


XLIV. 

Lolah  demanded  the  new  damsel's  name  ~ 
"  Juanna." — .Well,  a  pretty  name  enough, 

Katlnka  aik'd  her  alio  whence  she  came  — 

"Prom Spain." — "But  where  it  Spain?" — "Dont 
aik  such  stuff, 

Nor  show  your  Georgian  Ignorance  —  for  shame  I " 
Said  Lolah,  with  an  accent  rather  rough. 

To  poor  Katlnka :  "  Spain  's  an  Island  near 

Morocco,  betwlit  Egypt  and  Tangier." 

XLT. 
DudA  aald  nothing,  but  sat  down  beside 

Juanna,  playing  with  her  veil  or  hair  ; 
And  looking  at  her  stcadAstly,  she  sigb'd, 

As  If  she  plUed  her  Ibr  being  there, 
A  pretty  stranger  without  friend  or  guide. 

And  all  atiash'd,  too,  at  the  general  stare 
Which  welcomes  hapless  strangers  In  all  places. 
With  kind  remarks  upon  t^eir  mien  and  t.cca. 

2LVL 
But  here  the  Mother  of  the  Maids  drew  near, 

With,  "  Ladles,  it  Is  time  to  go  to  rrtt. 
I  'm  puialed  what  to  do  with  you,  my  dear," 

She  added  to  Juanna,  their  new  guest : 
"  Tour  coming  has  been  unexpected  here. 

And  every  couch  Is  occupied  ;  you  bad  belt 
Partake  of  mine ;  hut  by  to-morrow  early 
We  wlU  have  all  things  settled  Ibr  you  Urly." 

*  [KBliuka  TU  tba  auhd  of  the  youDgnt  of  Ihe  Itaroe 

>  [Tlie  "BDDd  polnu"  of  I  GeorglsD  girl  are  a  rciy  or 

erebroiti.  ■  tmaJl  now  or  mouth,  wb"- '—■'■  '"—"-'*  ■■-- 
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■■  BriMn.  I  lute  to  deep  iloiw,"  qooth  ihe. 

Tbe  nutnm  frovD'd  :  ■•  Why  «o  ?"— "For  fe«i  of 
BtpUed  Kidinka  i  -  I  am  lun  I  ■««  [ibart*," 

A  ptuDtom  upon  each  of  the  four  poiti  i 
And  then  I  lute  the  vont  dreanu  Uut  etn  be, 

Of  Ooebn*,  QIaoun,  uhI  Olmu,  and  Oouli  In  host*." 
The  dune  replied,  "  Between  your  dreuni  ind  you, 
1 1^  jouuu^  dreanu  would  be  but  few. 

ZLIX. 
"  Too,  Ltdib,  mmt  codUdw  MtU  to  be 

Alone,  far  reaaon)  which  don't  nutter ;  you 
The  eame,  »-Hn*.,  until  by  and  by ; 

And  I  ahaU  place  Juuma  with  Dudil, 
Who  '■  quiet,  tnoftntlTe,  lUiDt,  iliri 

And  will  not  toM  and  chMter  tHe  nlgbt  thnHicl>- 
What  By  you,  child  r '  — Dudik  uld  nothing,  ai 
~     talcota  wen  of  the  more  aUent  claaa ; 

L. 
But  the  Toe  up,  and  kiM'd  the  mitnm'i  brow 

Between  the  eyes,  and  Lolah  on  both  cheeky 
KitlDlu,  ioo ;  and  with  a  gentle  bow 

(Curt'riea  are  neither  used  by  Turt>  nor  OreOi) 
She  took  Jnamu  by  the  band  to  ihow 

Their  place  of  rut,  and  left  to  both  their  pique*. 
The  otben  poudng  at  the  matron"!  preference 
Of  QudAi,  though     they  held    their  tongun   frnm 


LTV. 


defen 

I  a  tpadoiu  chamber  (Oda  1* 
le  TorUih  UUe),  and  ranged  round  the  wall 
Were  couches,  toilets — and  much  mon  thin  this 

I  might  deMribe,  ai  I  haTe  Ken  it  lU, 
But  It  suffices— little  wis  unlai; 

n  the  whole  a  notdy  runUih'd  hill. 
With  all  things  todies  want,  save  one  or  two, 
nearer  than  they  knew. 
LIL 

Dudil,  u  liu  been  said,  was  >  sweet  creature. 
Mot  very  dashing,  but  eitmnely  wliuili% 
With  the  meat  regulated  ctunni  of  (eatun, 

Which  painters  cannot  cstch  like  tuxa  rinnlng 
Against  proportion  —  the  wild  trtTDkes  of  nature 
Which  tliey  lilt  off  at  once  in  the  beginning. 
Full  of  eipreeslau,  rj^ht  or  wrong,  thai  strike, 
>T  unpleaalng,  still  arc  like. 

But  she  was  a  soft  landscape  of  mild  earth, 
Where  all  was  harmony,  and  calm,  uid  quiet. 

Luxuriant,  budding;  cbecrftxi  without  mlith, 
Which,  if  not  happiness,  li  much  more  nigh  it 

Than  are  your  mighty  passions  aiid  so  forth, 

h, some  call"  the  lubUme;"  I  wish  they'd  try  It: 

I  've  seen  your  stormy  seas  and  stormy  women, 

And  pity  lovers  ralher  more  than  seamen. 


Bat  she  waa  penstw  more  than  melancholy. 

It  may  be,  more  than  either — not  unholy 

Her  thou^ts,  at  least  till  now,  appear  to  have  been. 
The  atiangcat  thing  was,  beauteoui,  she  was  whoUy 

Uncooadoua,  albeit  tumM  of  quick  lerEnteen. 
That  the  wai  tlUr,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  taU ; 
She  nenr  thought  about  henelf  at  alL 

LT. 
And  thereftne  was  she  kind  and  gentle  a* 

The  Age  of  Gold  (when  gold  wa 
By  wbidi  Its  nomenclature  came  to  pass ; 

Thus  most  appropriately  has  been  shown 
"  Lucu*  i  mm  Incendo,""  "o*  what  oat. 

But  what  tDoi  kK  ,- a  sort  of  style  that  "s  grw 
Eitrandy  common  in  this  age,  wboee  metal 
The  derll  may  decompose,  but  oem  aettle : 

LTL 
I  think  It  may  be  of  "  Corinthian  Bms,"  I 
Which  was  a  mixture  of  ail  metab,  but 
The  bnuen  uppermost).     Kind  reader!  pas* 

This  long  pannthed* :  I  could  not  shut 
It  sooner  (br  the  loul  of  me,  and  class 

Hy  thulti eren  with  your  ownl  which  meaneth.  Pot 

kind  construction  upon  them  aj 

But  (Hot  you  wont — Uiendont — I  am  Dot  less  free. 

LVn. 
T  Is  ti"'»  we  should  return  to  plain  ninatlan, 
And  thus  my  Darratlve  proceeds  i  —  Dud^, 
With  erery  kiDdnes*  ihoR  of  oMcntatlon, 

Show'd  Juan,  or  Juanna,  through  and  through 
Tills  labyrinth  of  ftmalei,  and  each  station         [icw : 
Described — whafsstnnge — in  words  eitremelr 
I  have  but  one  simile,  and  Uut  "a  a  tdnnda, 
tta  wordleaa  wcoian,  which  is  nbat  thmder. 

LVm. 
And  next  ahe  give  her  (I  aay  Aer,  becaoae 

The  gender  aUU  was  epicene,  at  least 
In  outward  show,  which  Is  a  saving  danae) 

An  outline  of  the  customs  of  the  East, 
With  all  their  chaste  int^rl^  of  Uws, 

By  which  the  more  a  harem  ii  incresaed. 
The  stricter  doubtless  grow  the  vestal  duties 
Of  any  aupemumeraiy  beauties. 

LIZ. 
And  then  she  gave  Juanna  a  chaste  kiss : 

Dudil  was  Kind  of  kltsing— which  I'm  sure 
That  nobody  can  ever  take  amiss. 

Because  'tis  pleasant,  so  that  it  be  pure:. 
And  between  ftmalea  means  no  more  than  this — 
That  they  have  nothing  better  near,  or  newer. 
"  Kiss"  rhymes  to  ■•  bliss  "  In  feet  as  wen  is  vene — 
I  wish  It  never  led  to  something  worse. 

LS. 
In  perfect  Innocence  she  then  unmade 

Her  laUet,  which  coat  little,  for  abe  was 
A  child  of  Nature,  carelenly  arrayM  : 

IT  fond  of  a  chance  ogle  at  her  glass, 
'T  was  like  the  fawn,  which,  In  the  lake  dlsplay'd. 

Beholds  her  own  shy,  shadowy  image  pass. 
When  first  the  starts,  and  then  retuma  to  peep. 
Admiring  this  new  native  of  the  deep. 
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And  on*  bj  one  ber  article*  oT  irat 
Wen  Uld  uidc ;  but  not  beton  abe  ofl^r'd 

Ha  lid  to  bii  Juanoa,  wboM  eiccM 

Of  modeitr  declined  tlie  uaUtuice  prufTer'd  i 

mUch  pus'd  well  off  — 13  >he  could  do  no  le» ; 
Thougb  by  tbis  poUtesee  she  rUher  luS^'d, 

PrkklDg  ber  flngen  irltb  thme  eiined  pltu, 

mcb  lunlf  wen  iDveoted  toe  our  iln.i, — 

UaklDg  ■  woman  Ukc  a  porcupine, 

Hot  to  b*  natil3r  toocb'd.    But  still  more  dread, 
Ob  ^  1  irboK  bte  U  ii>  u  once  't  was  mine. 

In  orlf  TOuth,  to  turn  a  lidy'i  maid ;  ~- 
I  did  my  Tcry  iKqrlah  beat  to  ablne 

Id  tricktng  ber  out  for  a  masquerade  : 
Tbe  plna  ware  nlaced  sufflclently,  but  not 
Stuck  all  Aiactly  In  the  proper  spot 

Bat  Ibew  m  (bidlih  tblngs  to  all  tbe  wlie, 
And  I  lore  wladoni  more  than  she  lovea  me ; 

y^  tendencj'  la  to  phDoaophlae 
On  moat  thingi,  from  a  tymnt  to  a  tree  ; 

Bat  atUl  the  apouaelen  ilrgin  Snoalidgi  fllM 
What  are  we  ?  and  whence  cune  we  7  what  aball  be 

Our  iMmait  eiisteuce  7  what  'a  our  present  t 

/at  qneattou  anawerless,  and  yet  Incessant 

LXIV. 
Tbeie  wiB  deep  allenoe  In  tbe  chamber :  dim 

1  distant  tram  each  other  buni'd  the  ligbti. 
And  alomber  horei'd  o'er  each  lovely  Umb 

Of  the  &ir  occupants  :  If  there  be  sprites,      [Dim, 
Tbey  abould  have  walh'd  there  In  their  sprlgbtllest 

way  of  change  from  their  Kpulchnl  aites. 
And  shown  themselvea  aa  gboab  i^  better  taste 

LSV, 
Many  and  beaotlftil  lay  those  around, 

UJlc  flowen  of  dlBiirent  hue,  and  clime,  and  n>Dt, 
En  aome  exotic  garden  sometirDes  found, 

mth  coat,  and  core,  and  warmth  Indaeed  to  tboot 
One  with  ber  auburn  tresses  lightly  bound. 

And  blr  browi  gently  droiqing,  as  tbe  thilt 
Nods  Am  tbe  tree,  was  slumbering  with  aoft  breath, 
An4  Uft  apart,  wblch  shvw'd  the  pearis  beneath. 

LZTL 

One  with  ber  flnsh'd  cheek  laid  on  ber  white  arm. 
And  raven  ringlets  gatbcr'd  In  dark  crowd 
I    Above  ber  brow,  lay  dreuning  soR  and  warm  ; 
I       And  smiling  through  ber  dream,  as  through  a  cloud 
Tbe  moon  breaks,  half  unvell'd  each  further  chann, 
I       Aa.  slightly  Stirling  In  her  snowy  ahroud. 
Her  boutles  aelied  the  unconsdona  hour  of  night 
All  bashfully  to  struggle  Into  light. 

Lirn. 

Tbi*  1«  DO  hnH,  although  It  sounds  so  ;  for 

Twai  Qight,  but  then  wnc  lamps,  as  hath  been  said. 

A  third  "a  aU  pallid  aspect  oftr'd  more 
The  tniu  of  aleeplng  sorrow,  and  betrqp'd 

Tbroagb  the  heaved  breast  the  dream  of  sooM  (Ursbor* 
Bdoved  and  deplinvd  ;  while  slowly  stny'd 

(Aa  Digbt-dew,  on  a  cypress  glittering,  tingo 

Tbe  blstck  bough),  teai^^rops  through  her  eye^  dark 


LXVUL 
A  fourth  as  nurhle,  statuc-tlke  and  sUU, 

Idy  In  a  breathless,  hush'd,  and  atony  sleep  ; 
White,  cold,  and  pure,  ai  looks  a  ftuien  rill. 

Or  the  snow  minaret  on  an  Alplue  ateep. 
Or  Lot's  wife  done  Id  salt, —  or  what  younUI; 

My  aimlles  are  gather'd  In  a  heap, 
So  pick  and  choose — perhaps  you'll  tie  content 
With  a  carved  lady 


LXn. 
And  lo  1  a  Ofth  qipean ;  —  and  what  Is  she  t 

A  lady  of  a  "certain  age,'  which  means 
Certainly  aged  — what  her  yeara  might  be 

I  know  not,  never  counting  past  their  terns ; 
But  there  she  slept,  not  quite  so  fair  to  see. 

As  ere  that  awful  period  Intervenes 
Which  lays  both  men  and  women  on  the  shelt 
To  meditate  upon  their  sins  and  self, 

LXX. 

But  all  this  time  how  slept,  or  dream'd,  Dudil  ? 

With  strict  Inquiry  I  could  ne'er  dlicover. 
And  scorn  to  add  a  syllable  untrue  ) 

But  ere  the  middle  watch  was  bai^y  over. 
Just  when  the  hdlng  lampe  waned  dim  and  blue. 

And  pfaantoms  hover'd,  or  mlgbt  seem  to  hover, 
To  those  who  like  their  company,  about 
Tbe  apartment,  on  a  sodden  abe  scitam'dout : 

LXXI. 
And  that  so  loudly,  that  upstarted  all 

The  Oda,  in  a  general  commotion : 
Matron  and  maids,  and  those  whom  you  may  call 

Neither,  came  crowding  like  the  waves  of  ocean. 
One  on  the  other,  throoghout  the  whole  hall. 

All  trembling,  wondering,  without  the  least  notion 
More  than  I  bave  myself  of  what  could  make 
The  calm  Dudi)  so  turbulenlly  wake. 

But  wide  awake  abe  was,  and  round  her  bed. 
With  floatii^t  draperies  and  with  flying  hair. 

With  eager  eyes,  and  light  but  hurried  tread. 
And  bosOTOS,  anas,  and  ankles  glancing  bare. 

And  bright  as  any  meteor  ever  bred 
By  tbe  North  Pole,  —  they  sought  her  cause  of  care. 

For  abe  seem'd  agitated,  flu^'d,  and  frlghten'd. 

Her  eye  dilated  and  ber  oolour  helghten'd. 

But  what  Is  strange — and  a  strong  proof  tiow  great 
A  blessing  Is  sound  sleep — Joanna  lay 

As  bst  as  ever  husband  by  his  mate 
In  lioly  matrimony  snores  away. 

Not  all  the  clamour  broke  her  happy  elate 
Of  slumber,  ere  they  shook  her,  —  so  they  say 

At  least,  —  and  then  sbc,  too,  unclosed  ber  eyes, 

And  yawn'd  a  good  deal  with  discreet  surprise. 

And  now  commenced  a  strict  investigation. 

Which,  as  alt  spoke  at  once,  and  more  than  oott 

Conjecturing,  wonderlnR,  asking  a  narratioo. 
Alike  might  poitle  either  wit  or  dance 

To  answer  In  a  very  clear  oration. 

Dudii  had  never  pass'd  fOr  wanting  sense, 

Bat,  being  "  no  orator  as  Brutus  Is," 

Could  not  at  first  expound  what  was  amllsL 
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LXXT. 
tt  length  i)ie  sild,  that  In  n  slumber  souod 

8hc  dretm'd  >  dreun,  of  mlklog  In  a  wood  — 
\  "  wood  obscur*,'"  like  th»t  where  Dante  found ' 

HlTTuelf  In  St  the  tge  when  all  groii  Rood  i 
Lift'"  h*lf- way  house,  where  daines  with  virtue  crown'd 

Run  much  less  i-lsk  Ot  lovers  turning  rude ; 
And  that  thit  wond  wu  full  of  pleaunt  trulta, 
tnet  of  goodly  gruwth  and  ipreading  rooti  i 
LXXVL 

And  In  the  mtdit  ■  golden  aj^le  grew,—- 
A  moat  piodlgioai  pippin — but  it  hung 
Ratber  too  high  and  dblaat ;  that  alie  threw 
tier  gluieo  on  It,  and  thm,  longing,  Bung 
;  stones  and  wbaterer  »he  could  pick  up,  to 

Bring  dovn  the  fruit,  which  itill  pervenely  clung 
To  Iti  own  bough,  and  dangled  yet  In  sight. 
But  alwayi  at  ■  mo«t  provoking  height  ;— 

Lxzvn. 
Tbat  on  a  tudden,  when  the  leut  had  hope, 

It  (ell  down  ot  it>  own  acumi  befbn 
Har  fcet ;  tbat  ber  flnt  moTcmcnt  was  to  itoop 

And  pick  It  up,  and  bite  It  to  the  core  ; 
That  just  u  her  young  lip  began  to  ope 

Upon  the  golden  fruit  the  vision  bore, 
A  bee  flew  out,  and  atung  her  to  the  heart. 
And  ■> — she  awoke  with  a  great  ecream  and  itart. 

LXXVnL 
All  tbii  aha  toM  with  lume  confuilon  and 
I      DIama;,  (he  uaual  consequence  of  dreama 
Of  the  unpleasant  kind,  witb  none  at  band 

To  expound  their  vdn  and  rislonary  gleams. 
1  *Te  known  some  odd  ones  whicb  seem'd  really  plann'd 

PmpheClcally,  or  that  which  one  deems 
A  "  itruige  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 
Bj  whtcb  such  Iblngs  are  settled  now-a-daya.  * 

LXXII. 
The  damsels,  who  had  thoughts  of  some  great  barm. 

Began,  as  Is  the  consequence  of  Ifcar, 
To  scold  allttle  at  the  blse  alarm 

That  broke  for  nothing  on  tbeir  sleeping  ear. 
The  matron,  too,  wu  wroth  to  leave  ber  warm 

Bed  for  the  dream  she  bad  been  obliged  to  hear. 
And  chafed  at  poor  Dad&,  who  only  slgh'd, 
And  said,  that  she  was  aorry  she  had  died, 

LZXX. 
*■  I've  heardotstodeaofacock  and  buli; 

But  vlsl(His  of  an  apple  and  •  bee. 
To  take  ui  from  our  natural  rest,  and  pull 

The  whole  Oda  from  their  beds  at  half-past  three, 
Would  make  us  think  the  moon  Is  at  its  fUlI. 

You  Burvly  are  unwell,  child  I  we  must  see. 
To-morrow,  what  hia  Hlghnets'a  physician 
Will  say  to  this  hnteric  of  a  vision. 

LXXXI. 
"  And  poor  Juanna,  too,  the  child's  flist  night 

Within  these  walls,  to  be  broke  in  upon 
With  such  a  clamour — I  bad  thought  it  right 

That  the  young  stranger  should  not  lie  alone. 
And,  as  the  quietest  of  all,  she  might 

With  you,  Dudil,  a  good  night's  rest  have  known  ; 
But  now  I  must  transfer  ber  to  the  charge 
Of  Lolah — though  her  couch  Is  not  so  large." 


LXXXIL 
Lolah's  eye*  sparkled  at  the  propcdtlon  ; 

But  poor  Dudil,  with  large  drops  In  her  own. 
Resulting  from  the  scolding  or  Uie  rlslan, 

Implored  that  present  pardon  might  be  abown 
For  this  Brst  ftult,  and  that  on  no  condltloa 

(She  added  in  a  soft  and  piteous  tone) 
Juanna  should  be  taken  Ihim  her.  and 
Her  future  dreams  should  all  be  kept  In  hanL 

LXXXUL 
She  promised  never  mora  to  have  a  dream. 

At  least  to  dream  so  loudly  as  Juit  now ; 
She  wonder'd  at  herself  how  she  could  scream 

"I  was  foolish,  nervous,  as  she  must  allov, 
A  fond  halludnatloo,  and  a  theme 

For  laughter — but  she  felt  her  apfalti  tow. 
And  begg'd  they  would  excuse  her;  ahe'dget  Orcr 
This  weakness  In  a  ftw  hours,  and  recover, 

LXXXIV. 
And  here  Juanna  kindly  Interposed, 

And  said  siie  frit  herself  extremely  well 
Where  she  then  was,  as  her  sound  sleep  discloacd. 

When  all  around  rang  like  a  tocsin  bell ; 
She  did  not  find  herself  the  least  dispoaed 

To  quit  ber  gentle  partner,  and  to  dwell 
Apart  from  one  who  had  no  sin  to  ahow, 
SaTe  that  of  dreaming  once  "  mal-i-propoc." 

LXXXV, 
As  thus  Juanna  spoke,  Dudil  tum'd  round 

And  hid  her  hce  within  Joanna^  lireast ; 
Her  nack  alone  was  seen,  but  tbat  was  found 

The  colour  of  ■  budding  rose's  crot 
I  can't  tell  why  she  blush'd,  nor  can  npotmd 

The  mystery  of  this  rapture  of  tlielT  irst; 
All  that  I  know  Is,  that  the  Acts  I  state 
Are  true  as  truth  has  CTer  been  of  laic 

LXXXVL 
And  so  good  night  to  them, — or.  If  you  will. 

Good  morrow  —  for  the  cock  had  eiDwn,  and  light 
Began  to  clothe  each  Asiatic  bill. 

And  the  mosque  crescent  struggled  Into  il^t 
Of  the  long  caravan,  which  in  the  chill 

Ot  dewy  dawn  wound  dowly  round  each  hdtfi^ 
That  stretches  to  the  stony  belt,  which  ginb 
Asia,  where  Kaff  look*  down  upon  the  Kurda. 

LXXXVIL 
With  the  Brst  ray,  or  rather  grey  ot  monl, 

Gulbeyas  rose  boia  reetleaenesa ;  and  pde 
As  Psaslon  rises,  with  Its  bosom  worn, 

Array'd  herself  with  mantle,  gem,  and  T^ 
The  nightingale  that  sings  with  the  deep  tbom. 

Which  (kble  places  In  her  breast  of  wall. 
Is  lighter  hr  of  heart  and  voice  than  those 
Whose  headlong  passions  form  th^  pro|ier  win  a 


If  pe<«)le  would  but  see  Its  real  drift ; — 
But  that  they  will  not  do  without  aosiddoal. 

Because  all  gentle  readers  bave  the  gift 
Of  closing  'gainst  the  light  thdr  orta  of  lUxm 

While  gentle  writers  also  love  to  lift 
Their  voices  'gainst  each  other,  which  Is  n 
The  numben  an 
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Boa  the  niltuu  from  a  btd  of 

Bolter  thin  tbe  lOtt  Bj)»zitt'i,  who  cried 
Aloud  bccnue  hii  feellngi  were  too  Under 

To  brook  ■  mffl«d  nisr-lnf  by  bti  side,  — 
So  bnutttul  tlut  wt  could  llttk  mend  ber, 

Though  pale   with  conOlctt    between  love   and 
So  igltited  wu  abe  with  ber  error.  [pride  ;  — 

Sbr  did  not  cren  look  Into  tbe  mtrror. 

XC. 
AIm  arote  about  the  self-ume  lime, 

Pirbapa  a  little  liter,  her  great  lord, 
Huler  of  thirty  klngdonu  so  lubllme. 

And  of  a  wifc  by  whom  he  was  ibhorr'd  ; 
A  thing  of  much  lea  Import  In  tlut  cUme  — 

At  leut  to  thow  of  Incomes  which  amird 
The  suing  up  tlieir  wliole  connubial  cnrgo— 
'  n  are  under  ui  embargo. 
XCL 
He  did  not  think  roucb  on  the  matter,  nor 

!d  OD  any  ottier :  as  a  man 
He  liked  to  have  a  tundiume  paramour 

13  one  may  Uke  to  have  s  fkn, 
«  of  ClrcasaJans  had  good  storr, 
*  tr  the  IHvan ; 
Though  an  unusnal  lit  of  love,  or  duty, 
"  A  made  liim  blelj  bask  in  his  bride's  beauty. 

XCII. 
And  now  be  rose;  and  after  due  abtuUoni 

Exacted  by  the  cuitnms  of  tbe  East, 
And  prayers  and  other  plons  erolutlons. 

He  diank  six  cup*  ol  coffee  at  tbe  least, 
And  then  withdrew  to  bear  alxut  tlie  Busilans, 

Whose  Tictoiies  had  recently  Incnased 
[n  Catherlue'i  reign,  whom  glory  still  adorci. 

As  greatest  of  all  sovereigns  and  w s. 

XCIII. 
But  idl,  thou  grand  legitimate  Alexander  1 

Her  son's  son,  let  not  this  last  phroH  ofltnd 
Thine  ear,  ir  It  should  reach  —  and  now  rhymes  wander 

Atmoat  as  fiv  u  Fetershurgh.  and  lend 
A  dreadful  Impulse  to  each  loud  meander 

Of  murmuring  Liberty's  wide  waves,  which  blend 
Their  roar  even  with  the  Baltic's — so  you  be 
Tour  (Uher's  son,  lis  quite  enough  for  me. 

XCIT. 
To  call  men  lore-begotten,  or  proclaim 

Their  mothers  as  the  antipodes  of  'Htnon, 
That  hater  of  mankind,  would  bi>  a  ihame. 

A  IUmI,  or  whate'er  you  plrue  to  rhyme  on : 
But  people's  ancestors  are  hlstory'i  game ; 

And  If  one  lady's  lUp  could  Uan  a  crime  on 
All  generation*,  I  should  like  to  know 
What  pedigree  the  best  would  have  to  show  ) 

XCV. 
Had  Catherine  and  tlie  niltan  onderstood 

Their  own  true  interests,  which  king*  rarely  know. 


>  (:Holnra,liideKrlMn«UHlQterloror(heGrandEI«nli>r'i 
siKx.  into  whkfa  hfl  gairifld  HlmLiftioa  ss  tfas  asitiCiDt  of  a 
'I  wu  eaiplored  to  refuiate  the  elocki.  tvn 

iDto  a  lull»  wblelk  appeired  to  bo  tfaa 

^..„ , Hi  Id  (he  ecil»™:— '■  OUe  ulleeu 

Dcm»t«a  de  pomlalne  Aik  i  et  Is  lambrlB  iott  ct  ■iiu#  qui 
me  le  fond  d'una  coupole  qui  r^gua  au'daai ua,  eft  del  piiu 


FerliapB  precarious,  had  they  bat  thought  good, 

Without  the  aid  ol  prince  or  plenlpo : 
She  to  dlsmlB  ber  guirdi  and  be  his  harem. 
And  Rir  their  other  matters,  meet  and  sliare  'em- 

XCVL 
But  as  it  was.  111*  Highness  bad  to  hold 

Hli  daily  council  upon  ways  and  mean* 
Bow  to  encounter  with  this  martial  acold. 

This  modem  Amaion  and  queen  of  queans ; 
And  the  perplexity  could  not  be  told 

Of  all  the  plUai*  of  the  itite,  which  leans 
Sometimes  a  little  beavy  on  the  backs 
Of  those  wbo  cannot  lay  on  a  new  tax, 

XCVTL 
Heantime  Qulbeyai,  when  her  king  wai  gone, 

Betlred  Into  ber  boiulolr,  a  sweet  place 
for  lore  or  breakbst ;  private,  pleasing,  lone. 

And  ricb  with  all  contrivances  which  grace 
Those  gay  recesses ;  — many  a  precious  stone 

Sparkled  along  Ita  Toot,  and  many  a  vaae 
Of  porcelain  beld  In  the  fbtter'd  flowen, 
Tbose  cqitlve  soothers  of  a  entire's  houn. 

zcvm. 

Mother  of  pearl,  and  porphyry,  and  marble. 
Vied  with  each  other  on  this  coetly  spot ; 

And  alnglng  tdida  without  were  heard  to  warble ; 
And  the  ataln'd  glass  which  llgbted  thia  flUr  grot 

Varied  each  ray ;  —  but  all  deacHptions  garble 
The  true  eBbct  >,  and  ao  we  had  better  not 

Be  too  minute )  an  outline  Is  the  best,  — 

A  lively  reader's  Ikney  doea  tlie  reit. 

xca. 

And  here  she  summon'd  Baba,  and  required 

Ikm  Juan  at  his  hands,  and  Information 
Of  what  bad  pass'd  since  all  the  slaves  retired. 

And  whether  be  had  occupied  their  itation ; 
If  matten  had  been  managed  as  desired, 

And  his  disguise  with  due  conslderitian 
Kept  up  1  and  above  all,  the  where  and  how 
He  had  pasa'd  the  night,  waa  what  abe  wlih'd  to  knoW* 

C. 
Baba,  with  some  embarrassment,  replied 

To  tbi*  long  catechism  of  questions,  ask'd 
More  easily  than  answer'd,  —  that  he  had  tried 

His  best  to  obey  Id  what  be  had  been  task'd ; 
But  there  seem'd  something  that  he  wlah'd  to  hide. 

Which  hesitation  more  betiay'd  than  mask'dj 
He  tcratcb'd  hi*  ear,  the  Inhllible  resource 
To  which  embarrau'd  people  have  recourse. 

CI. 
Oulbeyai  was  no  model  of  true  patience. 

Nor  much  disposed  to  wait  In  word  or  deed  ; 
She  Ukcd  quick  anawera  In  all  convenatlona ; 

And  when  she  saw  him  stumbling  like  a  steed 
In  ills  replies,  she  pnsiled  hhn  for  tmb  ones ; 

And  as  his  speech  grew  still  more  broken-kneed. 
Her  cheek  began  to  Duib,  ber  eyea  to  sparkle, 
And  her  proud  braw'a  blue  veins  to  swill  and  darkle. 


,  I'iCvalt  dlioctonanl  u  miiieu,  ■ .. 

inrtivB]  1a  (fte  il  pleioe  da  lophas.  de  pr^eux  pla- 

1,  de  meDbln  luperbet,  sn  unmof  '■- ' ■ 
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cn. 


men  Biba  nw  Uieac  sjmptMiu,  wUcli  be  kneir 

To  bode  Um  no  gmt  good,  he  depcecaUd 
Her  anger,  ind  boaech'd  ihe  'd  bear  him  through  — 

Ut  could  not  help  the  thing  which  be  related  i 
Then  out  It  cune  mt  length,  that  to  Dudik 

un  «M  giTen  In  chrnrge,  u  hith  heca  itated, 
not  br  Bate'B  fliult,  he  uld,  and  nrore  on 
[  The  hi^r  camel'i  hump,  beddn  the  SoniL 

cnL 

The  dilcf  dune  oT  the  Oda,  Dpao  whom 

The  dlidpUne  of  the  whole  harem  borci 
As  aoon  u  the;  re-eDter'd  their  own  room. 

For  Bah*')  fiiodloo  M(vt  •hart  at  the  door, 
Bad  Mttkd  an  -.  nor  could  he  then  prauine 

The  afoRMld  Baba)  Jiut  then  to  do  more. 
Without  exdtlog  nieh  luipleko  as 
Ught  make  the  matta  (till  wnne  than  it  wai. 

CIT. 
He  boind,  Indeed  he  tJKOgbt,  be  conid  be  nm 

Juan  had  not  betny'd  hinuelf ;  In  hct 
T  «u  certain  that  hi*  conduct  had  been  pure, 

Becauw  a  finlldi  or  Impmdent  act 
Would  not  alone  hare  made  him  buecuie, 

at  CDdad  In  hit  bdng  found  oat  and  mei'd. 
And  thrown  into  the  wa.  — TOui  Baba  tpoke 
OfalliaTcDudii'tdTMun.whIcb  wainojoke. 

CT, 
TUi  be  dlacnvtly  kept  In  the  back  ground, 

'  nd  talk'd  awar—  and  might  hare  lalk'd  till  now, 
For  anjr  rurther  aniwei  that  he  found. 

Bo  deep  an  angoiah  wruufl  Oulberai'  brow : 
Bn  cheek  tum'd  aihet,  can  rung,  bndn  wtalii'd  round, 

Ai  If  ihe  bad  recdved  a  luddeo  blow. 
And  the  heart'i  dew  of  pain  aprang  bat  and  chilly 
U'er  her  hlz  front,  like  Morning^  on  a  Uly. 

CTL 
Althotigh  ihe  wa>  not  of  tbe  tMiH-tg  sort, 

Bab*  thought  ihe  would  tUnt,  but  there  be  err'd 

It  was  but  a  coDTuldon,  which  though  short 

Can  never  be  described ;  we  all  hare  heard, 
And  sinne  of  ui  have  felt  thai  ■■  oil  amort,''  > 

When  thing!  beyood  tlie  common  have  occoirM ;  — 
Oulbeyai  proved  In  that  tnief  agony 
What  the  could  ne'er  cxprea — then  how  should  I? 

She  rtood  a  moment  at  a  Pythoness 

bmds  on  ber  tripod,  agoniaed,  and  t\ili 
Of  Inqdiatlon  gatber'd  from  distress. 

When  all  the  bearl-itrlngs  like  wild  horses  puU 
The  heart  asunder ;  —  then,  as  more  or  leas 

Their  speed  abated  or  their  strength  grew  dull, 
Slie  sunk  down  on  her  seat  by  slow  degrees. 
And  bow'd  her  tlirobbing  bead  o'er  trembling  knees. 

cvin. 
Her  flee  declined  and  was  unseen ;  her  hair 

ell  In  long  ttnses  like  the  weeping  willow, 
Sweeping  the  marble  underneath  her  chair, 

Or  rather  sob,  (for  It  was  all  pillow, 
A  low,  soft  ottoman,}  and  black  despair 

StirrM  up  and  down  her  btwim  like  a  billow. 
Which  nubes  to  some  ihore  whose  ahlngtea  check 
Its  ftrther  course,  liut  must  recdre  Its  wreck. 

1  ["Moirrttes  mrKsle?    What  I  iweednc,  aU  uncnt  ?" 
-Tamn^  qriU  S»r™.J 
■  i"  His  gqlUr  SOU],  St  nmdtr  wltb  p>ds  and  men,  could 


CIX 
Her  Iwad  hung  down,  and  her  long  balr  In  at 

Conceal'd  liet  features  better  than  a  veil ; 
And  one  band  o'er  the  ottoman  lay  di 

White,  waien,  and  as  alabaster  pale  : 
Would  that  t  were  a  painter  I  to  be  groiqdax 

Ail  that  a  poet  drags  Into  detail  I 
Oh  that  my  words  were  coloun  I  but  Uidi  tlnli 
May  serve  pertups  at  outUnca  cr  slight  hinbt. 


Oulbeyai'  taciturn  or  speaking  will. 
At  length  she  rose  up.  and  began  to  walk 

eiowly  along  the  room,  but  dlent  itm. 
And  ber  brow  dear'd,  but  not  liei  troubled  eye ; 
The  wind  was  down,  but  still  the  tea  ran  high. 

CZL 
She  ttopp'd,  and  raised  ber  bead  to  ipeak — but  panted 

And  then  moved  on  again  with  rapid  pace  ; 
Then  slacken'd  It,  which  Is  the  rowcb  moat  caused 

By  deep  emotion :  —  you  may  f™"""*"  trace 
A  feeling  in  each  fbotitep,  atdiscluaed 

By  GaUust  in  his  CWUine,  who,  chased 
By  all  the  deroont  of  all  paiiloat,  tbow*d 
lileir  work  even  by  the  way  In  wldnh  he  trade.  ■ 

CXIL 
Oulbeyai  tKvp'd  and  beckon'd  Baba: — *<  Slave  1 

Bring  tile  two  slaves  1"  she  said  hi  a  low  tooc. 
But  one  which  Baba  did  not  Uke  to  br»ve. 

And  yet  be  ihudder'd,  and  teem'd  ratiwr  pnae 
To  prove  reluctant,  and  begg'd  lean  to  crave 

(Though  he  well  knew  the  meaning)  to  be  atuwi 
What  slaves  her  highneta  wish'd  to  Indicate, 
For  fax  ot  any  error,  like  the  late. 

CXHL 
"  The  Georgian  and  ber  paramour,"  replied 

The  Imperial  brUe— and  added,  "Ift  the  boat 
Be  ready  by  tlie  tecret  portal's  dde : 

Ton  know  the  rest'  Tbe  words  stodk  fal 
Despite  lier  Injured  love  and  Beiy  islde ; 

And  of  this  Baba  wllUngly  took  note. 
And  begg'd  by  every  hair  of  Mahomet's  bsard. 
She  would  revoke  the  order  he  had  beanL 

CXIT. 
■■  To  bear  it  to  obey,"  he  said ;  "  but  itH^ 

Sultaiu,  think  upon  the  consequence : 
It  It  not  that  I  shall  not  all  fulfll 

Tour  orders,  even  In  thelt  severeit  tense; 
But  such  predpltslloo  may  end  111,  i 

Even  at  your  own  Imperative  expense: 
I  do  not  mean  destruction  and  exposure^ 
In  esse  of  any  premature  dliclosuTe  ; 

CXV. 
"  But  your  own  ftelings.     Even  ihoold  an  Q>e  itit 

Be  hidden  by  the  rolling  wavet,  which  hide 
Already  mtny  a  once  love-beaten  breatt  | 

I>eep  In  the  caverns  Of  the  deadly  tide  — 
Tou  love  this  boyith,  new,  seia^  goeet,  |l 

And  If  this  violent  remedy  be  trted  —  ' 

Excuse  my  fKedom,  when  I  lure  atanre  yoo,  { 

That  killing  bim  Is  not  tbe  wi     ' 

bi  t  eoBiciDUmsH  ot  nflt.  Acardinalj 
TH  psie.  tilt  nei  gtuiUv,  tali  pies  oi 
snotlMr  Ilm ;  iDde«d,  In  mU   Ul  loiAt  Itm 
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MNTO  VII.  DUN    ■ 

CXTL 
■WUtdMt  thonkamtof  ImeoifnltTigr — Wrctcli: 

BtgnKl"  ibc cried,  witb  Undllng cf ea — "and do 
Iff  MddlDg  I '  Bab*  vanldi'd,  br  to  ttcetcb 

Hli  own  remomtrance  turttaer  be  well  knew 
lli|ht  cad  In  acting  ai  W»  own  "Jack  KfUhi" 

And  tbongli  be  wlih'd  eitremelr  to  get  tbrougb 
TUi  awkward  business  wlthoat  harm  to  otben. 
Be  (tiU  preftrr'd  hli  own  neck  to  anolher'i, 

Orowllug  and  gnuDbUng  Id  good  Turkisb  pbrase 
Agalnit  all  women  of  whatt'er  condition, 

Eipeciallj'  —"•'""  and  tbeir  wa^B  j 
Tfaeli  flbnlnacy,  pride,  end  [ndeciaioa. 

Their  never  knowing  their  own  mind  two  dayi, 
Ttw  tnmble  that  they  gave,  their  Immoralltx, 
Wklcb  made  talm  dally  bleu  hli  own  neutnllcy. 

CXVUL 
And  then  be  cati'd  hit  bretbicn  to  hb  aid. 
And  lent  one  on  a  tiunmoni  to  the  p^r. 
Thai  tbe;  must  Instantly  be  well  artay'd. 

And  above  all  be  comb'd  even  to  a  hajr. 
And  brought  before  the  emtiren,  who  had  made 

Inquliiet  after  them  with  kindest  can : 
At  which  Dudii  look'd  strange,  and  Juea  sllLy ; 
But  go  the;  must  at  Once,  and  will  I  —  nlU  L 
CXIZ. 
And  ben  I  leave  them  at  their  prepention 

For  the  Imperial  pmence,  wherein  whether 
Oulbeyai  ahow'd  them  both  commiseration, 

Or  got  rU  of  the  parties  altogether, 
Like  other  angij  ladles  of  her  nation,  — 

Are  things  the  turning  of  ■  hair  or  feather 
Hijr  lettle ;  but  br  be  t  from  me  to  anticipate 
In  what  mj  feminine  carles  may  dissipate. 

CXX. 
I  leave  them  fbr  the  praent  with  good  wishes. 

Though  donbu  of  their  well  doing,  to  arrang* 
ADOther  part  of  lilatory ;  for  the  dishes 

Of  thb  our  banquet  we  moat  mnetlmea  change ; 
And  troitbig  luan  may  escape  the  tlibes, 

Althoogb  bia  sltaatlun  now  seems  struigs. 
And  scarce  secuR,  as  such  digreadoos  an  blr. 
The  Hum  win  take  a  Uttle  touch  at  warflue. 


8on  3)uan. 


l3\mimy,  Co  throw  awkt  (he  KJkbbArd-  1  know  tt  Li  aRalDtt 
Mrful  Dfkls  {  but  the  battle  mint  be  fiHigbt ;  vhI  it  wlU  be 

tha  laUyida^titit  ritUUnatit."'—BfTimLtlun,A\n.e. 

*  [■■  Serawlad  tbli  ■ddltlonsl  piigi  of  lilt'i  lae-tkxik.  Oih 
dar  more  b  over  of  It,  uid  ot  me  t-but,  -whlcfi  k  belt,  Ufe 
or  dcatli,  tfaa  godi  salr  kiwo.'  u  Socralei  laU  to  taU  iud(s>, 
on  tlw  breaklnc  vf  ot  the  tribunal.    Two  tboUHud  jewi 


Then  't  not  a  meteor  In  the  polar  sky 

Of  luch  innKendent  and  more  Oeetllig  lUgbt. 

Cnnil,  and  chaln'd  to  cold  nrth,  we  lUt  on  high 
Out  eyes  In  search  ot  ellher  lovely  light ; 

A  thousand  and  a  thousand  eoloiin  they 

Assume,  then  leave  u>  on  our  freeiing  nvf. 


And  mcb  ai  thej  are,  soch  my  pnaent  tale  il, 
A.  oon-descrlpt  and  ever- varying  rhyme, 

A  versified  Aunin  Borealls, 

Which  Dashes  o'er  a  waste  and  Icy  cUme. 

When  we  know  what  all  are,  we  must  bewail  us, 
But  ne'erthelcas  1  hope  It  Is  no  crime 

To  laugh  at  oU  thltigs  —  for  I  wish  to  know 

IfAo^  after  oZ^  an  ott  things  —  but  a  (Ane  r 

m. 

They  accuse  me  —  JUs  —  the  present  wtileT  of 
The  present  poem  —  of — I  know  not  what  — 

A  tendency  to  under-nte  and  scoff 
At  human  power  and  virtue,  and  all  that ; 

And  thto  they  say  In  language  rather  rough. 
Good  Ood  I  I  wonder  what  they  would  be  atl 

I  say  no  more  than  hath  been  said  In  Dante's 

Terse,  and  by  Solomon  and  by  Cervantes  j 

IV. 

By  Swift,  by  Machlavel,  by  Rocbefbacault, 
By  Ftoilon,  by  Luther,  and  by  Plato  ; 

B;  TlUotaan,  and  Wesley,  and  Rousseau, 
Who  knew  thia  life  was  not  worth  a  potato. 

'T  is  not  their  Ikult,  nor  mine.  If  this  be  BO  _ 
For  mj  part,  I  pretend  not  to  be  Cato^ 

Nor  even  Diogenes.  —  We  live  and  die. 

But  which  Is  besi^  jou  know  no  more  than  L 

T, 


Science  enough,  which  levels  to  am  aia 

Each  man  of  wlsdotn,  fut>u¥,  past,  or  pment. 

Newton  (tliat  proverb  of  the  mind),  alas  I 

Declared,  with  all  Ills  gnmd  dlscovei^  recent. 

That  be  himself  felt  only  ■'  like  a  youth 

Picking  up  shells  by  the  great  ocean — Truth."' 

TL 
Ecdedastea  said,  "  that  aU  Is  vanity'— 

Most  modem  preacheta  say  the  sane,  or  ahow  It 
By  their  examples  of  true  (Christianity : 

In  ihort,  all  know,  or  very  soon  may  know  It  j 
And  In  this  scene  of  all-confess'd  inanltjr, 

By  saint,  by  sage,  by  preacher,  and  by  poet. 
Hurt  I  restrain  me,  through  the  tear  of  sbrlft. 
From  holding  up  the  nothingness  of  llffe  7 
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TIL 


Doits  ormsil — Ibr  I  (UEtfrTOa'  In  Bjlng 
■tiat  r«  nt  iloBi— your  betten  &r— T«  mir 

Bod,  or  nti  not,  wbit  I  wn  now  cHSrliig 
To  "bow  yt  whit  ji  ««  In  erery  wiy. 

At  little  ■*  the  inoaD  rtoiM  for  tbe  bajlni 
Of  min*,  win  the  bright  mtiM  withdraw  one  nj 

Fmn  out  ber  lUo — then  bowl  jout  Idle  wrath  1 

While  ibt  Kill  rilTcn  o'er  Tonr  ^oom;  pUh. 

"Tierce  lom  md  BdlblcM  wu>' — I  am  not  aura 
ir  thb  be  the  rlgtat  mdlDs—'tls  no  oMtteTi 

The  ftcfi  •bout  the  nme,  I  mo  lecurei 
I  ling  tbmi  both,  and  am  about  to  batto 

\  town  whLcb  did  a  bnwiu  gtege  endure, 
And  wat  beleai^iKr'd  both  by  land  and  water' 

By  SouvarofT,  or  AngUcf  Suwurow, 

niio  loTtd  blood  ai  an  alderman  lovn  marrow. 

IX. 

THe  fortrcM  I*  call'd  Innall,  and  U  placed 

Upon  the  Danube^  left  branch  md  left  bank,* 

With  bulldlngi  In  the  Oriental  lute. 
But  lUll  a  fortrcw  of  the  Ibrwaott  rank, 

l>r  was  at  Iraat,  unlen  'tli  alncc  delkced. 

Which  with  your  eonquerora  li  a  common  pnmk 

It  rtandi  some  eighty  venta  rram  the  high  aea, 

kad  mnmn*  round  ot  toiiea  thousanda  three.  * 


WHfaln  the  atent  at  Oil  fortUcaClon 

A  borough  la  corapriied  along  the  hel^t 

Dpon  the  left,  which  from  Iti  loftier  itatton 
Cotnmandt  the  dtj,  and  upon  Iti  ilte 

A  Ont\  had  rabed  around  thl<  elevation 
A  quantll]  of  pallude*  tipriglU, 

80  placed  a*  to  imjiaU  the  Are  of  thoee 

Who  held  the  rlxie,  and  to  ojaM  the  fbe'a.  * 

XL 

Thte  drcunutance  may  lerre  to  gin  a  Mtfam 
Of  the  bl«b  talents  of  thli  new  VaidMOk : 

But  the  town  ditch  below  waa  deep  aa  ocean. 
The  ,  wnpart  higher  than  you  'd  wish  to  bang : 

But  (he.i  there  wu  a  great  want  of  precaution 
(Prithee,  excuse  this  engineering  dang), 

Hor  work  adiauced,  nor  cover'd  way  was  there,  * 

To  hint  at  least  "  Here  la  no  thonughbre." 


a,  with  a 


as  thick  aa  matt  iknUi  bom  ai  yet; 
Two  batterlet,  c*p.ji-ple,  at  oar  St.  Qeorge, 

Cate-mated' one,  and  t'other  "a  baibette,''* 
Of  Danube'i  bank  took  (ormldable  chugt ; 

WbDe  two  and  twenty  canoon  doty  wt 
Rote  over  the  town"!  right  tide.  In  telttting  tier, 
forty  ftct  high,  upon  a  caviller. » 

TCm. 
But  traa  the  river  the  tmm'i  i^en  quite, 

Beaute  the  Turks  could  never  be  peiauaded 
A  Susrian  venel  e'er  would  heave  In  light ;  ■" 

And  such  their  creed  was,  till  they  wen  fnvadei^ 
When  It  grew  rather  late  to  let  thlnp  right 

But  as  the  Danube  could  not  well  be  wided. 
They  look'd  upon  the  Muscovite  Sotllla, 
And  raly  shouted,  "  Allah  1"  and  "Bis  UOlahl' 

XIV. 
The  Unwtim  DOW  weTC  ready  to  attack; 

But  oh,  ye  goddettea  of  war  and  giai7 1 
How  shall  I  tpeU  the  name  of  each  Cooacqae 

Who  were  Immortal,  could  one  tell  their  storyf 
Alas !  what  to  tbdr  memory  can  Uck  7 

AchUlei'  self  ns  not  more  grim  and  gory 
Than  thounndt  of  tbli  new  and  pidlth'd  mtlaii. 
Whose  nimet  want  nothing  but — proanndatimi. 

XT, 

Stm  111  tecwd  a  Ibw,  If  but  to  IncreMC 

Our  euphony :  there  ira*  StrongencA,  and  Strotamo^ 
Mekoop,  Sei^  Low,  Aimlew  of  modem  Greece, 

And  Tachitsahakoff,  and  KognenolT,  and  ChokeDoff, 
And  others  of  twelve  consonanU  aidece ; 

And  nun  might  be  found  out.  If  I  could  pcke  euiiigh 
Into  gaiella ;  but  Fame  (capridoua  strumpet). 
It  teemi,  has  got  an  ear  as  well  as  tnuopel, 

XTL 

And  cannot  tune  thoae  dlscoidt  of  namtloi. 

Which  may  be  names  at  Hoacow,  Into  rbyme ; 
Yet  there  were  seienl  worth  conmieoMnUon, 

As  e'er  wsa  virgin  of  a  nuptial  chime ; 
Soft  words,  too.  fltted  tor  the  peroratloa 

Of  Londonderry  drawling  against  time, 
EndIngln"lschskln,""ouickln,"  "IBakdv,''  "oaAl,' 


d-*l*T«lon  «  pic.  gind  d«  vlngtjleox  pl#c« 
iiteiA  la  putle  gaudiD."— iHrf.  4i  la  K.  B, 

Turn  ua  eroyalentjias  qua  let  Buu«t  put* 
UDeBMillcilii»l«Daiiube."_/Ml.p,  an.] 
II  ["LtpremltnalttqaeHtitceaniatte' 
comnuDdtat  Bar  let  Ueutatai.ctntraiu  1 
Sern  Lvov,  let  gtotraui-midqn  Later.  "^ 

Trail  lutrM  Cologne!  aralent  pour  ctifh 

la  gtnireax  Bile  dn  BMbamtko,  Hlchel  KoulDiuav  .  ~. 
bri^sn  Orlow,  platov,  RlbtuDkrre.    La   Iroltl»iu  ■!- 

gte^nui-midgrt  KIbai  M  Ar>6Dlew,  dM  brlgnMen  MskiJ* 
el  Tchtp#gt7'  ftc.-/**t  p.  WT.] 
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XVIL 
Scherenutotr  uid  Cbrenwtoff,  Koklopbtl, 

KoclobiU,  Souraklo,  ind  HoubUii  Poiuklo, 
Ail  proper  men  of  irtapoiu,  u  e'er  scoff'd  hlgb 

Agdoit  ■  foe,  or  ran  a  ubre  tbrough  aUo : 
Little  cared  the;  for  Mataamrt  or  Mufti, 

Unlni  to  make  their  kettle-dmiiu  ■  new  akin 
Out  of  tlieir  hidei,  if  parduDCDt  had  growa  dear, 
And  no  more  handy  lUbsUtute  be^n  nesr. 

Then  there  were  foreigners  of  much  renown, 
Of  vBiioui  nitlont,  and  all  Tolunleeis  i 

Not  nghtlng  for  their  country  or  Its  crown, 
But  wishing  to  be  one  daj  brlgaillera  -. 

Also  to  have  the  aacklng  of  a  town ; 

A  pleasant  thing  to  young  men  st  their  yean. 

'Monget  them  were  several  Englishmen  of  plUi, 

Slileen  ciU'd  Thomion,  and  nineteen  named  Smith. 

XIX. 
Jack  Tlunnaan  and  BQl  Tbomaon ; — an  Che  real 

Had  been  call'd  "  Jtmmn,"  after  the  great  ttard  ; 
I  don't  know  whether  they  iiad  anni  or  creat. 

But  inch  a  godbther's  as  good  a  card. 
Three  of  the  Smith*  were  Peten  ;  but  the  best 

Amonget  them  all,  bard  blows  to  Indict  nr  ward, 
Wa«  ht,  aince  io  renown'd  "  In  country  quartera 
At  Hallbi  ( "  1  bat  now  be  served  the  Tartars. 

The  reit  were  Jacki  and  Gills  and  Willi  and  BUIa, 
But  when  1  've  added  that  the  elder  Jack  Smith 

Was  bom  In  Cumberland  among  the  hllla. 

And  that  his  father  was  an  honest  blacksmith, 

1  "ve  aald  all  /  know  of  a  name  that  alls        [smith," 
Three  lines  of  the  despatch  In  taking  "  Schmack- 

A  village  of  Moldavia's  waste,  wherein 

He  fcU,  ImiDortBl  In  a  bulletio. 

ZXI. 
I  wonder  (altbongh  Han  no  doubt  "i  a  god  I 

Fndse)  if  a  man's  name  In  a  Indltti* 
May  make  up  for  a  imifct  in  hb  body  ? 

I  hope  this  little  question  Is  no  sin. 
Became,  though  I  am  but  a  simple  noddy, 

I  think  one  Shakspeare  puts  the  same  thought  In 
The  mouth  of  some  one  In  bU  playt  so  doting. 
Which  many  people  pass  A>t  wita  b;  qnotlDg. 

XZII. 
Then  there  were  Frenchmen,  gallant,  young,  md  gay : 

But  I'm  too  great  ■  patriot  to  lecinil 
Their  Oalllc  names  upon  a  glorious  day  j 

I'd  rather  tell  ten  Ilea  than  say  a  word 
ortrathi  — such  truths  arc  treaaon;  they  betray 

Their  conntrf ;  and  as  trritors  are  abhorr'd 
Who  name  the  French  in  EngUsb,  save  to  show 
Row  Peace  should  make  John  Bull  the  Trenchman's  foe. 


CSeethabi 
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ttMM  bttte  en  lopM- 
It  perdu."— HiX.Ji  fa 


The  second  otdect  w 


XXIII. 

be  Russians,  having  built  two  batteries  on 

An  lale  near  Ismail,  had  two  ends  In  view  j 

The  flnt  was  to  bombaid  it,  and  knock  down 

The  public  buildings  and  the  private  too, 

0  matter  what  poor  souZs  might  be  undone. 

The  city's  shape  suggested  this,  t  is  true ; 

Form'd  like  an  amphitheatre,  each  dwelling 

Presented  a  Sne  mark  to  throw  a  shell  In.  a 

XXJT. 

to  profit  by 
general  eonstemation, 
To  Bitsck  the  Turks'  flotlUa,  which  lay  nigh 

Eitrtmely  tranquil,  anchor'd  at  Its  statlun  : 
But  a  third  motive  was  as  probably 

To  fHghten  them  into  capitulation;' 
A  phantasy  which  sometLmes  selies  warriors, 
Doleas  they  are  game  aa  bull-dogi  and  fox-terrlen. 

XXT. 

A  habit  rather  blameable,  which  ii 

That  of  despiiing  thoee  we  comtiat  with. 

Common  hi  many  cases,  was  In  this 

The  cause*  of  killing  TchltchltakolT  and  Smith | 

One  of  the  valoroui  "  Smiths  "  whom  we  shall  mlia 
Out  of  those  nineteen  who  late  rhymed  to  "  pith ; " 

But  tls  anameso  spread  o'er  ■'  Sir"  and  '■  Hadam," 

That  one  would  think  the  first  who  bore  It  "Adam." 

ZZTL 
The  Russian  batteries  were  Incomplete, 

Because  tbey  were  constructed  In  a  burry ;  i 
Thus  the  same  cause  which  makes  a  verse  want  (bet. 

And  throws  a  cloud  o'er  Longman  and  John  Murray, 
When  the  sate  of  new  books  Is  not  so  fleet 

As  they  who  print  them  think  la  necessaiy. 
May  likewise  put  off  for  a  time  what  story 
Sometlnies  calls  "  murder,"  and  at  others  "  glory." 

XXVIL 

Whether  It  wis  their  engineer's  stupidity, 

Thdr  haste  or  waste,  I  neither  know  nor  care. 

Or  some  contractor's  personal  cupidity. 
Saving  his  soul  by  cheating  In  the  wan 

Of  homldde,  but  there  was  no  solidity 
In  the  new  batteries  erected  there  1 

They  either  rolaa'd,  or  they  were  never  mlia'd, 

And  added  greatly  to  the  ■"'"'"fl  list 


Made  all  their  luval  matters  Incorrect; 
Three  fireships  lost  their  amiable  existence 

Before  tbey  reach'd  a  spot  to  take  efDtct: 
The  match  was  lit  too  soon,  and  no  assistance 

Could  remedy  this  lubberly  defect ; 
Tbey  blew  up  In  the  middle  of  the  river, 
While,  though  twsadawn,  the  Turksslept&st  as  ever.* 

•  E"  Ui  habiludt  bUmiUe.  «11c  d«  mtprlter  sen  amnnl. 
IM  b  cmite."  _  Ok.  it  la  U.K.  p.  KO.] 

baltAles;  on  voijalt  sav  proDiptemnit,  ec  on  aeeltaes  ds 
dcmnor  sDi  auirneolt  nlldltt  qDllt  iiiBilcnt."  _  Aid. 
P.M.] 

ira  coucli6i.  n'en  prlreol  aucun  ou- 
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TTTVITT. 

Thlte  thlngi  were  In  Kbcyance,  mbaa  KDt 
A  eoiuler  to  th«  prince,  and  he  raecMded 

In  ordering  nuttera  itla  his  own  bent ; 
I  cumot  teQ  the  wa;  In  whicb  be  pleaded. 

But  ibortlj  he  had  eauae  to  be  cmteiit 
Id  th«  mean  tbiie,  the  batteries  proceeded, 

And  ftnincore  caniuni  on  the  Danabe'i  border 

Were  briaklj  fired  and  aniwer'd  In  due  order.  > 

Bat  on  the  thirteenth,  when  ilreadf  part 

Of  the  tniopa  wen  embaik'd,  the  ilrge  to  r*l)e, 

A  courier  im  the  ipur  Inapired  new  heart 
Into  all  pantera  Ibr  newipaper  pnUae, 

Aijrell  ai  dilettanti  In  wu-'i  art, 

I'd  hi  pithr  phrase ; 


XL. 
The  letter  of  the  priiKe  to  the  nme  maribil 

Wia  irorthr  of  a  Spartan,  had  the  cause 
Been  one  to  which  a  good  heart  could  be  partial  — 

Deftnce  of  freedom,  couDtrr,  or  of  lawa  j 
But  la  it  was  mere  loat  of  power  to  o'er-arch  eU 

With  ita  proud  brow,  it  merita  alight  applauae. 
Bare  for  ICa  atrle.  which  aald.  all  In  a  trice, 
"Tou  will  take  Innall  at  whatever  price."  > 

"  Let  there  be  light  J  <ald  Ood,  and  there  na  light  I " 

"  Let  there  be  blood  I  "  aays  man,  and  there  'a  a  sea  I 
The  fiat  of  this  spoil'd  child  of  the  Night 

(f<a  D>T  ne'er  aaw  hli  merit))  could  decree 
Uwe  evil  In  an  hour,  than  thirtr  bright 

Sonuneia  could  reooTate,  though  they  should  be 
Lovely  aa  thoae  wUdi  ripen'd  Eden's  fndt ; 
Ibr  war  culi  up  not  ontr  branch,  but  root 

XLn. 
Our  Menda  the  TuHds  who  with  loud  <■  Allaha  "  now 

Began  to  ttgnaUae  the  Rnas  retreat,* 
Verc  danmabl]'  mistaken ;  few  an  slow 

Id  thlnHng  that  their  enemy  la  beat, 
(Or  baaUn,  If  jm  insist  on  grammar,  though 

I  nenr  think  about  It  In  a  heat,) 
But  ben  I  say  the  Turks  were  much  mlitaken, 
Who  hating  bogs,  yet  wlsh'd  to  save  their  bacon. 

For,  on  the  dxteenth,  at  full  gallop,  drew 

In  slgbttwo  horsemen,  who  were  decm'dCoaSBcqaea 

¥ar  aaau  Ume,  till  they  came  In  nearer  view. 
They  had  but  Uttle  baggage  at  their  backs. 


id  wuMd  lo  Kll  It  before  !t  -u 


ill  youth  ha 


Oriolt  ba  perfinied  Ibr  hli  HTsmlgn  < 
uantic  paukm  oouldliut^ra.  He  put  c 
froBD  a  booUh  which  dloliilibed  bli  i 
Ua  linl,  ha  no  to  meal  dHtb  In  tnUli 
(lai7.    He  diad  bi  1791.  it  the  (f*  or  nn 

■  ["  Ce  pnlet.  mail  t  un  auUs  ]<Nit.  eproUTa  mc 
plua  ■nBda  dlSeull^ :  le  counn  de  Rlbu  let  luii 
U  BO  a'ailiHU  qua  de  dCucnlner  le  Prince  Pollenihl 
rtatiit.    TaD^auilMdenwiullpaur  l-«i(iniLlonilr 

1 9  PeeoMbre,  quatre-vlufta  placet  da  canan  tur  le  b 
Danube,  et  cattajonmi*  aa  puiaen  rlTci  canotuudia." 
tetre  dt  la  Hanrllt  Jhiote.  un  U,  p.  109,] 
•r-MalalaJl'.nnepartie  deatroupn  Halt  mibi 
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FortheiB  wen  but  Mna  shirts  between  the  two; 

But  on  they  rode  upon  two  Dkraine  backa, 
Tin,  In  approaching,  wen  at  length  descried 
In  this  phdD  padr,  Suwarrow  and  his  guide.  > 

XLIV. 
"  Great  J<7  to  London  oowr'saya  some  great  too\. 

When  London  had  a  grand  illiunlnatlon. 
Which  to  that  bottle-conjuror,  John  Bull, 

la  of  an  dreams  Ibe  flnt  haUucInBdoa ; 

I  that  the  atreets  of  colour'd  lamps  an  ttall, 

That  S^e  (aoiif  John)  aunenden  at  dlscretloa 
Bis  pune,  bis  soul,  his  (cnae,  and  erm  his  nonsense 
To  gratUly,  like  a  huge  moth,  this  o«  seme. 

XLT. 
"T  Is  atrange  that  he  ihoold  fkriher  »  damn  Ua  eyes," 

For  they  an  danm'd ;  that  once  all-flunotia  oath 
Is  to  the  devil  now  no  brther  priie. 

Since  JoliQ  has  lately  lost  the  use  of  both. 
Debt  be  caUa  wealth,  and  taxea  Paradise ; 

And  Famine,  with  her  gaunt  and  bony  growth. 
Which  Stan  him  In  the  Ihct,  he  wont  examine, 

r  swean  that  Cerea  hath  begotten  Famine. 
XL-VL 

It  to  the  tale; — great  Joy  unto  the  camp  I 

To  Busslan,  Tartar,  Cn^h,  French,  Cosaacqne, 
O'er  whom  Suwarrow  ahone  like  a  gas  lamp^ 

Presaging  a  most  luminous  stiack ; 
Or  like  a  wisp  along  the  manb  so  damp. 

Which  leads  beholders  on  a  boggy  walk, 

!  flitted  to  and  fro  a  dancing  light. 
Which  all  who  saw  It  follow'd,  wrong  or  rlgbL 

ZLVIL 
Bat  certea  matten  took  a  dlUfertnt  fhce ; 

There  wn  enthusiasm  and  much  vplause. 
The  fleet  and  camp  nluted  with  great  gnce. 

And  all  presaged  good  fortune  to  thdr  cause. 
Wthtn  a  cannon-shot  length  of  the  place 

They  drew,  constructed  ladders,  repalr'd  flaws 
In  (bnner  works,  made  new,  prepared  bsclnes,  <* 
*  all  kinds  of  beneyolent  machines. 

xLvm. 
Tia  tboa  the  spirit  ofa  single  mind 

Hakes  that  of  multltodes  take  one  dlrectlmi. 
As  roll  the  waters  to  the  breathing  wind, 

the  herd  beneath  the  bull's  ptotectloD ; 
Or  a*  a  little  dog  will  lead  the  blind. 
Or  I  ben-wether  ftjrm  the  (kick's  c 
By  tinkling  sounds,  when  they  go  forth  to  Tictual ; 
Sach  la  the  sway  of  your  great  men  o'er  Uttle. 

'  ["  La  lettre  do  PrlDca  Fodemkln  i  Soowarow  eat  tr^ 

arte ;  eUa  petol  le  caract^e  da  cc*  dvui  penoonafDa.    La 

let  dana  todta  aa  tmeur  1 '  rwtpmrfm  JnuSAtueiwriM 

earnar"~BUt.dtlaN.Jt.F.2Ca.] 

'  ["  La  courrier  «1  ttaoln  do  cria  de  lola  (Allaha)  du 

itc,  qui  le  cmyalt  4  !a  On  de  iia  maux."  _  Iba.  f.  SOS.] 

lU  hHib  =  nn  Im  prLt  poUr  d«  Kouki  1  [■llB  ttall  SoU- 
■ulda,  porlaot  im  pHOet  rroa  adDma  la 
Ta  ba«*Ka  du  B«Df  nl."  ~  niil.  p.  WD.] 
nultfpllis  de  BouwaTDii,  u  linToura  t 
nfidanctqua  le  foldat  atalt  en  lui,  pro- 
la  rdace ;  do  pr^pan  Am  IkicdDea  do  ron- 
m  i^it  6m  butortaa  aouTdlaa."— AM. 
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"Te»."- 


••  Tou  led  Uu 


"  I  dU."—  "  What  next  ?  "  —  ■'  I  reallj  hardly  know." 
"  Tdu  were  the  ArU  r  Uw  breach  7 '  —  "  I  «u  not  lUck 

At  lean  to  follow  (hose  who  mlRbt  bt  ao. " 
"What  foUaw'd?"  —  "A  ibot  laid  me  on  m;  back. 

And  I  became  ■  prisoner  to  the  foe." 
H  Tou  dull  have  vcnteancei  lor  the  toim  iiuTDUDded 
b  twice  a*  itrong  ai  that  where  you  were  wounded. 

Lxn. 
"Where  will  you  aervo?"  —  "Where'er  you  please." 

Ton  like  to  be  the  hope  of  the  forlorn. 
And  doubtlen  would  be  foremoat  on  the  foe 

Alter  the  hardships  you'ie  already  borne. 
And  this  young  fellow  —  tay  what  can  he  do  ? 

He  with  the  beardlen  chin  and  gannenla  torn  ?" 
"  Why,  general,  If  he  hath  no  greater  tault 
In  wu  than  lore,  he  hid  better  lead  theaaaault' 

LXm. 
•■  He  lliall  tf  Out  he  dare.'    Here  Joan  bow'd 

Low  n  (bt  eampUment  deserred.     Suwairow 
Continued ;  "  Tour  old  Rgiment  '•  allow'd. 

By  apecial  prortdence,  to  lead  to-morrow. 
Or  It  maj  be  to-night,  the  assault :  I  bave  Tow'd 

To  MvenI  ninti,  that  ihortly  plough  or  harrow 
Shan  pan  o'er  what  was  Iimall,  and  iti  tnik 
Be  unimpeded  by  the  proudot  moaqnc 

LXIT. 
"  So  now,  my  lads,  for  glory  1 "  —  Here  he  tom'd 

And  drlU'd  away  In  the  most  daulc  Buaalan, 
nntll  each  blgb,  heroic  bosooi  bnm'd 

For  cash  and  conquest,  as  U  frooi  ■  cushion 
A  preacher  had  held  fbrth  (who  nobly  spum'd       [on 

An  earthly  good!  nve  Eltbei)  aud  bade  them  pusb 
To  il^  the  Pagans  who  nested,  baCterln^ 
The  armlea  of  the  Christlaii  Empm  Catherine. 

LXT. 
Johnaon,  «ho  knew  br  tbls  long  colloquy 

Himself  a  &vourite,  ventured  to  address 
Snwarrow,  though  engaged  with  accents  high 


And  self  would  know  what  du^  to  attend." 

ULVL 
"  Sight  I  I  wai  busy,  and  forgot     Why,  you 

Will  Join  your  former  regiment,  which  should  be 
Mo*  under  arms.     Bo  I  KatakofT,  take  him  to  — 

<  Here  he  call'd  up  a  Polish  orderly) 
Hb  post,  1  mean  the  regiment  Mlkolalew : 

The  stranger  stripling  may  remain  with  me ; 
He  "a  ■  line  boy.     The  women  may  be  sent 
To  the  other  baggage,  or  to  the  sick  tent." 

LXVn. 
But  here  a  sort  of  scene  began  to  ensue : 

The  Udlea,  —  who  by  no  means  had  been  bred 
To  be  dkpoaed  of  In  a  way  so  new, 

Althougih  their  hoirm  educEdon  led 
Doutitlees  to  that  of  doctrines  the  most  true, 

Pasdie  obedience,  —  now  raised  up  the  head, 
With  Sashing  eyes  and  starting  tears,  and  flung 
Tbelr  arms,  at  hens  tlielr  wings  about  tbeir  youngs 


LZVllL 
O'er  the  promoted  couple  of  brave  men 

Who  were  thus  htnour'd  by  tbe  greatest  chief 
That  ever  peopled  boll  with  heroes  slain. 

Or  plunged  a  province  or  a  realm  In  grief. 
Ob,  foolish  mortals  I  Always  taught  In  vain  1 

Oh,  glorious  laurel  I  since  for  one  sole  leaf 
Of  thine  imaginary  deathless  tree. 
Of  blood  and  tnrs  must  Bow  the  unebUng  sea. 

LXIX 

Suwarrow,  who  had  small  regard  Ibr  tears. 
And  not  much  Bympathy  for  blood,  surveyed 

The  women  wtth  their  hair  about  their  ears 
And  natural  agonies,  with  a  slight  shade 

Of  feeUng  :  for  however  habit  sears 
Hen's  hearts  against  whole  millions,  when  thdr  tradt 

Is  butchery,  sometimes  a  single  KirTaw 

Win  touch  even  heroes — and  such  was  SnwalTow, 


LSI. 
He  said, — and  la  the  fchidest  Calmuck  tone,— 

"  Why,  Johnson,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean 
By  lirlnglng  women  here  ?     They  shall  be  shown 

All  the  attention  poeslble,  and  seen 
In  saftty  to  the  waggons,  where  alone 

In  Ikct  they  can  be  safe.      Tou  should  have  been 
Aware  this  kind  of  baggage  never  thrives  : 
Save  wed  a  year,  I  hate  recndts  with  wives." 


By  service  with  my  military  brothers 
To  break  the  rules  by  bringing  one's  own  bride 

Into  a  camp  :  I  know  that  nought  so  botbeti 
The  hearts  of  the  heroic  on  a  charge. 
As  leaving  a  small  bmlly  at  large. 

LXXIL 
"  But  theae  are  but  two  Turkish  ladles,  who 

With  their  attendant  aided  our  escape, 
And  afterwards  accompanied  us  tbrough 

A  thousud  perUs  In  this  dubious  sh^ie. 
To  me  this  kind  of  life  is  not  so  new  i 

To  them,  poor  things,  it  is  an  awkward  acnp«^ 
I  therelbre.  If  you  wish  me  to  tight  freely, 
Bequest  that  they  may  both  be  used  genteeUy." 

LXXin. 
Meantime  these  two  poor  girls,  with  swimming  eyci^ 

Look'd  on  as  If  In  doubt  If  they  could  trust 
Thdr  own  protectors ;  nor  waa  their  surprise 

Less  than  their  grief  (and  truly  not  Ira  Just) 
To  see  an  old  man,  rather  wUd  than  wise 

In  aspect,  plainly  dad,  beamear'd  with  dud, 
Strlpt  to  his  waistcoat,  and  that  not  too  dean, 
More  ftar'd  than  aU  the  sultans  ever  seen. 

LZXIT. 
For  every  thing  seem'd  resting  on  his  nod. 

As  they  conld  read  In  all  eyes.     Now  to  them. 
Who  were  accustom'd,  as  a  Knt  of  god, 

To  see  tbe  sultan,  rich  In  many  a  gem, 
Like  an  Imperial  peacock  slalk  abroad 

(That  rt^al  bird,  whose  tall^  a  diadem,) 
With  all  the  pomp  of  power,  It  was  a  doubt 
How  power  could  coodescend  to  do  wlthoot 
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Son  aiuan. 


O  TBB  BIOHTH. 


Oh  blood  and  thondeT  I  and  oh  blood  and  wound*  t 
ThcM  m  bat  TiUgu  oathi,  u  joa  nuy  deeia, 

Too  gtntle  miler  1  and  most  ihocUng  ■oundB : 
And  Ki  the;  are ;  yet  tbus  la  OtoT7's  dream 

TTnrlddlrd,  and  as  my  troe  Muse  expoundi 
At  present  nich  thlnKi,  since  tbe;  are  her  tbeme, 

80  be  they  ber  tnspirera  1     Call  them  Han, 

BcIlDDa,vbat  ran  will — the;  meaa  but  wan. 

IL 
All  was  prepared  — the  Are,  the  fword,  the  nun 

To  wield  them  In  their  terrible  am;. 
The  anoy,  like  a  Hon  ttom  his  den, 

Hardi'd  Ibrth  with  nerve  and  dnews  bent  to  ilaf ,  — 
A  bnman  Hydra,  iwulng  from  its  tea 

To  brolbe  destractlon  on  its  wtndlng  wa;, 
VboK  bead*  wen  heroes,  which  cut  off  In  Tain, 


Blstorr  can  only  take  things  In  the  gross  ; 

Bat  could  we  know  them  In  detail,  perchance 
In  balancdng  the  profit  and  the  loss. 

Wit's  merit  It  by  do  means  mlgbt  enhance, 
To  waste  so  mneb  gold  for  ■  little  drcM, 


IV. 
And  why  t  because  It  brtngt  leU-^probatlon , 

Wbereaa  tbe  other,  after  all  Its  glare, 
Shoots,  bridges,  arches,  pennons  tnm  a  luUon, 

Which  (It  may  be)  has  not  much  left  to  spare, 
A  higher  title,  or  a  iDAier  staUon, 

Though  they  may  make  Corruptiotl  gape  or  Mare, 
Tet.  In  tbe  end,  except  In  Freedom's  battles. 
Are  nothing  but  a  cbOd  of  Uurder's  rattlo. 

T. 


■  [ThiiCunoU  abMM  entlnly  flltod  wltb  the  (aklng  of 
braiU  lir  Mum.  Il  would  be  abmrd  to  MMnpt,  tn  proH, 
•na  a  heble  oatltaeortlieTaiM  tasmrt  whkb  narkeU  that 
eehlirittd  ■mim  or  mthlau  ud  tadlHimlntt*  canuae  i  ih> 
Mt«*  writar  Iw  depkud  Him  with  bQ  that  iMd  and  ap- 
nHlDf  UalRy.  wU^oi  mcb  ■  theBs.  nlibt  be  expKtid 
BOO-  us  rnwerAil  aoH  t  and.  If  anr  IMBC  «n  add  to  Che 
■hnJ  vetiv  ssaMdoo  w*  expanviea  u  1  aaiHiii  time  lerriflc 
dM^ Ufa  tbe oouUgnlion  that  poMry,  In  Ibit  liuun«. 
Imtiiid  of  dsaliu  la  Bnlcia,  onut  DKsiHiilr  relate  ■  iila 
tkat  UIi  ibort  oTtba  truth CiHPBaLL.] 

*["!,■  otdt  Halt  obKOre ;  do  broulllud  inali  ne  nixii 
pernettatt  de  dlKfaiBuir  autre  choM  que  le  fmi  da  noire 
artlllarta,  dsU  nmnHi  «lait  embiu«  de  iDui  cMti ;  «  hu, 
panant  du  bIUid  dn  Dannbe.  le  rtflMiliult  lur  1h  etui.  M 
oflaltancoup  dVell  trtt-^BnVMi:'  —  Biit.t'  la  MwKUt 
XuMtk,  toB.  fii.  p.  am.] 

■  E"  1  peine  aot  od  parcooni  I'eipwn  d«  ipMlquM  toIiH 
an-daU  das  bauerlea.  oua  lee  Turn,  qui  n'anlent  polol  tJri 


tortalldr  Loutet  partin.''— /6M.  p 


Whoee  erery  battlo-fteld  Is  holy  ground. 

Which  breathesofiudlons  saved, not  worlds  undone. 
Bow  sweetly  on  the  ear  such  echoes  sound  t 

While  tbe  mere  Tictor's  may  appal  or  stun 
The  servOs  and  tbe  vain,  sodi  names  will  be 
A  watchword  tfll  the  future  shall  be  tree. 

VL 
The  night  was  daA,  and  tbe  thick  mist  allow'd 

Nought  to  be  seen  save  the  artillery's  flame. 
Which  arch'd  the  borlian  like  a  flery  clood. 

And  in  tbe  Danulc*!  waten  shone  the  same  —  ■ 
A  miTTor'd  hell !  tbe  valleylng  roar,  and  loud 

Long  booming  of  each  peal  on  peal,  o'crcame 
The  car  br  more  than  thunder ;  tor  Heaven's  Oasbei 
Spare,  or  nulte  rarely — mui'i  make  mlUions  asbes  1 

vn. 

The  column  order'd  on  the  assault  searee  pass'd 
Beyoud  the  BusslaD  batteries  a  tew  tolses. 

When  up  the  bristling  Moslem  rose  at  last. 
Answering  the  ChrlaUan  thunders  wltb  like  volceai 

Then  one  vut  fire,  sir,  earth,  and  stream  embraced. 
Which  rock'd  as 't  were  beneath  the  mighty  nidaes  j 

While  the  whole  rampart  blaied  like  Etna,  when 


Hurllug  defiance  :  dty,  stream,  and  shore 
Kesoonded  "  Allah  I"  and  the  clouds  which  close 

With  tlilckenlng  canopy  the  conflict  o'er. 
Vibrate  to  the  ECemBl  name.     Bark  I  through 
All  sounds  it  iderceth  "  AUah  I  Allah  I  Hu  [ "  • 

EL 
The  colomm  were  In  movement  one  and  an. 
But  of  tbe  portion  which  attack'd  by  water. 
Thicker  than  leavea  the  lives  began  to  &11,  > 

Though  led  by  Aneniew,  that  great  son  of  slangbter. 
As  brave  as  ever  fluzcd  both  bomb  and  balL 
"  Carnage"  (so  Wordsworth  tells  you)   "  Ii  Ood's 

daughter:"'' 
If  At  speak  tmth,  she  Is  Christ's  sister,  and 
Just  now  behaved  aa  In  the  Holy  Land. 

Z. 
Tbe  Prince  da  LIgne  was  wounded  In  the  knee  ; 
Comt  Cbapeau-Bras,  too,  had  a  ball  between 
cap  and  bead,  >  which  proves  tbe  bead  to  be 


s  AIlsli  Hu  1  Is  properly  the  war  err  ot  tbe  UnseohiuBa, 
and  (hey  dweU  Ob  ihelut  lyUable,  wbfch  (iTei  II  a  wUdand 


sltaqiialeDt  par  tt 


In  voiElnt  out  ■  pure  lataoL 

Ysa,  Cmrmat  U  My  taut/u^^ 

?au.swoBTBVniHJb«n«w  ( 
■["LeFrliKa  d*  I.1(iie  ful  bleue  an  Hua  1  h  D 
RlcfieHau  eol  une  baUe  Hitre  lelbnddg  KnbuknM  at  sa  I 
—  IfM.  dc  ta  V«ikU>  JIwM<.  t.  111.  p.  110.1 
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Be  WM  wbat  Erin  catU,  In  Iwr  labUnu 

d  Erae  or  Irish,  or  It  may  be  Puic;  — 
(The  antiqaarlans  <  vbo  can  Kttic  time. 

Which  setUea  all  thloga,  Roman,  Greek,  or  Rualc, 
Swnr  that  Pafe  language  sprung  Ftotd  the  same  cllmi 

With  Uannltul,  and  wean  the  Tjrlaa  tunic 
Of  DIdo't  alphabet ;  and  thli  li  rational 
U  taj  other  notion,  uid  not  national)  i  — 

XXIV. 
Bui  Juan  ms  quite  "  a  broth  of  ■  bo;," 

A  thing  of  Impulse  and  ■  libM  of  song ; 
Now  iwlcnmlne  In  the  sentiment  of  jo;, 

Oi  the  uHKitioa  (If  that  phrase  aeem  wrong). 
And  afterward.  If  he  must  needi  deatror. 

In  such  good  compauy  as  alwaj  i  throng 
To  battlea.  ilegea,  and  that  kind  of  pleasure. 
No  less  delighted  to  emplojr  his  leisure  i 

XXV. 
But  alwaTa  without  malice :  If  ha  wairM 

Or  loved.  It  was  with  what  we  tail  "the  best 
iDtentloiH,"  which  fbnn  all  mankind's  tnoup  card, 

~  >  be  produced  when  brought  up  to  the  test. 
The  itatnman,  bero,  harlot,  lawyer — ward 

Off  each  attack,  when  people  are  In  quest 
Of  their  deilgni,  by  >a;lng  they  nuaiti  atlt  i 
'Til  jdtr  "  that  tach  meaning  ihould  pave  helL"* 

XZTL 
I  aliMlt  iBteljr  have  begun  la  doubt 

Whether  bell's  pavement — if  It  be  so  paetJ — 
Host  not  have  latterly  been  quite  wom  out, 

Not  bjr  the  Dumbera  good  Intent  hath  saved. 
But  by  the  nun  who  go  below  without 

Thoee  indent  good  lotentlans,  which  once  shaved 
And  imooth'd  the  brimstone  of  that  aCrtet  of  hell. 
Which  bean  the  greatest  likeness  to  Pall  HalL 

zxrn. 

loan,  by  some  strange  chance,  which  oft  divides 
Warrior  from  warrior  In  their  grim  career, 

Like  chastest  wives  from  constant  huslunda'  aides 
Just  at  the  dose  id  the  first  bridal  year, 

By  one  of  those  odd  turns  of  Fortune's  tides, 
Was  on  a  sudden  rather  puialed  here, 

When,  after  a  good  deal  of  heavy  firing. 

He  bund  himself  akne,  aitd  friends  retiring. 

XXVIIL 
I  don't  know  how  the  thing  occurr'd  — It  might 

Be  that  tlie  greater  part  were  kUl'd  or  wounded. 
And  that  the  rest  had  bced  unto  the  right 

About;  a  circumstance  which  has  confbunded 
Casar  himself,  who,  in  the  very  sight 

Of  his  whole  army,  which  so  much  abounded 
[n  courage,  was  obliged  to  snatch  a  slileld. 
And  rally  back  hb  Romans  to  the  field. ' 


i.  687 

XXEC 

Juan,  who  had  do  allleld  to  soatcb,  and  was 
No  Caisar,  but  a  fine  young  lad,  who  fbught 

He  knew  not  whf,  arriving  at  this  pass, 
Stopp'd  lOr  a  minute,  as  periiaps  he  ought 

For  ■  much  longer  time ;  then,  like  an  asa — 

(Startnot,  kind  reader,  since  great  Homer  thought 

This  simile  enough  for  Ajai,  Juan 

Perhaps  may  And  it  better  than  a  new  one)  ;~. 

Then,  Uke  an  ass,  he  went  upon  bis  way. 

And,  what  was  stranger,  never  look'd  behind  ; 

Cut  seeing,  flashing  fijrward,  like  the  day 
Over  the  hills,  a  Ore  enough  to  blind 

Those  wtio  dislike  to  look  upon  a  tny. 
He  stumbled  an,  to  try  if  he  could  And 

A  path,  to  add  his  own  slight  arm  and  forces 

To  corps,  the  greater  part  of  which  were  curses. 


Perceiving  then  no  mon 

Of  his  awn  corps,  nor  even  the  corpe,  which  bad 
Quite  dlsappear'd — the  gods  know  how  l  (I  can't 

Account  for  every  thing  which  may  look  bod 
In  history  i  but  we  at  least  may  giant 

It  was  not  marvellous  that  a  mere  lad. 
In  search  of  glory,  sboold  look  on  befon, 
Nor  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  altaut  his  corps  i) — ■ 

Perceiving  nor  commander  nor  commanded, 
And  left  at  large,  like  a  young  heir,  to  make 

His  way  to — where  he  knew  not — single  handed ; 
As  travellers  follow  over  bog  and  brake 

An  "  Ignis  Aitnus  ;  "  or  as  sailon  stranded 
Unto  the  nearest  hut  themselve*  betake  g 

So  Juan,  fbUowing  honour  and  his  nosc^ 

Kush'd  where  the  ttilckestSre  announced  mort  fbet.< 

xxxm. 

He  knew  not  where  he  wis,  nor  greatly  cared, 
For  he  was  dlny,  busy,  and  bis  vdns 

FUl'd  as  with  llghlnhig— for  bis  spirit  shared 
The  hour,  as  Is  the  case  with  lively  bnlna  ; 

And  where  the  hottest  Are  was  seen  and  tieard. 
And  the  loud  cannon  peal'd  his  hoarsest  stndnt. 

He  nish'd,  while  earth  and  air  were  sadly  shaken 

By  thy  humane  discovery.  Friar  Bmoo  I  * 

XXXIV. 

And  as  he  msh'd  along.  It  came  to  pass  he 
Fell  in  with  what  was  late  the  second  column. 

Coder  the  orders  of  (bt  General  Idscy, 
But  now  reduced,  as  Is  a  bulky  volume 

Into  an  elegant  extract  (much  less  massy) 
Of  berotjm,  and  took  his  place  with  solemn 

Air  'midst  the  rest,  who  kept  their  valiant  face) 

And  levell'd  weapons  still  against  the  glads. 


?"t;*^ 


UialiTurap,  M  Ignorant  oQJedcTtltponer  me*  pu.Je  cms 
tTCDnauHre  le  lleti  od  le  mnpsTI  tult  titai  t  on  y  tumSt  on 
ran  UHS  iir,  na  ■  Is  lognl  Itn  celnl  du  Oin^nt^n^  d> 
iMcj.'— Hill,  ie  la  N.ILT.iiO.1 

GuDnxiiIrr  li  lald  Co  hare  been  dlKorsml  by  Uili  Mar. 
.B,  Though  FW«  BMonimTM  lo  bare  dlKDmnid  (nb 
--*—  he  bad  tbe  dlwiHiM^  not  Co  record  hli  discovery  In 
slapguBge-J 
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OAMTO  vin.  DOP 

So  that  on  cither  Me  toon  nine  or  ten 

Pacet  were  left,  vbereoa  rou  could  cvotHTa 
To  march  ;  ■  great,  coDTcolence  to  out  men, 

At  leait  (o  all  thcwe  Kbo  were  left  alive, 
Who  thui  could  fonn  a  line  and  fight  again  ; 
I        And  that  which  brther  aided  them  to  acriie 
Waa,  that  they  could  kick  down  the  pallsadet, 
'   Wblcb  acticelj  roM  much  higher  thaa  grasa  blades.' 
(  XLVnL 

Among  tbe  Ant,  —  I  will  not  n;  the  /Irit, 

For  nich  precedence  upon  aucb  occailona 
Will  oftentimei  make  deadly  quarreb  bunt 

Ottt  between  friendi  ai  well  as  allied  aationi : 
The  Briton  muM  be  bold  who  reali;  dunt 

Put  to  luch  trial  John  Bull'a  partial  patience, 
Ai  aay  that  Wellington  at  Waterloo 
Wm  beaten,  —  though  the  Fruariani  Bay  M>  too ;  — 

XLIX. 
And  Out  if  Blucher,  Bulow,  Onebenau, 

And  Qod  knowi  who  be^es  la  "  au  "  and  ■'  ok," 
Hod  not  come  up  In  time  to  cut  an  awe  < 

Into  the  hearta  of  those  who  fbught  till  now 
Ai  tigers  comtMt  wltb  an  empty  craw. 

The  Duke  of  Wellhigtoa  bad  ceaaed  to  >bo» 
Hb  onlert,  alio  to  receive  his  peoilonsi 
WUdl  IK  tbe  hoTlat  that  our  history  mentioiu. 

L. 
But  nerer  mind ; — ■■  Ood  utc  theUng!"and  klngil 

For  if  jli  don't,  I  doubt  If  men  will  longer  — 
t  think  I  hear  a  little  Urd,  who  sings 

The  people  by  and  by  will  be  the  stronger  : 
The  Tcrlest  jade  will  wince  wbwe  harness  wrlngi 

3  moch  Into  the  raw  as  quite  to  wrong  her 
Befond  tbe  rules  of  posting, — and  the  mob 
'sat  bll  dck  of  hnltadng  Job. 

LI. 
AI  nnt  it  grumbles,  then  It  swran,  and  then. 

Like  Dartd,  flings  smooth  pebbles  'gainst  a  ^ant ; 
At  laat  tt  take*  to  weaponi  sucb  as  men 

Snatch  when  despair  makes  human  hearts  less 
pliant. 
Then  comes  "  the  tug  of  war  i  " — twill  come  again. 

I  rather  doubt;  and  I  would  lUn  n;  "  fle  ont," 
It  1  hkd  not  percdTcd  tbat  lerolutloa 
Alone  can  save  the  earth  tfom  hell's  poUotlon. 

LTI. 
But  to  cootlnne  !  —  I  wy  not  (A*  flntt, 

Bnt  of  the  llrst,  out  little  Mend  Don  Juan 
Walk'd  o'er  tbe  walls  of  lamali,  as  If  nursed         [one 

Anildit  such  scenes  —  though  tbis  was  quite  a  new 
To  him,  and  I  sbould  hope  to  mail.     Tbe  thirst 

Of  glory,  which  to  pierces  through  and  throtlgh  ODe, 
Pemded  blm — although  a  generous  creature. 


■rnyanltde 

i'Hera  qua  d'l-peo-prti  diiii  pledi 
lalorL*'— jniTib^  S.  X-  p.  111.] 

eh.  aul  loiiu  Bn^Uh  vriten,  tlul  Ibe  Bngllih  aen  on 

lollU  at  being  dJteled.  when  Die  Pnuilnn  force  cinH 

Dp.  ~  Tlw  enotnry  it  the  tnilh.    Biran  HumiiiB  has  ^lea 

•In  bid  Mnr  gome  up."    The  la^ejj  of  WunlM 


And  here  he  was — who  upon  woman's  breast, 
Eren  tKm  a  child,  felt  like  a  child  ;  howt'er 

The  man  In  all  the  rest  might  be  confest. 
To  him  It  was  Elydum  to  lie  there  ; 

And  be  could  even  withstand  that  awkward  test 
Which  Rousseau  points  out  to  tbe  dubious  bir, 

"  Observe  your  lover  when  be  ttactt  your  arms ; " 

But  Juan  never  left  them,  while  they  had  charms, 

LIT. 

Unless  compell'd  by  bte,  or  wave,  or  wind. 
Or  near  relations,  who  are  much  tbe  same. 

But  Am  he  was  I — where  each  tie  that  can  bind 
Humanity  must  yield  to  steel  and  flame  : 

And  it  whose  very  body  was  all  mind. 

Flung  bere  by  bte  or  circumstance,  which  time 

The  loftiest,  huiried  by  tbe  Uroe  and  place, 

Dash'd  on  like  a  apurr'd  blood-horse  hi  a  race^ 

LT. 
So  was  his  blood  stirr'd  while  he  found  resistance. 

As  Ls  tbe  hunler'i  at  the  flve-bar  gate. 
Or  double  post  and  rail,  where  tbe  eilstence 

Of  Britain's  youth  depends  upon  their  weight. 
The  lightest  being  the  safest :  at  a  distance 

He  haled  cruelty,  as  all  men  hate 
Blood,  untn  heated — and  even  then  his  own 
At  times  would  curdle  o'er  some  heavy  groan. 

LTI. 
The  General  Lascy,  who  had  been  hard  press'd, 

Seeing  arrive  an  aid  so  opportune 
As  were  some  hundred  youngsters  all  abreast. 

Who  came  as  If  just  dropp'd  down  from  the  moon. 
To  Juan,  who  was  nearest  him,  address'd 

His  thanks,  and  bopea  to  take  the  city  soon. 
Not  reckoning  him  to  be  a  "  base  Beaanlan,"  s 
(As  Pistol  calls  It)  but  a  young  Llionlan.  * 

LTIL 
Joan,  to  whom  be  spoke  In  German,  knew 
As  much  of  German  as  of  Sanscrit^  and 


Tbe  general  whc 
'or  seeing  one  will 
Stars,  medals,  ai 


held  him  hi 

ribands,  black  and  blue, 
il  a  bloody  sword  la  hand, 
wiei  which  seem'd  to  than 
He  recognised  an  officer  of  rank. 


Short  siieeches  pass  Ix 


LTIIL 


II  who  speak 


Of  war  and  taking  towns,  when  many  a  shriek 
Rings  o'er  the  dialogue,  and  many  a  crime 

Is  perpetrated  ere  a  word  can  break 

Upon  the  ear,  and  soonds  of  horror  chhoa 

In  like  church-bells,  with  sigh,  howl,  groan,  yeO,  ptwrn. 

There  cannot  be  much  convenatloo  there^ 

nuit  ba  divided— tbe  Brlddivaalkabittls.  tbe  Prasriani 


jjn 


— inetaphortcally  (at  L 


K  u  modHde  OTdli 


rnnl(m  orMBiraMD— a 
lUj  a  SGOODdrel  J 

river  uh  corp**  ■!  ^pnq^l 


T-f'i 


irdtulCB."— ifM.  di  la  l/.li.  p.  Ul.J 
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LZXL 
For  iiibg  thrown  hinucif  Into  a  dllcb, 
FoUow*!!  tn  hwU  bf  various  granwUcn, 

Wtiw  Uofld  the  pnddtc  graatlj  did  enHcb, 
He  clbab'd  to  when  the  puipet  vpean  ; 

But  tbere  U9  prQJMt  nach'd  lU  utmort  pitch 
('Hongit  other  dutbi  the  Gentral  Bibaupicric'i 

Wu  mncb  regretted),  for  the  Moslem  men 

Threw  Ihem  ill  dowa  Into  the  dllcb  again.  > 

Lxzn. 

And  hid  It  not  been  fi>r  wime  itiaT  troopa  landing 

Tber  knew  Dot  where,  bdng  carried  by  the  itreai 
To  wine  ipot,  where  they  lost 


Until  th(y  reach'd,  ai  dajhreak  vnii  eipandJng, 

Thil  which  a  portal  to  their  eyes  did  leera, — 
The  grut  and  gar  Koutoiuaw  might  have  lain 
Vhere  three  parti  of  hli  column  yet  remain.  * 

T.TTTTT 

And  KTunUlng  round  the  rampart,  theie  nme  troopt. 

After  the  taking  of  the  "  CaTalier,"  • 
Jatt  aa  Koutuusow'i  moat  "forlorn"  of"  hopei" 

Toai,  like  chameleonh  lome  alight  tinge  of  fear, 
Open'd  the  gate  call'd  "  Xllia,"  to  the  grouped 

Of  baffled  heroes,  who  itood  shyly  near, 
Sliding  knee-deep  In  h^ly  fhnen  mud. 
Now  thaw'd  into  a  marsh  of  human  blood. 

Lxxrv. 

The  Kmacb,  or.  If  ao  ;au  pleue,  Couocquea-- 

(I  dout  much  pique  myself  upon  orthography. 
So  that  1  do  not  gnasly  err  In  Bicts, 

StatteUca,  tactks,  pnlltia,  and  geography)  — 
Having  been  uaed  to  aerve  on  bones'  bacb. 

And  no  great  dilettanti  in  topography 
Of  fortrenei,  but  lighting  wberc  It  pleasei 
Their  chleft  to  order, — were  all  cut  to  plecc«.  * 
LXXT. 
I  Their  column,  though  the  Turidsh  batteries  thunder'd 
Upon  them,  ne'ertheless  bad  reachM  the  rampart,* 
I  And  naturan;  thought  they  coald  have  plnnder'd 
The  dty,  without  being  (irther  hamper'd  : 
But  aa  It  happens  to  tmve  men,  they  blunder'd — 
The  Turks  at  first  pretended  to  have  ■camper'd, 
I   Only  to  dimw  them  twlil  two  liasBon  corners,  T 
~      n  wlience  they  sallied  on  those  CbrlsHsn  scomers. 

,."  ^"  ' 

baijpMrra  penl^t  la  tl« 
i-e.Ume  gintrml*.  M  u  mort  ocratlonni  bmucoup  dB  iweu. 
Lea  Turci  iceourarenl  en  grand  mnnbrsi  »tte  raullltiuls 
repoiuu  deal  foil  Is  fhitril  Jiuqu-au  taut.'  -  UIU.  it  la 
A'trxvrlle  fttuiil,  p.  Ill] 

'  ["  Qufilquet  ttoDpM  Hdihs,  effljiortiH  par  1«  caunuit| 
*c.  — rf«.  p.Sw.] 

rlly  In  tba  gorfa  at  a  budga,  bordered  with  a  panpal,  au 
cue  Into  moro  or  fewvTembra«ira*,accordlnf(o  111  capacity.' 
_  MtlU.  Diet.i 

*  r.  _  _  H  loogtrenE  le  rempart^  IprAi  la  priti  da  caTaller,  e 


It,  luc  toddroy'e  par  T« 


LXZVL 
Then  being  taken  by  the  tail — a  taking 

Fatal  to  bishops  as  to  soldiers  —  theat 
Coaaieqnei  wen  all  cut  off  u  day  was  breaking'* 

And  found  their  Uvea  were  let  at  a  short  le»»<^ 

But  perlsh'd  without  shlrering  or  shaking, 

Leaving  as  ladders  ttieir  heip'd  carcasses. 
O'er  wliich  Lieutenant-Colonel  Yeaousliol  _ 

HiTch'd  with  the  brave  battalion  of  Polouikl :  ■ 

Lxxvn. 

This  valiant  roan  kill'd  all  the  Turks  be  met. 

But  could  not  eat  them,  being  In  Us  torn 
Slain  by  some  Mussulmans  9,  who  would  not  y*tt 

Without  realatanci',  see  their  city  bum. 
The  walls  were  won,  but  'twas  an  even  bet 

Which  of  the  armies  would  have  cause  to  motW**  * 
'T  was  blow  for  blow,  disputing  inch  by  inch, 
For  one  would  not  retreat,  nor  t'  other  flinch. 

LXXTIIL 
Another  eoiunm  also  sufler'd  much  :  — 

And  here  we  may  remark  with  the  historian, 
Tou  should  but  give  f^w  cartridges  to  such 

Troopsasaremeanttomarch  with  greatest  glory  o^  ' 
When  matters  must  be  carried  by  the  touch 

Of  the  bright  bayonet,  and  they  all  should  hurry  Of*r 
They  sometimes,  with  a  hankering  tor  existence. 
Keep  merely  firing  at  a  fooUsh  distance.  "> 

L}CXIX, 
A  JuDcUon  of  the  Oeneial  Heknop*!  men 

(Without  the  Oeneral,  who  had  bllen  seme  time 
Before,  being  badly  seconded  Just  then) 

Was  made  at  length  with  those  who  dared  to  clln>b 
The  death-disgorging  ismpart  once  again  i 

And  though  the  Turk^  resistance  was  sublime. 
They  took  the  bastion,  which  the  Semkler 
Defended  at  a  price  extremely  dear.  ■  ■ 

LXZX. 
Juan  and  Johnson,  and  some  volunteers 

Among  the  foremost,  ufier'd  him  good  quarier, 
A  word  which  little  suits  with  Berasklers, 

Or  at  least  suited  not  this  valiant  TarUr. 
He  died,  deserving  well  his  countr]^  tears, 

A  savage  sort  of  military  martyr. 
An  English  naval  officer,  who  wlsh'd 
To  make  him  prisoner,  was  also  dlsh'd ; 


...     _.  _ in  Turci  quH  sM  sntM*:  «■ 

homine  hit  tut  pendant  rsctlou-" —  /M.  p  3IA.J 
Lo  f"  L'autrs  partle  des  Kosaks,  qu'Orlow  cooinuiidail, 
loun'Lt  delamanltrelapluicruaUe:  elle  attaqua  i  molotea 
repriHS.  ItatsmTeot  nrauute.  •>  pMdU  le*  deni  lieridetoa 
BioDdA  Et  c'ass  lei  te  Uaa  de  piaeer  one  obaoTTStlOB,  aoa 
iKHu  prerioiis  dim  lea  mfmolres  qql  dous  auldent ;  elle  alt 

■  ■— ' "-  dell  prlnclpalnnent 


retardent  leur  Dkareha,  «<  rvitant  vbiM  loDg-tampi  ea- 
«(■  «i  caoDD  M 1  Ismltnllla  de  I'nuumil."— AM.  p.  111.] 
'1  ["  La  JUKtlm  do  la  nrioniH  de  Hehnop  — (Is  gtntral 
tut  mil  Hcondj  fut  lue)_i'HaiiteinKti>6ia>ec  exile  qui 

(■"iTlfaasl^dit'SulailMlUipErlli."  — /MtpMtJ    ""'" 
Ty  a 
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OiSTO  V 


DON 


XCUL 
Tbeir  nbni  gOOa'i  o'er  her  IltUe  head, 

Wbcnct  btr  bit  lulr  nm  twining  olUi  lilHsbt, 
H<r  hidden  bee  wu  plunged  iinldM  the  dead  : 

When  Juan  ought  ■  glimpee  of  tUa  nd  ilgbt, 
1  ihill  Dot  nj  uactly  irlut  he  lou^ 

Becwue  It  might  not  aalace  "  tut  polite  i" ' 
But  what  he  dul,  wu  to  [17  on  their  backs. 
The  reuUeat  war  of  naKming  wttb  CosnKqucs. 

xcrr. 

One'i  Up  he  ilnh'd,  and  spilt  the  other's  shoulder. 

And  dioTe  them  with  tbeir  brutal  jells  to  seek. 
If  there  ttilght  be  chlrurgeoua  who  could  solder 
The  wounds  their  rlchlj'  merited  ',  and  shriek 
Tbtlr  baffled  rage  and  pain  ;  while  wailng  coMer 
Aa  he  tum'd  o'er  each  pale  and  gorr  check, 
m  Juan  raised  bb  little  captive  trom 
le  heap  a  moment  mon  had  made  her  lamb. 

XCV. 
id  sbe  was  chill  as  ther<  and  <m  ber  tux 
A  slender  streak  of  btood  announced  bow  near 
Ber  &le  had  been  to  that  of  all  her  nee ; 

For  the  same  blow  which  laid  her  motbei  hen 
Had  •carr'd  her  btow,  and  left  Its  ctlmtoa  trace. 
As  the  last  link  with  all  ibe  had  held  dwrji 
But  ebe  unburt,  sbe  open'd  herlargeerea, 
id  gated  on  Juan  with  a  wild  surpiiac. 
XCYL 
Just  It  this  Inittnt,  while  their  eyea  were  fii'd 

Upon  each  other,  with  dilated  ^ance, 
la  Joan's  lo^  pain,  pleasure,  hope,  fear,  miE'd 

With  Joy  to  save,  and  dread  of  some  mischance 
Unto  his  prot£gie  1  while  hers  trantOx'd 

With  lohnt  teimn,  gland  aa  fnmi  a  trance, 
A  pure,  tnnaparent,  pale,  ret  radiant  bee, 
Uke  to  a  lighted  alabaiter  Tase;— 

XCVIL 
Dp  came  John  Jobnson  (I  wiH  not  M</  "Jaci," 

For  tbat  were  vulgar,  cold,  and  rannnion-place 
Oa  great  ocouloiu.  such  ai  an  attack 

On  citlea,  aa  hath  been  the  present  case)  1 
Dp  Jctansall  canie,  with  hundreds  at  his  back, 

claiming  :  —  "  Juan  I  Juan  I     On,  bof  I  btaM 
Tour  arm,  and  111  bet  Moacow  to  a  dollar. 
That  you  and  I  will  win  St.  Oeoige's  collar.  • 

SCVIIL 
"  The  SeraaUer  Is  knock'd  upco  the  head, 

But  the  (tone  bastion  itlll  remains,  wherein 
The  old  Pacha  alta  among  some  hundreds  dead. 
Smoking  hb  idpe  qidle  calmly  'midst  the  din 
Df  our  artllletr  and  hia  own  ;  't  la  said 

Our  klll'd.  already  piled  up  to  the  chin, 
LlK  round  tbe  battery  ;  but  still  It  batters. 
And  grape  In  ndlefs,  like  a  vineyard,  acatten. 

XCIZ. 

"  Then  up  with  me  t"  —  But  Juan  answer'd,  "Look 

Uiwn  this  child  —  I  saved  her  —  muat  not  leave 

Her  life  to  cbanca  i  but  point  me  out  some  nook 

Of  saftty,  irtiere  the  less  may  shrink  and  grieve. 


6S3 

JUAN.  ^^___^__— 

Andlam  wllhyou.-~Whemin  JohW^'^^jt^-li'd  hi» 
Aglancearound  —  andihnigg'd — mxt-^  ^ 

sleeve  . .•re  rl**"*' 


>  C"  C>  tpeetaele  u'alt 
,    .jmme  od  peut  I*  crnln.  i 

'    "     s  Mcn'^de Upelnel no 


"■I 


mail  sulpeDdll  Inr  lour  UI 
>  in  tMtnrr.  iHn  uni  le. 


Of  preaent  life  a  good  d> 

Quoth  Jobmon  —  '-NetfAn- will  I  quite  «^ 
But  at  the  least  you  may  die  gloriously. " 

Juan  replied —"At  least  t  will  endure 
Whate'er  Is  to  be  borne — but  not  reiiifn 
miia  child,  who  la  parentless,  and  therefore  K»l">* 

CL 
Johnson  said  — "Juan,  we've  no  Ume  to  lose  t 

The  child 'a  a  pretty  child — a  very  pretty  ^ 

I  never  saw  aucb  eyea  —  but  bark  1  now  cl 


Hark  1  bow  the  roar  encrcaHa  1  —  no  eicuae 

Will  aerve  when  there  la  plunder  In  a  cltr  ; 

I  ahoold  be  loath  to  march  without  yon,  but. 
By  Ood  I  well  be  too  late  tor  the  flnt  cut." 

ca 

But  Juan  waa  Immoveable ;  until 

Johnson,  who  nallj  loved  blm  in  bis  way, 

Flck'd  out  amongit  hli  foilowcra  with  some  aklU 
Such  aa  he  thought  tbe  least  given  up  to  prey  * 

And  swearing  U  the  Inbnt  came  to  111 
That  they  should  all  be  shot  on  the  next  dar  t 

But  If  she  wen  deltveT'd  saf^  and  sound. 

They  ihould  at  least  have  fifty  rubles  round, 

cm. 

And  all  allowancM  beddes  of  plunder 

In  &lr  proportloa  with  their  eaaatAt* ;  —  tbed 
Jium  consented  to  march  on  through  thunder, 

Which  thiim'd  at  every  step  their  ranks  of  mel  ^ 
And  yet  the  rest  rush'd  esgerly  —  no  wonder. 

For  they  were  heated  by  tbe  hope  of  gain, 
A  thing  which  happens  every  where  each  day — 
No  hero  trusteth  wholly  to  balf  pay. 

CIV. 
And  focta  ts  vfclory,  and  such  la  man  I 

At  least  nine  tenths  of  what  we  call  so  i  —  Qoii 
May  have  another  name  fbr  half  we  scan 

Ai  human  beings,  or  his  ways  are  odd. 
But  to  our  aidtfect  1  a  brave  Tartar  khan  — 

Or  "  sultan,"  as  the  author  (to  whoae  nod 
In  pnaa  I  bend  my  bumble  verse)  doth  can 
This  chieftain —  somehow  would  not  yield  at  all : 

CY. 
But  flank'd  byjfM  brave  scms  (such  li  polygamy. 

That  she  spawns  warriors  by  tbe  score,  witere  none 
Are  proaecuted  for  that  bbe  crime  Ugamy), 

He  never  would  believe  the  city  won 
While  courage  dung  but  to  a  single  twig.  — Am  I 

Describing  Priam's,  Peleua',  or  Jove's  son  ? 
Neither  —  but  a  good,  plain,  old,  temperate  mar, 
Who  Ibught  with  bis  five  children  hi  the  van.  ^ 

'[■'■■.  J'eus  1"  pUlsir  d'urfSTterolr  que  ma  pstlla  pri- 

■Tolt  Mu  su  TJuct  la  mfaB*  in  qui  «»sjilp«rc*saBih».- — 

*  A  RiuiLim  mlllury  order. 

d'UD  meilliHur  dettia;  n  ftil  lulqul  nULIa  Lci  Turcs  lonqite 
I'ennDoU  pfii^n  doDtle  place:   vt  tultan.  d^lne   valeur 
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DON  JUAN. 


Sptnd  oeltlwT  m  nor  ige  In  Qtelr  camr 
Of  ctnuitE,  wbFD  thli  old  nun  wtt  pierced  through, 

And  lif  before  tlwni  wllb  Iiii  children  near, 
Touch'd  bf  the  herolsrn  of  him  the;  sleir, 

Were  mellsd  for  ■  moment :  though  no  teu 
Flow'd  from  thdr  hloodihot  e^es,  ill  red  with  itrife, 
They  taonour'd  lucb  detenulned  icDra  of  life. 

cxz. 

But  the  itone  lotion  ftlU  kept  np  lU  Are, 

Where  the  chief  pacha  calmlr  held  hii  post : 
Sane  twent]'  tbnea  he  nude  the  Run  tetite. 

And  baflled  the  uaanlti  of  ill  their  hoet ; 
At  length  he  condeicended  to  laquire 

If  yet  the  dty'a  mt  were  won  or  loat ; 
And  being  told  the  lattar,  Beat  a  be; 
To  uuwer  Bibu'  ■ununoiu  to  give  waj. ' 

cxsx 

In  [be  meui  time,  cno-legg'd,  with  freat  lang-frold. 
Among  tbe  Korchlng  nilna  be  aat  unoklng 

Tobacco  on  a  little  eupet ;  — Troy 
Sawocithiag  like  the  Mene  around i  —  ret  looking 

With  mirtU  rtoldnii,  nought  eeem'd  to  annoy 
Ula  (teni  phSoaoidiy ;  but  gently  itroklug 

Hit  beard,  he  puVd  lUi  pipe'i  unbTOBlal  galu, 

A>  Ifbe  had  tbne  Htm,  w  wen  u  tails. ' 

cxsn. 

The  town  wat  taken — whether  he  might  yield 
Htnuelf  or  baMJon,  little  matter'd  now  t 

Hb  Nubbom  Taiour  wai  no  future  ahleliL 
Iimill  '■  DO  more  1    The  creaccnt'i  illTer  bow 

Sunk,  and  tlie  crimson  croes  glared  o'er  the  field, 
But  red  with  no  rtdamiag  gore :  the  glow 

Of  burning  •trecia,  like  moonlight  on  the  water, 

Wai  Imaged  back  In  blood,  the  sea  of  slanghter. 

czzin. 

AH  that  the  mind  would  dirlnk  from  of  exceMet ; 

All  that  the  bodr  perpetntea  of  hwl ; 
All  that  we  read,  bear,  drcun.  of  min'i  dtetresaei ; 

An  that  the  devil  would  do  If  run  atark  mad ; 
All  that  deBei  the  worst  which  pen  eipreiaes ; 

All  by  which  bell  U  peopled,  or  ai  lad 
As  hell  —  mere  mortals  who  their  power  sbuse  — 
Waa  here  (u  berctotore  and  since)  let  loose.  * 


'iT* 
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CXXIV. 
If  here  and  there  some  tniulent  trait  of  pity 

Waiiho«n,indBomemorenoblebeart  broke  ti 
It*  bloody  bond,  and  saved,  perhaps,  some  pre^*^ 

Child,  or  an  aged,  belpleu  man  or  two  — - 
What's  thli  In  one  annihilated  city,  7 

Where  tbounnd  lorw,  and  ties,  and  dutle»  B**"* 
Cockneys  of  London  t  Miucadlni  of  Paris  I 
Just  ponder  what  a  pious  pastlnw  war  li^ 

CXIV. 

Tblnk  how  the  Joyi  of  reading  a  Oaiette 

Are  purchased  by  all  agonies  and  crimes : 
Or  if  these  do  not  more  you,  don't  forget 

Such  doom  may  be  your  own  la  aftn-Umcs. 
Heantime  the  Tuet,  Csitlereagh,  and  Debt, 

Are  bints  as  good  as  sermom,  or  as  rhymes- 
Bead  yma  own  hearts  and  Irelnld'i  present  stoiT"* 
Then  fted  her  fiunine  lit  with  Welledey's  glory- 

CXXTL 

But  sttU  there  Is  unto  a  patriot  nation, 

Wblch  loves  so  well  Its  country  ind  Its  klnff. 

A  nildect  of  lutiUmeit  exultation  — 
Bear  it,  ye  Muses,  on  your  brightest  wing  I 

Hove'er  tlie  mighty  locuit,  DcMladon, 

Strip  your  green  fields,  and  to  four  harvests  cllnff* 

Oaunt  &mlne  nerer  shall  approacli  the  throne 

Though  Ireland  starve,  great  Oeorge  welgh«  trrmoty 

cxxvn. 

But  let  me  put  an  end  onto  my  theme : 

There  was  an  end  of  Ismail — bipleu  town  I 

Par  flash'd  her  burning  towers  o'er  Danube's  strenl*** 
And  redly  ran  his  blushing  waters  down. 

The  horrid  war-whoop  and  tbe  shriller  scream 
Rose  still  i  but  binter  were  the  thunders  grown  : 

Of  tarty  thousand  who  had  mann'd  the  wall, 

Some  hundreds  breathed — the  rest  were  silent  oil  I  ^ 

cxxvin. 

In  one  thing  ne'ertheless  'tis  lit  to  pralw 

The  Russian  army  upon  tbia  occasion, 
A  virtue  much  in  Ikshlon  nnw-i-days, 

And  therefore  worthy  of  cominemoratlon  t 
The  topic's  tender,  so  shall  be  mj  phrase — 

Perhaps  the  season's  ctiill,  and  their  long  statioa 
la  winter's  depth,  or  want  of  rest  and  victual. 
Had  made  them  cbaitei-~tbey  rarisb'd  nrj  Bttl?. 

who*  Ihoi*  who  awld  reach  Oit  Dsnobe  threw  OKBuelr" 
hBHilongliitoUrar  IheumepurpiiH.  Tbe ilroau and  pass '        , 
iga  wsca  K  choked  by  (he  hespi  al  dead  and  dying  bndie*.       I 

li  5  (S-  i    hi " '™''*'™'''^ *"''"'*'''"'" '"'*"*'         II 

usct,iMjnH.Seg.fi^m\.l        "  '  ''  II 

-<  E"  On  Sgorgna  IndliUnctenient,  od  uc«(«  la  place  1  a*        I  | 
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L    ail  orseiaD  Tartar  princa.  aC  lb*  UluurUHU  line 

-eril,  Uluwlai  perished  with  [fas  rest.    A  lew  bDndrixl> 

orprlsiinarswarenreterved.  iBHrreasDwlaiitholy  remrdere 
ana  w<tiiH«i  or  the  deWructloa  which  they  had  biMd.  I" 
EonHqueuafn  accurst*  hnutiyietni  ft>othyaa  Ottomaii 
uoiiaaiukr  of  rank.  II  amnn  that  lh»  whole  nunber  of 
riirlu,  whonerlibnl  |q  Oia  slanghler  of  iinall,  anounlMl 
W  Uiny-ekfit  tboutand  alfht  hundred  md  •iiuen."-D*- 
LAOaaHCB.] 
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CXZIX 

H UEb  dU  tbcy  atari  mot  plunder,  md  no  lea 
HIgtat  ben  ukd  then  occur  BaK  vloUtmi 

In  Um  other  Ibw ;  —  but  not  la  >acb  eicna 
A>  wbcn  the  Fmch,  Out  dMpated  lutloD, 

TUe  linmi  by  itonn  -.  no  euuea  eaa  1  gueo. 


Wen  ilnMMt  u  mocb  ilrgliu  *>  before. 

Some  odd  "■'f>-*««i  too,  hippcn'd  In  the  dark, 

Whkh  •bow'd  a  «uit  of  Untero*,  or  of  tuta  — 
Indeed  the  mioke  wu  luch  tbtf  tartx  could  mark 

ndr  frlendi  frDin  foe*,  —  beiida  nicb  thing!  Dron: 
Occur,  though  r«Rlj,  aheD  there  ii  a  ipark     [luiti 

or  Ueht  to  iBve  the  leneiablr  chaste: 
But  ill  old  daouel*,  each  of  Knntj  jrait. 
Were  all  dellawcr'd  b;  ilUlErent  (reaadlen. 

CXXXI. 
But  on  tbe  whole  their  contioence  «u  gnat; 

So  that  iome  dlnppaiDbDcnt  there  eiuucd 
To  Ihoae  who  hvl  felt  the  inconTetdent  ilate 

Of  ■*  ringle  blceHdnes,"  and  thought  It  p»d 
(Since  It  *ai  not  tbdr  bull,  but  odIt  bte. 

To  beu-  thoe  crooe*)  tor  each  waning  prude 
Ta  make  a  Roman  tort  of  Siblne  wedding, 
VUhout  the  eipenae  and  the  nitpenae  of  bedding. 

CIXXIL 
8oaie  nleet  of  the  buioin  mlddte-aged 

Were  abo  beard  to  wonder  In  the  din 
(yrUcnrt  al  tony  were  theae  Weds  long  caged) 

"  Wherefore  the  ixvlthlng  did  not  begin ! " 
Bat  wblle  tbe  tblnt  tor  gore  and  plunder  nged. 

Then  wai  nnall  letiure  for  luperflat 


[^  Ilea  hi 


I— I  can  only  hope  tbej  did. 
CZXXIIL 
oDqueror — a  match 
For  Ttmonr  or  fbr  ZInghU  In  hli  tnile.      [tbatcb 
While  moaquea  and  itreeta,  beneath  hla  erea,  like 

Blaied,  and  tbe  cwuwo'a  raar  was  scarce  allay'd. 
With  bloody  hands  be  wrote  bis  Ant  deqiatch  i 

And  bete  ciactly  foUawi  what  he  lald :  — 
"  GliRT  to  God  aiul  to  tbe  Empnu  l'  {Fowat 
EUnudtmA  lUMa  auajrlol/)  •■  Ismail's  ours."  ■ 

CXXXIT. 
Hethlnks  these  are  tbe  most  tremendom  words. 

Since  "  Meni,  Hen£,  Tekel,"  and  »  Dpharsln," 
Which  hands  or  pens  haTC  ever  traced  of  iwordt. 

Heaven  belp  me  I  I  'm  but  little  of  a  parson : 
What  Daniel  read  was  sbort'huid  of  the  Lord's, 
.  Serere,  nibUme ;  the  prophet  wrote  no  torcc  on 
TtacMeornallDM;— hut  this  Ru«  so  witty 
Could  rtiyme,  like  Nero,  o'er  a  burning  dty.  ■ 

k  In  tfafl  orlfinai  ttuulsD  — 

a  tliHl  of  couplet  i  for  be  wai  ■  poet. 
'  [Ur.  Tweddell.  who  md  with  Suwarrav  In  tha  UknlDe. 

(very  marolng  about  nine.  He  ilenii  almoU  naked  i  tw 
aflwta  a  perfect  tmUfltorencc  to  beat  and  cold ;  wnl  quits  fall 
rbambtrr.  wblch  appraKhea  to  anabotion.  In  order  to  rairlflw 
fall  cmopi.  In  a  Ihin  linen  )acke(,  *blle  ifaa  theniionHler  of 


^^"Gecr 


CXXXT, 
Be  wrote  this  Foliu  melody,  and  set  It, 

Duly  accompanied  by  nhfieki  and  groans. 
Which  few  will  ling.  1  tnut,  but  none  forget  It^— 

For  I  will  teach,  if  ponlble.  the  itooea 
To  rise  against  earth's  tyrants.      Never  let  It 

Be  said  that  we  atili  truckle  nnto  throDca  i  — 
But  ye — our  children's  chlldrai  I  think  how  we 
Sbow'd  tfhat  tid»gt  vss  before  the  wold  wot  &<■•  I 

cxxrvL 

That  hour  Is  not  for  us,  but  t  b  for  you  i 
And  as,  In  the  great  Joy  of  your  mlllennlam, 

Tou  hardly  will  believe  such  things  were  true 

As  now  occur,  I  thought  that  I  would  pen  yoa  ^tM  i 

Bnt  may  their  very  memoiy  peiiah  too  I  — 

Tet  If  perchance  ronember'd,  itill  disdain  jxid  ^^ 

Hon  than  you  sccHn  the  sangts  of  ]rore. 

Who  pai*fd  their  ban  limbs,  but  »ot  wtth  gon. 

And  when  yon  hear  hlstorlam  talk  td  thraoe*^ 

Aod  those  that  sate  uprai  them,  let  It  be 
As  we  now  gaie  upon  the  □ummoth's  bones. 

And  wonder  what  old  world  such  things  could  nc. 
Or  hIeroglypMcs  on  Egyptian  stones, 

Tbe  pleasant  riddles  of  ftitiuity — 
Guesdng  at  wbat  shall  happil;  be  bid. 
As  the  real  pun>oae  of  a  pyramid. 
CZXZVIU. 
Header  l  I  have  kept  my  word, — at  lent  so  Ihr 

As  the  first  Canto  promised.  Tou  have  nov 
Had  sketches  of  love,  tempest,  travel,  war — 

All  very  accurate,  you  must  allow. 
And  epic,  1/  plain  truth  should  prove  no  bar ; 

For  I  have  drawn  much  ten  with  a  long  bow 
Than  my  forerunnen.     Carelessly  1  stn^ 
But  Fboebus  lends  me  now  and  then  a  string, 

With  which  I  sttU  can  harp,  and  carp,  and  Oddlc 

What  (krtber  hath  bebllen  or  may  beUl 
The  hero  of  thh  gnnd  poetic  riddle, 

I  by  and  by  may  tell  you,  tf  at  all : 
But  now  I  chixue  to  break  off  In  the  middle 

Worn  out  with  batterlDg  Ismail's  stubborn  wall. 
While  Joan  Is  sent  off  with  the  despatch. 
For  which  all  Fetersburgh  Is  on  the  watdi.  > 

CZL. 
This  spedsl  honour  was  conferr'd,  because 

He  had  ttehaved  with  courage  and  humanity  — 
Which  lot  men  lik^  when  they  have  time  to  prate 

From  thdr  fCrocltUa  produced  by  vanity. 
His  little  captive  galn'd  blm  some  applause 

For  saving  her  amidst  tbe  wllil  Insanity 
Of  canuge, — and  I  think  he  was  more  glad  Inker 
Safety,  than  his  new  order  of  St  Vladimir. 


>  r-  'Tb*  mtenutloui  and  tastaiUc  diipliv  of  the  ttaagj 
tnphla  taken  at  limiU.  vhldi  ren  toiat  bum  aaer  «U- 
blled  al  Petenburih.  wai  una'Drlhr  tlie  Ereatima.  tha  awf. 
naninity,  and  the  hlih  cbaranar  of  the  Eiapnu  i^lkettm 

nift  eailly  Htlatod,  than  I 
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'  CANTO  IX<  DU^ 

CXLL 
Tbe  Hoalcm  orptuui  wtnt  with  her  protector, 

For  ihe  WH  homelcn,  bouKleHi  helplen ;  ail 
Ser  frkoiiii,  like  the  tsd  bmll;  of  Hector. 

Hwl  perlsh'd  In  the  field  or  b;  the  vtJl : 
Her  very  pUct  of  birth  ma  but  i  ipectre 

Of  what  IC  had  been ;  then  tlio  Hueulii'a  call  i 
To  pnjer  ^"^  heard  no  more  I — and  Juan  wept, 
iLoi  nude  ■  TDw  to  ihield  ber,  which  he  kept ' 


Son  Stuin. 


Oh,  Wellington  I  (or  "  VUlalntcm"  *  —  tor  lUne 

Soondi  tile  heroic  lyllablea  both  wayi ; 
France  could  not  even  conquer  your  greu  name, 
lit  punn'd  It  down  to  this  facetloua  phraee  — 
Beating  or  beaten  ihe  will  Uugh  the  tame,) 

Ton  have  obtaln'd  great  pendoiu  and  much  praise : 
OloTj  like  jour>  ihould  any  daie  gainmy, 
lanltj  would  rl»e,  uid  thunder  "Nayl'*' 

n. 

I  doal  think  that  yon  uied  Klnnalrd  quite  weU 
In  Huln^t'i  aflUi  D— In  fart,  'twai  ahabbr. 

And  like  aome  other  things  wont  do  to  tell 
Upon  four  tomb  In  Wettmlniter'i  old  abbej. 

Upon  the  mt  tli  not  worth  whUe  to  dwell. 

Such  talej  being  for  the  tea-houn  of  rame  tabby'; 
ut  though  your  years  as  man  tend  &st  to  lero. 

In  bet  your  grace  Ii  itlll  but  a  yovtg  Wo. 
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Ftakh  pncededtlK 
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It  at  UmaU.  con 

it  poetTT,  thaa  wm  to  be  found  I 
n.  DotlD  the  keen  ud  pcnadini 
If  Irtny.  *Udi  CDiHtltute  tha  pecull 
g(  Lord  ttjm.  we  ponln  m  UUng  air  lo  Iheia 
— itoL  Nor  era  ttaer  deadgnl  In  that  lelD  or  pUj 
ur.  and  that  MldHnu  traoiltlen  "  tyoni  ff"* 
_  n  Urdi  to  Mm*."  u  coupicuaua  hi  llieir  prede 
The  execution,  on  (he  whota  wa  think  quIM  n|ua] 
dU^li^  In  the  earlier  paru  of  the  pown.  —  Ciupaii 
»  fCmtoi  IX.,  X.,  and  XI.  were  ■rltlra  u  PI 
pubOilied  Id  London,  ij  Mr.  John  Hunt,  In  Augui 
We  eilrtct  the  bllooiag  tpodmen  of  conleniparai 


;k  the  Wm. 
miilkeV    Whuo 


,.„.  „•,  rile, 

fklKluiod.  and  aipreucd  in 

.. i.u.i.  worthr  of  coDlemM 

1  liradM  ^alnat  tba 


IH  moreniguliltely  worthTof  co 


nlui rsTSlUng  In  itrcnflh.    No:  no:  Don  Jiun.uylhe 


m. 

Though  Britain  owes  (and  pays  yon  too)  ao  much, 
Tet  Europe  donbtless  owes  you  greatly  more  : 

Ton  have  rtpeJr'd  LegiUmacy'i  crutch, 
A.  prop  not  quite  so  certain  aa  befbre ; 

The  SpuilBh,  and  the  French,  as  well  u  Dutch, 
Have  seen,  sod  felt  how  strongly  yoa  ralort  i 

And  Waterloo  has  maide  the  world  your  debtor 

(I  wish  your  barda  would  alog  It  ntber  better). 

IV. 
Touai«  "thebest  of  cut-throats:"? — donot  atartj 

The  phrase  Is  Shakspeare'a,  and  not  miaappUed :  — 
War's  a  brain-spattering,  wlndplpe-illttlng  art. 

Unless  her  cause  by  right  be  sanctified. 
If  yon  have  acted  onei  a  gtaeroua  part. 

The  world,  not  the  world's  masters,  will  decide. 
And  I  shall  be  delighted  to  learn  who, 
Saye  you  and  youn,  have  galn'd  by  Waterloo  f 

T. 
I  am  no  flatterer — you're  siyip'd  full  of  flattery: 

They  say  you  like  It  too  — t  la  no  great  wonder. 
He  whose  whole  UTe  baa  been  assault  and  battery. 

At  last  may  get  a  little  tired  of  thunder ; 
And  swallowing  nilogy  much  more  than  aatlre,  tio 

Hay  like  being  praised  for  every  lucky  blunder, 
Call'd  «  SavlDiir  of  the  NbUods"— not  yet  saved. 
And  "  Europe's  Liberator' — still  enslaved.* 

TL 
I've  done.     Now  go  and  dine  from  off  the  plate 

Presented  by  tbe  Prince  of  the  Braalla, 
And  send  the  lentlnd  befbre  your  gate 

A  allce  or  two  l!rom  your  luxurious  meals : ' 
He  ibuglit,  but  has  not  fed  so  well  of  late. 

Some  hunger,  too,  they  aay  tbe  people  feela : 

Tbere  ts  no  doubt  that  you  deierce  your  ration. 
But  pray  give  back  a  Uttle  to  the  nation. 


at  nortloDof  til 


— ,  _  -pfldned  to  hold  a  pcraaib«t 

rature  of  our  coUDlrr.  It  wHlalwayibercl^rred 


.  d'  BTB^it  dut  c'eusux  de  Farii. 
—  Prtnter'tDsrU. 

I  wai  roeelTBd  [n  Pari*,  in 


Lh  grul  cliUlty  by  (be  link*  u(  Well 


uui  Uie  re- 
ch  cerriLory 


a-vsESs'S' 


Jfartui*.  an  advent™ —  — , 

mlaeil  (o  dlicover  the  man  wbn actually  «bot  at  hiA  GTHe.lrtit. 
on  reaching  Paria,  ihaOed  and  would  nyaothlugiand  Lord 
(bat  be  did  not  fnUct  Oiii  creature  Iron  tbe  Fnacb  po^ 
who.  not  douMlDf  that  ba  bid  been  one  of  Ihe  couplril 
(nad  along  with 

7  r"  Tlon  ar 
actUl.K.  111.] 


'{le'wai 


e  lot  a  pott,  Ijaing  for  IkUgw,  "JUi  hmr 

houndf.    I  wai  very  hungry,  aoiL  Uwugiit 

broka  tlia  blKul(,-'a  IbLg  ]  bad  not  goc  for  lome  dut. 

When  (hni  en»««l.  the  Prodigal  " ' 

n>r  mind  i  and  1  tlghad.  ai  I  hd 
■Idution  end  my  rulnad  hopM."- 
Tlit  Brgimnadiirnig  UU  IVar  Ai  . 


mltfaSolimifUt 
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Too,  wj  lord  doke  1  b  1u  aS 
rhe  hl^  Eonun  biUcn,  too,  of  Cinchuutu^ 

Tim  modern  bMarf  hu  but  mull  coniuctlan ; 
nnugh  u  en  Iriibmui  you  love  poUtoea, 

Tou  nMd  Dot  take  them  under  four  dinetlua ; 
iDd  ball  ■  tainkm  tor  tout  Siblilc  bnn 
Etntlur  davl — I'm  mra  Immn  no  hum. 

Tm. 
Qnat  men  Iutb  ilmri  Kom'd  gnU  Kcompencci : 
id  hli  ThebM,  uid  dtod, 
n  Ui  AtDend  cxpeiuc*:  > 

lai^  and  nought  boMe, 

M  glory  (whkh  ftw  rocn'i  !•) 


"Dlft 


1  FUtU 


IX. 


n  tacb  opportuolC]'. 


NcTCT  had  mortal  m 

Except  NipoleoD, 
Tou  migbt  have  ftced  lUlni  Europe  from  the  imltr 

or  tyraala,  and  been  bleat  from  ihore  to  ihore ; 
And  Hom  —  vhat  u  yonr  fkma?     ShaU  the   MuK 
tune  it  ye  T 

film — that  the  nhble*!  lint  Tain  iboiiti  are  o'erF 
Oo  1  hear  It  in  Tour  ftmlih'd  countrjr'i  cries  1 
Behold  the  world  1  and  cur*e  your  victories  [ 

As  then  new  cuitoa  tooch  on  warlike  Ikata, 

'o  inn  the  unflattering  Miiie  deigni  to  Inicrlbe 
Truthi,  that  you  will  not  read  In  the  Oaieltei, 

But  which  'tis  Ume  to  teach  the  hireling  tribe 
Who  btten  on  their  country's  gore,  and  debts, 

Miut  be  redted,  and  —without  a  bribe. 
Youdidgnal  things;  but  not  being prtat  In  mind, 
Hive  left  imbrnt  the  grtatetl — and  mankind. 

XL 
Death  laogha — Go  ponder  o'er  the  ikdeton 

With  which  men  (nuge  out  Che  unknown  thing 
That  bldei  the  past  world,  like  to  a  set  sun 

Which  stUl  elaewhen  may  rouse  a  brighter  tpring— 
Death  laughs  at  all  you  weep  fbr : ..—  look  upon 

This  hourly  dread  of  all  I  whose  lAreaten'd  tting 
Turai  IIA  to  terror,  e*en  though  tn  Its  theaih : 
Hart  [  how  Iti  Uplaa  mouth  gilns  without  breath  I 

xn. 

Hirfc  I  bow  It  laughs  and  scams  at  an  you  an  t 

And  yet  aat  what  you  an;  (Mm  aor  to  sor 
It  Imght  ma — there  Is  now  ns  fleahy  bar 

So  call'd  ;  the  Antic  long  hath  ceased  to  Wr, 
But  ttUl  he  msilst  j  and  whettwr  near  or  ttr, 

e  strips  (Tom  man  that  mantle  (Ikr  more  dear 
TbMD  eren  the  tailor's),  bis  tncamate  skin. 
White,  btack,  or  copper — the  dead  bones  will  grin. 


Sit  bla  halt:   In  RpuclnnniUi.  til 
UBitwIi  forte  '"J™'!'  ei,™iu™c«  o 


lgno™u",  or  "wlckoil  enough  lo  ™P'''i^^  jj^  *(''}^^g*' 

*  iDsdcquBle  tathe  espeudJcure  which  LhadtuatLon 
Hi.  Pnl,  who  was  m  ftmbler.  as  prodigal,  and 


And  thill  Desth  lan^is, — It  la  sad  nwrrinMot 
But  still  It  u  so  I  and  with  such  example 

Why  should  not  Life  be  equally  content 
With  hia  auperlor.  In  a  smile  to  trample 

Upon  the  nMhlngs  which  are  dally  spent 
I -Ike  bubUea  on  an  ocean  much  leas  am]>le 

Than  the  eternal  deluge,  which  daroura 

Suns  ag  rayi — worlds  like  atoms — yettia  like  1: 

XIT. 
"Tobcornottobe?  that  Is  the  question,' 

Says  Shakxpeaie,  who  just  now  is  mnch  In  &i 
I  am  neither  Alexander  nor  HephKstlon, 

Nor  ever  bad  for  abttrtuU  flune  much  paixbm 
But  would  much  rather  ba*e  a  sound  dIgtMioo 

Than  Buonaparte's  cancer ;  — could  I  dash  a 
Through  ftfty  vtctorie*  to  shame  or  bme. 
Without  a  stomach — what  were  a  good  namef 

XV. 
"  OhduraCIa  messorunil"> — "  Oh 

Te  rigid  guts  of  reapers  I "  I  translate 
For  the  grea  benefit  of  those  who  know 

What  indigestion  la— that  Inwani  bte 
Which  makes  all  Styx  through  one  amall  liver  fl 

A  peasant's  sweat  Is  worth  his  lord's  estate ; 
Let  thit  one  toll  for  ttread — iiat  rack  for  tent. 
He  who  sleep)  best  may  be  the  most  conlenL 

XTL 
"  To  be,  OTDot  tobeT' — Ere  1  dedde, 

I  should  be  ^ad  to  know  that  whidi  is  ieiis^. 
Tis  true  we  speculate  both  br  and  wide, 

And  deem,  because  i>e  see,  we  are  aSjeeiiiff  .- 
For  my  part,  I  '11  enlist  on  neither  dde, 

Until  I  see  both  sides  br  once  agreeing. 
For  me,  I  sometimes  think  that  lite  li  death. 
Bather  than  life  a  mere  aSkir  of  breath. 

■Qua  scala-Je?"*  was  the  motto  of  Hmtalgne, 

Al  also  of  the  Bnt  academicians : 
That  all  is  duUous  which  man  may  atlafa^ 

Was  one  of  their  most  ftvouille  poefliiwa. 
There's  no  such  thing  as  certahity,  that's  plain 

As  any  of  Uortallty's  cuidithms ; 
So  little  do  we  know  what  we're  about  in 
This  world,  I  doubt  If  doubt  Itself  be  doubdng. 

It  fs  a  pleasant  voyage  pertisjs  to  Boat; 

Uke  Pyrrbo",  on  a  sea  of  speculaHon ; 
But  what  If  carryhig  sail  cajrist  the  boat » 

Tour  wise  men  dont  know  much  of  navfgstloa  ; 
And  iwbnmlng  long  In  the  abyss  of  tbought 


[See  Blogn^hU.  UniforwUe.  torn.  >li.  p. « 
'  rPrrrho,  Ihe  nhUoMpher  afHIt.  was  In  odd* 
of  Mrn™ii  iwdoubwd  Df  e.er,  thing:  mti 


^.-AuuKi".]' 


Google 


"  But  beaTeD,"  u  Cudo  uyt,  "  li  aborc  all — ' 
MDmora  of  thl>,  then, — let  lu  pn;!"    We  hsTC 

Souli  Co  tut,  lince  Eve't  dip  wai  Adiim'i  hll> 
Wlilch  tumbled  all  manUDd  Into  th«  grave, 

BoUa  ilia,  bcaita,  and  birds.     "  The  ipurow'i  hU 
b  ipedal  providence,"*  tlioiisb  bow  It  gave 

OStnce,  we  know  not ;  ptobab!;  it  peicb'd 

Upon  (he  tree  which  £n  n  teaSij  March'd. 


Oh  I  1*  immortal  Oodi  I  what  li  theognnr  F 

"lI  thou,  too,  mcstalnual  what [> pbllanthrniiy  t 

Ob  1  woiU.  irtitch  waa  and  li.  wbat  ia  conngoajr  ? 
Some  people  have  acciued  me  of  mlsantbnipj ; 

And  jet  I  know  tm  more  than  the  mahoganj 
That  formi  tUi  deak,  of  what  the;  mean  ;  lyibrn- 

1  compnhenil,  for  without  tmulbrmatktn      \tkrvpg  ' 
become  wqItc*  on  any  lUght  occaaloa, 

XXL 

But  I,  the  mlldeit,  me«kat  of  mankind, 
*  ~ke  Unaea,  or  MelanctJuHi,  who  hare  ne'er 

Done  any  thing  exceedlnglf  nokind, — 
And  (though  I  could  not  now  and  then  (brbear 

FoUowtng  the  bent  of  body  or  of  mind) 
Hare  alWBji  had  a  tendencj  to  apare,  — 

Wbj  do  ther  call  me  mlnnthrope  r    BecaUM 

Tliy  tote  au,  wK  /(toB.— and  here  well  palMe. 

XXIL 
'Tb  time  we  ihould  proceed  with  our  good  poem, — 

For  I  midntaln  that  It  li  really  good. 
Not  only  In  the  bodf  but  the  proem. 
However  little  both  are  understood 
Just  now,  —  but  by  and  by  the  Truth  wHI  ahow  'em 

Henelf  In  her  lutdlmett  attitude  : 
And  tin  Bbe  doth,  1  foln  must  be  content 
To  abaic  her  beauty  and  her  banlihrncDt. 

TTTn. 
Oar  heroi^and,  I  tniat,  kind  reader!  rovn — ) 

Wai  Mt  upon  hla  wv  to  the  chief  dty 
Of  the  immortal  Peter^  pnlldi'd  hoai«,  [witty. 

Who  mil  have  ahown  themselvee  more  brave  than 
I  know  Its  mighty  aajtn  now  allura 

Uuch  Battery — enn  Vdtatre'a,  and  that'a  a  pity. 
For  me,  I  deem  an  abaolate  autocrat 
Not  a  barbaitan.  hot  much  wattf  than  that 

ZXI7. 
And  I  win  war,  at  kaat  In  worda  (and — ihoutd 

Hy  chanc*  ao  happen — deeda),  with  all  who  war 
Vlthi  Thought  i —and  of  Thoughfi  foei  by  &r  moat 


D,  downright  detotatlon 


XXV. 
It  la  not  Oat  I  adulate  the  people: 

Wlthont  WE,  there  are  demagogues  enough, 
AtKt  Infldels,  to  puU  down  every  aUeple, 

And  *et  np  In  their  stead  «ane  proper  tVaS. 


Whether  they  may  sow  seeptJcbm  to  reap  hcU» 
As  li  the  Cbrlitlaa  dogma  nther  rough, 
do  not  know ;  —  I  wish  men  to  be  free 
>■  much  from  nuba  as  kings — truta  you  as  to*- 

XXYL 
The  consequence  la,  being  of  no  party, 

I  shall  oA-nd  all  pattlea :  —never  mbld  I 
Hy  worda,  at  least,  are  more  slacere  and  hearty' 

Than  if  I  sought  to  sail  before  the  wind. 
He  who  has  nought  to  gain  can  have  small  art  :    '"^ 

Who  neither  wishes  to  be  bound  or  bh)d, 
Iby  itlU  expatiata  freely,  aa  will  I, 
Hor  give  my  voice  to  slavery's  Jaekall  cry. 

XXVIL 
Tkat't  an  appropriate  slmDe,  lAatjactaB, — 

I've  beard  tbem  In  the  Ephesian  ndns  howl* 
By  night,  as  do  that  merosnary  pack  all, 

Power's  base  purveyors,  who  for  pickings  protvL 
And  scent  the  prvy  their  maaten  would  attack  all- 

However,  the  poorjackalls  are  less  fbnl 
(As  being  the  biave  Uons  keen  pmvlden) 
Than  human  Insects,  catering  fbr  spider*. 

xxTin. 

Balsebut  an  arm  I  'twin  brush  their  wd>  away. 

And  without  lial,  their  poison  and  their  cUws 
Areuaeleaa.     Hind,  good  pei^le  I  what  I  say  — 

(Or  rather  peoples) — go  on  without  pause  ! 
The  web  of  these  tarantulaa  each  day 

Increases,  till  you  shall  make  common  cause  : 
lone,  save  the  Spanlih  By  and  AtUc  bee, 
LS  yet  are  strongly  stinging  to  be  free. 

ZXIX. 
Don  Juan,  who  had  shone  in  the  late  sUd^htM', 

Was  left  upon  his  way  wlfli  the  despatch, 
niere  blood  was  talk'd  of  aa  we  would  of  water  ; 

And  carcaMM  that  by  n  thkk  as  thatch 
)'er  silenced  dUes,  merely  served  to  flatter 
Fair  Catherine's  pastime  —  who   look'd   on    tlae 

letween  these  nations  as  a  main  of  cocks, 
Wherein  she  liked  her  own  to  stand  like  rocks. 

And  then  In  a  kiMlia  he  roU'd  on, 
(A  cuned  sort  of  carriage  without  springs. 

Which  on  rough  loads  leaves  scarcely  a  whole  bonCr  ) 
Pondering  on  glory,  chivalry,  and  kinga. 

And  orders,  and  on  all  that  he  bad  done — • 
And  wishing  that  poat-horses  had  the  wings 

Of  Pegasus,  or  at  the  least  poct-chalses 

Had  Ibalheis,  when  a  traveller  on  deep  ways  la. 

XXXL 
At  every  Jolt — and  they  were  many — stin 

Be  tum'd  his  eyes  upon  his  little  chsTKe, 
As  If  he  wUb'd  that  she  should  hre  less  ill 

Than  he,  In  these  nd  highways  left  at  large 
To  ruts,  and  lllnb,  and  lovely  Nature's  skill. 

Who  is  no  pavlonr,  nor  admits  a  barge 
On  Atr  onala,  where  Ood  takes  sea  and  land, 
nshery  and  bno,  both  Into  his  own  band. 


[ "  We  iMy  amiOTy :  tbsra  Is  a  spedal 

pTDtldSBet  la  Ibe  IsU  Ufa  ipamiw.''— ITaH 
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BYRON'S  WORKa 


A.t  Icait  he  pap  Do  rent,  ind  hi*  beat  right 
To  be  the  fint  of  «h*l  we  uaed  to  call 

■*  Qentlefnea  bRoen"  —  *  nee  worn  out  quite. 
Since  latelr  then  have  been  no  rents  at  all. 

And  "gentlemen"  are  In  a  plteoui  plight, 

And  "  brmen"  cant  raise  Ceres  fnim  her  tUl: 

She  fell  with  Bnonacarte  —  What  atnnge  thoughts 

Arise,  when  we  see  empeton  Ul  with  eati  t 

xzxm. 

But  Jam  bm'd  his  eyes  on  the  sweet  chQd 
Whom  he  had  ared  frnm  ilaughter — what  atroiihir  | 

Oh  1  7e  who  build  np  mouuments,  defiled 
Vltb  son,  like  Madlr  Shah,  that  costlTe  sc^hj, 

Who,  after  leaving  HIndonan  a  wild. 
And  seaice  to  the  Mogul  a  cup  of  cofte 

To  soothe  his  woes  withal,  was  slain,  the  slimerl 

Because  he  couM  ■»  more  digest  his  dinner;'  — 

xxxrv. 

Oh  re  1  or  we  I  or  be  [  or  she  [  Teflect, 

That  ma  lUe  saved,  espedatl;  If  roung 
Or  pretty,  Is  a  thing  to  recollect 

Far  tweeter  than  the  greenest  laurela  sprung 
From  the  manure  of  human  cla; ,  tbougb  deck'd 

With  all  the  praties  erer  said  or  sunR:i 
Though  hrmn'd  by  everr  harp,  onlen  within 
Tour  heart  Joins  chorus.  Fame  Is  but  ■  rfln. 

XXXV. 
oh  [  je  great  authors  luminous,  Tolumlnous  I 

Te  twice  ten  hnndred  thousand  d^y  tctibes  1 
Whose  pamphlets,  volumes,  newipapen,  Illumine  ui '. 

Whether  you  're  paid  by  government  In  bribes. 
To  prove  the  public  debt  1*  not  consuming  us  — 
Or,  roughly  treading  on  the  "  courtier's  kibes," 
With  clownish  heel  '.  y<l6r  popular  drculitlon 

Feeds  you  by  printing  half  (he  realm's  staration ; . 

IXXVI. 

oh,  ye  great  authors  I  —  "Apropos  det  bottes," 

I  have  forgotten  what  1  meant  to  say. 
As  sometime)  have  been  greater  sages'  lots  ;  — 

"~  oas  aometblng  calculated  lo  allay 
All  wrath  In  barracks,  palaces,  or  cots  : 

Certes  It  would  have  been  but  thrown  away, 
And  that 's  cme  comfort  for  my  lost  advice. 
Although  no  doubt  It  was  beyond  all  price. 

xxxvn. 

But  let  It  go:  —  it  will  one  day  be  Rnmd 
With  Other  rtlio  of  "  a  faimer  world," 

When  this  world  sball  bt/ormer,  undefgraund. 
Thrown  topsy-tnryy,  twisted,  crisp'd,  and  curi'd. 

Baked,  fried,  or  burnt,  tutn'd  Inilde-out,  or  drown'i 
Like  all  the  worids  before,  which  have  been  hurl' 

Fint  out  ot  and  then  back  sgaln  to  chaos, 

Tlie  supcrstrstum  which  will  overlay  us. 

xxxvm. 

So  Cuvler  says ;  —  ind  then  shall  come  ag^n 

Cnto  the  new  creation,  riling  out 
From  our  old  crash,  some  myattc.  andent  str^n 

Of  things  dettroy'd  and  1^  in  airy  doubt; 


I  hit  eiueiDC  caT^'ltr 
IrtuDus.  or  *  mere  p>o< 

Uii  ?Ml  of'tfe'courU 


■  dB^TH  or  jnunlty. 


Like  to  the  notions  we  

Of  Titans,  giants,  feUows  of  about 
Some  hundred  tttt  In  height,  lut  to  ny  mib 
And  mammoths,  and  your  winged  crocodiles 

Think  if  then  George  the  Fourth  should  be 
How  the  new  woridllngs  of  the  then  new  : 

Will  wonder  where  such  ■Ti^maJs  could  sup  I 
(For  they  themselves  will  be  but  of  the  lei 

Even  worlds  miscarry,  when  too  ofl:  they  pai 
And  every  new  creation  hath  decttased 

Id  sise,  from  overwraUng  the  material 

IdeD  are  tnit  maggots  el  some  huge  Earths  b 

XL. 
Sow  wm  —  to  these  young  people,  Jnst  thms 

From  some  tntb  Pandise,  and  set  to  ploug 
And  iSig,  and  sweat,  and  turn  themselva  aboi 

And  idaat,  and  reap,  and  spin,  and  grind,  a 
Till  all  the  arts  at  length  are  brought  about. 

Especially  of  war  and  taxing  —  how, 
I  say,  will  these  great  reUcs,  when  they  «e  "ei 
Look  like  the  monster*  of  anew  museumr 

XLI. 
But  t  am  apt  to  grow  too  met^hysfcal ; 

"  The  Ume  is  out  of  joint,"'  —  and  so  am  1 
I  quite  brget  this  poem's  merely  qulidnl. 

And  deviate  into  matten  rather  dry. 
I  ne'er  dedde  what  I  shall  say,  and  thla  I  call 

Much  too  poetical :  men  should  know  wby 
They  writ^  and  for  what  end  j  but,  note  m-  te 
I  never  know  the  word  which  wlU  come  next. 

ZLD. 
So  on  I  ramble,  now  and  then  narrating 

Now  pondering  :  — It  Is  time  we  should  nam 
1  left  Don  Juan,  irich  his  bona  baiting — 

Now  we'll  get  o'er  the  ground  at  a  grsat  rate 
I  shall  not  be  particular  in  stating 

His  Journey,  we  've  so  many  louia  of  late  i 
Suppose  him  then  at  Petersburgh ;  tuppoae 
That  pleasant  capital  of  painted  snows ; 

XT.TTI 
Suppose  Mm  hi  a  handsome  uniform  ; 

A  scarlet  coat,  black  Ikcings.  a  long  plunw. 
Waving,  like  sails  new  sblver-d  In  a  storm. 

Over  a  cock'd  hst  In  a  crowded  roran. 
And  brilliant  breeches,  bright  ss  a  Ciim  Gorm^ 

Of  yellow  caslmire  ire  may  presume. 
White  stockings  drawn  uncurdled  as  Dew  milk 
O'er  limbs  whose  symmelij  set  off  the  silk ; 

XUT, 

Supi>cse  him  sword  by  side,  and  hat  ta  lund. 
Hade  up  by  youth,  bme,  and  sn  smy  lallDr  — 

That  great  enchanter,  at  whose  rod't  command 
Beauty  springs  forth,  and  Nature's  "If  turns  pi 

Seeing  how  Art  ain  make  her  work  more  grand 
(  When  she  don't  pin  men's  Umbs  In  like  a  gsDlcr> 

Bebold  him  placed  as  Ifupon  aplUarl    He 

Seems  Love  tum'd  a  lieutenant  of  artillery. 


M  of loin 
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XLV. 

Bli  tandigc  lUpp'!!  down  Into  >  cnvst ; 

Hb  wings  nibdued  to  epaolettia ;  bit  gutver 
^Tunk  to  K  acabboid,  wiOi  tii*  unnri  at 

nil  dde  u  ■  mull  iword,  but  iturp  ta  crer ; 
Bli  bow  coarnted  into  a  cock'd  hat  i 

But  )UU  >o  Ukt,  that  Piychi  were  nwre  clerer 
Than  mdm  wIvm  (who  make  blunders  no  len  stupid), 
If  she  had  not  mliCaken  him  tor  Cupid. 

XLTL 

The  coortlen  itared,  the  ladies  whlsptrM,  and 
The    empress    smiled  :    the    reigning    broarite 

I  quite  tbrget  which  at  ttaem  wis  In  hand 

Just  then  ;  at  ther 
Who  took  by  turns  tb 

Since  Snt  ber  naiatT  was  singly  crown' 
But  tber  were  mostljr  nerrom  sii-lbot  AUotn^ 
All  fit  to  mi"^    -  " ■      ■    ■ 


jxyn. 

Joan  wu  none  of  tbese,  but  slight  and  sUm, 
Blusblng  and  beardless;  and  yet  ne'ertlieless 

Tbeic  was  a  something  In  his  turn  of  limb, 
And  itUl  ma>e  in  hli  eye,  wbich  seem'd  to  eipicai. 

That  though  he  Imk'd  like  one  ot  the  strapbtm. 
There  Inrii'd  »  man  beneath  the  spirit's  dre«. 

Beside*,  the  empress  soDietimes  liked  a  boy. 

And  had  lust  burled  tlw  blr-bc«d  LanskoL ' 

XLVm. 
No  wonder  then  thitTermoloa;  or  Momonoff, 

Or  ScherbatoO;  or  any  other  off 
Or  OB,  might  dread  ber  m^esty  had  not  i«onl  enongh 

Within  ber  boeom  (whleb  was  oot  too  tough) 
For  a  new  flame ;  a  thought  to  east  of  ^oom  enoagh 

Along  the  aspect,  whether  smooth  or  rough. 
Of  him  who,  In  the  language  ot  bis  station. 
Then  held  that  "  high  offldal  situation." 

3UX. 
O,  gentle  ladles  I  should  you  seek  to  know 

The  Import  of  this  diplomatic  phrase. 
Bid  Ireland's  Londooderry's  Uarquess  >  ihow 

His  parts  of  speech  ',  and  In  the  rinnge  displays 
Of  that  odd  string  of  wonli,  all  In  a  row, 

Whicb  Done  diylne,  and  every  one  obeys, 
Perhap*  you  may  pick  out  some  queer  »  meaning, 
Of  that  weak  wwdy  harrest  the  sole  gbanlng. 

L. 
I  think  I  can  explain  myself  without 

That  sad  hieipllcable  beast  of  prey  — 
Tiitt  Spblni,  whow  words  would  ever  be  a  doubt, 

Did  not  bis  deeds  unriddle  ttaem  each  day  — 
That  monstrous  hieroglyphic  —  that  long  spout 

Of  blood  and  water,  Ifladen  Castlereagh  1 
And  here  J  must  an  sneizdote  relate. 
But  luckily  of  no  great  length  or  weisht. 

^  Hn  was  the  rnnde  paiiloD  of  the  ariDite  CitbedzH.  Soe 
sr  IJTee  UDdar  the  hewl  of*  I^nikor" —  I*'  l^Dikcrtira*  ■ 
yulh  dT  bi  ftoe  and  tDUmthig  s  ngttre  ai  tlte  Inugliutii 
—  lalnl.    Of  lai  Cslherlne'i  ftiTouriiM,  hewM  Ihe  in. 


An  English  Udy  atk'd  of  an  Italian, 
Wbtt  were  the  actual  and  otBelal  duties 

Of  the  ttnnge  thing,  smie  women  set  a  value  <a 
Which  hovers  oft  about  some  married  beautki 

Called  "Caviller  servenle  T 
-  n  (I  fa 


I  too  tl 


And  thus  I  supplicate  your  supposition. 
And  mildest,  matnm-llke  Inurpretatloli, 

Of  the  Imperial  hvoorlte's  condition. 
"Twsi  a  high  pUce,  the  highest  In  tbe  m 

In  bd.  If  not  In  rank  j  and  the  suspicion 
Of  any  one's  attaining  to  his  station. 

No  doubt  give  pain,  where  each  now  palrof 

If  rather  broad,  nude  stocks  rise  and  their 


Lin. 

Joan,  I  s^  was  a  i 

And  had  retaln'd  his  boyish  look  b^ond 
The  usual  hlnute  seasons  which  destniy. 

With  beards  and  whltken,  and  the  like,  the  fo 
ParUi<a  avect,  which  upset  old  Troy 

And  (bunded  Docton'CotnmoDs:  — I  have  era 
The  history  of  divorces,  whicb,  though  e] 


LIT. 
And  Catherine,  who  loved  all  tliingv(save  her  lord. 

Who  was  gone  to  bis  place,)  and  pasa'd  for  much. 
Admiring  thoae  (by  dainty  dimes  ibhorr'd) 

Gigantic  gentlemen,  yet  had  a  touch 
Of  smtlment ;  and  he  she  most  adored 

Waa  the  lamented  Lamfari,  wbo  was  mch 
A  lover  as  had  ccat  ber  many  a  tear, 

LT. 

Oh  thou  "teterrima  causa"  of  all  "  belli" — * 
Thou  gate  of  tilt  and  death  —  thon  nondescript  I 

Whence  Is  our  exit  and  our  entrance,  —  well  I 
Hay  pause  In  pondering  how  all  soub  are  dipt 

In  thy  perennial  fountain:  — howman/ill^  I 
Know   not,  since  knowledge  saw  ber   branchet 
stript 

Of  her  Bnt  fruit  i  but  bow  he  fldls  and  rise* 

Sbux,  (Aon  hast  settled  beycod  all  snimlsa. 

LTL 
Some  ran  thee  "  the  worrt  canse  of  war,"  but  I 

MrintsJn  thou  art  the  bat:  for  after  all 
Pram  thee  we  cone,  to  thee  we  go,  and  why 

To  get  at  thee  not  batter  down  i  will. 
Or  wiste  a  world  ?  since  no  one  can  den; 

Thou  dott  replenish  worlds  both  great  and  imill  i 
With,  or  without  thee,  all  things  at  a  stand 
Are,  or  would  be,  thou  sea  of  life's  dry  laitdt 


is  afterwsrdi  nlied  a  npvrb 
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ITU. 
Cithcrlnc,  wtio  nM  the  gnnd  epitome 

Of  ttut  grett  oiuK  of  ••rtr,  or  peace,  or  wtut 
Too  pleaie  (It  csum*  ill  tbe  tblnea  which  be. 

lo  TOD  nu;  take  ;our  chirfce  of  thi)  or  that)  — 
Citherine,  I  lay,  vai  Tery  glad  to  >ee 

'"He  haadaome  henld,  OD  wbOM  plumage  nt 
Victory;  and,  pftudng  u  ihe  law  him  kDcel 
With  hli  despatch,  forgot  to  break  the  >caL  ' 

LVnL 
rhen  recoUtctlng  the  whole  empren,  nor 

Forgetting  quite  the  woman  (which  compowd 
At  tcait  three  parti  of  thi*  great  whole),  the  lore 

The  letter  open  with  an  air  which  poaed 
The  court,  that  watch'd  each  look  ber  visage  wore, 

DutU  a  royal  >mile  at  kngtli  dludosed 
Fair  weather  for  the  day.     Though  rather  tpacdoiu. 
Her  foce  was  noble,  her  eyei  flue,  mouth  giuloui.  ' 

LIX 
Otcatjoy  wuben,  orraHisTjoyi:  theflrat 

Wai  a  ta'ea  city,  thirty  thousand  ilaln. 
Qlory  and  triumph  o'er  her  aapect  hunt, 
'l>  an  £ut  Indian  aunrlie  on  the  main, 
Theu  quench'd  a  moment  her  ambition^  tbint  — 

So  Arab  deaerta  drink  Id  lununer't  nln  : 
tn  Tiln  1  —  At  &I1  the  dewi  on  quenchlen  nndi. 
Blood  only  aervei  to  i 


Her  next  amuaement  waa  aon  Suudful ; 

She  imlled  at  mad  Suwirrow'a  rhymes,  who  threw 
Into  ■  Ruadan  couplet  rather  dull 

The  whole  guette  of  thousands  whom  he  ilew,  * 
Her  third  wai  feminine  enough  to  annul 

The  abudder  which  runs  naturally  through 
Our  Tclni,  when  thlnge  eali'd  laienfgni  tblnk  It  beat 
To  kill,  and  geaerab  turn  ft  into  Jeit. 

LXL 
The  two  flnt  frelbtgi  ran  Ehelr  coone  complete. 

And  lighted  first  her  eye,  and  then  her  mouth  : 
The  whole  court  look'd  Immediately  moat  sweet. 

Like  flowcn  well  water'd  after  a  long  drouth : • 

But  when  on  the  lieutenant  at  ber  teat 

er  majesty,  who  liked  to  gaie  on  youth 
Almoet  as  much  at  on  a  new  despatch, 
Qlanced  mildly,  all  the  world  was  on  the  watch. 

Lxn. 

Though  somewhat  targe,  exuberant,  and  truculent, 
WhenwpMA — while  plmtd,  ahe  ww  aa  flne  » figuw 

Aa  tboae  who  like  things  rosy,  ripe,  and  succulent. 
Would  wish  to  look  on,  wbUe  tbey  are  In  vigour. 

She  could  repay  each  amatory  look  you  lent 

WItb  bitereat,  and  in  turn  was  wont  with  rigour 

To  cuct  of  Cuptd's  bills  the  fUl  amount 

At  dght,  nor  would  permit  you  to  discount 
■  rTbeualonoTdebaDchory  and  r^rodty  which  cbancterlsad 


LXUL 
mth  her  the  tatter,  tbongh  at  times  coOTcnle 

Was  not  io  necessary ;  fbr  they  tell  [li 

That  ahe  was  handsome,  and  though  flerce 

And  always  oaed  her  faTOorltea  too  welL 
If  onc«  beyond  her  boudoir's  ptwdncts  in  ye  n 

Tour  **  fbrtune "  was  In  a  blr  way  ■■  to  iwi 
A  man "  (as  QDes  aayi)  <  ;  Ibr  though  she 
Nallona,  ahe  liked  man  as  an  IndlvlduaL  '  [wtd 

UOV, 
What  »  stiwige  thing  is  man  i  and  what  a  itn 

Is  woman  1  What  a  whirlwind  Is  her  head. 
And  what  a  whirlpool  full  of  depth  and  dangEi 

Is  all  Uie  rest  aboot  her  l     Whether  wed. 
Or  widow,  mold,  or  mother,  she  can  change  he 

Hind  like  the  wind  :  whatever  she  has  said 
Or  done.  Is  light  to  what  she  11  say  or  do  ( — 
The  oldest  thing  on  record,  and  yet  new  I 

LIV. 
Oh  Catherine  1  (for  of  all  inteijectiona. 

To  thee  both  oA  I  and  ok  I  belong  of  right 
In  love  and  war)  bov  odd  an  the  connecUoDi 

Of  human  thougbts,  which  Jostle  in  their  Hii 
Just  now  j/om  were  cut  out  in  dimient  sectio 

Firtt  ImuelV  capture  caught  your  &ncy  qu 
Nat  of  new  knights,  the  t^cah  and  ^orioua  ba 
And  thirtSji  he  who  brought  you  the  despatch  : 

LXVL 
Shakspeue  talfca  of  "  the  herald  If  ercnry 

Hew  lighted  on  a  bearen-klialng  hUl ; "  >  ' 
And  Bome  such  visions  cnisa'd  ber  majesty. 

While  her  young  beiild  knelt  befbn  her  sOL 
'Tis  very  true  the  hill  seem'd  ntber  high. 

For  a  Heulanant  (o  climb  up  j  but  skill  [btei 
Smootb'd  even  the  Stmplou's  steep,  and  by  < 
With  youth  and  health  all  kisses  are  "  heaven-kin 

Livn. 

Her  majesty  look'd  down,  the  youth  locik'd  up  — 
And  IO  they  tUI  in  love  ;  — she  with  bis  lice. 

His  grace,  bis  Ood-knows-what :  fbr  Ciqdd's  cu 
With  the  first  draught  Intoxicates  space, 

A  quintcsaentlal  laudanum  or  "  block  drop,'* 
Which  makes  one  drunk  at  once,  without  the 

Eipedlent  of  full  bumpers ;  ftir  the  eye 

In  love  drinks  all  life's  fountains  (save  teaia)  di 


He,  01 


(Tis  Pope's  phrase)  a  great  longing,  tb< 
For  one  especial  person  out  of  msny,  [rai 
Hakes  us  heliere  ounelres  as  good  as  any. 


what  was  piaalDg  f  n  the  Knl  o 
her  tbg  bs&n  to  disfulse  IC". 
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LXIX. 

'  thtt  delighted  *gc 

11  fenulc  ago  tqiul — when 

Wc  dont  niucb  cu«  with  whom  tre  mif  engage. 
Aa  bold  u  Daniel  In  the  Uan'a  den, 

io  that  we  can  our  natlTe  aun  aniuge 


LZX. 

And  CatheTliie(we  moat  uy  thui  mnch  fbr  Catherine), 

Tbough  bold  and  bloodT,  wu  the  bind  of  thhig 
WliiMe  temporary  pinion  wu  quite  datterlng, 

Bi.'caiue  each  lover  look'd  a  aort  of  king, 
Hade  up  upon  an  amatory  pattern, 

A  royal  huiband  In  all  aaie  the  ring  — 
Which,  being  the  damn'deat  part  of  matrlmoDy, 
Seem'd  taking  ont  the  mug  to  leave  the  honey. 

LZZL 
And  when  yoa  add  to  thli,  her  womanhood 

Id  it)  meridian,  her  blue  eyes '  or  gray  — 
(The  lait.  If  they  have  loal,  are  quite  aa  good. 

Or  better,  ai  the  best  examplei  uy : 
Napoleon's  Mary'j  :  (quel 

Lend  to  tliat  colour  at 
And  Fallaa  alio  sanction)  the  same  hue, 

ibe  to  look  thiuugh  optlct  black  or  Hue)  — 

Her  iweet  unlle,  and  ber  then  nujeitlc  Hgim, 
Her  plumpneaa,  her  Imperial  condeaceiulon. 

Her  preference  of  a  boy  to  men  much  bigger 
(Fellow)  whom  Hetaallaa'i  aetf  would  penaloo), 

Her  prime  of  Ufe,  Juat  now  In  Juicy  vigour, 

Wltfa  other  utnu,  which  we  need  not  mention, — 

Ul  tbeee,  or  any  one  of  tbeae,  explain 

Enough  to  make  a  atiipUng  very  vain. 

T.TTTH 

Aud  that  'a  enough,  for  lore  la  vanity, 
Selflah  In  its  beginning  aa  Its  end. 
Except  wliere  tli  a  mere  Inaanlty, 

A  maddening  aplrlt  wlilch  would  atrlve  to  blend 
ItKlI  witb  lieauty'a  flrall  Inanity, 

On  whf  cti  the  paulon'a  aelf  aeems  to  depend  : 
And  lience  aome  beatheulah  phlloaoptaen 
Make  love  the  maln-aprlng  of  the  unlveise. 

LXHV. 
Besldci  Platonic  tore,  beildei  the  love 

Of  Ood,  the  love  of  lentimeot,  the  toving 
Of  faithful  paira  —  (I  needs  must  rhyme  with  dove, 
Tbatgood  old  ateam- txiat  which  keep)  verso  moving 
'Oalnstnison — Reason  ne'er  was  band-and-glove 
With  ihyme,  but  always  leant  less  to  improving 
The  uunil  than  sense) — besides  all  these  pretence) 
To  loY^  there  are  thoee  thing)  which  wonls  name 


>  ('■  Liut.  Ihrough  nrtaln  Hi 


utxv, 

,  -boa*  Improvrawnta  to  o^" 

Vbkb  make  all  bodlea  anxloua  to  get  o"'__ 
of  their  own  aand-plta,  to  mix  wltb  •  godd^*"* 

For  sucb  all  women  are  at  dnt  no  doiiW- 
How  beanUfnl  that  moment  1  and  how  odd   i* 

That  fever  which  precedes  the  languid  ro^' 
Of  OUT  aenaatlons  1  What  a  curious  way 
The  wh(^  thing  Is  of  clothing  aoul*  Id  clar  ' 

IXXVl 

The  noblest  kind  of  love  is  love  Flatonkal,      . 

To  end  or  to  begin  with  ;  the  nait  grand 
Ii  that  which  may  be  chrlaten'd  love  canonic*!' 

Because  the  clergy  lake  the  thing  In  haiMi  i 
The  third  sort  to  lie  noted  in  our  Ehronicle 

Aa  floDrlsblng  In  etery  Chrlatlan  land. 
Is,  when  chasle  matnias  to  their  otbet  tlea 
Add  what  may  be  call'd  manwgt  ia  dujnn'aB. 

Lxxvn, 

Wen,  we  won't  analyse  —  our  story  most 
Tell  fbr  Itself :   the  aovereign  was  smitten, 

Juan  much  llatter'd  by  her  love,  or  lust  \  — ^  ' 
I  cannot  stop  to  alter  words  once  written. 

And  the  two  are  lo  mli'd  with  human  dust, 
ThBthewho>u«u(nu,bathperchaneemayh[t  O0    '• 

But  in  such  matten  Russla'a  mighty  empr 

behaved  no  better  tlun  a  com 


Lxxvin.  , 

The  whole  court  melted  into  one  wide  whisper. 
And  all  lips  were  applied  unto  all  can  I 

The  elder  ladles'  wrinkles  curl'd  much  crtsper 
As  they  beheld ;  the  younger  cast  some  leera 

On  one  another,  and  each  lovely  lisper 
Smiled  as  she  talk'd  the  matter  o'er;  but  tears 

Of  rivalahip  ruse  In  each  clouded  eye 

Of  all  the  standing  army  who  stood  by. 


of  all  the  powers 
Inquired,  Who  was  this  veiy  new  yoong  man. 

Who  promised  to  be  great  In  some  flew  hoars  r 
Which  la  full  soon  (thongb  llfc  ts  but  a  span). 

Already  they  beheld  the  silver  showers 
or  rubles  rain,  as  hat  as  apede  can, 

Cpon  his  cabinet,  besides  the  presents 

Of  several  ribands,  am' 

LZXX. 

Catherine  was  generous,  — all  such  ladles  are : 
Love,  that  great  opener  <rf  the  heart  and  all 

The  ways  that  lead  there,  be  they  near  or  (kr. 
Above,  below,  by  turnpikes  great  or  small,  — 

Love  —  (though  she  bad  a  cursed  taste  Ibr  war. 


>t  the  N 


■  ["  ?Mtr  Uh  Third  died  In  July.  1761,  lustona  week  after 
hUJeniltliia.   The  rtal  nvuHr  In  which  he  cnire  brhli 
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Ii  lorer'*  (Mune, 


ir  hMOTTi  the  gnod  Uv,  era-  nltta         [ihorten. 
The  tnttk ;  uid  tboogb  (rtef  her  <dd  igt  ml^ 

BecMue  the  pot  ■  bvooiltc  to  dotk, 
-  "  "1  0/  flirutlon. 


t.TTTn 

Bat  wltcn  Uw  km  tok,  uhI  ill  ma  builla 
In  the  iSmittBt  dnde,  all  Qit  utioiu- 

iliiilw—liiii  bcgm  w  "tmn  to  biutlc 
RouBd  tbe  rousf  mu  witb  tbdr  congntiilatloiii. 

AlBtheMAer  ""  ■      - 

c  Rcnattoiti 

D  wch  Ind  to  hl^  placo. 

Lxzun. 

Jdmi,  who  (bond  bbnMir,  be  korw  sot  how, 

A  gcDcnl  otidect  of  UtcntlDii,  made 
Hit  anawEca  with  a  nry  gnetfdi  bow, 

At  If  bm  for  the  mlnliterlil  trade. 
Tboufh  BOddeat,  on  hli  UDembairasi'd  brow 

Mature  had  wiitlen  *■  geotkinui. "    Be  aald 
Little,  bat  to  tbe  puipoae;  and  bia  muiner 

•Lxrav. 

ka  order  boat  her  majertr  conilgn'd 
Oar  jroong  Ueatmint  to  the  genial  care 

or  thoee  Id  offlct :  all  the  worid  loA'd  Und. 
(Ai  It  will  look  MMDCtlmet  with  the  &nt  t*n, 

Whkh  Tooth  would  not  act  111  to  keep  In  mind, ) 
Ai  alMdld  Hla  Protatoff  then  there, 

Mamed  tmo  her  mjitlc  office  ■■  rEprouveiue,* 

A  torn  InendlcaUa  to  the  Miue. 

LXZXT. 

With  As-  then,  u  In  hombl«  dot;  bound, 

Juan  retired, — and  io  will  I,  nntll 
Jtj  Peganu  ihall  tlie  of  touching  ground. 

We  ham  Just  lit  on  a  "  beaven-klxlng  Mil," 
fto  loftr  that  I  ttti  mj  brain  turn  round. 

And  all  mr  ftindet  whirling  like  ■  mill ; 
Which  b  a  ilgnal  to  mj  nenea  and  brain. 
To  take  a  quiet  ride  In  aome  green  lana. 


Warn  Hewton  nw  an  qtple  Ul,  be  found 
In  that  alight  alartle  frimi  hla  contemplation 

Tta  laid  (for  IV  not  aniwer  aboie  ground 
For  *aj  Mge'a  creed  or  calculation)  — 

•  rjTke  ceMirUcd  i|ii>le.tm,  the  MloTciH  of  Ibeapi 

tbfl  «rti)MI  «r  gravltt,  waa  dettrond  bj  wind  aboat  f 
rean  afo.    The  aucdota  oT  tbe  biUlnc  ivpta  la  mtntlai 


A  Diode  of  prDTfng  that  the  earth  tumM  rouud 

In  a  moat  natnral  whirl,  tailed  "  grartlatlDO  ; " 
And  tbla  li  the  *ole  mortal  who  eould  (tranple, 
Shue  Adam,  with  a  bll,  or  with  an  apple,  i 


Han  UO  with  applea,  and  with  applei  roae. 
It  thU  be  tnte ;  Ibr  we  muit  deem  the  mod* 

Id  which  Sir  laaac  NewtoD  could  diactoae 

Through  the  then  onpaTcd  itan  the  turnpike  road,  ' 

A  thing  to  counterbalance  human  woe* : 
For  ever  alnce  Immortal  man  hath  gtan'i 

With  all  kinda  of  mechinki,  and  tUU  aoon 

"'  conduct  him  to  the  moon. 


m. 

And  wherefore  thia  eiordlumF  —  Whr.  jmt  now. 
Id  taking  up  thli  paltry  abect  of  paper, 

Jtj  boaoni  underwent  a  gloriooa  glow. 
And  my  Internal  iplrlC  cut  a  caper  ■. 

And  though  w  much  loftrior,  aa  I  know. 

To  thoee  who^  br  the  dint  of  glaia  and  Taponr, 

Dlacorer  atara,  and  lall  In  the  wtnd^  eye, 

I  irlah  to  do  aa  much  by  potty. 

IV. 
In  the  wlnd'a  eye  I  have  aall'd,  aid  nil ;  bat  Ibr 

Tbe  atara,  I  own  my  telescope  1*  dbn ; 
But  at  the  leaat  I  have  ahunn'd  the  crnnmoo  Aon, 

And  leartog  land  Ihr  out  of  algh^  would  Iklm 
The  ocean  of  eternity :  Qu:  roar 

or  breikm  ha*  not  daanted  my  alight,  trim. 
But  tliU  aea-worthy  aklff;  and  ahe  may  float 
Where  ablpa  have  fbunder'd,  u  doth  many  ■  boot. 


We  left  our  faero^  Juan,  In  the  Naam 
OfbvoantiMn,butDot  yet  In  the  AWlj  — 

And  fkr  be  It  from  m;  Jfuei  to  preaume 
(For  I  have  more  than  one  Huae  at  a  posb) 

To  follow  him  beyond  the  drawing-room ; 
It  te  enough  tlut  Fortune  fbund  him  flolh 

Of  youth,  and  vigour,  beauty,  and  (bcee  thli^ 

Which  for  an  Initant  dip  enjoymenfa  winga. 

VL 
But  totm  they  gnm  again  and  leave  thetr  neat 

■'OhI"nlth  thePaalmiat,  "  that  I  had  >  dore'a 
Plnlofu  to  flee  away,  and  beat  terti' 

And  who  that  recoUeda  young  yean  and  IoTt«,-~ 
Though  hoary  now,  and  with  a  withering  breait. 

And  palaled  fency,  which  no  longer  rorea 
Beyond  Ita  dlmm'd  eye*!  aphere, — but  would  noch 


Sigh  like  hla  ac 


,  than  cou^  like  hta  grand&tlMr  t 
VTL 


Bat  algha  subdde,  and  tear*  (even  widow*')  ahrlnk, 
Uke  Amo  in  the  aummer,  to  a  ihallow. 

So  narrow  at  to  ahame  their  wintry  brink. 
Which  tbreatena  Inundatlona  deep  and  yellow  t 

SucbdlinrencedothRfewmonthimake.   Toa'dthliA  : 
Orlef  a  rich  Beld  which  nem  would  He  Ulow ; 

Ho  more  It  doth,  Ita  plougha  but  change  th^  boj^ 

Who  fiDTDw  aome  new  aoU  to  aow  fbr  joya.  ii 

DelUier  ^  Dr.  Stukeler  nor  by  Mr.  CoaAtdt.  and.  aa  I  hare  '\ 
not  ban  abii  lo  Bud  any  autborltr  far  it  wtutevar,  1  did   , 


t,  Google 


TDL 
xngb*  iriU  cooie  vhen  dghg  dciOTt— and  now 
id  tbnl  before  slghi  ceue;  tor  oft  the  one 
I  Will  bring  tb(  other,  tic  lb*  Uke-Uke  bro« 

"  by  «  wrinkle,  or  the  lun 
I  Of  Ufc  reach'd  ten  o'clock  :  uid  vblle  ■  glov, 
Htctlc  ■nd  brief  *a  njramer'i  d«j  □l«h  done, 
O'enpreid)  the  cbeek  wMch  (eenu  too  pure  for  clay, 
I  TbouuDdsbUie.line.hape.dle, — how h^ip; the;  1  — 
IZ. 
But  Juui  wu  not  meant  to  die  n  aoon. 
We  left  him  in  the  fociu  of  luch  giorj 
ia  mtj  be  won  by  fctoor  of  the  moon 
Or  Iidlca'  bndea  —  rather  transitory 
PeifaiiH  ;  but  who  would  icorn  the  month  of  June, 

BecaoM  December,  with  bli  lireath  k  hoary, 
Huit  come  7    Much  latber  ihould  he  court  the  ray. 
To  hoard  up  warmth  agaloit  a  wintry  day. 

X. 
Beaidti,  be  had  ume  qualities  which  Bx 

mddle-aged  ladlea  even  more  than  young ; 
The  fbrmer  know  what's  what)  while  new-Sedged 
chlcka 
Know  little  more  of  love  than  what  ti  lung 
In  rbymei,  or  dreamt  (fOr  Gmcy  will  play  liiclu) 

rUoni  of  thoae  iklH  from  whence  Love  sprung, 
reckon  women  by  their  luns  or  yeans 
ir  tlilnk  the  moon  tliQuld  date  ths  dean. 
XL 
And  why?  because  she's  ctiangnbie  and  chaste. 

I  know  DO  other  riswn,  whusoe'er 
Suspicious  people,  who  And  fkolt  In  haste. 

Hay  chooee  to  tax  me  with  )  which  is  not  bir, 
Nor  flattering  to  "  their  temper  or  tlieir  taste," 

As  my  friend  JefTrey  writes  with  such  an  ^ : ' 
Hawever,  1  brgin  him,  and  I  trust 
Ue  wiUfiirglvehlmssK;--!/ not,Imust 

ZIL 
Oid  enemtes  who  havt  become  new  friends 

Should  so  contlDue — tis  >  point  of  honour; 
And  I  know  nothing  which  could  make  amends 

7or  a  return  to  hatred :  1  would  shun  her 
Like  gaitlc,  howsoever  she  eilendi 

Her  hundred  arms  and  legs,  and  hln  outrun  her. 
Old  flames,  new  wives,  become  our  bitterest  Ibes  — 
Cwtverted  Ibei  ihoiad  scorn  to  join  with  those. 

iin. 

rUa  were  the  worst  desertion :  — renegadoea. 

Even  shuffling  Southey,  that  incarnate  lie, 

VonU  scarcely  Ji^  again  the  "  rebrmadoes,"  ■ 

Whom  he  lanook  to  fill  the  lanreala's  styi 

■JSes  amU,  p.US.  — •■  1  ham  nsd  the  recent  artld.  of 
Jeffrey.    1  iiippoM  Ihr  lona  md  the  ihorl  of  it  li.  Ihu  he 
Ti  nttl  tor  hli  UadiiHi  hf-gonc.  '  Indeed,  I  pre- 

I    OMurols."  — .^rmlrttTI,  June,  IBM.]"'    *"  '""'" 

Bradwardlna  taWaTsrlay  li  solhoritj  fOr  the  irori!." 
>  Query.  (Mir— PrlDter'i 
[This  Irflniu  to  a  forni< 
■  ,  lenaroilo.  sod  n 


■Dtuonltt  dliplsyi  K 


•  baylah  (Uy>  ttndcn  tkli  puHn  equal  In  psetiul 
yto  aoj  that  bu  proceeded  from  bli  pen- -^  CjiifrBBLL.] 


And  honest  men  tnm  Iceloiid  to  Barbadoca, 

Whether  In  Caledon  or  Italy, 
Should  not  veer  round  with  every  breath,  nor  selie 
To  pain,  the  momeitt  when  you  ceoe  to  please. 

XIT. 
The  lawyer  and  the  critic  but  behold 

The  baser  sides  of  literature  and  llli-. 
And  nought  remains  unseen,  but  much  ontold. 

By  those  who  scour  those  double  vales  of  itrlfk. 
While  common  men  grow  Ignorantly  old. 

The  lawyer's  brief  la  like  the  suigeon'a  koUb, 


XV. 
A  legal  broom's  a  moral  chlmney-awccper. 

And  that's  the  reaum  he  himself  >  so  <Urty; 
The  endles  »oot«  bestows  a  tint  fiir  deeper 

Than  can  be  hid  by  altering  bis  shirt ;  he 
Betains  the  sable  stains  of  the  dark  creeper. 

At  least  some  twenty-nine  do  out  of  tlilrty, 
•"-"  their  habits !  — not  so  j™,  1  own  i 

■■'-  ttjbe  you  wear  your  gown. 


As  CKsai  wore  hi 


XVL 


Ajid  an  onr  little  Heads,  at  least  all  luiw, 

Dear  JeB^ey,  once  my  most  rtdoabted  Ibe 
(As  far  as  rhyme  and  criticism  combine 

To  make  such  puppets  of  us  things  below), 
Areover;  Here's  a  health  to  "Auld  Lang  Synel  " 

I  do  not  know  yoii,  and  may  never  know 
Tour  bee  —  but  you  have  acted  on  the  whole 
Host  nobly,  and  1  own  it  from  roy  soul.  * 

XVII. 
And  when  I  use  the  phrase  of  "Auld  Lang  Synet" 

'TlB  not  addnas'd  to  you  —  the  more 's  the  pity 
For  me,  ftir  I  would  rather  take  my  wine 

With  yon,  than  aught  (save  Scott)  In  yourptoud  dty. 
But  somehow, — it  may  seem  a  schoolboy's  whine. 

And  yet  1  seek  not  to  be  grand  nor  witty. 
But  I  am  half  a  Scot  liy  birth,  and  bled 
A  whole  one,  and  my  tieart  flie*  to  my  head, > 

xvnL 

1  "Auld  Lang  Syne"  brings  ScotUnd,  one  and  all, 
Scotch  plaids,  Scotch  snoods,  the  blue  hills,  andchai 

The  Dee,  the  Don,  Balgounie^  brig's  llatk  va%' 

All  my  boy  feelings,  all  my  goitler  drama 

f  whit  I  Otn  dnamt,  clothed  in  their  own  pall. 

Like  Banqno'i  ofikprtng ;  —  floating  past  me  seeoM 

Hy  childhood  In  this  chtldlshnesi  of  mine : 

I  care  not— tls  a  gUmpse  of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne." 


ipt  1  maj  iiikqiioie.  iho  s^  r 
■  Brig  of  Bul^inle,  iKct^  n 


Udlih  diUf  hi. 
.    Thoisjftni 
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XIX. 


In  a  fit 

DC,  when  JuTcnUe  and  cutIt, 
low  m;  wntli  ud  wtt. 
m'd  wM  unsltlve  uid  inrly, 
nlUa  to  permit, 
:li  jroun^  feellngi  tmh  and  earl  j : 
L  **  the  Scotchnun  hi  my  Uood, 
[  ••  mountain  Hid  of  flood."  > 


h  the  tune,  Unoc  whit  nKit  thmi 
•e  thlnken  ire  lot  real 

hought,  fbr  mind  can  nerer  alnk 
J  moke*  >  itrong  appeal ; 

puiiling  DO  the  brink 
•mitj.  (o  itan, 

of  what  la  hen,  than  there ;  — 

XXL 

eT7  pcdlth'd  Snalan  — 
lentlDa,  iiAjr  we  need  not  mj  -, 
I  cm  romd  the  atTone  eoncoMim 
iptatlon  tn  their  waj ; 
ere  apread  ai  la  a  ciuhion 
xoiarch'a  wat  of  hononr :  gay 
%  reTeli,  ready  money, 
diae,  and  winter  gonny. 

napnaa  wai  agreeable; 
daty  wax'd  a  Uttle  bard, 
I  time  of  life  ihonld  be  lUe 
daomely  in  that  regard. 
ig  up  like  a  green  tree,  able 
'  ambition,  which  nwaid 
lea,  tlU  old  age'a  tediom 
the  circulating  medium. 

xznL 

mtght  have  beoi  antldpated. 


blng,  and  not  only  tnmplca 
ga,  but — ai  being  participated 
f  IncoTTlglble  wnptca 
— mut  make  ui  lelflih, 
I  up  In  D*  like  a  >hell-&ih. 

ZXIV. 
Ve  will  alao  piaa 
CM  of  inCrlguet  betwcan 
■Dch  aa  ar*,  alai  I 
lant^  with  a  iu<  oU  qneM, 
t  ao  youthful  ••  the  waa 


XXV. 

erelgn'i  loverelgn,  though  the  gr 
mortality,  who  levela, 
I  biwa^  the  high  ertata 


To  one  iniall  gnaa-grown  patch  (which  muit  i 

Cormptliui  lor  Ita  crop}  wiUi  tile  poor  derili 
Wbo  ncTcr  had  a  toot  of  land  ill]  nmr, — 
Death 'a  a  reformer,  all  men  mart  alknr. 

XXVL 
He  lived  (not  Death,  but  Juan)  in  a  hurry 

~'waite,andhaitc,  and  glare,  and  glota,aDd  i 
In  thla  gay  cilme  of  bear-iklna  black  and  ftiiry 

Which  (though  I  hate  to  lay  ■  thhig  that*!  1 
Peep  out  aoroetima.  when  thlngi  an  in  a  Burr 

Through  all  the  "  punile  and  line  Unen,*  Bt 
For  Babylon'a  than  Kusala'a  royal  harlot — 
And  neutrallie  htr  outward  ibow  of  tcaiiet. 

XXVIL 
And  thlinuneitate  we  wont  detcribe:  w*  wo< 

Perhape  fttmi  heaiuy,  or  frooi  recoUecUoo  i 
But  getting  nigh  grim  Dinta'i  ■■  otatcun  wood. 

That  tiorrid  equinox,  that  tiateful  KctlaD 
Of  human  yean,  that  half-way  honae,  that  md 

Hut,  whence  wlie  traTcllen  drive  with  d 


xxvm. 

I  woot  deacribe,— Hilt  1^  if  I  cin  hi^ 

Ddcrlptlon  ;  and  I  wont  reflect, — that  1^ 
If  I  can  Btan  <rfr  thought,  which  —  ai  a  wlidp 

Cllngi  to  ita  teat— rticki  to  me  thmo^  th 
Of  thla  odd  labyrinth ;  oral  the  kelp 

Holdi  by  the  rock ;  or  ai  a  loTer^  Us 
Draini  ita  flnt  draught  of  lipa  i  —  but.  aa  I  ■! 
I  wm'I  phtloeopblte,  and  ib^  be  md. 


Juan,  inttead  of  courting  courts,  waa  courted, 
A  thing  which  happeni  tirely :  thli  he  oni 

Much  to  hi!  youth,  and  much  to  hb  leporlad 
TaloDT ;  much  also  to  the  blood  he  ihow'd, 

Uke  1  race-borae ;  much  to  each  drcii  be  vo 
Which  let  the  tMauty  off  in  which  he  ^ow*! 

Ai  purple  cloud!  befringe  the  lun  ;  but  moat 

He  owed  to  an  old  woman  and  Ui  poit 


He  wrote  to  Spain ;  —  and  all  hla  near  relatla 
Fercelving  he  waa  in  a  handaotne  way 

Of  getting  on  hlnuelfj  and  finding  itatlona 
For  couiina  alio,  aniwer'd  the  aame  day. 

Several  prepared  theroaelvei  fbr  onlgratiina ; 
And  eating  Icei,  were  o'erheard  to  By, 

That  wHh  the  addlHon  of  a  lU^t  pdiaae, 

HadridV  and  Hoacow'i  cUmei  were  of  a  fteee 

XXXL 
Bla  mother,  Donna  Inea,  finding,  too. 

That  in  the  lieu  of  drawing  on  hla  famker, 
Where  hit  isteti  were  waxing  rather  few,      [an 

He  had  brought  hli  ipending  to  a  hi 
KepUed,"  that  ahe  wu  glad  to  lee  him  tbnw 

Thoae  pleaauret  after  wtilch  wUd  youth  win '. 
Ai  the  (ole  algn  of  man'a  being  tn  hla  aiuw.i 
la,  leamhig  to  reduce  bis  put  expenaea. 


own  heath  and  ttaany  wood, 
■  laooaulD  and  Itan  Bbod  "  ac 
Lof  ilf  l»c  Latl 
iDi,  (nine  tribune  o(  Ih*  people,  do- 
le the  UHutloii  of  Um  Afnrian  law ;  by 


"Sbe  *]Ki  rcoonnnended  hbn  to  Ooi, 

And  no  kn  to  Ood't  Son,  u  veil  u  Mother, 
TBrq'd  him  against  Oroek  wonblp,  which  look!  odi 
In  Catholic  ejet ;  but  told  him,  too,  to  Bmothn 
Ontieanl  dlillkc,  vbich  doQ't  look  «eU  alKtud ; 
ftinn'd  him  that  be  had  a  little  brothei 
In  a  wcond  wedlcxk  ;  and  above 
AU,  pnlaed  the  ampma^  maUntal  love. 

"  She  could  Dot  too  much  give  her  vprobatlon 
Unto  an  emprui,  who  preferr'd  joung  men 

Whose  age,  and  what  «u  better  itlll,  «ho«  nathin 
And  climate,  itopp'd  all  londal  (now  and  then):  — 

At  home  It  might  have  given  her  loiae  veiatlon ; 
But  where  thermometen  lunk  down  to  ten. 

Or  Bve,  or  one,  or  aero,  she  could  never 

Believe  that  virtue  thaw'd  belore  the  river." 

Gk  ftir  ^fi)ri]f.parinipMfT^  to  ebaot 

Thy  pralie,  Hfpocrliy  |  Oh  for  a  hjrmn 
Loud  ai  the  vlrtun  thou  doat  loudlj-  vaunt, 

Not  practise  1    Oh  fiir  tnimpi  of  cherubim  i 
Or  the  ear-tnunpet  of  mj'  good  old  aunt. 

Who,  though  her  Bpectacles  at  last  grew  dim, 
Dtew  quiet  conaolsUon  through  Iti  hint. 
When  the  no  more  could  read  the  ploiu  prlat 

XXXV. 
She  wu  no  hypocrite  at  least,  poor  »oul. 

But  went  to  heaven  In  as  sincere  a  wa<r 
A>  taj  body  on  the  elected  roll, 

Which  portions  out  upon  the  Judgment  daj- 
Hnven'a  ftecholds.  In  ■  sort  oT  doomtday  scroll, 

Snch  u  the  conqueror  William  did  repay 
Hit  knights  with,  lotting  others'  properties 
vxDi  tlity  thouEBiid  new  knighti'  fees. 
XXZTL 
I  cant  compUin,  whose  ancestors  are  there, 

Emeis,  Radulphus — elght-and-fbrty  manw* 
[If  that  my  memory  doth  not  greatly  err) 

Were  thetr  reward  fbr  (blkiwlng  Bill;' i  hamDCT*)* 
And  though  I  cant  help  thlnUng  twu  scarce  Mr 

To  strip  the  Saroni  of  their  Aj«fn  Mike  tannert ; 
Tet  at  they  fiiunded  churches  with  the  produce. 
Too  V  deem,  no  donbt,  they  put  It  to  a  good  use. 

ZZXVIL 

'nw  gentle  Juan  flourish'd,  though  at  times 
He  felt  like  other  plania  call'd  sensitive, 
Wblch  thilnk  from  touch,  at  monarehi  do  frianrhymet, 

e  snch  at  Southey  can  aSbrd  to  give. 
Ferhafa  ha  long'd  In  bitter  frosts  for  cUnMS 

whkb  the  Neva'i  Ice  would  cease  to  Hvs 
Bsfbre  Hay-day :  perhaps,  despite  his  duty. 
In  nyalty'i  vast  arms  he  tigfa'd  ba  be«ity  i 
xxxvin. 

Perii«p« — but,  sans  perhaps,  we  need  not  seek 
cause*  young  or  old :  the  canker-worm 
Will  feed  upon  the  hdreat,  freshest  cheek. 
As  wdl  as  further  drain  the  wlther'd  ftiim : 

'  A  neta^or  taken  from  the  "  (br^-horw  power  "  of  s 
*eain-«|lu.  That  nad  was,  U>e  Berannid  Sj dner  Smith. 
Ittliw  by  a  brotliBr  clersyinui  at  dluoer.  obHrred  allervbrdt 
hat  Ills  dull  aelf  hbDur  bad  a  "  IwdM-paraon  povrr*'  ot  on.- 

>  CSm  ColUnt't  Pegrsce,  vol.  vU.  p. ».] 


Care,  like  a  housekeeper,  hrfngi  every  week 
~ls  btllt  In,  and  however  we  may  storm. 
They  must  be  paid:  though  ili  days  smoothly  ran. 
The  seventh  will  bring  blue  devils  or  a  dun. 

I  dont  know  how  It  was,  but  he  grew  sick : 

The  empress  was  alarm'd,  and  her  phyaldin 
(The  same  who  physiek'd  Peter)  found  the  tick 

Of  bis  fierce  pulse  betoken  a  condition 
Which  augur'd  of  the  dead,  however  guid 

ttseir,  and  show'd  a  feverish  dlspnalUon ; 
At  which  the  whole  court  was  extremely  troubled, 
The  sovereign  ihock'd,  and  all  his  medicines  doubled. 

XL. 
Low  were  the  whispers,  manlftild  the  rumoun; 

Some  said  he  hid  been  potson'd  by  FotemUnj 
Others  talk'd  learnedly  of  certain  tumours. 

Exhaustion,  or  disorders  of  the  tame  kin  ; 
Some  uid  twas  a  concoction  of  the  humours. 

Which  with  the  blood  loo  readily  will  claim  Un ; 
Others  again  were  ready  to  maintain, 
"  'Twas  only  the  latlgue  of  last  campaign." 

XLL 

Bnt  here  Is  one  prescription  ont  of  many : 
"  Sods  Bulphat  jyj.  ^1^  Hanme  opttan. 

Aq.  fervent,  f.  5  Ih.  ^ij.'tlnct  Sennc  {]hbn) 

Haustus"  (And  here  the  surgeon  came  and  cupp'd 

"  R  Pulv.  Com.  gr.  llj.  Ipecacusmlue" 
_(Wlth_raore  beside  If  Juan  bad  not  stoppV  'em). 


This  Is  the  way  phyaldans  mend  or  end  m. 
Secundum  artem  1  but  although  we  sneer 

In  health — when  Ul,  we  call  than  to  attend  ni^ 
Wlihout  the  katt  propensity  to  Jeer: 

While  that  "  hiatus  mailme  dellendiu" 
To  be  flll'd  up  by  spade  or  mattock^  near. 

Instead  of  gilding  giBclously  down  Lethe. 

We  tease  mild  Balllle  •,  or  soft  Aheraethy.  > 

XLUL 
Juan  demnrr'd  at  thii  Bnt  notice  to 

Quit;  and  ttaoi^gb  death  had  tlUHten'd  an  «tectlM 
Bis  youth  and  constltuUon  bore  htm  ttarou^ 

And  sent  the  doctors  In  a  new  dlrectloo. 
Bat  lUU  hit  state  wat  delicate :  the  bus 

Of  health  but  fllcker'd  with  a  fUnt  reflection 
Along  bit  wasted  cheek,  and  seem'd  to  gravel 
The  baOCj — who  said  that  he  must  tiaveL 

XLIV. 
The  climate  was  too  cold,  they  i^A,  fdr  him, 

Ueridisn-bom,  to  bloom  In.     This  opinion 
Msde  the  chaste  Catherine  look  a  little  grim. 

Who  did  not  like  st  first  to  lose  her  mlnltm : 
Bot  when  the  saw  his  dantlng  eye  wax  dim. 

And  drooping  like  an  eagle's  with  cUpt  pinion. 
She  then  resolved  to  tend  him  on  ■  miatiaii. 
But  in  a  Uj\t  becoming  hit  condition. 
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XLT, 
Tbere  WM  jiut  thfn  t.  kind  of  ■  dlscaBLan, 

A  tort  ol  tnaty  or  negotiation 
BctwHQ  ths  BrlU^  cabinet  and  Huslio, 

Halntalii'd  vltli  all  ttie  due  preruicitlao 
VlUi  vhEcta  RTett    aUte*    aucb   tblii^  are    tpt    to 


WhicbB 


n  their 


Baltlc'i  niTtgaUoa. 
tbe  Tlglm  of  Tlietii, 
■ud  poHldeUi.' 


XLTL 
So  Catherine,  who  bid  ■  handmme  war 

Of  flttlng  out  her  bvonrllea,  conferr'd 
Thia  accret  cbarge  on  Juan,  to  ditplaj- 

At  once  her  royal  aplendour,  utd  reward 
Bis  lerricn.     He  liira'd  hand)  the  neat  da;, 

tteceived  Instruction j  how  to  play  hli  card, 
Wai  laden  with  all  klDd<  at  gifts  and  honoun, 
Which  ihoiT'd  what  great  discenunent  was  the  donor*!. 

ILTIL 
But  ibe  wis  lucky,  md  luck  '■  all.    Tour  qi 

Are  generally  pmperoiu  in  reigning; 
Vhich  puiale*  us  to  know  what  Fortune  mc 

But  to  continue :  thou^  ber  years  were  ' 
Bei  climacteric  teased  her  like  her  teeni ; 

And  though  her  dignity  tirook'd  no  compl„,u,g. 
So  much  did  Juan's  setting  off  diatrets  her.  His  bi 

She  could  not  find  at  Ont  ■  Bt  sucoeaur.  Ah  I  If  he  had,  h< 


The  animals  iforeaaid  occupied 

Their  station  :  there  were  nleta,  Kcretarle 
In  Dtber  veblclei ;  but  it  bli  aide 

Sit  little  Leila,  who  surrlTcd  tbe  purfes 
He  made  'gainst  Cosncque  iibrcs.  In  the  wIA 

Slaughter  of  IinulL    Though  Tny  wild  Mm 
Her  nat^  she  dant  Rjixet  the  Inhnt  girl 
Whom  be  preserrixl,  ■  pure  and  Uiliig  peart. 

LIL 
Foot  Uttls  thing  [  She  wis  as  Ur  is  docOe, 

And  with  tliat  gentle,  serious  chincter. 
As  nre  in  liring  belnga  as  i  (bssOs 

Han,   'midst    thy    mouldy   mammothi,    ' 

ni  flttcd  WIS  her  ignonnce  to  Jostle 

With  this  D'erwhelming  world,  where  ail  mc 
But  she  was  yet  but  ten  yeara  old,  and  tbeidi 
Was  tranquil,  though  she  knew  not  why  or  wbi 

i.Tn, 
Don  Juin  lOTed  her,  ind  abe  loved  him,  is 

Nor  brother,  bther,  sister,  daughter  lore. 
I  cannot  tell  exactly  what  It  was  ; 

Be  was  not  yet  quit«  old  enougb  to  proTc 
Parental  feelings,  and  the  other  class, 

Call'd  brotherly  ifhcUon,  could  Dot  move 


h  he  would  hi*e  m 


XLVUL 
But  time,  the  comforter,  wHl  come  it  last ; 

And  four-md- twenty  hours,  md  twice  that  number 
Of  candidates  requesting  to  be  placed. 

Made  Catherine  taste  next  nightiqutet  slumber:  — 
Not  that  she  meant  to  Bi  a^n  In  haste, 

Nor  did  she  Bnd  tbe  quantity  encumber. 
But  always  chooiing  with  deliberation. 
Kept  the  place  open  for  their  emulation. 

XLIX. 
WhUe  this  high  pc«t  of  honour's  in  abeyance. 

For  one  (V  two  days,  reader,  we  requrst 
Toull  mount  with  odt  young  hero  the  conveyance 

Which  wafted  Urn  from  Petenburgb  :  tbe  best 
Barouche,  wbkb  bad  the  glory  to  display  once 

Tbe  Mr  csu^na's  antocrBtic  crest. 
When,  a  new  Iphigene,  she  went  to  Tanrls. 
Wis  given  u>  her  bvourile ',  and  now  bart  kU. 


A  bull-dog,  ind  a  bullfinch,  and  an  ermine. 
Ail  private  Etrourites  of  Don  Juan ; for 

(Let  deeper  sagn  the  true  cause  determine) 
He  bad  a  Und  of  IncllnaUan,  or 

Weakness,  tor  what  most  people  deem  mere  vumin, 
LiTe  animals  :  an  old  maid  of  threescore 

For  cata  and  Mrds  more  penchant  ne'er  diaplay'd. 

Although  he  wis  not  old,  nor  even  a  maid  i 


■  The  I 


«•  Crime 


^iS'JTtI; 


w  hordsB,  but  recovered  by  tl 

,  when  we  are  nipplled  wilb  breikfut,eDlii 
D,  and  lodflQI  (  HH  our  encanpiDents,  de 


or  hor  uJ'e.M 


I'iSiS; 


And  itm  lea  WIS  It  sensual ;  fbr  besides 

Tbit  he  was  not  an  indent  debancbee, 
(Who  like  sour  fruit,  to  stir  tlidr  veins'  sdt  tk 

As  acids  rouse  a  domunt  alkali,) 
Although  (^'tvW  happen  is  our  planet  guides) 

Hii  youth  was  not  the  chastest  that  migtat  b 
There  was  the  purest  PUtonlim  at  batbm 
or  ill  bis  tteUngi  —  only  he  Ibfxot  "£01 

LT. 
Just  now  (here  was  no  peril  of  temptation  ; 

He  loved  the  Infiint  orphan  he  had  sand. 
As  patriots  (now  and  then)  may  Ion  a  natioal ) 

Bis  pride,  too,  felt  that  abe  wis  not  ONlaved 
Owing  to  him;  —  as  also  her  salvaUon 

Througb  his  means  and  tbe  church's  might  b«  I 
But  one  thing's  odd,  wblcb  here  must  be  toserl 
The  little  Turk  refused  to  he  converted. 

LTI. 
'  WIS  stnnge  enough  she  should  retain  the  fanpr 
Tbraogh  inch  a  scene  of  change,  and  dre^ 

slaoghter; 
jt  though  three  bishops  told  her  the  tnn^re 
She  show'd  a  great  dislike  to  holy  water  , 
She  also  had  no  passion  for  conltailon  ■ 

Perhaps  she  had  nothing  to  conftas :'— no  mi 
■bate'er  tbe  cause,  the  church  made  Uttle  of  li 
She  atm  held  out  that  Mahomet  was  a  prophet 


dliMbSt''cdA!f^a*'clr?!L^^£utC'j!S' 


m  I 
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LTtt 
In  Act,  the  onlj  Chriitlui  ilu  could  bnr 

''w  Juan )  whom  ihc  Man'd  to  hiTC  xltctrd 
In  place  of  what  her  home  lud  frtenda  once  bctc. 

Be  iw(iira%  limd  wlut  he  protected  : 
And  thus  thc7  tbnD'd  a  rather  curloia  pair, 
A  guardlui  green  In  fean,  a  ward  cannected 
□either  cUnM,  Ume,  blood,  with  her  defender ; 
And  yet  thb  want  of  dei  made  thein  more  tender. 

They   ioumeyM   l 

T'unofu  far  mines  of  salt  and  yokea  of  Iron  : 
Through  Couriand  ■!»,  which  that  bunous  brce  saw 

Which  gave  her  dukea  the  graceless  name  of ''Biron. "  > 
T  Is  the  nme  landscape  which  the  modem  Han  law, 

Who  msrch'd  to  Moscow,  led  bj  Fame,  the  siren  I 
To  tosc  by  one  month's  float  acme  twenty  years 
Of  conqneat,  andUiguardof  giciudlers. 

Let  this  not  saem  an  antl-cllniax :  —  <•  Oh  i       [ds?. 

Uy  guard  t  my  old  guard ! "  *  exdahn'd  that  god  of 
ninh  of  the  Tbundemr'a  UUng  down  below 

CUotld-arterj^catting  Castlereagfa  I 
Alas  I  that  glory  should  be  chlll'd  by  snow  I 

Bat  should  we  wish  to  warm  us  on  our  way 
Thnm^  Poland,  there  Is  KcadustD'a  name 
Ugbt  acatter  Ore  thnngh  ice,  Uk*  Hecla's  flame.  > 
LZ. 


Bis  lately  been  the  great  Prcrfinsor  Kant.  < 
Juan,  who  cared  not  a  tobacomitopper 

About  |dilloao|ihy,  pumwd  his  jaunt 
To  Qennany,  whose  somewhat  tardf  millions 
"    t  princes  who  spar  more  tbin  their  postOIoni. 

LXI, 

And  thence  through  Berlin,  Dnsden,  and  the  like. 
Until  he  reach'd  the  castellated  Rhine  i  — 

Te  glorlaui  Oothlc  scenes  I  how  much  ye  itiike 
'  11  phanladet,  not  even  excepting  mine  ; 

A  gnj  wall,  a  green  ruin,  rusty  pike. 
Hake  my  loul  pass  the  equinoctial  line 

Between  the  present  and  put  worlds,  and  hover 

Upon  their  aliy  confine,  hal&seas-ovcr. 


Of  the  good  feudal  thnes  tor  erer  gone. 

On  which  1  hate  not  time  Just  now  to  iMtuiv. 

From  thence  he  was  drawn  onwards  to  Cologne, 
A  city  which  praents  to  the  Inspector 

Eleren  thousand  maldenbeadt  of  bone, 

■r  fleah  hath  erer  known.' 

"s  Hsgue  and  Helvoetsluyi, 
d  at  Dutchmen  and  of  ditches, 

s  Its  beat  Juice, 
'■  sparkling  substitute  for  riches. 
Senates  and  sages  have  condemn'd  lU  use  — 

But  to  deny  the  mob  a  cordial,  which  ii 
Too  often  all  the  clothing,  meat,  or  fuel, 
Good  gorenuxwnt  baa  left  them,  seems  but  cruel. 

LXIV. 
Sere  he  embarfc'd,  and  with  a  flowing  sail 

Went  bounding  for  the  Island  of  the  free, 
Towards  which  the  Impatient  wind  blew  half  a  gale  ; 

High  dash'd  the  ipray,  the  bows  dipp'd  In  the  sea. 
And  se»-stck  paaaengen  tum'd  somewhat  pale; 

But  Juan,  season'd,  as  he  well  might  be. 
By  fttrmer  loyages,  stood  to  watch  the  sklSk 
Which  pasa'd,  or  catch  the  Bnt  gUmpae  td  the  cIUU 

LIT. 
At  length  they  rose,  like  a  wUte  wall  along 

The  blue  sea's  border;  and  Don  Juan  felt— 
What  even  young  strange™  fcel  a  little  strong 

At  the  tint  sight  of  Albion's  chalky  belt— 
A  kind  of  pride  that  be  should  be  among 

Those  haughty  shopkeepers,  who  sternly  dealt 
Their  goods  and  edicts  out  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  made  the  very  billows  pay  them  toU. 

LXVL 
I  "ve  DO  great  cause  to  love  that  spot  of  earth, 

Which  holds   what  misil  have  btoi  the   noblest 
But  though  I  owe  It  little  but  my  birth,       [nadon  ; 

I  feel  a  mli'd  regret  and  veneration 
Tor  ill  decaying  Ikme  and  tbrmer  worth. 

Seven  years  (the  usual  term  of  tiansportatlco) 
Of  absence  lay  one's  old  resentments  level, 
When  a  man's  country's  going  to  the  devU. 

LXVIL 
Alas  I  could  die  but  fully,  truly,  know 

How  her  great  name  la  now  throughout  abhon'd  i 
How  eager  all  the  earth  la  for  the  blow 

Which  shall  lay  hare  her  bosom  to  the  sword  i 
Bow  all  the  natknis  deem  her  their  wont  fbe. 

That  worse  than  aorit  ofjba,  the  onoe  adored 
lUie  friend,  who  held  out  fnedom  to  mankind. 
And  now  would  chain  them,  to  the  very  mind ;  — 


^Iflf  fsTDnrit*-  On  her  batng  deetsnd  sorenlfn  of  Ruuta, 
Anoe  called  Blren  to  FeUnNirrB.  uid  the  mctvUtt  »da 
bHsine  Duke  ot  Courlaad.  aod  Bnt  siiirina'  or  ralber  daspM 
cf  Buuta.  On  the  daUb  of  Aph.  wblck  happnoKl  In  llio, 
Blren,  balDf  declared  regent,  condaucd  daily  UkcreuLns  hts 
teistloni  ami  crueltlei,  tU  be  was  armted,  on  Ih*  iBUi 
or  Deceaiber,  ooly  drenly  days  sftor  he  bad  bsen  appoInT  ' 
la  [be  r«wKT  I  nod  B(  tbs  rerolutlon  Hut  eaiuid  be  i 
•ailed  to  Uh  IhHiD  sboret  or  Uh  Ot^."  — Tooai.] 
s  rNiiKlMin'i  aiulamaCloa  si  Ihe  Elyita  BwirboD,  Ji 

s  ["  Bope for  amoiaenl  bade  lbairorldhre»idl, 

JaiilnaiBa  ihrlek-d  when  Kuduikii  IM.--C>Mr 
*  rloHBainKl  Kant,  tbe  ccletoialeil  touniler  ofa  »ir  sU 
•oplit<ailKict,wasbom>tKoiil«ib>rg.  Hedindla  l«o).l 
>  C"  Tfa*  cailM  crag  of  DncbenMs 
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I     Woold  Aa  ba  pnMid,  or  boot  bowlt  tbc  ftce. 


I  b  Uw  poor  rrt*Oea*  W  turn  ttit  by 
I       Dpoo  the  owtiTe,  ftlcdunr     He'i  u  ba 
M  (aJPTiDeiit  ottbe  (utli  and  kir 
Who  witdMS  o'd  Uw  clwln,  **  thej  who  wor. 

Don  Joan  now  ww  AIMm^  carilot  bonUM. 

Hij  dtflh.  (bar  Doter  I  hattntir,  uid  bottl  | 

~  '       e,  wttb  an  Ita  iMieatc  dntln  i 


Thf  koc  koff  Mill,  vbmn  oadklng  b  dadudcd. 

LXX 
Jaan,  tkeujli  canleM,  fDung,  md  magnHlgne, 

And  rich  In  rublci,  diunoDds  caih,  and  credit. 
Who  did  Dot  limit  much  bi>  bllli  per  mek, 

~et  Mared  at  thb  »  link,  though  h<  paid  II,  -~ 
(Bb  Mfijkir  Duocdd,  i  unan,  lubUe  Grerk, 

~e(br*  hliD  nmm'd  the  awftjl  Knll  and  irad  It:) 
donbtlai  a>  tlu  air,  [bough  addom  tumtj, 
li  ftee,  tbe  K^liatloa  *•  worth  the  money. 

LXXL 
On  with  Uw  bonn  I  Off  to  CaDterborr  1       [pnddle ; 

Tramp.  tnmpo'erpebble,aDd>pla>ta,i^aih  throagh 
Hnmli  I  bow  iwUtljr  ipceda  tbe  poet  n  nunr  1 

Not  Uke  ilow  Gcrmanr,  wbeniD  tb«r  muddle 
Alone  tbe  it^  at  if  thtrj  went  to  bury 

ThdrBuei  and  alio  puue  beddei,  to  fuddle. 
With  "(duappa  '  —  aad  dogi]  wham  "  Huadtfbt,"  or 


ASkct  DO  nwn  than  Ui^tnlni  a  omductor. 

I-»TtT 

5ow  (bare  li  nolhl^  glnt  ■  maa  ancb  tphlta, 
LesTening  hia  bhrad  u  cayenne  dotb  a  corrf , 

Aa  going  at  tall  tftei  —  do  matter  where  lb 
"IrectlDo  be,  10  t  la  but  In  a  hurrj, 

ADd'merelj  tar  the  mke  of  Ita  awn  nwrib  ) 
'or  the  leai  eauaa  then  b  flir  aU  thb  flurry. 

The  greater  li  the  pbiaure  In  arriTing 

At  Uk  (nit  tad  fl(  traTcl— whkta  b  drtTlng. 

Lzzm. 

n>ey  taw  at  Canterbury  tbe  cathedral ; 

Black  Edward'a  helm,  i  aod  Becket'i  Uoody  itone,* 
Were  pointed  out  u  uiual  by  tbe  bednl, 

"  I  the  nme  quaint,  unlutrmted  tone  :  — 
There 'a  gkirj  igilo  for  you.  gentle  rcaderf    All 

Endi  In  a  nuty  caique  and  duMoua  bone,' 
Half-aolTed  Into  tbiac  aodai  or  nugneilaa. 
Which  fbrm  that  bitlar  draught,  the  human  spedea. 


■  [On  Ibe  tc 


b  vt  die  •rtB«  D 


•  [Tbe  Prench  InicrtptlaD  on  Dm  Blurt  I 
gHM  l>  tbui  Imiilala]  In  the  HlHory  oC  Km 
"  WboK  Ihou  be  UiU  pui«c  by 
Whet*  tbtH  tonx  luUrred  lie, 
Underuanit  whit  I  thall  uj, 


LiXlY, 
The  effirct  oa  Joan  wa)  of  eourae  anbUBte  : 

He  bnatbtd  a  thouaand  Cnaay^  a*  he  ww 
That  caaque,  which  Defer  itoop'd  except  to  Tlma. 

Eren  the  b(dd  Churehman'i  tomb  excUed  awe. 
Who  died  In  Uw  then  gnat  attempt  to  climb 

O'er  hlngi,  Kha  ww  at  kaat  «u>K  (aU  of  law 
Befbra  they  butcher.      Little  Leila  gand. 
And  Hlwd  why  nicb  a  ilraetnre  had  baan  til*e4 : 

LXXT. 
Aod  bdng  told  It  waa  "  Ood't  booae.'  aba  nU 

He  wat  well  lodged,  but  only  woDdar'd  bvw 
Be  ■uObr'd  Infldcb  In  bb  hi 

The  cruel  NinrenM^  wlw  hi 
Hb  holy  templet  in  tba  landa  i 

Tbe  true  Bcllarcrai  —  and  I 


LZXVL 

On  [  on  I  tlmagli  meadowa,  manteed  like  a 

For  ^ter  ytira  of  tnTal  by  a  bard  in 


A  green  fleU  b  a  dgU  wUcb  k 


Ai  the  imart  boy*  ■purr'd  &tt  In  tbdr  career, 

Juan  admired  thoe  lil^waya  of  free  mlllkina  j 
A  country  In  all  tenaot  the  moat  dear 

To  foreigner  or  natire,  ktc  nnw  iDly  oou. 
Who  **  Ucli  against  Uw  prtdu"  Juit  at  tbbJiAcbBV, 
And  for  ttaalT  paini  get  aoly  a  freah  ponctue. 

LXXVUL 
What  ft  dellgtatAil  thlng'i  a  turnpike  nwd  I 

So  RUODtb,  to  levd,  tuch  a  mode  of  ihavln( 
Tbe  earth,  at  teatce  Oit  eagle  In  the  brgul 

Air  can  accompllth,  with  hb  wide  wingi  watIi^ 
Had  tuch  been  cut  In  Fbuton's  time,  the  god 

Had  ttdd  bb  aon  to  latltQr  hb  craving 
With  the  York  maQ; — but  onward  aa  we  rtdl, 
"  Surgit  amari  aUquld"— the  toll  1 

LXXIZ. 
Alai  J  how  deeply  palnAil  la  aO  payment  1 

Take  lives,  take  wItcs,  take  augbt  except  men^ 

At  Bfacblarel  ibows  those  In  purple  raiment. 
Such  It  the  ihortett  way  to  genenl  cursei. 

They  hate  a  murderer  much  lea  than  a  dalmant 
On  that  tweet  ore  which  every  body  nurses.  — 

Xm  a  man's  flunlly,  and  be  may  brook  It, 

Bot  keep  your  bands  out  of  bb  breeches'  poAet : 


I  little  [bought  OD 

io long u  Iviiloyed  br 


ahwrofdnth 
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4UJRTD  XI.  DOf 

lo  uld  flw  florartlM :  T*  mooMCbi,  heufecn 
To  roar  IwtnKtor.     Jam  oow  me  boma, 

/ust  u  tlu  iMj  bcgm  to  wua  imd  diAcn, 

O'er  tha  Ugh  hlU,  wtakh  looki  with  prUg  orfcor 

Toward  the  gtett  dtr>  — Tc  who  bnt  ■  tfuk  in 
Tour  Tchu  of  Cockiwr  qdrit,  unite  or  mourn 

Accoidlng  u  yon  take  thingB  widl  or  Dl ;  — 

~  '  1  Brlbau,  we  an  now  on  Sbooter'a  Hin  1 1 

The  ann  went  down,  tbt  amokc  rcae  up,  ii  from 
A  half.iinqueDCh'd  toIcuu^  o'er  a  ipoce 

WUch  well  bneem'4  the  "Devll't  dnwliw^oaiii,'' 
Ai  tonw  have  ^oaltAed  thit  woodroua  place ; 
It  Juan  Wt,  IbaufEta  not  wproachlng  hami, 
Ai  one  who,  though  hs  were  not  of  the  race, 

Bevend  the  aoU,  of  then  true  aoos  the  otothEr, 

Wlio  bntcbar'd  half  the  eartiw  and  bullied  f  otbtf.  * 


A  nl^Gr  nuH  at  brick,  and  moke,  and  ditpiAng, 

Dirtr  and  duakr,  bat  as  wide  ai  ejre 
Could  reach,  with  bert  and  Uiere  a  mH  joit  (kipping 

In  Bight,  then  loat  amUM  ae  toreStrj 
Of  maati ;  ■  wlMirfwi  of  gtieplcs  peeptaig 

On  tiptoe  through  tbdr  aoucoal  canopjr ; 
A  huge,  dun  CDPola,  like  a  ttxdicap  cnnm 
On  a  tbol'i  head — and  there  li  Loadon  Town  J 

Bol  Join  turn  sot  this :  each  wreath  of  imoke 
Appear'd  to  him  but  at  the  magle  Tapour 

Of  aome  alehymtc  ftunaiie,  from  whence  bnite 
The  wealth  of  worldi  (a  wealth  of  tu  and  paper) : 

The  gloomr  daodi,  which  o'er  It  as  a  yoke 
Are  bow'd,  and  put  the  bud  out  like  a  taper. 

Were  nothing  but  the  natural  atmoephere, 

Eltremeir  wholeaoTOe,  though  but  nrd^  dear. 
USXXTf. 
•nted— hkI  m  will  I ;  ••  doth  a  crew 


Hr  gentle  connliTmen,  we  win  renew 

Our  old  acqualntanoe ;  and  at  Inat  1 11  trr 
To  tell  joa  tnithi  ym  will  not  take  aa  true, 

BecaoK  tber  are  ao; — a  male  Hrs.  Pr;,' 
With  a  loA  besom  will  I  sweep  your  halli, 
'  bnuh  a  web  or  two  baa  aS  the  walla. 
LXX2T. 
Oh  Hn.  Ity  1    Why  go  to  Newgate  ?    Whj 

Preadi  to  pow  radars  1    And  wberelMt  not  begin 
With  Carlton,  or  with  othn  bousei  ?    Try 

Tour  hand  at  harden'd  and  hnperial  sin. 


■  ["  Dudet  till  pTODd 

And  li.  u  him  irlio  rigbUj  tblngi 
Hd  other  In  eMct  than  wbat  tl  m 


cltyllm. 


Bd  wareat  aeb 

■  la  Keagala.] 


pTBrr  pilJdiD  Uld  pwr, 
•u  HoDcuiallet  died-  — 


rUAN,  711 

To  mend  tbe  people  "i  an  abanrdlty, 

A  jargon,  a  men  phUanthropic  din, 
Uakaayou  make  their  betten  better :  —  Fyt 
I  thou^t  you  had  ntore  religion,  Hn.  Pry. 

LZXXVL 
Teach  them  the  decenclei  of  good  tbreeuore ; 

Care  them  of  touta,  huMat  and  highland  drotca ; 
Tell  them  that  youth  «ac<  gone  retnrna  no  more. 

That  hired  huxaaa  redeem  no  land*!  dUtreisei ; 
Tell  them  Sb  WUUam  Cuitiii  la  a  bore, 

Tdd  dull  eren  Ibr  the  dnllot  of  emeeei. 
The  wiUev  Mstaff  of  a  hovy  Hal, 
A  finl  whose  belta  hare  ceased  to  ring  at  slL 

r,TTTYIT. 
Tell  them,  though  It  may  be  perhaps  Coo  late 

On  llfk'i  worn  conilne,  Jaded,  bloated,  sated, 
To  set  up  Tain  pretences  of  being  great, 

Tls  not  so  tube  good)  and  be  It  stated. 
The  worthiest  kings  taan  ever  lored  least  state : 

And  tell  them But  you  wont,  and  I  bare  pnted 

Just  now  enough  j  but  by  and  by  1 11  ptUtla 
Uke  BoUnd't  hom  *  '    ~ 


Son  SInan. 


Whkk  Bishop  Berkeley  said  "  there  was  no  matter,"' 
And  prawd  it — twas  no  matter  what  be  said  : 

They  say  his  system  'tis  in  Tain  to  bitter. 
Too  subtle  ftir  the  airiest  buoian  head  ; 

And  yet  wbo  can  belleTC  It!    I  would  shatter 
Gladly  all  matters  down  to  stone  or  lead. 

Or  adamant,  to  find  the  world  a  spirit. 

And  wen  my  head,  denying  tlHt  I  wear  tt. 

n. 

What  a  sublime  discorery  twas  to  make  tha 

UnlTsrse  nnlTeml  egotism. 
That  all's  Ideal— nIIoimdDei.-  til  stake  the 

Wotid  (be  It  what  you  will)  that  Mat '*  no  schism. 
Ob  Doubtl  — If  thoo  be-st  Doubt,  Ibr  which  some 
t^thet. 

But  which  I  doubt  extremely — thou  sole  prism 
Of  the  Truth's  rays,  sp<^  not  lay  draught  of  spirit  I 
HesTCn's  brandy,  though  our  br^  can  hardly  bear  It. 

<  TTlM  CfdvbnEed  and  In^enloui  Blihop  of  noyne,  fn  hli 


itaoer  tbe  IncrvdulDui.  "  Soi 
"  »  lUiu-  and  obrlotu  to  the 
open  hU  eyes  lo  sa«  ihvm.  Sn 
lo  be.  thift  all  the  choir ofhe 


which  conpoH  On  mlfMj 

4  any  luUbtence  irithout  ■ 

bowersT  ilDgular.  ivsi  rcadilf  made 
percHMiou  Uld  dovn  by  Dnonn 
that  amt  fsnerally  racflfcd  hi  the 
■at  iheon,  we  pemha  aiiihlBg  but 

ly  tGlsf  ellenis]  to  our 
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IIL 


•  moU  "  iMlnty  Arid")  '  and  pcrplnti 
m  nich  mother  lort  of  question  : 
t  whlcb  after  ill  mj  aplric  vexes, 
lod  DO  ipot  where  m*it  on  lett  e;e  on, 
caofuilon  of  tbe  •om  and  itia, 
fUn,  uiil  thli  unriddled  wonder, 
,  wMeb  It  the  wont  "i  >  slorioiu  blnndec  — 

IT. 
■nee ;  or  if  It  be  uconUng 
old  teit.  rtlU  better:— leat  It  ahould 
•o,  well  uy  nDthlng  'Raliut  tbe  watdlsft 
nl  people  thick  lucb  tuurdi  rude. 
Igbt :  our  dayi  ire  too  brief  tt>r  aabrdlns 
>  dlapute  what  hd  oik  ever  could 
id  eurrif  body  otu  day  will 
f  cleul;  —  DT  at  leut  lie  ItUL 


tart  will  1  leaTe  olT  metaphyilal 
Ion,  whlcb  1>  neither  here  nor  tlKTC ; 
that  what  Is,  li ;  then  thli  I  call 
ulte  persplcuoui  and  eitnmr];  fUr; 
U,  I  're  grown  Utel;  rather  pbthliica] : 
knov  what  the  reason  la— the  air 
but  a>  I  suAr  ftvm  the  (hocka 


VI 

ittack  at  once  prored  the  Dlilnitr 
at  1  DeTcr  doubted,  oor  the  DctU)  j 
the  Virgin'!  myitlcal  Titgintt; ; 
rd,  the  usual  Orlgla  of  Evil ; 
li  at  ODce  established  tbe  whole  Trtoltr 


TIL 

leme — The  man  who  has  stood  on  the 
AcropoUt,  . 

ik'd  down  over  Attiea ;  or  he 
all'd  whrre  picturesque  Coiutantlilople  la, 
Tbnbuctoo,  or  hatb  taken  tea 
yed  China'!  crockery-ware  metropolis, 
imldit  the  bricki  of  NIneteh, 
hlnk  much  of  London'!  tint  appearance  — 
Im  what  he  thlnki  of  It  a  year  bcncc  7 


vni. 

the  time,  tbe  place  the  same  decUirtty 

k!  along  that  vale  of  good  and  iU 

London  iCreeti  fennent  in  full  acUylty, 

rr  thing  around  wai  calm  and  itlll, 

the  creak  of  wheel),  which  on  their  pivot  he 

■nd  that  bee-Uke,  bubbling,  busy  bum 

I  Juan,  wrapt  In 
on  behlud  his  carriage,  o'er  tb 
n  wonder  of  lo  great  a  nation, 
ajr  tot,  lince  he  could  not  overcon 

B.  Whi.OMl'iinf  dainty  Ariel:  ItbiJln 

BM  r« 'bou  ib.lt  hare  fteedom.' _ ; 

4lf  Didu'i  brtiteri,  tcnUnnen  or  II 


"  And  here."  he  cried,  "  li  Freedom's  draaen 
Here  peals  the  people'!  ndce,  nor  can  eerto 
Racks,  prisons.  Inquisitions;  renu ivctlnu 
Awalta  It,  each  new  meeting  or  electiaa. 

X. 
"  Here  are  ehaite  wives,  pure  llvet ;  here  po 

But  what  they  please  ;  and  if  that  thlnp  I 
Tl!  only  that  they  love  to  throw  away 

Their  cash,  to  show  how  much  they  have  i 
Here  laws  are  all  Inviolate  :  none  lay 

Traps  rbr  the  traveller ;  every  highway  "a  c 
Here — "  he  was  Interrupted  by  a  knife. 
With — ""Oainn  your  eyesl   your  money  i 
1U*1-  — 

XL 
Tlieae  freebom  sound!  proceeded  flmn  (bvr  p 

In  ambosh  laid,  who  had  perceived  him  lol 
Behind  hi!  cairiage  ;  and,  Uke  handy  ladi. 

Bad  seised  the  lucky  hour  to  reconnMn, 
In  which  the  heedless  gentleman  who  gats 

tTpon  the  tmd.  unless  he  prove  a  Bghter, 
May  And  hlmselt  within  Hiat  lale  of  lichea 
Eipned  to  loae  Us  life  M  well  M  bKet^ea. 

XO. 
Juan,  who  did  not  ondentand  a  word 

Of£ngIlab,  Mve  tbelr  shibboleth,  "God  da 
And  even  that  he  had  so  rarely  heard. 

Be  sometimes  thought  t  was  only  their  ■■  E 
Or  "  Ood  be  with  youl" — and  tl!  not  alBBi 

To  think  lo :  Ibr  half  Engll!h  as  I  am 
(To  my  raiafbrtune)  never  can  I  say 
1  heard  them  wish  "God  with  you,"  save  that' 

Joan  yet  quickly  understood  thdr  gesture. 
And  being  somewhat  choleric  and  suddov 

Drew  forth  a  pocket  pistol  fhiro  hi!  ratun^ 
And  fired  It  Into  one  asntlant'i  pudding — 

Who  fell,  aa  roll!  an  ox  o'er  In  his  pastun^ 
And  roar'd  out,  as  he  writhed  his  native  mi 

Onto  hi!  nearest  Ibllowtr  or  henchman, 

"  Oh  Jack  1  Itn  aoor'd  by  that  'era  tdoody  I 


IIV. 

On  which  Jack  and  his  train  set  off  at  ipeed, 

And  Juan's  suite,  late  tcatter'd  at  a  dlitanc 
Came  up,  all  marvelling  at  luch  a  deed. 

And  offering,  ai  uiual,  late  asil!(ance. 
Juan,  who  law  the  moon'!  late  minion  <  bleed 

A)  If  his  veiiu  would  pour  out  hli  ealatEDC 
Stood  calling  out  (or  bandages  and  lint. 
And  wlah'd  he  had  been  less  hasQ'  with  Us  HI 


"  Perhaps"  thought  he,  "  It  li  the  country's  ■ 
To  welcome  foreigners  in  thli  way  :  now 

I  recollect  some  limkeepert  who  don't 
DIS^,  except  in  robbing  with  a  bmr. 

In  lien  of  a  bare  blade  and  bnien  front. 
But  what  Is  to  be  done  t     I  cant  allow 

The  (tllow  to  lie  groaning  on  the  road  : 

Solakehlmup;  1 11  help  you  with  the  load. 


.Google 


But  en  tber  could  perfDrm  this  plmu  duly, 

Tba  dTJDgin'ut  died,  "Hold!  I're  got  my  gruel  I 
Ob  I  Ibr  ■  glau  of  max  I  >     We>s  mln'd  our  booty ; 

Let  DM  die  where  I  am  I '    And  u  the  ftiel 
or  lift  abruok  in  hli  heart,  uid  thkk  and  tooCy 

The  drop*  ftU  rrom  his  deitb-voiuid,  and  he  dnw  tU 
Hli  breath, — be  from  hli  awelllng  throat  untied 
A  keichiet  crying,  " (Mie  Sal  that]"— aod  died. 

XTIL 
nte  crant  ftalo'd  with  blood;  drepi  fell  dawn 

Before  Don  Juin'i  feet :  he  rould  not  tell 
Eiactlf  why  It  wu  before  him  thrown, 

Nor  what  tbe  meaning  of  the  man'*  forewell. 
Poor  Tgm  waa  once  a  kiddy'  upon  town, 


Full  Oaih*,  aU  hncy,  ontll  fUriy  diddled. 
Hb  po(A«ti  first  and  then  hli  bod;  riddled. 

XVIIL 
Don  Joan,  having  done  tba  beit  he  could 

In  all  the  clivumstancei  of  the  caie, 
Ai  KKO  a*  "  Crowner^  quest'  >  allow'd,  pnnued 

Hli  tTaveli  to  tbe  capital  apace ;  — 
Elteemtug  it  a  little  liard  he  ihould 

In  twelTe  houre'  Ume,  and  very  UtOe  fpace. 
Hare  been  obliged  to  day  a  freebom  nattve 
lo  wlf-defence  :  thii  made  him  medltatlTe. 

XIX, 
afhun  the  world  had  cut  off  a  great  man. 

Who  In  hi)  time  had  made  hendc  buttle. 
Who  In  a  row  like  Tom  could  lead  tht  Tan, 

Boon  In  the  ken  ',  or  at  the  ipellken  '  huatle  ? 
Who  queera  dat  r<    Who  (tplte  of  Bow-itreot'i  ban] 

On  the  high  toby-aplceB  to  daih  the  mnnle  7 
Whaonalatfcii>,wlthbl*ck.eyed8a]  (Ui blowing}, > 
So  prime,  »  (well  i<,  go  nutty  ",  and  lo  koawlDg  ?  >' 

ZX. 
But  Tom'i  no  mora — and  ao  no  mora  of  Tom, 

Heniea  murt  die  {  and  by  Ood'i  blearing  tl* 
Not  long  befbre  the  moat  of  them  go  home. 

HaO  I  Ttumli,  tiafl  t  Cpon  thy  verge  It  Ii 

>  [Olo  or  Bcribnde.] 


ulntr  BentUitr,  ud  liltcim  ■  ]uw*lnpieu  In  hlaalr  uidcon- 
•neUoD.  wUch  nodui  Mm  In  mlTlr  on  otijHt  of  rldinUii. 

*  [Adt  wiH-dnued  ptnon  U  evphulallr  caned  a  iwell, 
Tarr<iliw(U.-P.Eaii<.] 

*  [A  fitllinr  wbo  iJbcti  Bor  partlcuUr  hahil,  mt  iwauinf, 
i..  ,„  ,  putlnilmr  manoer.  uklng  uiuff,  *e.  nunlj  to 

1.  It  hU  to  do  It  out  of  j(hA  _  AM.] 


Thit  Juan'i  chariot,  rolling  like  a  drum 
In  thunder,  holda  the  wa;  It  cant  well  mln. 

Through  Kenniogtoa  and  all  the  other  "  toa%" 

Whictiniake  u*  wlih  ourselves  In  town  at  on<«i  — 
XXI. 

Tbrougb  Orovei,  to  call'd  ai  being  void  of  tree*, 
(Like  hciii  ftmn  no  light) )     through   prospects 

Mount  Pleasant,  at  containing  nought  to  pleaie. 

Nor  much  to  cUmb ;  through  little  boxei  framed 
Of  bricks,  to  let  the  dost  In  at  your  eaie. 

With  "  To  be  let,"  upon  (heir  doon  prodabu'd ; 
Through  "  Howl "  mcMt  modestly  cill'd  "  Puadlse," 

Wlilch  Ere  nd^t  quit  without  much  sacrifice ; 

IXIL 
Through  coache*,  diayi,  choked  turnpikes,  and  a  whirl 

Of  wheels,  and  roar  of  volcet,  and  confutlon  i 
Here  tavema  woohig  lo  a  pint  of  "  purl,"  li 

Then  mails  btt  fljiing  otf  like  a  deluiion ; 
There  torbera'  blocks  with  periwigs  In  curl 

In  windows  ;  here  the  lanipUghter'a  InfuiloD 
Slowly  dlsllll'd  luto  the  gllmmerlog  glaai 
(For  Id  those  days  we  had  not  gut  to  gu — ) ;  ■* 

XXIU. 
Through  thli,  and  much,  and  more,  la  the  ^^praadl 

Of  traveHen  to  mighty  Babylco : 
Whether  they  come  by  hone,  or  ehalie,  or  coach. 

With  slight  eiceptlons,  all  the  waya  seem  one. 
I  could  say  more,  but  do  not  choose  to  encroach 

Dpou  the  Guide-book's  privilege.    The  tun 

Of  twilight,  at  the  party  cross'd  the  bridge. 

xxrv. 

Thai's  rather  line,  the  gentle  aound  of  Thamti — 


Though  hardlytaeard  through  multKkrioni  "damma'a. ' 
The  lamps  of  WeBtmtntter's  more  regular  gleam. 

The  breadth  of  pavement,  and  yon  shrine  where  bme 
A  ipectnd  resident — whose  pallid  beam  [Is 


ten  ynor  BLowlDg  will  vax  guLIowi  luuf 
Tliu  her  Jiwk  mtj  it  regulu  felghl." 


pd  bomoUT.  ud  bLhledc  i 


11  [A  kind  or  nedlcatad  malt  llqaoi 
id  uomaUci  an  biAued.  —  Todd.] 

of  Loadon  were  dnt  re^uUrty  lighted  with 


llqooi,  to  which  wormwood 


Id  isit.] 
UerAbSy,    Whrn 


everj  laordloate  detlni 
lef  of  pannti  upon  a  lot 


111  in  Weit- 

'Iho™t, 


Uow.     Wbon  I  Ha  U 


■Ide,  or  the  holy  nsn  that  dl' 
on  the  little  coupeUtloni,  bci 
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Tbe  Dnddi'si 


gwiE — w  miicli  the  better  ; 
-bat  »hM  the  devil  U  It  7  — 
lUll  eiliti  with  !ti  uge  (rtttr, 
Thu  madmeii  maj  not  bite  ;ou  on  a  vldt ; 
The  Bench  too  Mats  or  lulls  full  muiT  adebtar  \ 

Xbe  lUndiHi  HouM  too  (though  Kxne  people  quii 
T^  DM  vpeui  ■  itilT  ret  gnnd  erection ;  [It) 

But  then  tbe  Abb*}'i  worth  the  wiiole  collection. 

JXVL 
Tbe  Una  otllfhta  too  up  to  Chuing  Cion, 

Fan  Hall,  and  *o  for^  have  ■  conucBtlon 
Ufca  (Old  u  In  Eompaiiam  to  droea, 

Bfatch'd  with  tbe  ConttneDt'i  iUumlnatlon, 
Thon  dUee  Night  by  no  roeana  ddgn*  to  gloat 

The  French  wen  not  TCt  a  lamp-lighting  nstjon, 
And  when  ther  grew  u —on  their  oew-ftnmd  lantern, 
'— *— J  1^  wlcka,  they  made  a  wicked  man  tuni- 

A  row  of  gentlemen  along  the  rtietta 

Suipended  may  illumloate  manUad, 
Aa  Alao  bonBrea  made  of  country  aeata  ; 

But  the  old  way  ii  belt  for  the  purblind ; 
The  other  looks  like  phoaphonu  on  aheed, 

A  Brt  of  Ignlt  tatuuB  to  the  mind, 
Which,  though  tls  certain  to  perplex  and  frighten, 
Huit  bum  more  mildly  er*  it  can  enlighten. 

XXYHL 
But  London  "t  10  well  lit,  that  If  Dlcgenea 

Could  recoaunence  to  hunt  hit  AmiHt  man. 
And  fbuDd  him  not  amldit  the  Tarloui  progenlea 

Of  thli  enormoiD  dtr'i  ipreadlng  apawn, 
'Tweic  not  Ibr  want  of  lampa  to  aid  hla  dodging  his 

Tet  undlscoTcr'd  treaaure.     What  /can, 
I  've  dooe  to  find  the  Mme  throughout  Ub^  Journey, 
But  fee  the  world  is  only  one  attorney. 

XXIZ. 
Over  the  atones  atlll  rattUug,  up  Pall  Hall, 

Through  crowdi  and  carriages,  but  waxing  thlniwT 
Aa  thundtr'd  knockers  bnAe  the  long  seal'd  spell 

Of  doon  'galnat  duns,  and  to  an  early  dlmur 
Admitted  a  small  paHy  aa  nl^ht  fell,— 

Don  Juan,  our  young  diplomatic  alnner, 
Punued  hli  path,  and  dnire  paft  aome  hotels, 
St.  JamM'i  Pataee  and  St.  Jamee's  "  Belli."  > 

XXX. 
They  nacb'd  the  hotel :  forth  stream'd  from  the  front 

A  tide  ot  well-clad  waiters,  and  around  [door 

The  mob  stood,  and  u  omal  Mieral  score 

Of  those  pedcstrisn  Paptalans  who  alwund 
In  decent  London  when  the  dayllgbt  's  o'er ; 

Commodious  but  Immoral,  they  an  found 
Dseful,  like  Halthui,  In  promoting  marriage. — 
But  aToan  now  Is  iteppbig  from  his  carriage 

Into  one  of  the  sweetest  of  hotels, 

Eapedslly  for  foreigners — lod  mostly 

Jot  those  whom  frvour  or  whom  fbrtune  swells. 
And  cannot  find  a  blQ's  small  Items  costly. 

There  many  an  envoy  either  dwelt  or  dwells 
(The  den  ofmany  a  dlplomaUe  lost  lie), 

DntQ  to  Mime  conspicuous  square  they  pus. 

And  UaioD  o'er  tbe  door  their  namei  In  bran. 


Mrttely,  iKiOi  ■•ggld" 
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Juan,  whose  wis  a  delicate  comndiakai. 
Private,  though  publicly  important,  bcae 

No  title  to  point  out  with  due  predilon 

The  euct  aflUr  aa  which  he  was  sent  o'er. 

'T  was  merely  known,  that  on  a  secret  miisloa 
A  foreigner  of  rank  had  graced  our  shore. 

Young,  handsome,  and  accom[4lsh'd,  who  was  : 

(la  whlven)  to  have  tum'd  bis  soTCRlgn'i  bi 

Some  nimouT  also  of  aome  strange  advoitan* 

Had  gone  before  him,  and  his  wan  and  love 

And  as  nnnantlc  heads  are  pretty  palEiter^ 

And,  above  all,  an  EngUahwoman's  totes 

Into  the  excuralve,  breakiug  the  Indcntuna 

Of  sober  reason,  whereaoe'er  It  moves. 
He  found  himself  extremely  In  the  '^''ti^. 
Wblch  serves  our  thloklng  people  (br  a  purfoa 

XXXIV. 
I  dont  mean  that  they  are  passionless,  but  qnl 

The  contrary!  but  then  t  is  in  tbe  had; 
Tet  aa  the  consequences  are  as  bright 

As  If  they  acted  with  the  heart  histead. 
What  after  all  can  signU^  tbe  site 

Of  ladles'  lucubntloni  ?  So  they  leal 
In  satfety  to  the  place  for  which  you  start. 
What  nutters  If  the  road  be  head  or  heart  T 

XXXV. 
Juan  presented  In  the  proper  place. 

To  proper  placemen,  every  Suss  credeotU ; 
And  was  received  with  all  the  due  grtaiac^ 

By  those  who  govern  In  the  mood  pataMlal, 

Who,  seeing  a  handsome  iCrlpling  with  imooU 

Thought  (what  In  state  affiUrs  Is  most  men 

That  they  aa  eaiUy  might  do  the  youngster. 

As  hawki  may  pounce  upon  a  woodland  songn 

XXXVL 
They  err'd,  as  aged  men  will  do*;  but  by 

And  by  we  11  talk  of  that ;  andU  we^mt, 
Twill  be  because  our  notion  is  not  bigta 
Of  poilttdani  and  their  donUe  fr«it. 

Who  live  hy  lies,  yet  dare  not  biddly  Ik: 

Now  what  I  love  In  women  la,  they  wont 
Or  can't  do  otherwise  than  lie,  but  do  It 
So  well,  the  Toy  truth  seems  lUachood  to  VL 

XXXVIL 
And,  after  all,  what  is  a  lie  ?   "T  Is  but 
Tbe  tzuth  In  masquerade  i  and  I  deiy 
HIstoTlaDS.  heroes,  lawyers,  priests,  to  put 

A  bet  without  some  leaven  of  a  lie. 
Tbe  very  shadow  of  true  Truth  would  shut 

Up  annals,  revelations,  poeiy, 
And  prophecy — eacept  It  should  be  dated 
Some  yean  befbre  tbe  Incidents  related. 

ZXXTIIl. 
PralKd  be  all  liars  and  all  lies  I   Who  now 

Can  tax  my  ralld  Muk  with  mlsanthmiiy  r 
She  rings  the  world's  "  Te  Deum,"  and  her  b 
Bluihei  for  those  who  will  not :  —  but  to  A 
Is  Idle ;  let  us  like  molt  Others  bow, 

Klia  hands,  leet.  any  part  of  majesty. 
After  the  good  example  of  "  Qreen  Erin,"  > 
Whose  shamrock  now  seeiDs  nther  worse  Kir  i 
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XXXlz. 
Don  Jutn  vu  picwnted,  and  hit  intt 

And  mlCD  ndted  smenl  (tdmlnUan  — 
I  dont  know  vhlcb  ma  more  idmlred  or  ka  i 

One  iSMUtToui  dlunond  drew  much  otBemtStxi, 
WUch  CttbnliM  Inamraneiit  ofivruw" 

(Iq  lore  or  bnndj^  ftrrent  ftrauniulan) 
BeMoWd  npoD  him,  ■>  the  pnbUc  leuu'd ; 
And,  to  Mf  tnUh,  It  bad  beta  bUlj  mn'± 
XL. 


imderllngi. 


Beaidts  ths  mlnab 

Who  miut  be  courteoui  to  the  accredited 
DlplomiUili  of  nthcr  warerlng  Uogs, 

Dnill  thcdr  royal  riddle  '■  fully  read. 
The  very  clerki, — thoie  umewhat  dlitj  sptings 

Of  ofltce.  or  Che  home  of  ofllce,  fbd 
By  Ibul  comiiitloD  Into  ttreann^ — even  tbef 
Were  hiidlr  rude  CBOugli  to  eun  their  pa;  i 

XIX 
And  luoletwe  no  doabt  !•  what  tbey  ars 

Emtk/fi  br,  lince  It  la  tbdr  daily  labour, 
In  the  daaroflkeeof  peace  or  war;  [neighbour, 

And  tbould  joa  doubt,  pray  ask  of  your  next 
When  tbr  a  paaaport,  or  eome  other  bar 

To  tkvedotn,  he  applied  (a  grief  and  S  bore), 
ir  he  found  not  thla  ipawn  of  tuborn  riches. 

Like  lap-dofEi,  the  leait  civil  uiu  of  b *. 

XLn. 
ai  Ncelved  wUi  much  "emprevementi' — 


e,  like  a 

There  l>  a  more  ict  down  fbr  ]oy  or  »orTow, 
Not  only  In  mere  talking,  but  the  press.    Han 

In  lilandi  ii,  it  teems,  downright  and  thorough. 
Hare  than  on  condnents — as  If  the  sea 
(See  BUlingsgaU)  made  eren  the  tongue  more  fine. 

XLnt 
And  yet  the  BrUbh  "  I>amma"1  istlier  Attic, 

Youi  eentlnental  oaths  are  but  locontbMDt, 
Aod  turn  an  things  which  no  aristocratic 

Spirit  would  name,  and  Iherefbreeven  I  wont  ancnt  > 
This  sul^ect  quota ;  ai  It  would  be  schlsinatlc 

In  polltesae,  and  have  ■  sound  afi^ntlitg  in  H ; 
But  "  I>Biiiine'"B  quite  ethetnl,  though  too  dadug — 
Platonic  blasphemy,  the  aoul  of  swearing. 

XLIT. 
For  dowulght  mdeneas,  ye  nu?  slay  at  home ; 
For  true  or  lUse  politeness  (and  scarce  lAal 
iVoB)  you  may  crou  the  Uue  deep  and  white  (bam  — 

The  nnt  the  emblem  (rarely  (hough)  (rf  what 
Tou  ieare  behind,  the  next  of  much  you  come 

To  meet.     However,  't  ia  no  dme  to  chat 
On  general  topics :  poenu  must  conHne 
unity,  like  this  of  mine. 


wnlng''  coDcenilng  " 
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ZLV. 

In  the  gnat  world, — which,  being  Interpretcil* 
HfBneth  the  west  or  wont  end  of  a  city. 

And  about  twice  two  thousand  people  bred 
By  no  meani  to  be  very  wise  or  witty. 

But  to  lit  up  while  others  lie  !□  bed, 
And  look  down  on  the  onlvene  with  pity.  "* 

Juan,  as  an  Inveterata  patrician, 

Wai  well  received  bj  persons  of  conditlnn. 

ILVL 
He  was  a  bichelor.  Which  Is  a  matter 

Of  Import  both  to  virgin  and  to  bride. 
The  fiinuer  's  hymeneal  hopes  to  flatter ; 

And  (should  she  not  hidd  Ikit  by  love  or  pride) 
'T  Is  also  of  some  nwroent  to  the  latter  1 

A  rib^  a  thorn  In  a  wed  gallant's  side. 
Requires  decorum,  and  is  apt  to  double 
The  horrid  sin — and  what's  itlU  worse,  the  tr<H>bi«> 

XLTIL 
But  Juui  was  a  bachelor — of  arts. 

And  parts,  and  hearts  i  he  danced  and  sung,  and  li"" 


Softest  of  melodies ;  and  could  be  nid 
Or  cheerful,  without  any  "  Bawi  or  starts,"  * 

Just  at  Che  proper  time ;  and  though  a  Isd, 
Bad  seen  the  world — which  Is  a  curious  light. 
And  very  much  mllke  what  people  write. 

XLTIIL 
Talr  virgins  bluib'd  upon  him ;  wedded  dame* 

Bloom'd  also  in  less  transitory  hues  j 
For  both  commodities  dwell  by  the  Thantea, 

The  painting  and  the  painted  ;  youth,  ceruse. 
Against  bis  heart  prefHr'd  their  uiual  etalms. 

Such  as  no  gentleman  can  quite  refuse ; 
IHughCen  admired  his  dress,  and  pious  mothers 
Inquired  bli  income,  and  If  he  had  brothers. 

XLCL 

The  mllilnen  who  fUmish  "  drapery  Hisses"' 
Throughout  the  season,  upon  speculation 

Of  payment  ere  the  hoDey-moon'i  last  *lsses 
Have  waned  InCo  a  crescent's  oonucatlon. 

Thought  such  an  opportunity  sa  this  Is. 
Of  a  rich  foreigner'a  hiitlatlon. 

Not  to  be  overlook'd — and  gave  such  credit. 

That  future  bridegrooms  swore,  and  tigh'd,  and  paid  it- 

L. 
The  Blun,  tiiat  tender  tribe,  who  ligh  o'er  sonnelSi 

And  wlUk  the  pages  of  the  last  Review 
Line  thi  Interior  of  Uidr  heads  or  bonnets. 

Advanced  in  all  their  asure't  highest  hue : 
They  talk'd  bsd  French  or  Spanish,  and  upon  it« 

Late  authors  ask'd  him  fbr  a  hint  or  two ; 
And  which  wai  softest,  Bnsalan  or  Castillan  ? 
And  whether  in  his  travels  be  taw  Dion  7 


-h*  rlddla  wu  dnt  nad  u  me  by  ■  tduhi  ■d'I 
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Ba  mlgbt uxl  biwctit  tbctn  opwlthiUU,  In  Ume 

ToMTC  Ui  bnw  with  CKb  aiEampUtb'd  belli. 

Who  Hill  wgrttWd  Uut  be  did  not  TbTme. 
Then  wmUd  bat  tbii  miuUte  (o  mil 

Hb  qualltla  (with  Uteni)  Into  lubllnu  : 
I«dj  FIti-FrlikT,  taa  Mia  Hcvli  Muinlih, 
Both  loa|V  cxtnni(l7  to  be  loiig  In  Spanlib. 
UV. 
prntyvell,  lulwii 
a  uiinnt  to  tU 
The  coteria,  tnA,  h  In  Bmqua'i  01M, 

At  pwt  (McinbUci  OT  Id  putla  null. 
He  «v  ten  UmnmwhI  JlTlng  uithon  put, 

Tlua  belDf  abodt  tbdr  ■nnge  numenl ; 
AIb  tlM  dgfatr  "  gmUM  UTlng  poeti,' 
Aj  cmr  vltij  migEilD*  oui  ibow  i(  'i. 

LT. 
In  twice  Die  Jttn  the  ■■  cmtnt  llTing  poet,' 

like  to  the  dumptoD  tn  tbe  <Mt  ring, 
b  olTd  en  to  eupport  hit  claim,  or  ibow  It, 

Altboagb  tb  xa  Inugbuur  thing. 
Zrtat  —  albdt  I'm  nm  I  did  not  know  it, 

Kor  Mmgbt  of  fb^ieap  nitdeeti  to  be  king, — 
Wh  R^oo'd  I  cooddcnble  time, 
The  gnnd  H^xdcoo  of  tbe  radnu  of  rfaTme. 

LVt, 
Bnt  Jnui  wm  mj  Hokow,  ind  Mien 

Mf  Ldixlc,  Kod  my  Mount  Saint  Jtan  Ntm>  Cain  t  > 
*■  1^  Belle  Allbmce'  of  dnncei  down  at  nro, 

Mow  that  the  Uon  'i  (Ul'n,  ma;  rlie  igalu  : 
Bat  I  wHI  Ul  at  leait  at  tea  mr  hero  ; 

Nor  rtlgn  at  all.  or  at  a  luwret  rtlgn  ; 
Or  to  aome  loneij'  ble  of  gaotera  ps 
With  tnmDoat  Southej  fbr  m;  tumke;  Lowe. 

LVIL 
Sir  Walter  relgu'd  bedre  me  ;  Moon  and  Campbell 

Beftn  and  after;  bat  now  grown  man  hoi;, 


'  [S«— U,p.M.] 
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•  (The  Blagniihlal  DtcMouTT  Hfi,— "  BcIdr  In 
Me  With,  b*  «u  hkdu«d  W  tr;  tbe  clbnMe  of  IUI7,  > 


Tbe  Hiuea  upon  Slon't  hilt  must  ramble 
W'th  poeti  almoet  Clergymen,  or  whidl;  ; 

And  Pt^iu  hii  a  palmodic  amble 

Bcncatb  tbe  Ter;  Reverend  Bowley  Powlcjr, 

Wbo  abaca  tbe  glorloui  animal  with  atHts, 

A  Dudern  Ancknt  PUtol  —  b;  the  hnia  1 

Lvm. 

StUlhe  cxcdi  that  aitUdal  hard 

lAbonrer  In  tbe  aune  vloeyird,  ttun^  the  vfoc 
rieldi  him  but  Tiocgar  fbr  b^  reward.  — 

Tltat  nenballKd  duU  Dorui  at  the  Nine  ; 
That  iwarthj  Sponu,  oeitber  man  nor  bani ; 

That  or  of  Tcne,  wbo  piom^ht  for  every  line ;  ^_ 
CambyK*'  raving  Komaiu  beat  at  leaat 
Tbe  bowling  Uebtcwi  of  Cybele'i  priest 


i  who,  tbey  a^y. 


'  gentle  tagbae 

8ctf  up  tor  being  a  »rt  of  aia 
Bell  And  It  ratber  difficult  sooie  day 

To  turn  out  both,  or  either,  II  may  be. 
Some  perxna  tlilok  that  Coleridge  hath  tbe  sway ; 

And  Wordtwortb  hat  lupporten.  two  or  tlirn ; 
And  that  dccp-moutta'd  Boratiia  "  Savage  TjmfT  *  > 
Uai  taken  fbr  a  man  rogue  Sonthey*!  gaoder. 

LI. 

John  Scat*,  wbo  wm  klll'd  olT  by  onr  crltlqac^ 

Jujt  u  he  Tcall;  pronUa'd  aomethlng  great. 
If  not  Intelligible,  without  QnA 

Contrired  to  talk  about  tbe  godi  of  late, 
Hucb  a)  they  rolgbt  bare  been  luppoaed  to  speak.  * 

Poor  fdknr  t  Bti  wai  an  untowanl  ble  ; 
T  b  ttranga  the  mind,  that  very  fteiy  paTtld^  > 
Should  let  ItteU  be  mulT'd  out  by  an  artick. 

LXl. 
The  lilt  growl  long  of  live  and  dead  pretenden 

To  that  which  none  will  gain — or  nco>  wO]  know 
The  conqtmor  at  leait  (  who,  ere  Tfme  ratden 

Hb  bat  award,  will  have  the  long  gam  grow 
Above  hb  bumt-out  brain,  and  sa^oa  dnden. 

If  I  might  angur,  I  ibould  rate  bat  low 
Their  chance*; — they  "re  too  DumerDiii,lIke  the  thirty 
Uock  tyionta,  when  Borne**  antwb  wai'd  bat  dlity. 

LXH, 
Tbb  b  the  literary  Imetr  empire. 

Where  the  prwtorian  banda  take  ap  the  matter;- 
A  "dreadful tiade,"Ukehbwho  '      ' 

Tbe  Insolent  soldiery  to  aooti 
With  the  same  ftelingt  as  you'd  coai  a  van^re. 

Now,  were  I  mce  at  home,  and  In  good  sating 
I  'd  try  concluitani  with  those  Jinliarle*, 
And  show  tliem  antat  an  Intellectual  war  b.  \ 

LXIIL 
I  think  I  know  a  trick  or  two,  would  turn 

Thdr  flanki ;  —  but  It  b  hardly  wwth  my  aUkt    ' 
With  lucb  imaligcar  to  give  mpelf  concern : 

Indeed  I  've  not  tbe  necessary  Idle ; 
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I  tbe  tbOiHlH  De- 


iGoosIc 


OANTO  XI.  DON 

Hy  luttural  temper  *■  retiij  aogbt  but  (ten, 

And  areo  my  Muk'i  wont  reproof 'i  anidle; 
And  then  (he  dropa  ■  brief  uid  modeni  cuitST, 
And  glide*  tnf ,  Bnured  ahe  never  hurti  j*. 

LXIT. 
tSy  Jium,  whoni  I  left  in  dmdlr  peril 

Amongit  live  poets  uid  blue  lidlet,  put 
With  *ome  mull  profit  throagb  that  field  m  tterile. 

Belnn  tlnd  in  time,  and  oelther  leut  nor  liet. 
Left  tt  belbre  lu  bnl  ixen  treated  veiT  til ; 

And  bencelbrtli  Kiiuid  hlmielf  more  gallj  clan'd 
Amonpt  tile  Usher  iptilti  of  the  day. 
The  >un'a  true  wn,  no  nqiour,  but  a  raf. 

LXV. 
Bit  mon»  he  paai'd  In  budnest — which  diMected, 

Vfaa  Uke  all  business,  a  laborioui  nuthlng 
That  leads  to  lassitude,  the  most  Infected 

And  Centaur  Nessus  garb  of  mortal  clothing,  > 
And  on  our  totba  makes  us  lie  defected. 
And  talk  In  tender  homn  of  our  loathing 
I   All  Unds  of  toll,  save  for  our  country^  good  — 
I  Which  grom  no  better,  though  tb  time  It  ihould. 
I  LXTL 

Hit  afteniaoni  he  pais'd  In  visits,  luocbeons, 
Loun^ng,  and  boilng  ;  and  the  twdlght  hour 
I  Is  Tiding  round  those  vegetable  pnncheont      [flower 
CaU'd  "  Parks,'  where  there  Is  netther  fruit  nor 
Enough  to  gratuy  a  bee's  slight  munehlngs ; 

Bat  after  all  It  Is  the  onlr  "iMmer,'* 
(In  lloore'i  phrase)  whete  the 


LXVIL 

Then  dress,  then  dinner,  then  awake*  the  world  I 
Then  (hire  the  lamp*,  then  whiri  the  wheels,  then 

Through  itRet  md  sqmov  hat  flashli^diarlotaburl'd 

*  'ke  hameas'd  meteor* ;  then  along  the  Boch 
Chalk  mimics  painting ;  then  httooni  are  twlri'd  s 

Then  roll  the  braien  thunden  of  the  door, 
Which  opens  to  the  tbousand  happy  few 
An  larthir  puadlic  of  "  Or  Holu." 

LXTIIL 
Than  stands  the  noble  hoatess,  nor  than  sink 

With  the  three-thousandth  curtsy ;  there  the  waits. 
The  only  dance  which  teaches  giria  to  think,  > 

Hates  one  In  tore  even  with  Its  very  fkults. 
Salom,  romn,  hall,  o'erllow  beyond  thrir  brink. 

And  long  the  latest  of  arrivals  halts, 
'Uldst  royal  doket  and  dames  condemn'd  to  dlmb, 
ini  gain  an  Inch  of  staircase  at  a  time. 

Ttarice  happy  he  who,  after  a  iurvey 

Of  the  good  company,  can  win  a  comer, 
A  door  that's  fa  or  boudoir  iwf  of  the  way, 

Where  be  may  fix  himself  like  nnalt"  Jack  Homer," 
And  M  the  Babel  round  mn  as  It  may. 

And  look  on  as  a  mourner,  or  a  scomer. 
Or  BO  approver,  or  a  mere  spectator, 
Taming  a  UtUe  as  the  night  grows  later. 

LXX. 
But  this  wont  do,  save  t?  and  by ;  and  he 

Who,  like  Don  Juan,  takes  an  active  share, 


Hual  Meer  with  care  throogh  all  that  glitteihig  sea 
Of  gemsandpItuDsaand  pearls  and  lUks,  towher* 

Be  deems  It  is  his  proper  plaoe  to  be ; 
Dissolving  In "    ' 


Or,  1/  he  dance  not,  but  hath  hl^r  views 
Ciwn  an  helrtsa  or  hli  ndghbour'a  bride. 

Let  him  take  ore  that  that  which  be  ponucs 
Is  not  at  once  too  palpably  descried. 

Full  many  an  eager  gentleman  oft  rue* 
m*  hatte :  Impatience  Is  a  blundering  guide, 

Amon^  a  people  hmous  tbr  refiectjon. 

Who  like  to  pUr  the  fod  with  drcuiuiiectlait. 

But,  If  you  can  conbive,  get  next  at  supper ; 

Or  it,  Ibrestall'd,  get  opposite  and  ogle  :  — 
Oh,  ye  ambroalai  momcnli  l  always  upper 

In  mind,  a  sort  of  sentimental  bogle,  * 
Which  sits  for  ever  upon  meroory's  crupper. 

The  ghott  at  vanlih'd  pleaiurea  once  In  vogue  1 
Can  tender  soul*  nlate  the  rise  and  lUl 
Of  hopes  and  tan  which  ibake  a  aingle  baU. 

J.XTITTI. 

But  these  precautionary  hints  can  touch 

Only  the  common  run,  wbo  must  pursue. 
And  watch,  and  ward  ;  whtoe  plans  a  word  too  much 

Or  little  overturns  ;  sDd  not  the  few 
Or  many  (for  the  number  **  sometime*  such) 

Wbom  a  good  mien,  especially  If  new. 
Or  Ihme,  or  name,  for  wit,  war,  sense,  or  nonseoi^ 
Permlta  whate'er  they  please,  or  did  not  long  rinca. 

LXXIV. 
Our  hero,  as  a  bero,  young  and  handsome, 

Hotde,  rich,  celebrated,  and  a  stranger. 


Befbre  he  can  esape  fi 


It  pay  h 
n  BO  much  di 


Talk  about  poetry,  and  "  rack  and  manger,* 
And  ugliness,  disease,  as  toll  and  trouble ;  — 
I  wlah  they  knew  the  life  of  a  young  noble. 

LXXV. 
Theyare  young,  but  know  not  youth — ItlianUdpated; 

Handsome  but  wasted,  rich  without  a  son ; 
Their  vigour  In  a  thousand  arm*  i*  dissipated ; 

Their  cash  amna/ron,  their  wealth  goea  ID  a  Jew  | 
Both  senates  see  their  nightly  vote*  partldpatnl 

Between  the  tyrant's  and  the  trlbnnei'  crew; 
And  tuving  voted,  dined,  drank,  gamed,  and  wbored. 
The  bmlly  vault  receive*  another  lotd. 

LXXVL 
"Where  1*  the  world?"  cries  Toung,  at  lifitf — 

The  world  Id  which  a  man  was  bom  r  "   AlasI 
Where  is  the worid  of  ei^Al  yean  past?  'TmsUlen— 

I  look  for  lt_- 'tis  gone,  a  globe  of  glaaal 
Crack'd,  ihlTer'd,  vanlah'd,  snrccly  gased  on,  etc 

A  allent  change  dissolves  the  glittering  masa. 
Statesmen,  chief),  otaton,  qneena,  patriots,  Idug*, 
And  dandle*,  all  are  gone  on  the  wlnd'a  wtalgs. 


goMUt. 
■  nan  Ibao  slfb^ 
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mm  Onttm,  Cumn,  SherldHi,  mil  thoK 

Wbo  boniMl  tb>  bu- or  mute  In  their  ipea  T 
Vhin  ta  the  DUluppj  QoMO,  with  tU  k«r  noei 

And  when  Uw  Dui^hUr,  vhom  the  bid  loved  well  7 
Where  *re  ttaoH  nurtyr'd  vinb  the  Flie  per  Ccn 
And  wboc — ob,  wbecc  the  deril  m  the  Benb 

LZXVm. 

When'i   BrumnMl?    Dlita'd.      Wbett'i    Loac  Pole 
Wellak?  r     DtddlBd.  [the  ThM  ? 

t«"»  Tblltnad?    BomUlyf    Where'*  Oeorge 
There  i>  hii  will  r*  (Tlut'i  not  »  •oon  unrtddli '  ' 

And  when  Is  <*  Furn  '  the  fourth,  OOT  "  roTil  Uid : 
Oone  dmm,  It  Mienu,  to  Scotluid  to  be  Addled 

Cnto  br  SawDCT'*  TloUn,  «c  lute  heard : 
'Ciw  me,  caw  thea"— te  riz  mooOu  hath  been 

^Ua  iccae  of  roTal  Itch  and  iQTal  acratchlng. 

Wh«(«  b  Lord  TUi  r   And  where  mir  I^dr  That  F 
The  Honourable  KbtreMe*  mi  Waca  t 

Sorae  laid  Biide  like  an  old  Open  hat, 

Btarrted,  nainanied,  and  nmairled :  (thia  l> 

An  CTOlutJon  oA  perfbrmed  of  Ute. ) 

Where  are  the  Dublin  tbouti- — and  London  hliaei  f 

miere  we  the  OrenTlUa  t  Tnm'd  ai  luiiaL    Where 

H J  Manda  the  Whlgi  ?   Eiactlr  where  the;  were. 

i«  the  Lad; 

So  brilliant,  irture  the  lUt  i<  muti  and  dancee  ii, - 

Thou  Homing  Poet,  aok  record  at  the  paneli 
Broken  In  nrrlagei,  and  all  the  phantadea 


Have  taken  up  at  length  with  Tonnger  bmthert : 
Bocna  helreMca  have  bit  at  iharpen'  booki  i 
Some  malda  have  been  nude  wivea,  aooie  merelj 

Othen  have  loat  their  freah  and  birr  kioka : 

'n  abort,  the  liit  of  aleeratlma  bothen. 
Thera^  UtHe  Itrange  in  tbU,  hot  aotnethiDg  itnnge  ti 
imniual  qnkknew  of  thaae  common  dungea. 

Talk  not  of  arrentr  year*  ai  age ;  In  aeven 
t  have  aeell  more  changea,  down  tma  im»i«wiw  (« 


tUncb)  BN«t  or  i 

W  ptvr  BVt  Ul  out  Df 


s£vss;"srg^ 


npadUliHt,    It  hi 


(Tb*  oU  •tWT  o(  tiM  wm  or  Oeorge 
tio^  br  Oeorn  IL  Nb  iiuh  cdu 
-    Gcarfein.l 

"       It  •■?_.„ 

to  bli "  Pud^g  Fuii 
'•Hit  Verona,  [o  lUI.    s«* aui. p.  no,] 

■  thmuuid  Km.  the  Onl  human  jHisclple 
gDW«cn  litem  (hmild  bi  Id  fnnwHr  (hin  poUtJoiu.  ind 

["  Carpe  dim,  ^ala  mlnhiimii  crednla  pgitero.''— Hob.] 


•  rsei 

•  [TheG 


D.  Um  Two  BIrdi  o(  Rot- 


The  hnrableat  IndlvldiMl  nnder  heaven. 


Mooglit'a  permanent  amoag  tbt  borou  nc^ 
Except  the  Whiga  bM  gattkig  Into  piasK 

Lixxm. 

I  have  leen  nvoleon,  who  seem'd  qidte  ■  Jqlter, 
Shrink  to  a  Satan.     I  have  Hen  a  Dokie 

(No  matter  which)  turn  poUtldan  atoidder, 
If  that  can  well  be,  Otan  hii  wooden  kiok. 

Bat  It  It  time  that  I  ahould  boiit  mj  -  Une  Petor." 
And  nil  tor  a  nrw  theme:  — Ihaveiecn — aaddMft 

To  aee  It — the  king  hlai'd,  and  then  careat; 

But  dont  pietend  to  aettle  which  wai  beat. 

I  have  aeen  the  lAudholden  without  a  rap — 
I  ban  leen  Jnanoa  Soothcote  —  I  ban  teai 

The  Houae  of  Cwnmoiu  tum'd  to  a  tax-trap — 
I  have  aeen  that  nd  iSUr  ot  the  late  Qiuai — 
have  Been  cniwni  worn  Instead  of  a  fiiol'i  op — 
I  have  Men  a  Coogrei*'  dtdn^aU  that^  mean  — 

Kick  oB  their  burthent- 


tha  pvvU  ridden  o'er  like  tand 

By  (bva  on  boracback — I  have  seen  malt  liqnon 

■"■  b7  JahaBnU — 


LIXXVX 
But  "  caipe  diem,*  Joan,  "  caipe,  carpe  !"• 

To-morrow  Mca  another  race  aa  gay 
And  tnnilent,  and  devonrM  bf  the  lame  harpy. 

"  Lift  "■  a  poor  player,' — then  "^aront  the  ^^, 
Te  vnialna  I "  and  above  all  keep  a  ahaip  aye 

Hncb  leaa  on  what  yon  do  than  what  you  aaj  t 
Be  hypooittcal,  be  caulioiM,  be 
Not  what  you  urn,  but  alwafi  what  7ml  aa*. 

UIXVIL 
But  how  ihall  I  relate  In  other  cantoa 

Of  what  beiai  our  hero  In  the  land. 
Which  tl*  the  common  cry  and  lie  to  vaont  a* 

A  moral  country  7    But  I  hold  my  hand — 

Bat  t  la  aa  well  at  once  to  undentaod, 
Tou  are  aof  a  moral  people,  and  yon  know  1^ 
Without  the  aid  of  loo  docere  •  poeL 

nrir.i 


tbmn,  Hn,  Haala*.  makai  ncy  frat  ■Ilk  auay  dMln- 
tuUwIclianaenarliardii.  Waiburtoo catU It  ■* a  bmaa 
book.  Ml  oC  coiDt  and  paHf  KaihU^Bd  wriuea  b>  a  tHae 


paceatwlr'tbM, 
.  nune,  and  pralie  alulJ  llreL" 


.Google 
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LXXXVm. 
Whit  Joftn  Mw  tad  undenrent  ttull  be 

Mj  topic,  wUh  of  counc  the  doe  latrldioD 
Which  la  nquind  br  propn  CDurtar ; 

And  reooUcct  the  vgrk  i>  OOly  flcUon, 
And  thmt  I  ling  of  neltheT  ndna  nor  nw. 
Though  CTcrr  KrfbB,  In  lonu  lUght  turn  of  diction, 
:    VIII  bint  alliuknn  neivr  mnaait.     Ne'er  dnoM 
,    nit — when  I  apeak,  I  dm't  hint,  but  ipiat  Md. 

VbetbcT  he  nuiried  wtth  the  third  or  Aiaith 
I       Oflbpiing  of  fcHoe  Hge  huibuid-biiDtlng  cotmten. 

Or  whether  with  tome  Tligln  of  more  Torth 
I       (I  man  In  Fc^ninc'a  nutrlmookl  boimtlea) 
regularlj  peopling  Eirth, 

~  il  ireiUock  fbunt  ii,  — <- 


I        Of  which  jour 
<  Or  wbttber  be  w 


For  be 


itakeol 


«  eicimlve  Id  bl 
ZC. 


la  yet  wIthiD  the  nnrad  erenta  of  time. 

nioa  hi,  go  forth,  thou  by,  which  I  will  back 
Agalntt  the  aame  glien  quantity  of  rhyme. 

For  being  u  much  Che  luhject  of  ut«ck 
Aa  ever  yet  w«»  «ny  work  iublime. 

By  tboM  who  love  to  uy  that  white  la  black. 
So  much  the  better  I — I  may  atand  akne. 
Bat  wonld  Dot  change  my  free  thoughtifor  a  throne. 


I  aiuatt. 


;  It  ii— I  really  K 


Ofm 

Bat  when  we  borer  between  IM  n 
And  doot  know  fintly  what  we  would  be  U— 

A  period  ""J^lng  like  a  printed  pa«e. 
Black  letter  opon  foolaop,  while  onr  hair 
Oivwi  grlnlcd,  and  ws  are  iwt  what  wc  were  ;  — 

n. 

Too  old  for  youth,— too  joong,  at  tblrty-Bve, 
Toberdwltb  boya,  or  hoard  with  good  tbneacore,  - 

I  wonder  people  ^uld  be  left  allre ; 
But  Unce  Ouj  are,  that  epoch  1*  a  bore : 

'  tCaaM  Xll-  ZIIU  lad  KIV.  ■ppttred  In  London,  t 

*  [In  •a'nnnlMbbed  letter  lo  Hr.  DdDClu  Klnndrd,  cbbi 
)aiia,)an.  ll.]RlI.<>eladth*faUawln«panapi:— "I  v< 
nfim<>ii  and  ds.  u  1  lufa  p*nlT  pTonl  U  nfl  bT  in 
iM  dT  im,  vhkb  alBOM  eauli  the  tfttio  of  tl 
at  AMrka_(»Ur  " — '■■— ^  — —  '-  '^ 


SSL 


■rUtll^'iT«7 
of  monnt  paid  in  nquldiLlDn 
ig  Cwkce.  of  whlcb  Ihej  wouM  be  enable,  parUcnlu'lr 


vm  perlufw 


rhTwe.    I  hop*  th 

•dinowledgmfliH 

FrtvTvin  (nLorilDa. 

r  whkb  Ihej  wouM  be  enable,  parUcnl 
roold  lend  ■  prsUnt  (4  thepreteniliia.— 
Hler  u  tbli  Tecen  uid  KiriiMi  at  or  ucn 


nvtoiutioui,  Ahhrmi^  ones  CBTvLeu,  wd  ek' 
lecATcloi;  and  mr  most  BlCnTUiint  MUloat 
■U  tubdded.  u  It  k  dme  tber  •EooH  on  Um 


Lore  Ungera  adH,  althoo^  twerc  late  to  wliej 

And  aa  for  other  lora,  the  Olnalan'a  o'lr; 
And  money,  that  mnet  pui«  ImiglnaUoa, 
Cleama  only  through  the  dawn  of  lla  crettloQ.  ■ 

m. 

O  Gold  I    Why  oS  we  mliera  miserable  F  * 

Tbeln  b  the  pleamre  that  can  ncrer  pall ; 
Thein  ia  the  best  bower  anchor,  the  chain  cable 

Which  holib  tut  other  pleamrea  gmt  and  nadL 
Te  who  bat  lee  the  nvlng  man  at  table. 

And  acom  hla  temperate  board,  aa  none  at  al^ 
And  wonder  how  the  wealthy  can  be  apailng, 
Snownot  whatvlalonaaprlngftom  eachcheeae-pariog. 

IT. 
Love  or  luat  makea  man  tick,  and  wine  n 

AmblUoQ  reoda,  and  gamUg  galoa  a  li 
But  making  money,  akiwly  flrat,  then  qii 

And  adding  atlll  a  little  through  CMsh 
(Which  Btff  come  over  thlogi), ' 

The  gamester'a  counter,  or  tl 
O  Gold  I  I  itUl  preftr  thee  mil 
Which  makes  bank  credit  like  ■ 


Who  bold  the  balance  of  the  world  ?    Whoielgn 

O'er  congreia,  whether  royallat  or  liberal  1 
Wborouae  the  ihlrtlesi  palilota  cf  Spain  7  «        [aH) 

(That  make  old  Eun^M'ijaumaliiiqiiieakand  glbba 
Who  keep  the  world,  both  old  and  new,  in  pain 

Or  pleaaure  ?    Who  make  politic*  nm  glibber  aH  1 
Tbe  ahade  of  Bnonaiiarte't  noble  daring  7  — 
Jew  BotbacbUd,  and  hia  ftUow-CbrlUiin,  Baring. 

YL 
Those,  and  the  truly  liberal  LaAtte, 

Are  tbe  true  lords  of  Europe.    Every  loan 
I*  not  t  merely  apecnlaUve  hit. 

But  aeats  a  nation  or  iqisets  a  throne. 
Bepubllca  also  get  Involved  a  bit ; 

ColumbiB'i  alock  hath  holders  not  unknown 
On  "Change  j  and  even  thy  stiver  loIl,  Peru, 
Ituat  get  Itself  dlacounted  by  a  Jew. 

TIL 
Why  can  the  miser  mlaenble  ?  aa 

I  aaid  belbre :  the  frugal  1Mb  ia  hla. 
Which  bl  a  aalnt  or  cynic  ever  was 

The  tbeme  of  praise :  a  hermtt  woold  not  nUas 

whorefore  blame  gauot  wnlth'a  aDaterttlea  f 
Because,  you II  say,  nougbt  calls  tot  nicb  a  trial;— 
—       ■■       ■  s  self-denial. 


rwbellTtal 
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He  la  jma  only  port  ;  —  piMlon,  pure, 

And  apirkUng  on  ftmn  hup  to  hop,  (Ui[*ij», 

Ihttta'd,  the  on.  of  irhich  mtrt  kopei  illun 
MaOoDJ  (tbwut  the  dap  :  Ott  golden  nji 

Fluh  up  in  InSDli  from  ttie  mliM  obecOR ; 
On  Um  iht  dlintoad  ponn  iti  brtlUut  blaie ; 

While  the  mild  emenld'i  beun  shida  down  Ibe  dlei 

Of  other  itane*,  to  aoolhe  the  mlKr'i  eye*. 

DL 
The  bnda  on  either  tide  >re  h<9  :  the  >Mp 

From  Cerlon,  Inde,  or  br  Cathay  >,  unloadi 
For  tdm  the  tn^gnnt  produce  of  each  trip  ; 

Beneath  hla  oira  of  Cem  giwn  the  rMds, 
And  the  Tine  bluihea  like  Auron'i  Up  i 

Hli  Terj  cellan  might  be  kingt'  abodea ; 
While  he,  deapislng  every  aenaual  aiU, 
lordofalL 


Perbapa  he  bath  great  pn^Kti  In  hli  mind. 
To  build  a  coUegCi  or  to  (bund  a  race,! 

A  hoapltal,  a  church,  — and  leave  behind 
Borat  dome  lurmounted  by  lila  meagre  tu* : 

Ferhapa  be  lUn  wnuld  liberate  mankind 

Eren  with  the  ttrj  ore  Thich  makea  them  bue ; 

Perbapa  he  would  be  weallhieat  of  hla  uaHim, 

Of  iTTcl  In  the  Joya  of  eafcnlatlon. 

XL 
But  whether  all,  or  eKh,  w  none  of  theae 

Hay  be  the  boarder'a  twlnctple  of  actkiii. 
The  foot  will  call  lucb  mania  adiaeaae  :  — 

What  la  Ilia  om  t  Oo — look  at  each  tranaaeUon, 
Wan,  rerela,  lorca — do  tbaae  bring  men  more  eaae 

Or  do  they  beoeflt  mankind  r     Lean  mlaerl 
LatapendthiWta'helii  inquire  of  ymu* — who'twlaerr 

How  beanteoua  are  ronleana  1  how  dumdng  clwtti 
Containing  Ingoli,  tega  of  dotian,  colna 

(Hot  of  old  Ticton,  all  whoae  beada  and  ettM 
Weigh  not  the  thin  ore  where  Otdr  Tlaage  aUnea, 

But)  of  One  undlpt  gold,  whete  dullr  reata 

Some  llkeneaa,  wlikh  the  guttering  dngueeonflnea. 

Of  modem,  relgtdng,  aterling,  atupid  atamp  i  — 

Tea  1  nad;  mmer  U  Aladdin'a  lamp. 

I  [Oblaa.] 

■     ["  Die,  aiKlaidswacaUec*,  oracat,"— Fan.] 


tmnHinDlly  of  bmdlng.— Uuu  belni  a  luiurr  ttHiTK!  oalr 
lor  thoH  Kho  ao  aObnl  It  i  and  It  they  will  penlil  [d  is 
bnpnipn  aad  hamaral  a  jwaeUce,  after  •»  (olenin  aad  weU- 

warl,  and  rt^y  dmy  all  parlib  auMance.  No  pubUc 
nIMIttstetfiienloUiaicarTlaglolknCi  II li  voRh nMliIng 
tQ  fodety.  Car  Ka  plac*  will  bepreiaatly  MippUad,  aad  ■orlety. 
thanfDre,  hai  no  further  biuinpu  than  to  tuuig  the  moUiv, 

Hi>  It  dh  of  nat.    Th*  rich  irTta  b* 'odled  upm  fOi  ■» 
•aerlBcaa  i  nottalDC  PMifa  li  nqolred  of  Iben,  Ihaa  that  the* 
•hould  harden  thSrhearti.    ThatnmaynMI 
ol  eiinentin*  the  detettaUe  haid-heartadDeu  < 
we  prtMnt  II  In  hti  own  lutiiaga.— SevnuY.J 


■■  Lo*e  rulea   the  camp,    the    court,    tlie 

Ii  heaven,  and  lieaTen   la  lore;"' — ao 
Which  tt  were  rather  difficult  to  prOTc 

(A  thing  with  poetiy  lu  genenl  hard). 
Pertiap*  there  may  tM  aomethlng  in  "  tlte  gi 

At  ieaat  ft  rhjmea  to  "lore:  "  bat  lin  pi 
dtnibt  (no  leal  than  laodlimli  tf  their  n 


If  "( 


HT. 


But  If  Lore  dont.  Cath  doea,  and  Caah  aloD 
Caih  mlea  the  grove,  and  fcUa  It  too  l>esld 

Without  caih,  campa  were  thin,  and  courts  w< 
Without    caah,    Malttam    tcUa    you  — " 

So  Caah  rulea  Lore  tlie  ruler,  on  hla  o¥m  [ 
High  ground,  aa  virgin  Cynthia  awaya  thi 

And  aa  for  "  Heaven  lielng  IiOTe,"  wtiy  not  ■ 

la  wax  ?    Heaven  la  not  Love,  "tla  Halriiiu 

XT. 

Il  not  all  love  prohibited  whatever, 
Eicepting  marriage  ?  which  fi  love,  do  d 

After  a  aort ;  but  acmehov  people  never 
With  tlie  aame  thought  the  two  worda  ha 

Love  may  exlit  leith  marriage,  and  tiomld  e 
And  mairiage  alio  nay  eztat  wIlhoDt ; 

But  love  MOKi  baju  la  boOi  a  aln  and  ■!■..»-_ 

And  ought  to  go  b;  quite  another  name, 

XTL 
Sow  If  the  "court,"  and  "camp,"  and  "gr 

Bccralted  all  wltb  conatant  married  men. 
Who  never  oDveted  their  nelghboiiT't  ]ot, 

I  lay  lAai  line  'a  a  l^paus  of  the  pen ;  — 
Strange  too  In  my  "  buon  camerado "  Scott, 

So  celetnated  tor  hla  morala,  when 
Hy  Jefltey  held  him  up  aa  an  example  ^ 
Tomei  —  of  which  thoe  morab  ae  a  ampl 

Well,  If  I  dont  aooeec^  1  Am*  mccecdcd. 
And  that  "a  eiwngh  j  ancoeeded  In  my  yoW 

Tile  only  Uma  wtien  much  ancceaa  la  needed 
And  my  aucceaa  pradtieed  what  I,  In  aooth, 

Cared  moat  about ;  It  need  not  now  be  plead 
Whate'er  it  waa,  tww  mine ;  I've  paid.  In 

Of  late,  the  penal^  of  aneh  aucceaa; 

But  have  not  leam'd  to  wiah  It  anj  loa. 

•pWehaTeiiDiHidonltial  Lord  ByroDfa^  any  mil 
iDUBtlae  In  tb«H  pnbllcallaiu,  and  raadHy  acaidt  h 
wub  to  Gomipi  tbo  morait.  or  Impair  tfie  h*|.p*~ 
nadm !  but  ft  It  cur  doty  ta  uf,  tltat  nuchof  wb 
pul]Uih«du|HanloiuMhBiatUileDdnHT.  Haw 
CO  thu  II  tha  QitcD.  or  the  uapper.  at  the  arcat  i 
WiTvl^.  Wftk  all  hla  anrivalbd  power  of  tan 
Judgnient.  at  rnOna  aad  plaaaaalry,  U»  le&our  of  I 
mniU  la  snlfiw^i  Mvou,  li>dulcait,ai>d  r»d^ii 
jumr  iDdulgaa  la  aircasn, and  acarcely,  bi  u^^ 

which  ha  uanida  mou  MoadlT  and  proudly  dlniu^ 
Lord  Bnco  k, Uiat  b>fluda(, m  be  frsmMhd 
j™.  loilc™.  or  aaarfcul  tbma.  h«  nf«l  touito 
of  It  tone  feaHngi  of  a  nnamui  or  eantle  Uod.  ai 
^.ISi^V  oar  tandw  alty,  or  dan  mpti*.  lor  a 
ladlvMuali  or  dauaa  of  paneoi  wEo  iiinmt  u  ft 
bTDUght  an  the  ttage  H>f  our  mere  inort  and  ■*."« 
UiiumiUngtiHiiidleraaiitadfHbaervlem  to  Um 
bnwTolHKe—uidliimlistlnB,  at  every  turn,  and  at 
end  and  raanlt  or  all  htt  Irjili  and  eipstuaiiu,  th 
our  kind,  and  the  duty  and  detlght  of  aooidlal  aad 
■ynpUhy  with  the  J<^i  and  urrow)  ot  erory  on, 
nen."— JarruT,  *•  Ot  fdiMWy*  nrwiatjit  Im 


s  Google 


oucTO  xu.  DON 

XTIU. 
nut  Hiit  In  CluiiceT7,— whkh  wmae  pvmm  plod 

~  I  an  tppMl  to  tlu  UDboni,  irtiom  Uuj, 
In  the  fidOi  of  Uielr  procnatlTe  cncd, 

Bq>tli«  porterlty,  or  futuM  eUy, — 
To  nu  H«iitt  but  *  dubloua  kind  ot  Tted 

To  lean  on  (oc  (upport  In  uiy  way  ; 
Since  oddt  are  tbat  posterllT  «UI  know 
mm  of  Ihtm,  than  they  of  her,  I  trow. 
ZDL 
Why,  I  "m  porterity  —  and  w  ute  yon  ; 

And  vbtan  do  we  rnnember  r   Kot  a  bnndred. 
Were  erery  memary  written  down  all  true, 

The    tenth   or   twentieth   name  would  be  but 
blundered ; 
Eren  Plutarch'i  Uve*  hare  but  pick'd  out  a  ttw. 

And  'gainat  thoee  few  yourannaUKi  have  thundec'd ; 
And  Mlt&rd  '  la  the  nineteenth  ccntuiy 
Olrea,  with  Oraek  truth,  the  good  old  Greek  the  Ue.* 

XX 
Good  people  all,  vT  every  d^rec, 

Te  gentle  readen  and  ungentle  writen. 
In  thl«  twelfth  Canto  tii  my  wlah  to  ba 

A«  lerloiu  as  If  I  had  for  Indllen 
Ualtbus  and  WUberforce :  —  the  liit  Nt  (tec 

Tbe  Negniea,  and  Is  worth  a  mlillon  fl«bten ; 
While  WelUngton  hu  but  enslaTed  the  Wbltei, 
And  Halthua  doea  the  thing  'gatnit  which  b*  wtftea. 


I'm  aerloot — ao  arc  all  men  upotl  paper; 

And  why  ihould  1  not  ftmn  my  »] 
&nd  bold  up  to  the  tun  my  little  taper  7 ' 

Mankind  Juit  now  «  '" 

On  coQBtltutlDni  and  iteam-bcata  of  vapour; 

While  agtt  write  agaliut  all  procreation, 
Unlos  >  man  can  calculate  hli  means 
Of  feeding  biata  tbe  moment  his  wife  weani. 

That's  noble  1  That's  romantic  I  For  my  part. 
I  think  that  "Ftallo-genltlTeneii  "  Is — 

(Now  hen's  a  word  quite  after  my  own  heart, 

Though  there's  a  sborter  a  good  deal  than  this, 
If  that  poUtenea*  set  It  not  apart; 

But  I  'm  raolved  to  tay  nought  that's  amlae) — 
I  Bay,  methinks  that  "  Fbllo-genltinneiB  "  * 
Might  meet  flom  nun  a  little  more  foiBlTeaas. 

XXIIL 
And  now  to  butfiMM.  — O  my  gentlo  Juan  I 

Thou  art  tai  London — la  that  pleasant  placa, 
Where  ereiy  kind  of  mbcblef 's  daDy  brewing, 

Which  can  await  waim  youth  In  it)  wild  isce. 
'Tla  tnie,  that  thy  career  is  not  a  new  one  ) 

Thou  art  no  novice  in  the  headlong  chaaa 
Of  early  lifti  but  this  b  a  new  land, 
Wblchf     ■  - 


nliaioFe  ooarim  InpralitM  tyranti,  almalDS  Plutarrb,  ipell- 
Idi  oddly,  and  vrfunt  qanDUy  \  and  w hia  It  MraBpr,  alter 
air.UrlBUiabeftvHidn  fakton  of  GrH»  in  any  Unfvfe, 
and  ba  li  parbaiia  the  l»«  of  air  i — < —  >•>—-' —  -t— ~. 

atDiTlabouT, 

^  r  vbrtoM  In  ■  writer,  became  tbey 


XXIV. 
What  with  a  small  dlvenrity  of  climate. 

Of  bat  or  cold,  mercuilal  or  sedate, 
I  could  send  forth  my  mandate  like  a  prima 

Upon  the  rest  of  Europe's  social  stale  ; 
But  thou  art  the  most  difficult  to  rhyme  at. 

Great  Britain,  which  the  Muae  may  penetrate. 
All  countries  have  their  ■'  Lions,"  but  In  ttace 
Them  Is  but  one  superb  menagerie. 

But  I  am  aick  of  politics.     Begin, 

"  Paulo  Hajora."  Juan,  undecided 
Amongst  the  paths  of  belug  "  taken  In," 

Above  the  Ice  had  like  a  skater  glided : 
When  tired  of  play,  he  flIHed  without  sin 

With  sane  of  thOK  lUr  creatures  who  have  prided 
Themselves  on  Innocent  tanlallsatlan. 
And  hata  all  vice  except  tta  reputation. 

xxvt 

But  tliMe  are  Ibw,  and  In  the  end  they  make 

Some  devlllah  escapade  ot  stir,  which  shows 
Tbat  even  the  purest  people  may  mistake 

TbelTway  through  virtue's  primrose  paths  of  snoi 
And  then  men  Mare,  as  IT  a  new  an  spake 

To  Balaam,  and  (hnu  tongue  to  ear  o'erBows 
Qulck^ver  smaH  talk,  ending  (If  jou  note  It) 
With  the  kind  world's  amen  — «  Who  would  have 
thought  It?' 

XXTM. 
The  little  LeDa,  with  her  orient  eyes. 

And  tadtnm  Axlatic  dlspodtlon, 
(Which  nw  all  western  tliliigs  with  small  luiprbe, 

To  the  surprise  of  people  of  condition. 
Who  think  that  novelties  are  butterfllea 

To  be  pursued  ai  fbod  Ibr  Inanition,) 
Her  charming  fignre  and  romantic  history 
Becwne  a  kind  of  Ihablonable  mystery. 

The  women  much  divided — aa  Is  usual 

Amongst  the  sex  In  little  things  or  gnat,      [all  — 
Think  not,  hlr  creatnna,  that  I  nuan  to  abuae  you 

I  have  always  liked  yon  better  than  I  state  : 
9nce  I  "ve  grown  moral,  stlU  I  mmt  accnse  you  all 

Of  being  apt  to  talk  at  a  great  rate ; 
And  now  there  was  a  general  aenaatlim 
Amongst  yon,  about  Leila's  education. 

XXDL 
In  one  point  only  wen  you  settled  —  and 

You  had  reason  ;  twastbata  young  child  of  grace, 
Aa  beautiftil  as  her  own  natlvv  land. 

And  Ikr  nrsy,  the  laat  trad  of  her  race, 
Howe'er  our  friend  Don  Juan  might  command 

Himself  (or  Hve,  Ibur,  three,  or  two  years'  space. 
Would  be  much  better  taught  beneath  the  eye 
Of  pcereseci  whose  follies  bad  ran  dry. 
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Btggfii  to  brios  ■!■  tk*  Unic  glii,  ud  "on 
For  tktf  "■  tlM  pbnH  Uut  kKIm  lU  thi 
HeuJi^  ■  TlrgiD^  fcrt  bhiifi  mt  >  root. 


How  ill  tbc  needy  booountble  mWcn, 
Each  out-at-clbow  peer,  or  dopfrMc  lUadj, 

Tbc  watchful  motbcn,  uid  tbe  izuvful  tUtcn, 
(Who,  by  Che  by,  when  dcvir,  tit  more  buidf 

At  nuking  nulehei,  when  "  't  1>  gold  thit  glhUrs,' 
TbMi  their  A«  relMtve*,)  lit*  flirt  o'tr  andjr 

Buu  round  "  lAi  Fortune  "  with  their  binj  bittery. 

To  tnm  her  h*^  with  wallitDs  uid  with  OUterr  I 

xzxnL 

1,  huh  her  (pceulitlan  ; 

HB17,  nuuTled  duui  wtll  now  tnd  then  dlKOVtr 
Siicb  pun  dMnteratednen  of  pusltni, 

1  Ve  known  them  court  *a  bdcen  for  their  lover. 
•■  Tuitcne  t "  >  Such  tlw  virtue*  of  liigb  itaticHi, 

Even  In  tbe  hopeful  Iile,  whuK  outld  't  "  Dover  I" 
While  the  poor  rich  wretfh,  object  of  tbeae  CBrei, 
Hu  ante  to  viA  bet  tin  luid  hid  nule  heln. 

Some  uc  ■oon  bagg'd,  and 

Ttaaneton   ' 
And  wild  dlaauf 

(Friend!  of  the  put;),  who  bq^  Bccnnk, 
8uchu — **IIn)e«iBClH(BUok)nuu>ttotairectaoaen 

Poor  Frederiek,  why  did  she  acconl  pennnk 
To  U>  bUleti  7    trkf  wmlti  with  him  ?    Why,  I  ^«y, 
Imtik  ya  iMt  nl^t,  uui  yet  kj  no  bvd«r  7 

-  Why  r —Why  ?_  Bedded,  ired  TttUr  iru  sttodl'd; 

T  wti  not  ber  (brtune — be  hM  enough  wHbout: 
The  time  will  n  >me  ibe 'II  wtih  thtt  ibe  h«l  utch'd 

So  good  an  opportunity,  no  doubt :  — 
But  the  old  marcMoncn  Knne  plan  had  hatChM, 

A*  1 11  tell  Aurea  at  to-momw'i  roat : 
And  after  all  poor  Frederick  may  do  better— 
Fiay  did  you  lee  her  antwer  to  bl«  letter  »" 

XXXTL 
Smart  onlfbrnti  and  apnltllng  coronet! 

An  apum'd  In  turn,  nntH  her  turn  arrives 
After  toale  lost  of  time,  and  hearta,  and  beti 

Upon  the  (weepntakes  for  lutntantial  wlva  ; 
And  wheu  at  lait  the  pretty  creature  gets 

Some  gentleman,  who  dghta,  or  write*,  or  drlre*. 
It  aootbei  Ou  awkward  Kjuid  of  the  njected 
To  find  how  very  badly  ebe  lelected. 


■rTaalB 


alml"— Viio.] 


xxsvn. 

they  accept  eooie  long  panna^ 

Worn  out  with  impcfftunlty  i  or  bll 
(But  here  perhapa  the  InMaoca  an  frver) 

To  the  lot  of  him  who  icarce  punned  at  an. 
A  luuy  wMower  tum'd  of  farty'aiure* 

(If  'tis  not  vain  examplea  to  recall) 
To  draw  a  hl^  prite :  now,  howe'er  be  got  hrr,  I 
See  nought  man  itrange  In  tUi  than  f  other  loth 

XUTUL 
I,  br  my  part — (o 

"  True,  tb  a  pl^_plty  tb,  tl*  true 
Wai  duMen  from  oat  an  amatory  acora. 


puMle^TC 
That  tbe  young  tody  made  a  OMoatniua  ctai 
XXXIX. 

Oh,  pardon  my  dlgietilon  —  or  at  teaat 

Fenue  r  Tli  alwaji  with  a  moral  end 
That  I  dUaert,  like  grace  befiire  a  ' 

For  like  an  aged  aunt  or  tl 
A  rigid  guardian, 

Hy  Hum  by  ti 
All  people,  at  "  ' 
Which  poti  my  Fcgaiui  to  tbeae  gnve  pacta. 

XL. 
But  now  I  "m  going  to  be  inunoial ;  now 

1  mean  to  ibow  thlngi  really  at  they  irt^ 
Not  as  tbey  ought  to  be :  <>»'  I  avow. 

That  tUl  we  aee  whafi  what  In  bet.  we>e  &r 
From  mucb  improvement  with  tlut  vtrtuoui  ploo^ 

Which  sklmB  (he  tur&ce,  leaving  scarce  a  scar 
Upon  the  black  loam  long  manured  by  TTcr, 
Only  to  keep  It*  com  at  tbe  old  price. 

XLL 
But  ant  of  little  Leila  we-n  dlipoae; 

For  like  a  day-dawn  du  ma  young  and  pvr^ 
Or  like  the  cdd  comparlion  of  mows 

Which  are  more  pure  than  pleaaant  to  be  nuc 
Like  many  people  every  body  knows, 

Don  Juan  was  delighted  to  aecura 
A.  goodly  guardian  tar  Ut  ioSmt  cbrge. 
Who  might  Dot  profit  mudi  by  being  at  larger 

BeaUei,  he  had  fbond  out  be  was  no  tntor 

(I  wish  that  other*  weuld  Bod  out  tbc  aane) ; 
And  rather  wtdi'd  In  Rich  thlngi  to  etaiid  nenter. 

For  riUy  waidi  will  bring  flKlr  gnardiaM  Idme : 
80  when  he  saw  each  aDdent  dame  a  luitor 

T^  make  bb  little  irlld  AilaUe  tame, 
Coniultlng  -  the  Society  fbr  Vice 
Supprenlon,"  Lady  I^chbeck  wa*  hk  cbilee, 

VJU. 
Olden  ihe  waa — but  lud  beeo  very  yDong; 

nrtuotnihewai— and  had  been,  I  believe; 
Although  the  worid  hu  uicb  an  evil  tongue 

That but  my  chaMrr  ear  will  mt  recent  ' 

An  echo  of  B  lytlable  tbat'i  wrong: 

lu  bet,  then  'a  nothing  makes  me  ao  much  griev^ 
Aa  that  abominable  tlttle.tattl4 
Which  la  the  end  eachew'd  by  human  cattle^ 


iGoosle 


XLIT. 

Horeonr  I  Ve  roiurk'd  (and  I  wu  onca 

A  lUeU  obsoTcr  In  *  modot  waj), 
And  90  nuf  ercrr  one  eic«pt  >  dunot, 

Ttut  Udlea  In  their  jouth  a  Utile  gaj, 
Boldea  tbdr  knowledge  of  the  irorid,  and  wnM 

Of  tile  nd  Foniequeace  of  going  utrajr, 
Are  wlKT  in  Uielr  mmtngi  'gainst  tbe  woe 
Wblcb  tbe  mere  paulonleai  on  never  knoif. 

XLT. 
Thlle  tbe  )unb  prude  iBdcnmiBei  ber  *lrtug 

By  railing  «t  tbe  unknown  and  emled  paailon, 
Seeking  bz  lest  to  utb  yon  than  to  burt  joa, 

Or,irliBt'B  Btlll  worse,  to  put  you  out  of  ftshlon,— 
The  kinder  reteran  wlUi  calm  words  will  court  you. 

Entreating  ^u  to  ponae  befbre  you  daah  on) 
Eipoundlng  and  UlnetraChig  the  rlddla 
Of  epic  Lore'a  beglimbig,  end,  and  middle. 

XLVL 

Son  whether  it  be  thua,  or  that  tbey  are  stricter, 
Ai  better  knowing  why  tbey  ihould  be  so, 

I  think  you  'U  Snd  from  many  a  fUnily  picture. 
That  daughter)  of  tuch  mothen  as  may  know 

Tbe  worid  by  experience  rather  than  by  lecture. 
Turn  oat  much  better  tor  the  Smtthfleld  Show 

Of  vestals  braught  Into  the  roairlage  mart. 

Than  those  bied  np  by  ^udei  without  a  heart 

ILVH 
I  said  tbat  Lady  Pinchbeck  had  been  talk'd  about— 

As  who  has  not.  If  female,  young,  and  pretty  ? 
But  DOW  no  more  the  ghost  of  Scandal  italk'd  about : 

She  merely  was  deem'd  amiable  and  witty. 
And  seven!  of  ber  best  bon-mota  were  bawk'd  about; 

Then  iha  was  gtren  to  charity  and  pMy, 
And  pua'd  (at  leaM  the  tatter  years  of  lift) 


XLVnL 
High  In  high  drdes,  gentle  In  her  own. 

She  was  the  mUd  reprover  of  Che  young. 
Whenever — which  means  every  day — they'd  shown 

An  awkward  Inclination  to  go  wrong. 
The  quantity  of  good  she  did  'b  unknown. 

Or  at  the  least  would  laigthen  out  my  song : 
In  brief;  tbe  Uttle  orphan  of  (he  East 
Had  raised  an  Interest  in  her,  which  Increased. 

XLCL 
Juan,  too.  was  a  sent  of  ftvonrlte  with  her, 

Becaose  she  thought  him  a  good  heart  at  bottom, 
A  IltUe  ipoll'd,  but  not  bo  altogether  ) 

Wblcb  was  a  wonder.  If  you  think  who  got  him. 
And  how  he  had  been  tosa'd,  he  sacce  knew  whither : 

Though  this  might  ruin  otbeis.  It  did  iwf  him, 
At  least  entirely — tm  be  had  seen  too  many 
Changes  In  youth,  to  be  surprised  at  any. 

L. 
And  these  Tldssltudes  tall  best  In  youth : 

For  when  they  happen  at  a  riper  age. 
People  are  apt  to  blame  the  Fates,  fbrsooth. 

And  wonder  ProvMeilee  ii  not  more  s^e. 

'  ["  TbeHUiwreeUs(lbitnukcstta*peopleDrFnD«irbb 
to  kan,  the  plctartt  snd  ststuss  of  other  aadoai,  saust 


Advenlty  is  the  flrst  path  to  truth ; 

He  who  hath  proved  war,  atorm,  or  woman's  r«g^ 
Whether  tats  winters  be  eljlileen  or  eighty. 
Hath  won  the  eiperlence  which  ti  deem'd  so  wel^^. 

LL 
How  t$i  It  pro6tB  Is  another  matter.  — 

Our  hem  ^sdly  saw  his  little  charge 
Salt  with  a  lady,  whose  last  grown-up  daughter 

Being  long  mattied,  and  tliui  set  at  larg^ 
Had  left  all  the  accomiilishiutDts  she  taught  her 

To  be  tnnimltted,  like  the  Lord  Mayar's  barge. 
To  the  iwxt  comer ;  or — as  It  will  tell 
More  Uuse-Uke— like  to  Cytherea's  sbeU. 


I  call  auch  things  tr 


.;  fbr  there  Is 


Which  Ibnns  a  pedigree  &om  Ulis  to  Miss, 
According  as  their  minds  or  backs  are  bent 

Some  Wilts;  some  draw;  some  fbthom  the  abyss 
Of  metaphysics ;  others  are  content 

With  music  ;  tbe  most  moderate  lUne  as  wita  i 

While  others  have  a  genius  tum'd  for  llts. 

LUL 
But  whether  Bb,  or  wits,  or  harpdcbords. 

Theology,  Sne  arts,  or  finer  stays. 
May  be  the  baits  for  gentlemen  or  lords 

With  regular  descent.  In  these  our  days. 
The  last  year  to  tbe  new  transfers  its  husrds ; 

New  vestals  claim  men's  eyes  with  tbe  same  praise 
Of"  elegant"  (<  aetern.  In  fresh  batches  — 
All  ""'-'■Ij"  (Teatorcs,  and  yet  bent  on  matches. 

LIT. 
But  DOW  I  wm  begin  my  poem.    TI* 

Perhaps  a  little  strange,  If  not  quite  new. 
That  from  tbe  first  of  Cantos  up  to  this 

I've  not  begun  what  we  have  to  go  through. 
These  flnt  twelve  books  ate  merely  fiourlshes, 

Preludlos.  trying  just  a  string  or  two 
Dpon  my  lyre,  or  making  tbe  pegs  sure  t 
And  when  so,  you  shall  have  tbe  overtui^ 

LV, 

My  Muses  do  not  care  a  pinch  of  rodn 

About  what's  called  success,  or  not  succeeding ; 
Such  thoughts  are  quite  below  the  stralu  they  hare 

Tl*  a  "  grot  moral  lesson"*  they  are  reading. 
I  thought,  at  setting  oil,  about  two  doscn 

Cantos  would  do ;  but  at  ApoQo's  pleading. 
If  tliat  my  Pegaaua  should  not  be  founder'd. 
I  think  in  canter  gently  through  a  hundred. 

LVL 
Don  Juan  mw  that  microcosm  on  stilts. 

Yclept  the  Great  Worid ;  fw  It  Is  the  least, 
Although  the  bluest :  but  as  swordi  have  hills 

By  which  their  power  of  mischief  Is  Increased, 
When  man  In  battle  or  In  quarrel  tilts. 

Thus  the  low  woild,  north,  south  or  west,  or  east. 
Must  still  obey  the  hl^  i— whkh  la  thdr  handle. 
Their  mocoi,  tb^  sun,  their  gH,  their  ftrthlng  candle. 

Allisd  Soverelgiu  to  gtatifw  On  Frenth  psople,  but  th 
■cs Ihey  wguMeiskn  woa£) be Impalltlc.  ai  It  vould i 
""mortheovportunttf  of  gtvlniFlbe  FTFiicta  oatloD  , 

["  Eata  partoBt  labonH  Knitlt  ttgt  toot." —Vol, 
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WcU  look'd  mmi  bjr  both,  to  tlut  extent 
Of  Meulihlp  which  jon  mMj  •axv^  "  f^ 

It  doH  our  Fnd  nor  liann  ;  belnii  merely  meuit 
Ta  keep  the  whedi  goln«  (tf  tbe  U^ur  cUm, 
~  id  dnw  tbeiD  nigtatlr  when  >  ticket  *>  lent ; 


i-jaag" 


o  facH  >  life  taR*  palb. 

LVnL 

_^ „  nun,  wtth  I  good  nuiM 

And  tDRuDc,  bM  mu  awkwud  put  to  pUr  i 
Foe  good  isdetj  h  hot  «  gune, 

-  The  W)«l  pme  of  Gome  ',"  d  I  miy  »y. 
Where  emr  bodj  hii  tonw  •ip«»te  »im, 

■  f3aa  to  tay — 

The  ilncle  Udtt*  wUiiug  to  he  double, 

ivt  the  Tlisliu  trodUe. 

LIX. 

I  dont  mean  thii  u  general,  bot  pKtiniltr 
~  1*7  be  found  of  lucb  pumilU : 
Though  leTen]  >i»  keep  their  perpendkalu 

Like  poplut,  with  good  prindplet  for  rooU  ; 
Tat  mmj  have  k  method  more  riticmlar — 

"  Ftiben  for  meii,-  like  •Ireni  wttb  toft  laiet: 
For  talk  lix  tlnK*  with  the  mat  dngle  lady. 
And  you  miy  get  tbe  weddlog  drena  ready. 

LZ. 
hrtupt  yon  11  hare  ■  letter  from  the  mother. 

To  My  her  dMigbter'i  feellngi  we  trepuiD'd; 
Perhipe  yon  11  h«Te  a  Ttalt  frotn  the  brother. 

An  itTut,  utd  itaTV  and  whliker^  to  denumd 
What  "  your  Intentloai  are  ?  " — One  way  or  other 

It  leenii  tbe  Tliglii'a  Iteut  eipectf  your  hand  i 
And  between  pity  for  her  ate  and  youi^ 
Ton  11  Hid  to  Hatrlmony'i  liU  of  curei. 

LSL 
I've  known  a  doaen  wnldlngi  made  even  Aut, 

And  loiiie  of  them  high  name) :  I  have  also  known 
Toung  men  who  —  tbongb  they  hated  to  dlsciua 

Prtleiuloin  which  they  neTer  dream"d  to  have 
Tet  oeltber  frlgbten'd  by  a  tknale  fun,      [thown— 

Mor  by  mualachki*  moved,  were  let  alone, 
And  Uvcl,  ai  did  the  fanken-bearted  hlr, 
to  h^pUr  plight  than  if  they  fotm'd  a  pair. 


Tbere  "t  also  nightly,  t 

A  peril  — not  Indtea  ui 
But  not  the  lew  for  thli  U 


love  ormairiage, 
be  depredated  i 
1  not  to  dliparage 


It  add!  an  outward  grace  unto  their  caitlage — 
But  to  denounce  the  amphlblDUi  sort  of  harlot, 
*■  Couleur  de  roae,"  who"*  neither  white  nor  Karlet 

t.Tin 
SuiA  b  your  cold  coquette,  who  cant  n;  "  No," 

Atld  wontny  "  Tea,"  and  keep>  yon  on  and  olT-tng 
On  a  lee-ehore,  till  It  begtm  to  blow—        [KoSng. 

Then  m^  your  heart  wtcck'd,  with  an  Inward 


And  acDda  oew  Werten  yearly  to  their  eoOn  i 
But  yet  li  merdy  hmooent  Blrtatksi, 
Not  quite  adultuy,  iMit  adulteratian. 

LIIV. 
T«godf,Igrowatalkerl"     Let  ui  prater 
Ttie  next  of  perils  tltaugh  I  place  It  tCeriKat. 
.  when,  wUhout  re^rd  to  "  church  or  itate," 
A  wife  niaka  or  takes  love  In  upright  eameit. 
Abm^  nKh  tlilngt  decide  few  wraaen'i  bte — 

(Such,  early  tnTdlerl  !•  the  truth  tboo  leamest) — 
But  In  old  England,  when  a  young  bride  crn. 
Poor  thing  t  En'a  was  a  trilling  caie  to  heis. 

LIT. 
For  tl*  a  low,  newipaper,  bumdram,  lawmK 

Country,  when  a  young  couple  of  tbe  nnie  ago 
Cant  form  a  fHoidablp,  but  Uu  wcnid  o'erawea  It. 

Tben  there's  the  vulgar  trick  of  tboae  d — d  damage! ! 
A  verdict — grievous  foe  to  tbae  wbo  caoie  It  [  — 

Forms  a  ad  cUmax  to  romantic  homages : 
BrMa  those  soothing  ipeecbcs  of  the  idesdera. 
And  avldenct*  which  regale  all  readers. 

LXVt 
But  they  wbo  falundcr  thus  an  nw  begfamers  ; 

A  Uttie  gmlal  ipTlnkHng  of  hypocrisy 
Has  saved  the  fiune  of  thousand  splendid  sfamen^ 

Th*  ktvellest  oligarch!  of  our  gynoeracy -, 
Tod  may  aee  such  at  all  the  balls  and  dliincr% 

Among  the  proudest  of  our  artstocracy. 
So  gentle,  charming,  charitable,  chaste — 
And  aD  by  having  tail  i*  well  as  taste. 

LXVIL 
Juan,  wbo  did  not  stand  In  the  predicament 

Of  a  mere  novice,  had  one  safeguard  more ; 
For  he  wu  sick dc^  t  was  not  tlw  word  tid  I 

But  ha  had  seen  so  much  good  love  before. 
That  he  was  not  in  heart  so  very  weak ;  —  I  meant 

But  thus  much,  and  no  sneer  agahist  the  sbore 
Of  white  diss,  white  necks,  blue  eyes,  bluer  storkirigi. 
Tithes,  taxci,  duns,  and  doors  with  double  knocUngs. 

LXTin. 

But  coming  young  flram  lands  and  scenes  romantic 
WbereUv^  not  lawnilti,  must  be  rlak'd  fbr  Passion, 

And  Pasrion'i  self  must  have  a  spice  of  frantic^ 
Into  a  country  where  't  [s  halt  a  Ihshlon, 

Seon'd  to  Mm  half  commerdal,  half  pedantic, 
Howe'er  he  might  ealeem  this  mnvl  nation  x 

Be*ldes<aluJ  his  taste — forgive  and  plQr  i) 

At  flrst  he  did  not  think  the  women  pretty. 

LXDL 
I  say  at  j(nt — for  he  found  out  at  luf, 

But  by  degreea,  that  they  were  Urer  for 
Than  the  more  glowing  dames  whose  lot  b  caat 

Beneath  the  Influence  of  the  easton  star. 
A  thrtber  proof  we  should  not  Judge  In  haste  ; 

Tet  Inexperience  could  not  be  his  bar 
To  taste; — the  truth  ii.  If  men  would  txalat. 
That  novelties  ptuH  lea  than  they  impniM. 


adli  weUc^ 


t  met  orlfliiaud,  I  briln«.  In  Gemur. 
latnl  to  maks  jrouDg  pflrtou  T«wlr  ml  tec<. 
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LZZ. 
Though  tranll'd,  I  hive  never  had  Ou  liuA  to 

Tncc  up  thoM  abDlIllDg  negroei,  Nile  or  Niger, 
To  thmt  lmpnctl«ble  place  Tlmboctoo, 

WhenOeognph;  flDds  no  one  to  oblige  her 
With  HKh  ■  chart  IS  may  be  safelr  rtack  to — 

For  Europe  pluu^tu  In  Afrlc  tike  "  bo>  piger :  " 
But  If  I  had  brcn  at  Tlmbuctoo,  there 
Mo  doabt  I  (hould  be  told  tbkt  black  li  blr.  > 

LXXL 
It  b.     I  will  not  awear  thit  HaUk  li  white  i 

But  I  niipect  In  hit  Uut  white  ii  black. 
And  the  whole  nutter  reati  upon  eje-ilght. 

Aak  a  blind  man,  the  best  Judge.    You'll  attack 
FerbiUM  thli  new  position — but  I'm  right} 

Or  If  I  'm  wrong.  1 11  not  be  ta'en  aback :  — 
He  bath  no  morn  nor  night,  but  all  ii  dark 
Within ;  and  what  Keat  thou  ?  A  dubloui  ipark. 

t.TTn 
But  I  "m  Tclapalng  Into  iDetvh;sIcii 

That  labyrinth,  whoee  due  Is  of  the  nme 
ConitrucUon  ai  your  curet  Ibr  hectic  phthitlcs, 

ThoK  bright  moths  fluttering  round  a  dying  Ibune 
And  this  reltectioa  brings  me  to  plain  phyiicfli 

And  to  the  beauUea  of  a  foreign  dame. 
Compared  with  tbow  of  our  pure  pearli  of  piloe, 
Tboee  polar  summen,  aB  lun,  and  mne  Ice. 

Or  tty  they  are  like  vlrtuoui  mennaldi,  whoM 
BeglDnlogg  are  (air  taeee.  end)  mere  llihes ;  — 

Not  that  there  'i  not  a  quantity  of  thoae 
Who  have  a  due  reipect  for  their  own  wlahea. 

Like  KuasUm  niihlng  trora  hot  hatha  la  anowi  < 
Are  they,  at  bottom  vlrtuoua  even  when  irtdoua; 

They  warm  Into  a  acrape,  but  keep  of  conne, 

Aa  a  reaervfc  *  plonge  Into  rantme. 

LZXIV. 
But  thb  ha*  DOOgllt  to  do  with  their  outddet. 

I  aald  that  Juan  did  not  thiikk  them  preUy 
At  the  flrat  blush  ;  for  a  &ir  Briton  hldea 

Half  her  attractlona — pnbably  ftvm  pity — 
And  rather  c^ml;  Into  the  heart  glide*. 

Than  ttomn  It  h  a  fbe  would  take  a  city; 
But  once  there  (If  you  doul>t  thli,  prithee  try) 
She  keepa  It  br  you  like  a  true  ally. 

T.TTV 

She  cannot  itep  as  does  an  Arab  bait, 

Or  Andaluilaii  i^ri  from  male  reluming. 
Nor  wear  as  gracefully  a*  Oauls  her  garb. 

Nor  in  her  eye  Ausonla's  glance  la  burning ; 
Her  voice,  though  sweet.  Is  not  ao  flt  to  war1>- 

le  tboM  bravunu  (which  I  atlll  am  learning 
To  like,  though  I  have  been  seven  yean  In  Italy, 
And  liave,  or  liad,  an  car  tliat  served  me  prettily) ;  — 

LXXVL 
She  cannot  do  these  things,  nor  one  or  two 

Others,  in  that  off-band  and  dashing  atyle 
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Which  takes  so  much — to  give  the  devil  hi*  due  ; 

Nor  la  she  quite  so  ready  with  her  imlle. 
Nor  settles  all  things  hi  one  inlerriew, 

(A  thing  approved  as  nvbig  lime  and  tofl);  — 
Bat  though  the  sdl  may  give  you  time  and  trouble. 
Wen  cultivated,  it  will  render  double. 

txxvn. 
And  If  In  bet  she  takes  to  a  "  gtande  pasalon,' 

It  Is  a  very  aerlona  thing  Indeed  : 
Nine  timet  in  ten  tta  but  caprice  or  fiuhlon. 

Coquetry,  or  a  wlih  to  take  the  lead. 
The  pride  of  a  mere  child  with  a  new  sash  on. 

Or  wiih  to  make  a  rival's  bosom  bleed : 
But  the  tenth  Instance  will  be  a  tornado. 
For  there 's  no  saying  wliat  they  will  or  may  do. 

LXXVnL 

The  reason's  obvlons;  If  there 'a  an  &lat. 

They  lose  their  caste  at  once,  as  do  the  Parlas  i 

And  when  the  delicacies  of  the  law 

Have  flll'd  their  papers  with  their  comments  various. 

Society,  that  china  wltbout  Saw, 
(The  hypocrite  I)  will  banish  them  like  Uarius, 

To  dt  amidst  the  ndns  of  their  guilt :  ) 

For  Fame 's  a  Carthage  not  so  soon  rebuilt 

LXZCL 
Perhaca  this  ti  ai  it  should  be )  —  It  I* 

A  conmient  on  the  Ooapel'a  *■  8ln  no  more. 
And  be  thy  sins  ibrglven :  " —  hut  upon  this 

I  leave  tlie  aalnta  to  settle  their  own  Kore. 
Abroad,  though  doubtlesi  they  do  much  amiss. 

An  erring  woman  flnds  an  opener  door 
For  her  retum  to  Virtue — aa  Uiey  call 
That  lady,  who  should  be  at  home  to  all. 

For  ne,  I  leave  the  matter  where  I  And  It, 
Knowing  that  such  unew?  virtue  leads 

People  some  ten  times  less  In  Ihct  to  mind  It, 
And  care  but  for  discoveries  and  not  deeds. 

And  as  for  cbaatfty,  you  11  never  bind  It 
By  an  the  laws  the  strfctest  lawyer  pleads. 

But  aggravate  ttie  crime  you  have  not  preventrd, 

By  rendering  desperate  those  who  bad  else  repented. 

LXXXL 

But  Joan  «■■  no  cainlst,  nor  had  ponderM 

Dpon  the  moral  lessoni  of  mankind : 
Besides,  he  had  not  seen  of  several  hundred 

A  lady  altogether  to  bis  mind. 
A  little  "  blasi"— tls  not  to  be  vronder'd 

At,  that  his  heart  had  got  a  tougher  rind  : 
And  though  not  vainer  from  his  past  success, 
No  doubt  his  sensibilities  were  lest. 

LXXXIL 
He  also  had  been  busy  seeing  sights — 

The  Parliament  and  all  the  other  bouses ; 
Had  sat  beneath  the  gallery  at  nights. 

To  bear  debates  whose  thunder  mieJ  (not  rmsti) 

awed  by  kis  aspect,  feeotlfd  fron  the  taik ;  and  the  peopls  of 
Die  plH».  as  ITDAved  by  tbn  mlnck.  concnrrxl  In  dding  his 
(•eue.  The  pmence  of  such  m  tiBn  m  the  gnmi"!  where 
Ctnban  bad  staod  was  nnmo»d  id  Increue  Hie  nujst)'  tnd 
the  nebiKbglT  of  (he  Kene.  '  G«,'  Ih  uld  to  lbs  Iktor  who 
broogtal  him  ihe  orders  of  the  prBUi  la  daput,  ■  ull  blm  tlut 
nn En> HOI  MartiisAtliic on Iha rains  d( OsiUksae.'" — 
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Ill  not  t^aaaj  them;  It  l>  not  my  enej 

1 11  kan  tbam  to  thetr  taate,  do  doubt  the  bat  i 
An  tj*  "i  an  ejre,  uid  wheUier  black  or  blur, 

U  no  gnat  nutter,  wtls  In  nquest, 
T  U  DOamHe  to  diiputi  about  a  bue  — 

Tbc  Undest  mar  be  taken  ai  a  tat 
The  lUr  mx  diould  be  alwara  fair;  and  no  man, 
Till  thlrt;,  should  percdve  then  "i  a  plain  voroan. 

IT. 
And  after  that  Krene  and  loniewhBt  daD 

Epoch,  that  awkward  corner  tnni'd  Ibr  dayi 
More  quiet,  when  our  mmn't  no  more  at  ftdl. 

We  maj  preaume  to  critldse  or  ptalae  j 
BecauK  ladlfitrenct  beglna  to  lull 

Our  psnEona,  and  ve  walk  In  wlidom'i  wayi ; 
Alto  becauM  the  figoie  and  the  ttce 
Hint,  that  t  li  time  to  give  the  yonnger  i^acc. 

V. 
I  know  Out  amne  ironld  <Un  pottpone  tUi  er^ 

Reluctant  aa  all  placemea  to  nalgn 
Their  poat ;  but  thelra  Is  merely  a  chbnera. 

For  they  have  paia'd  life's  equinoctial  Hue : 
But  then  they  hsre  their  claret  and  Madeira, 

To  Irrigate  the  drynesa  of  decUnc ; 
And  county  meetings,  and  the  paillament. 
And  debl^  and  what  not,  for  their  nlace  sent. 

VL 
And  ta  there  not  religion,  and  reform. 

Peace,  war,  the  taxes,  and  what's  call'd  tbe  "  H» 
The  struggle  to  be  pilots  Inaitorm?  [tlon?' 

The  landed  sud  the  monled  speculation  r 
Thejoyi  of  mutual  bate  to  keep  them  waim, 

Instead  of  love,  that  mere  haUudnatloQ  7 
Kow  hatred  Is  by  &r  the  longest  pleasure; 
Men  love  In  biite,  but  they  detest  at  lelsuic. 

TIL 
Bough  Jobosoil,  the  gnat  moralist,  profess'd, 

Blgbt  honestly,  " he  liked  an  honest  hater]"— i 
The  only  truth  that  yet  has  been  confM 

Within  these  latest  thousmd  years  or  later. 
Perhapi  the  line  old  ftUow  spoke  In  Jest : — 

For  my  part,  I  am  but  a  mere  spectator. 
And  gaie  where'er  the  palace  or  the  hovel  la, 
Huch  In  the  mode  of  Ooethe's  Hephlitopheles ;  * 

Tm. 
But  adther  love  nor  bate  In  much  excess ; 

Though  t  WIS  not  once  so.  If  I  sneer  somethnea, 
It  Is  because  I  cannot  well  do  leas, 

And  now  and  then  It  also  suits  my  rhynies. 
I  ihould  be  very  willing  to  redress 

Men's  wTongt,  and  rather  check  than  punish  crimes, 
Had  not  Cerrantea,  In  that  too  true  tale 
Of  Quixote,  shown  bom  all  such  eflbila  bU. 

■  ["Slr.Ilma  good  hi 

•  [MepUsto 

*trllr.ar'ae»,0»tiiaariilO-lMU  taifalms  Tour  I 
SbIb,  iaiiiill  to  baUare,  what  I  ibouU  bsT*  sl^lps••d  wi 
ndntr  n^odeil.  ihat  Cerrinta*  wrote  kta  boat  bt  tl 
nrpgH  of  rtdleultai  knIiliMRBiilry  t  and  that,  uafbrtmiM 
Ei  Ids  naatry,  bto  aaUre  pal  mt  of  CUIiliin,  ■»(  manly  It 
Abtun)  mUdlncIlDh  of  tbe  iptHL  of  herolis^  but  that  uer* 
BDlrlt  ttseir.  But  Ibe  pnctlcs  al  kDlgbt'sriuUry,  It  erer  tba 
wiu  inch  a  IhlDf .  iMi,  It  ki  wall  kmsn,  been  «il  of  diM  loD 
btflKa  ItaB  Bf*  at  irucfa  Doa  Qiiixota  appaared  \  and  as  Ai 


Of  aU  tales  t  Is  the  saddest  —  and  more  sad. 
Because  it  mjtes  us  smile :  hit  hero's  right. 

And  still  pursues  tbe  ilghti  — to  cnlf>  tbe  bad 
His  only  oldect,  and  'gainst  odds  to  tight 

Blagnerdcni  t  Is  his  virtue  makes  htm  madt 
But  hb  adventures  fbrm  a  sorry  sight ;  — ■ 

A  sorrier  sHII  is  the  great  moral  tatight 

By  that  real  eidc  unto  all  who  have  thought. 


_  Injniy,  revenging  wnng, 

To  aid  the  damsel  and  destroy  the  caltUT; 
Oppoaing  singly  the  united  atrong, 

From  fbrelgn  yoke  to  free  the  helpless  native : — 
Alas  I  must  noblest  views,  like  an  old  song. 

Be  (or  mere  bncy's  sport  a  tbeme  creative, 
A  Jest,  a  riddle,  Eame  through  thick  and  thin  soughtl 
And  Socrates  himself  but  Wisdom's  Quhtote  f 

XT. 
Cervantca  smOed  Spain's  chivalry  away; 

A  sin^e  laugh  demoUsh'd  the  right  arm 
Of  Ms  own  country;  — seldom  since  that  day 

Has  Spain  liad  heroes.  While  Romance  could  charm. 
The  world  gsve  ground  before  her  bright  array  ( 

And  therefore  have  bis  volumes  done  such  harm. 
That  all  their  glory,  as  a  composition, 
Wat  dearly  purchased  b;  his  land's  perdltlol).  > 

XIL 
I'm  "  at  my  old  Innes"^  —  digresalon,  and  forget 

The  I^y  Adeline  Amundeville  | 
The  lUr  most  lUai  Juan  ever  met. 

Although  sbe  was  not  evil  nor  nteant  111 ; 
But  Destiny  and  Fasaloai  spread  tbe  net 

(Fate  U  a  good  excuse  fbr  our  ovn  will), 
ADd  caught  tbem  i — what  do  tbtjtmt  catch,  methinks  7 
But  I  ^  not  (Edlpus,  and  lilt 's  a  Sphinx. 

Tm, 

I  ten  the  Ule  as  tt  Is  tidd,  nor  dare 

To  venture  a  solution  1  "  Davus  sum  1 "  ' 
And  now  I  will  proceed  upon  the  pair. 

Sweet  Adeline,  amidst  tbe  gay  world's  hum, 
Vsa  the  Queen-Bee,  the  glass  of  aU  that's  (Ur ; 

Whose  charms  made  all  men  speak,  and  women 
The  last  'i  a  miracle,  and  such  was  leckon'd.  [dumb. 
And  dace  that  time  there  has  not  been  a  second. 

XIT. 
Chaste  wai  she,  to  detraction's  desperation, 

And  wedded  unto  one  she  had  loved  weQ  — 
A  man  known  In  the  coundls  of  the  nathm. 

Cool,  and  quite  English.  Imperturbable, 
Though  apt  to  act  with  Are  upon  occasion. 

Proud  of  himself  and  her :  the  worid  could  tell 
Nought  against  either,  and  both  secm'd  secure  — 
She  in  her  virtue,  he  In  Ills  hauteur. 


aa^gPMeof  Cerrsnlsa..  &>■ 
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CAtfTo  xtn. 


I,  Jiu&'l  jnoUi.  B 
And  Lalmt,  m  bb  buu[bt7  vtrit  wraogliU 
And  (bnn'd  >  bttii  of  cMcem,  which  aidi 
Kg  ttJta  what  courtST  oDi  blmdi. 

xn 

■•  Lord  Hcoiy,  who  «m  cuittoi*  » 
n  uid  pride  could  make  him.  xod  hll  >lo« 
In  judging  nwD  —  when  odcc  hii  Judgmtnt  wu 
DMcmliMd,  Tlfbt  or  wrongi  «•>  blcul  or  toe, 
Had  til  the  pntludtj  pride  bM, 

'  h  knowi  DO  cbti  to  Iti  Imperiooi  Bow, 
«  or  tulOt  dlidilniiig  to  be  gnJdcd, 
Btc»i»e  ttf  own  good  plcnurc  bath  decided. 

XTIL 
Hh  MrndAipa,  tbenfcn,  lod  do  lea  ■rorioiu, 

Though  oft  oeD  bunded,  vblch  anfimi'd  but  mora 
HI*  |iii  [II  mi  Mil  II 1 1.  Uke  the  Um  of  Penluu 

ST  RTOke  what  went  betore. 
Hli  fecUnin  bad  not  tboae  itmige  flti,  like  tertluu, 

~  kb  make  iom«  deplore 
What  tbe;  thould  lau^  at  —  Hie  men  ague  UUI 
H  BSiBi'*  rqpid,  the  ferer  or  the  chllL 

xnn. 

••  'T  ti  not  tat 

Batdo  fom 
And  tike  mj  word,  you  wont  have  any  ten. 

"le  wary,  watch  the  time,  and  alwaji  itrre  It ; 
Olve  gen^y  way,  when  there  "t  too  gnat  a  pren ; 

*  ~id  for  your  conadence,  only  learn  to  nerre  it ; 
For,  like  >  racer,  or  a  boaer  tntoing. 
T  will  make.  If  prored,  Ta<t  edbrti  without  paining. 

XTX. 
Lord  Henry  alan  Uked  to  be  mperlof , 

n  do,  ihe  little  or  the  graat; 
The  very  lowest  Bnd  out  an  inferior, 

'It  ttaey  think  ao,  to  exert  their  atate 
Upon  ;  fbr  there  are  very  few  tUnga  wearier 

Than  ntltary  Prlde'a  oppreulve  weight, 
Which  morialii  genemiuly  would  divide. 
By  bidding  otbera  carry  while  they  rtde. 

XX- 
In  Urth,  In  rank.  In  (ntune  Ukewlae  equal. 

O'er  Juan  he  could  no  dinlnctlon  claim ; 
la  yeara  be  had  the  adTantage  of  tlnw'a  lequel ; 

And,  M  he  thoi^bt.  In  country  much  the  same  — 
Becauae  bold  Britoni  have  a  tongue  and  ttet  qtilll. 

At  which  all  modem  natlcini  vainly  aim ; 
And  the  Lord  Henry  wa>  a  great  delHter, 
So  that  few  memben  kept  the  bouae  up  later. 

These  were  advantage*-,  and  tbeu  he  thought — 
~  la  fblble,  but  by  no  means  sinister — 
That  Itw  or  nime  more  than  himself  had  caught 

Court  mysteries,  baring  been  himself  a  minister : 
He  liked  to  teach  that  which  be  had  been  taught. 

And  greatly  shone  whenever  there  had  been  a  itlr  j 
knd  reconcUed  all  qutlltlei  which  grace  nun. 
Always  a  patriot  and  aometimei  a  placeman. 


■  f-Tl. 


Mlt"- 


ZZIL 
He  Uked  the  gentle  Bpanlard  for  hi*  gnrlty  ; 

Be  almost  honour'd  him  fbr  bl*  docUity, 
Became,  though  yonog.  he  acquiesced  witb  aaaril^. 

Or  contradicted  but  with  proud  humility. 
Be  knew  the  world,  and  would  nc*  ae«  dcprsTitj 

In  Iknlts  which  sometimes  show  the  aoO^  IcrtlEtgr, 
Iftb -  "    * 


For  then  they  ai 


vary  dUBcult  to  atop. 

And  then  be  taVd  with  him  abcrat  Madrid. 

Cooalantlnople,  and  ntch  dlatant  placea  i 
Where  people  always  did  as  they  were  Ud, 

Or  did  what  tbey  dumld  not  with  ftvelgn  graces 
Of  CCTirsers  also  spake  they :  Henry  rid 

Wen,  like  most  EngUriimen,  and  loved  tlw  raen; 
And  Juan,  like  a  true-bom  Andalusian, 
Could  tack  a  hone,  a>  dapota  tide  a  "■—'-" 

IXIT. 
And  thu)  acquaintance  grew,  at  noble  root*. 

And  dlpkonatJc  diuAen,  w  at  other-.- 
Fw  Juan  ttood  weD  both  with  Ini  and  Outi, 

As  In  freemasonry  a  higher  brother. 
Dpon  his  talent  lienrj  had  oo  doubta ; 

Hla  manner  sboVd  him  sprung  from  a  high  motbtf'; 
And  all  men  like  to  show  their  hospitality 
To  him  whose  breeding  matches  with  bli  quality: 

XXV. 
At  Blank-Blaiik  Square :— for  we  wm  break  no  aquan* 

By  naming  atreets :  since  men  are  so  ceasoiioui. 
And  apt  to  sow  an  author's  whesit  with  tares, 

'''*r'"g  allutlona  private  and  ingtorioua. 
When  none  were  dreamt  ot  unto  love's  aAIr^ 

Which  wen,  or  are^  or  are  to  be  notixlous. 
That  therefor*  do  I  prevloualy  declare. 
Lord  Heory'i  majulnu  waa  in  Blank-Blank  Square. 

XXTL 
Alto  there  bin*  another  plana  reatoa 

For  making  aquarea  and  atreets  anonymooa  ; 
Wblcb  la,  that  there  Is  Scarce  a  single  season 

Which  doth  not  ihske  some  very  iplendld  house 
With  some  slight  heart.qnake  of  domestic  tnMtn — 

A  topic  scandal  doth  dellgbt  to  nnise : 
Such  I  might  stumble  over  unaware*. 
Unlet*  I  knew  the  very  cbastett  iquarea. 

ZX7IL 
Tft  true,  I  might  have  chosen  Piccadilly, 

A  place  when  peccadllla*  arc  onknown ; 
But  t  have  motlvet,  whether  wise  or  imy. 

For  letting  that  pore  sanctuary  alone. 
Tbereftire  I  name  not  square,  ttiret,  place,  until  I 

nnd  one  when  nothing  naughty  can  be  ahowi^ 
A  vetlal  shrine  of  Innocence  of  heart : 

Such  are but  I  bare  lost  the  London  Chart. 

XXVUL 
At  Henry's  mantlon  then.  In  Kank-Blank  Square, 

Was  Juan  a  ncherch^  welcome  gneit. 
As  many  other  noMe  sdont  were  { 

And  tome  who  bad  but  talent  tta  thdr  creat ; 
Or  wealth,  which  la  a  passport  every  wbne  ; 

Or  even  mere  fkshloo,  wtilch  Indeed 's  the  beat 
BecMumendatian )  and  to  be  well  drest 
Will  very  often  supersede  the  rest 
>         **  Wlt<i  erery  lUog  that  pntty  Ua, 
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XXIZ. 

And  Blnce  "  tlHm*a  aitttj  in  ■  muUituds 
Of  coiuucUon,"  ■■  &<darooa  hu  nid. 

Or  MHne  <HK  Air  bbn,  In  nnw  Bige,  gnva  mood;  — 
Indeed  wc  ice  tbe  itXIj  pmof  dlipl>;'d 

In  MnaMi  it  Uk  bir.  In  wordf  feud, 
Wtnre'er  cdlective  vMom  can  ptnde, 

Whtcb  i)  tbe  only  caiue  that  vc  can  giuM 

or  Britaln'i  prewDt  wealth  and  bippliWH ; — 

But  ai  "  Uktc')  alttf"  grafted  In  the  number 
"  Of  counseUori,''formen, — thiu  fbr  the  tel 

A.  large  acquaintance  let*  not  Virtue  dumber ; 
Or  ^lould  It  ahake,  the  choice  will  more  perplex— 

Variety  ItKlf  will  more  encumber. 

'Mldit  many  rocks  we  guard  more  agalmt  wrecti  j 

And  thus  with  women :  howeoe'er  It  shocks  loiiie'i 

Seit-ktre,  there *■  lafeC;  in  a  crowd  of  coxcomba. 

But  Adeline  had  not  the  leait  occailon 

For  aiTch  a  ihleld,  which  teava  but  Utile  merit 

To  Ttrtue  proper,  or  good  education. 

Her  chief  retoorce  wu  In  her  own  high  iplrlt. 

Which  Judged  mankind  at  their  due  eatlmatkHi ; 
And  for  coquetT)',  abe  diadaln'd  to  wcmr  It: 

Secure  of  admliatlOD,  111  Impradon 

Ww  bint,  H  of  an  ererj-day  poeaesaion. 

To  all  ihe  wai  polite  without  parade  [ 

~a  ume  ibe  ihow'd  attention  of  that  kind 

Which  flatten,  but  ii  flattery  convey'd 
~  I  Hicb  ■  lort  ai  cannot  leave  behind 

A  trace  unwortfay  either  wife  or  maid  }  ^ 
A  gentle,  genial  courtesy  of  mind, 

To  thoae  who  were,  or  pan'd  for  meritorious, 
to  console  sad  glory  Ibr  being  glorious ; 

Which  Is  In  an  reipecta,  save  now  and  then, 

A  dull  and  desolate  appendage.     Oaa 
Dpon  the  shades  of  those  dislliigulih'd  men. 

Who  were  or  are  the  puniet-ihowi  of  pnilse, 
Tbe  pralM  of  peneeution.     Oaie  again 

~  a  the  moat  (sTour'd ;  and  amidst  the  blaie 
Of  lunict  balos  o'er  the  laurcl-brow'd, 
Wbat  canye  recognise?  —  a  gilded  cloud. 

XIXIV. 
There  ilso  was  of  conne  In  AdeihM 

That  calm  patrician  polish  In  the  address. 
Which  ne'er  can  pou  the  equinoctial  line 

or  any  thing  which  nature  would  eipros  ; 
Jiutas  a  mandarin  Bnds  nothing  floe, — 

At  least  his  manner  sulhn  not  to  guess. 
That  any  (hlag  be  tIcwb  can  greatly  please. 
Perhapa  we  have  borrow'd  this  from  the  Chlneie  — 

XXZT. 
Perhaps  fhnn  Horace :  his  *■  Nit  admirari'  ' 

Wsi  what  becail'd  the"Art  of  BappineMt' 
An  art  on  which  the  artists  greatly  Tai7, 

And  hare  not  yet  attaln'd  to  much  mccos. 


However,  tls  .expedient  to  be  wary: 

IndlSCrence  certes  dont  produce  distress  j 
And  rash  enthusiasm  In  good  society 
Were  nothing  but  a  moral  Inebriety. 

XXXVL 
But  Adeline  was  not  indlllbrent :  tor 

(Nme  lor  a  commou-place  1}  beneath  the  snow, 
As  a  volcano  holds  the  lava  more 

Witbin— e(  cattra.     ShaU  I  go  on!  — Nol 
I  hate  (o  hunt  down  a  tired  metaphor. 

So  let  tbe  otten-uied  volcano  go. 
Poor  thing  1  How  (lequently,  by  me  and  othen. 
It  hath  been  sUrr'd  up  Ull  Its  smoke  quite  smothers 

xxxvn. 
1 11  have  another  figure  In  a  trice :  — 

What  say  you  to  a  bottle  of  champagne  I 
Froien  Into  a  very  vinous  ice, 

WUcb  leaves  frw  drops  of  that  Immorta!  r^n, 
Tet  lu  the  very  centiv,  past  all  price. 

About  a  liquid  glassful  will  remain  ; 
And  this  Is  stronger  than  the  sttmigeet  grmpt 
Could  e'er  eiprcss  In  Its  expanded  stupe : 

XXXVllL 
Tls  the  whole  spirit  bniught  tc 

And  thus  tbe  chilliest  sspects  may  (x 
A  hidden  nectar  under  a  ccdd  presence. 

And  such  are  many — ttiough  I  only  meant  her 
From  whom  I  now  deduce  these  moral  lessons. 

On  which  tbe  Muse  has  always  sought  to  enter. 
And  your  cold  people  are  beyond  all  price. 
When  once  you  have  broken  their  confounded  Ice. 

But  after  an  they  are  a  North- West  Passage 

Cnio  the  glowing  India  of  the  soul; 
And  as  the  good  ships  sent  upon  that  message 

Have  iMt  exactly  ascertaln'd  the  Pole 
(Though  Parry's  eObrts  locA  a  hicky  presage). 

Thus  gentlemen  may  run  upon  a  aboal ; 
For  If  the  Pole's  not  i^ien,  but  all  ftost 
(A  chance  still),  tls  a  voyage  or  vessel  koL 

And  yoong  beginners  may  a*  weD  commence 

With  quiet  cruising  o'er  the  ocesn  woman  ; 
While  those  who  are  not  beglonen  should  have  sense 

Enough  to  make  for  pint,  ere  time  itull  nunmou 
With  bis  grey  signal-flag ;  and  the  past  tense, 

The  dreary  "  F<tba<u"  of  all  thlnp  human. 
Must  be  declined,  whOe  lift's  thin  thread's  spun  out 
Between  the  gaphig  heir  end  gnawing  gout. 

XLL 
But  heaven  must  be  diverted  ;  Its  diversion 

Is  sometimes  truculent— but  never  mind: 
The  world  upon  the  whole  Is  worth  the  assertion 

(If  but  for  comfort)  that  all  things  are  kind : 
And  that  same  devilish  doctriae  of  Ibe  Persian,  > 

Of  the  two  principles,  but  leaves  behind 
As  many  doubts  as  any  other  doctrine 
Ha*  ever  puiiled  Faith  wlttial,  or  yoked  her  In. 
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But  lir  poM-bmn  who  ■■ 


.  It  college 


XLITL 
Hw  IioDdoc  winter'!  endol  bi  tv^ — 
>  Uttlt  bter.     I  dsnt  ctr 
Ib  tUi :  wbatenr  otbtT  blnDden  Ue 

Upoa  mj  ihoulden,  hen  I  must  n*T 
«T  Mi- 
Let  n 

XLIV, 
Wlm  Iti  qnl>±rit*cT'>  down  it  mm,— lo  t 

CoKti,  eluriat,  iaggtgt,  liwg*se.  (quip's*  I 
Whtda  wUri  finn  Cirttoa  [mIkc  te  Saba, 

And  tupplMt  UwT  lAo  taonet  on  a>8i«t  i 
The  turnplkw  gkFw  wUk  doit ;  ind  Soctat  Bow 

Slart  tmo  tbc  ehlnlrr  of  tbta  bH|kt  *«« : 
And  tndaa^a.  witta  low  hUb  utd  kaver  ftcM, 
Slab— >*  tb*  pa«b(9>  ftMm  on  Uw  tnoM. 

XLT. 
TWr  Md  thito  Htk,  •■  AicidbBH  both  ■,"  uc  UA 

To  the  OnA  kalcnl*  tf  motbcT  Midon. 
AIh  I  to  tbm  g<  Todj  (Mb  bereft, 

Vlttt  hope  Tnuiu  ?  Of  Aopi  tbe  ftill  poMMslon, 
Or  BeaeToai  dnlU  cooccdtd  ■■■sift. 

— tiU  the;  cu  get  ■  freib  oDt — 
B«wk'd  aboDt  U  ■  diKOunt,  aaaH  <a  \Krge ; 
Abo  the  Hlica  (tf  u  oTcrduraB. 

XLVi 
Bat  the*e  an  trUc*.     Downward  Ala  nj  lont, 

Hoddlog  bold*  mj  ladj  bi  hlo  oirlage. 
Awaf  1  >w>f  I  "  freita  bona!"  ■■«  thi  word, 

Aud  changed  u  qulcklj  u  hearti  attcr  rourtigc ; 
The  otaeqaloua  Uodlord  bath  tbe  chinje  TcMored ; 

The  podbori  ban  no  raaion  to  dbpaiagg 
Tbdrfce;  but  ere  tbe  watei'd  wheeli  mar  Um  bclWO, 
The  oitta' pleadi  too  tor  a  rtmlniwrnce. 

XLVn. 
Til  panted  I  and  tbe  valet  nunnti  tbe  dkfccr—' 

That  gentleman  of  kirdi  aDdgoUlcnen; 
Alao  xaj  ladjr's  genOewnman,  bickr, 

Trick'd  OQt,  but  roodert  more  than  poefl  pen 
Can  paint, — **  Con  riagjin  i  RUtM/'* 

(Eicuic  a  fbnigii  lUpilop  now  and  theti. 
If  but  U  ibow  fre  tnn^'d  j  and  lAafa  tme^ 
ne  to  quote  and  arflr) 
XLVm. 
Tbe  LiDDdao  winter  and  the  eountrjp  nunmer 

Vera  well  nigh  orer.     T  la  perbapa  a  pltr, 
When  natnra  wean  the  gown  that  doth  become  her. 

To  loae  thoae  best  moithi  In  a  nreity  citj, 
And  wait  nntU  the  nlghUn^le  growi  dumber. 
It  veiy  wlae  or  witty. 


r*  fbrwkathewUwdtotia 


But  tt«e  ■>  no  dioodng  (ore  grouK)  tl 

rLDL 
I'redeoewtthiny  tind*.     Tbe  woiU  wm  gi 

The  twkc  two  thomand,  for  whom  ewth  wa 
Ten  nnlab'd  to  be  what  they  (sH  alone  — 

That  b,  with  thlrtr  eemnti  for  puade. 
A*  many  guoti,  or  nun  ;  before  wtunn  graaa 

Aa  many  coma,  duly,  daDy  laid. 
Let  none  accuse  <dd  Ensbod*!  tuvpttaUty  — 


Lord  Henry  and  the  Lady  Adetlne 
Departed  Uke  the  rert  of  their  compeai. 

The  peerage,  to  a  mansion  xery  flue; 
The  Qothlc  Babel  of  a  thousand  yeaia. 

None  than  thenuelTea  could  boaA  a  iaager  Hue, 
Vhete  time  through  hcraei  and  throu^  bcai 

And  oaks  as  olikn  ai  their  pedigree  [de 

IMdofttulrilin,  a  tomb  In  e*et7  tiee. 


departian:  locbknMdavtaBie: 
"T  Is  pity  l&at  It  take*  do  ftrthcr  bold 

Than  an  advertisement,  or  much  ttaa  aamc  ; 
When,  en  the  Ink  be  dry,  the  lound  grows  ooU. 

Tbe  Homing  Post  was  ftMnxiat  to  proclaim— 
**  Departun,  for  his  country  seat,  ti>-dayi 
Lord  H.  AmuideTllIe  and  Lad;  A. 

LtL 
"  Te  tmdentsnd  tbe  ^deudld  hoM  lidai* 

To  entertain,  tills  astiumi,  a  idect 
And  numerous  party  of  bis  moUe  Mends:     [conect 

Wdst  whom  we  b&TC  heard,  tNm  aoones  qalu 
^le  Ihike  ef  D the  shooting  naacm  ■voida, 

Tilh  many  more  by  rank  and  ftahtaa  deckUi 
Also  a  tonigaet  at  high  oomUtlaD, 
The  euToy  of  tha  SMict  Ousalan  miidasi.' 

un. 

And  Baa  we  sea  — wbo  doobta  the  Hondng  Ttastr 
(Those  articles  are  Uke  the  "  Ttab^-nlne,' 

Thich  those  most  iwnr  to  who  bellew  then  most) — 
Our  gay  Russ  Spaniard  was  cvdalo'd  to  shine, 

Deck'd  by  the  rays  reflected  tram  hb  hMt, 

WRh  thoae  who.  Pope  mya,  "gieatlr  daring  dine." — 

T  la  odd,  but  true,  —  last  war  the  Newi  ahoonded 

UorewlthttwKdlnncrs  than  tha  kill'd  or  wounded; — 
LIT. 


n>en  undeniestb,  and  In  the  very  same 
Cohinm;  date,''Falmaiith.  Thenhaililelybetaben    [ 

The  Slap-dash  regiment,  so  well  known  to  &n 
Whose  loss  In  the  1^  action  we  regret : 

are  Bird  op  —  see  Guette." 


LT. 
n  Abbey  whh't'd  the  noble  pair,  — 


ToS 


Dl(bt-c*p  I  —  benca  that  Hir-rrpmaclilBa 

barlDB  of  Hnd  vltE 
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Few  ■pecimeiu  yet  left  tu  out  compare 

WIUuli;  It  Ue*  perluii*  k  line  low, 

Becwue  tbe  monk*  preftir'd  ■  hill  behind. 

~     ibelter  their  darodon  ftom  the  wind.  ■ 


•Md  eniboKim'd  In  ■  happT  'nlltf , 
rown'd  by  bigb  woodUada,  where  tbe  I>ruld  oak. 
Stood  like  CwactBciu  In  act  to  nUy 

Hit  hoat,  with  broad  armj  'galiut  the  thonder- 

And  trora  beneath  hk  bougbi  were  leen  to  nlly 

The  dap]iLed  rareNen  —  u  day  awoke. 
The  branching  st4«  twept  down  with  all  hli  herd, 
~      luaffa  brook  which  munnur'd  like  a  bird.  » 

LVn, 
Befbre  the  mandon  Uy  a  ludd  lake.  * 

Broad  w  truuparent,  deep,  and  freihly  fed 
By  a  rltet.  which  Iti  aoften'd  way  did  take 

In  currenti  through  the  calmer  water  ipread 
Around :  the  wiidrowl  nettled  tu  tb*  brake 

And  aedges,  brooding  In  their  liquid  bed : 
rhe  wood!  iloped  downward!  to  It)  brink,  and  alood 
vlth  their  green  facea  Bi'd  upon  the  flood. 

LVHL 
Ita  outlet  dash'd  Into  a  deep  cascade. 

Sparkling  with  fbam,  until  again  lobaidind 
[ti  ibrlller  cchoei  —  like  an  In&nt  made 

Quiet  —  MOk  into  aofter  rlpplei,  gliding 
Into  a  rivulet ;  and  thai  allay'd. 

Punued  iti  counc,  now  f^eanalng,  and  now  hiding 
[ti  winding]  through  the  woodi ;  now  clear,  now  blue, 
According  ai  the  ikiei  their  ihadowi  threw. 

LIX. 
A  gloHoui  remnant  ot  the  OotUc  pile 

(While  yet  the  church  wai  Bome'i)  Mood  half  apart 
[n  a  grand  arch,  which  once  acrcen'd  many  an  title. 

TImh  laat  had  dl<appear'd  —  a  Ion  to  art : 
The  Hnt  yet  frown'd  auperbly  o'er  the  aoil. 

And  kindled  feelings  In  tlie  rougheet  heart. 
Wbich  moum'd  the   power  of  tlme'a  or  terapeafi 
ailng  on  that  venerable  arch.  [march, 

LX. 


■  {"  Tbe  front  of  Kewiteed  Abber  hu  a  mofC  noble  and 

of  a  catbHlral,  adorned  vitb  rlcta  cvrlnft  and  loft*  jtn^ 
naclia."— Art.  MnWud.  In  Baaudat  of  Biii^Hid,  Tol,  xliT 

lumli  lu    the  klngdam,  ««pt   Oul  oT  Tort  aUb«lral), 
— •  ->—»d||c|j  UauUei.  dlnnlied  bf  the 


The  annali  of  ftill  many  a  line  undone.       - 
The  gallant  canllet*,  who  finigbt  In  vain 
for  those  who  knew  not  to  resign  or  reign.  » 

LXL 
But  In  a  bigher  nkhe,  alone,  but  crown'd. 

The  virgin  Mother  of  the  Ood.hom  Ctilia,  • 
With  her  Son  In  her  biased  arms,  iook'd  round. 

Spared  by  tome  chance  when  all  beside  wvut    spoil'd  j 


Thli  may  be  (upentltlan,  weak  or  wild. 
But  even  the  falntett  telle)  of  a  shrine 
Of  any  wonblp  wake  some  tboughti  dixlne- 

Lxn. 

A  mighty  window,  hollow  in  the  centre. 

Shorn  of  iti  glam  of  thousand  colouriogs. 
Through  which  the  deepen'd  glories  once  could  cikter. 

Streaming  from  off  Uie  sun  like  leraph'a  wrings. 
How  yawns  all  desolate  :  now  kud,  noir  fo-trit^r. 

The  gale  sweeps  through   Its   fretwork,    and  oft 


LXIIL 
But  In  the  noontide  of  the  mooit,  and  wrlieii  ^ 

The  wind  Is  winged  (Tom  one  point  ot  heaven. 
There  raoans  a  strange  unearthly  Bound,  -wrkalcb  tbert 

Is  mnilca]  —  a  dying  accent  driven 
Tbrough  the  huge  arch,  which  aOBrw  aind  •In'ka  mgKin. 

Some  deem  It  but  the  distant  echo  Riven 
Back  to  the  night  wind  by  the  waterfall. 
And  harmonlicd  by  the  old  choTKl  'wrall  : 

LXIV. 
Others,  that  some  original  shape,  ox  form  .w,«er 

StiMptA  by  decay  perchance,  b«tla   given  the  ^w 
(Though  less  than  thai  of  Memnon'w  wtatue    , 

In  Egypt's  «ys,  to  haiy  at  »  «»'^  ^tf!^ 
To  thin  grey  ruin,  with  a  tolce  to  ctyaXTa 

Sad,  but  serene.  It  sweeps  ovei  tree  **^,J^h 
The  cause  I  know  not,  nor  can  ""*J^  ^^^  too  macb.  • 
The  fitct :  _I 've  heard  it,  —  once  perlsap"  "" 

the  middle  wbaieof  li  the  Vtr«ln    »«»"T   "*"■ 

TtTJublHorjof  thtawoDderftil   ^"^^JSTwa"  •*""""!!* 
tMi:-II_nlotu.,  when  ha  wont  J«>t*>   KH^'™.,!  l«for«  l>r 


aaeanttoD  aeai  the  pllnlta.Utt 

Bren  SararT-  who  saw  nothlai 
tbk  fbollih  allUr  as  an  irtMo 
the  harp  of  HennoD  I— Cirn — 
■Ur'i  SmltB-ia  Mmtk.  p.  3M.] 


'  _^K.olcK'*'""',h2^'T'.^h; 
W!r*r"* '"JSr  b»v*™,'™.Vknt.ie «hp 
•  —  Art  Htvittetal,  •" 
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BTBON1B  WOBKS. 


Lxm. 

By  DO  tDhc  Iiwftd  am\tgt  of  fiK  trti, 
-~  -  aonolMg i  am  wlan  comb 

le  wbleh,  ImBgDlir  In  pnti. 


I       To  ritkoi  Towi  o(  gir  lod  girteT'd  otrii, 
;  OUiKcd  from  the  Willi  In  goodljr  pnwmtbMi : 
And  Lady  Kvri  Moomlng  liito  glrii, 
with  fir  long  lock*,  tud  alio  kept  tbe\r  italdoa 


LXIX. 
Jodc**  In  TOT  fcroiUabk  cnntne 

Wen  tbece,  with  browi  thit  did  not  mndi  invite 
The  aeeuied  to  think  thdr  lordfUp*  would  dctannbu 

Hb  cuiM  b;  leaning  much  ttata  ndght  to  right : 
BbhofM,  whtt  had  not  Itft  a  dngle  lerntoii ; 

Attomeri-faunl.  awftil  to  the  tight, 
Ai  blnttng  more  (onleM  our  Judgmenti  warp  la) 
Of  the  "Star  Chamber"  than  (<"IUbeM  Coipiu." 

LZX. 
Oenerala,  tome  aH  In  anrtcnr,  of  the  old 

And  Iran  time,  ere  lad  had  ta'en  the  had ; 
Othm  In  wigi  of  Hartborough't  nurUal  Ibid, 

HujTcr  than  twelTc  of  our  degenenti  lir»d  : 
Lonlllnga,  with  itaTei  of  whlu  or  kej<  of  told  : 

Nlmiwli,  whoH  cuinu  icarce  conCiln'd  the  need ; 
And  here  and  then  lume  item  hl^b  patriot  itood. 
Who  could  not  get  the  place  for  which  be  sued. 

But  CTOT  and  inoo,  to  aooChe  your  Tttlon, 
Fatigued  with  theie  heredltiiy  glories, 


^L'SSl 


/'-Art.  f^fuftfdrf.  In  B«tuUa 


•  f  Ttie  cloliien  aurtlr 
Ablvj.  wily  on  a  muller  Kali 

t   repo4e  uodu  thd  llijtged  pai 


mirtgo 
TbtHi  of  whkh  both  TOD  and  I  b»e  mcd. 

nnU;,  bqHn  wtth  the  beginidDg  —  (tfaDO^ 
That  clanie  ti  bwd)  ;  and  tttaeOSj,  inumil ; 

TUnDy,  canmenee  not  with  the  end — ^or,  ijmiii 

In  lUi  ntt,  end  at  kait  with  the  b(Sl°i>li>S- 
LXXIT. 

Bat,  K^er,  thoD  bait  patient  been  of  lata, 
WUle  I,  wtthoot  remone  of  Thyme,  or  far. 

Have  built  and  laid  out  ground  at  Rich  ■  ntev 


By  Homer^  "catalogne  of  ihlps'  la  dear; 
But  a  men  modem  mnit  be  moderate  — 
I  tfin  yon  thai  the  fomlture  and  ^ate^ 

LXIV. 

The  mellow  autimm  came,  and  with  It  cMne 
The  prombed  party,  to  enjoy  iti  iweets. 

The  com  la  cut,  the  manor  full  of  game  ; 
The  pointer  range*,  and  the  iportimin  batt 

In  ninet  Jacket  i—lyni-Ukeii  his  aim  i 
Full  growi  his  bag,  and  wonder/Wi  hia  frati. 

Ah,  nutbrown  pirtddgea  I    Ab,  brilliant  pheaants ! 

And  ah,  ye  poachen  t — T  la  no  iport  for  pcaauti. 

U.XTL 
An  Engllih  aniumn,  though  It  hath  no  vhkei, 

Bliuhlng  with  Bacchant  coronals  along 
The  patha,  o'er  which  the  hr  festoon  entwinci 

The  red  gnpt  In  the  sunny  lands  of  soofc 
Bath  yet  a  purchased  choice  of  choicest  wines  ; 

The  claret  light,  and  the  Hadein  strong. 
If  Britain  mourn  her  bleaknen,  we  can  tell  ber. 
The  very  best  of  vineyardi  la  the  cellar. 

Lxxvn. 

Then,  If  she  hath  not  that  aerene  dectlne 

Which  nukei  the  touthcra  autumn's  dij  sppeu 

Ai  If  twould  to  a  second  tprlng  resign 
The  season,  rather  tlian  to  winter  drear, — 
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of  In-door  Gomfiirti  itUl  du  hath  ■  mine,  — 

Without  doon,  too,  ibx  m^  eompet*  la  nwllow. 
Aa  wbat  it  kHt  In  gn«D  It  gsln'd  In  ^eIIow. 

Lixvra. 

And  (br  the  tSfemliute  vUUggiattira —  [cluie, 

Sile  with  mon  honu  tbui  houndi — alu  hatb  tbe 

So  uilnuted  thit  It  might  allure  ■ 
I         Saint  from  hli  beadi  to  Join  the  Jocund  race  ; 

Even  Mlnirod'i  hV  might  imve  the  pUloa  of  Dura,* 
And  wear  tbe  H(ttoDjaclwt>tar  ■  space  : 

If  the  hath  no  wild  boya,  ahe  hath  a  tame 

PiewTve  of  bona,  who  ought  to  be  nude  game. 

The  noble  gueati,  aMcmbled  at  the  Abbejr, 
Conilated  of — we  gin  the  •«  the  pat  — 

The  DucbeM  at  Flti-E'ulhe ;  the  Counten  Cnbby  ; 
Tbe  Ladiet  SclUy,  BiBejr ;  — HIh  Eclat, 

Hiw  Bombaieen,  Uim  HuJutay,  UIm  OTabbr, 
And  Kii.  Rabbi,  tile  rich  bankct'a  aquaw ; 

Alao  tbe  honourable  Hn.  Sleep, 

Who  loDk'd  a  white  lan^  ret  wu  a  bUck  iheep : 

With  other  Countena  of  Blank  —  hot  nmk  j 

At  once  the  "lie"  and  the  "aUe"  of  crowdi ; 
Who  pan  like  water  flller'd  in  a  tank, 

All  purg^  and  ploua  from  their  natlTe  douda ; 
Or  paper  tum'd  to  money  by  the  Bank : 

No  matter  how  or  why,  the  peaapart  ihroudi 
Tbe  "  paiaAe  '  and  the  pait ;  for  good  aovlety 
Is  DO  len  fkmed  for  tolerance  than  plet;,  — 
LXXXL 
a  a  certain  point ;  which  point 
mcKit  difllcult  in  punctuation, 
appear  to  form  the  Joint 
on  wuch  It  hlngei  In  a  higher  atatlon; 
And  BD  that  no  eiploalon  cry  "  Aroint 

Thee,  witch  1"*  or  each  Medea  hai  her  Jaion  ; 
Or  (to  the  point  with  Horace  and  with  Pokl] 
"  OmiH  tiJit  jmnttiom,  que  nuciril  utile  dalci." 

I  can't  exactly  tnce  their  rule  of  right. 

Which  hath  a  little  leanhig  to  a  lottery. 
I  Ve  aetn  a  ilrtuoui  woman  put  down  quite 

By  the  men  comblnaClon  of  a  coteila  i 
Al»  a  lo-ao  matron  boldly  flght 

Her  waj  back  to  the  world  b;  dint  of  plottery. 
And  ahlne  the  verjr  Siria  >  of  the  aphero, 
Esc^lng  with  a  fne  lUght,  icarieaa  Riecn. 

LXXXm. 
I  baTcaeen  more  than  ITIisy: — but  we  will  ae« 

How  our  vUkgjiatvra  will  get  on. 
The  paKy  might  conilat  of  thtrty-three 

Of  highot  caale — the  Biahmina  of  the  ton. 
frw,  not  foremoet  In  degree, 
e  rhyme  may  run. 


That  la,  u 


Lxxxrv. 
There  waa  FaroUei,  too,  the  legal  bully. 

Who  limit*  all  hla  battlei  to  the  bar 
And  lenate :   when  Invited  etaewhere,  trul7> 

He  ihowi  more  appetite  for  trorda  than  war- 
There  WM  the  young  bard  Kackrhyme,  who  IMMJ  oewiy 

Come  out  and  gllmmer'd  aa  a  ili  weeks'  ata:^- 
There  waa  Lord  Pyrrho,  too,  the  great  frcetl»iO*^*'  » 
And  Sir  John  Fottledeep,  the  mighty  driiik:*^^' 

LXIXT. 
There  wai  the  Duke  of  Dwh,  who  wis  a dulc* 

"Ay,  eTet7lncha"duke;  then  were  twelve   jwterJ* 
Like  Cliarlemagne'a — and  ^1  auch  ptera  In  louk 

And  intellect,  that  neither  eyn  nor  ears 
Pot  commoners  had  erer  them  mistook.  , 

There  were  the  six  Ulaa  Rawbolds pretty  deaLTB  I 

All  KKig  and  aenHment  i  whoae  heart*  were  set 
Lea  on  a  convent  than  a  coronet. 

LXXX7L 
There  were  four  Honourable  Hlalar^  whose 

Bonour  was  more  beftoe  their  names  than  a/IC  * 
Tliere  was  the  preux  Chevalier  de  la  Euse,  C'***'^^ 

Whom  France  and  Fortune  lately  delgn'd  to     ^••** 
Whose  chiefly  harmlege  talent  wa*  to  amuae ; 

But  the  clubs  found  It  rather  seHou*  laughtei'v 

Because— auch  was  hli  magic  power  to  please 

The  dice  seem'd  chaim'd,  too,  with  hla  repartec*- 

LXXXTIL 
There  waa  Dick  Dubious,  Qw  metaphyaldan. 

Who  loved  phDcoopliy  and  a  good  dinner  - 
Angle,  tbe  scd-dlsant  mathematldan ; 

Sir  Henry  Silvercup,  the  great  race-winner. 
Then  waa  tile  Beverend  Bodomont  Predslan, 

Who  did  not  hate  ao  much  the  sin  a*  sinner  i 
And  Lord  Auguitu*  Flts-Plantagenet, 
Good  at  all  thing*,  but  better  at  a  beL 

T.TITTTtT. 
There  waa  Jack  Jargon,  the  gigant 

And  General  FlrMhce,  tkmoua  hi 
A  great  tactician,  and  no  leia  a  iwi , 

Who  ate,  iast  war,  mon  Yankees  than  he  kCll'^- 
Then  waa  the  wagglah  Welah  Judge,  Jellbrle*  B»«^"r 

In  his  gnve  office  so  completely  eklll'd,       Q(n«s>#  " 
That  when  a  culprit  came  tor  condemnation. 
He  had  hli  Judge's  joke  Ibr  ccosoUtlon, 

Good  company^  a  choa-hnnl— then  tnUo^s.       , 
Queciis,blBhop(,knlghtB,tooks,p«wna;  tbe**ocl^   * 

Save  that  the  puppets  pull  at  their  own  ttring^ 
Methlnka  gay  Punch  hath  something  of  the  ma.mc- 

Vj  Hute,  tbe  bntterfly  hath  but  her  wings. 
Not  stings,  and  fllta  through  ether  without  uixor 

Alighting  rarely; — were  she  bat  a  hornet. 

Perhaps  there  might  be  vies*  which  would  moiu^>  '' 


le  Held, 
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ofMTo  xir.  DON 

cm. 
But  Dooewen  "^aii"  the  grttt  hour  of  imtoo 

Wu  mug  b7  diimer^  knell ;  tBl  then  ill  «««> 
Hasten  of  their  own  time — or  in  cominunlaa. 

Or  ■oUtuy,  u  Che;  choee  to  bear 
The  houn,  irhlcb  how  to  paaa  1)  but  to  lew  known. 

Each  rote  up  at  hii  own,  ind  had  to  (pan 
What  tliae  he  chOH  br  dreo,  and  bnAe  hli  (kit 
When,  where,  and  bow  be  chou  Ibr  that  reput. 

err. 

The  Udlel — Mnne  ronged,  eonie  a  little  pale — 
Met  the  mmn  u  tliejr  might.     If  Qne,  thej  rode, 

Or  walk'd ;  If  fbul,  the^  na^  or  told  a  tale, 
Song,  or  TCheaned  the  hut  dance  froin  abroad  i 

IMacusa'd  the  Suhlon  which  might  next  prcnll, 
And  Mttled  banoets  bj  the  neweit  code, 

Or  eramm'd  twelve  theeti  into  one  Uttle  letter. 

To  make  each  eomspondeiit  a  new  debtor. 

CT. 
For  iome  bad  ihaent  lareri,  all  had  tHendi. 

The  earth  bu  nothing  like  a  ahe  epIHle, 
And  lurdljr  heaven — becauee  It  never  coda. 

I  love  ttw  myater;  of  a  ftmale  mlaaal. 
Which,  like  a  creed,  nete  nys  all  It  inundi. 

But  full  of  cunning  aa  ITIjiiet'  whistle. 
When  ha  allnred  poor  IMod: — ;ou  had  better 
Take  care  what  ron  re^  to  nicfa  a  letter. 

CVL 
Then  there  were  blUlardai  cards,  too,  but  so  dlc«| — 

Save  in  llie  elubi  no  man  of  hooour  plaja ;  — 
Boat]  when  'twas  water,  ikatlng  when  'C  was  ice. 

And  the  bard  tnat  dettroy'd  the  icentiiig  daji : 
And  anting,  too,  that  inUEary  vice. 

Whatever  Imtmi  Waltm  slnga  or  axri : 
The  quaint,  old,  cruel  coxcomb.  In  hli  gullet 
Should  have  a  tiook,  and  a  small  (rout  to  pull  It.  > 

With  evening  came  the  banquet  and  the  wtne  i 

The  OHlvFruiioiie  ;  the  duet, 
Attmied  by  to1c«  more  or  leu  divine 

(My  heart  or  head  ache)  with  the  memory  yet). 
The  four  Hlu  Bawbolds  In  a  glee  would  ihine ; 

But  the  two  youngest  loved  more  to  be  let 
Down  to  the  harp — because  to  muil<^  charmi 
They  added  graceful  necks,  white  hands  and  urns. 

Sometlntn  a  dance  (though  rarel;  on  tield  daya. 
Tor  tliea  the  gentlemea  were  father  tired) 

Dbptay'd  woie  aylph-Uke  figures  hi  ila  maw; 
Theu  there  waa  small-talk  read;  when  required ; 

Flirtation  —  but  decorous ;  the  mere  praise 
Of  charms  that  ihould  or  ibould  not  be  admired. 

The  hunters  fought  their  Iba.hunt  o'er  again. 

And  then  ratrated  soberly — at  ten. 


■  It  wiMld  bare  taugbt  Urn  biDsultf  at  laaU.  Tbti 


CIS. 
Ttae  poUUdam,  In  a  nook  apart, 

DiuuM'd  the  worU,  and  settled  all  Ois  sphere* : 
The  iriti  watcb'd  evei;  loophole  tax  their  art. 


Small  la  the  reit  of  those  who  would  be  smart, 

A  moment's  good  thing  tnay  have  cost  them  yc 
Before  they  find  an  hour  to  inlradnce  It ; 
And  then,  even  (Am,  aomebore  may  make  them  lose  IL 

ex. 

But  an  was  goitle  and  aristooatlc 

In  this  our  party  ;  pcdish'd,  smooth,  and  cold. 
As  PhkUan  form*  cut  out  Of  marble  Attic. 

There  now  are  no  Squire  Wealcms  as  of  old  ; 


But  tUr  as  thai,  or  lUnr  to  bahoM. 
We  have  no  accompUslied  blackguards,  ilk*  Tom  Jooes, 
But  gentlemen  Id  atays,  aa  stUT  ts  stone*. 

CXL 
Tliey  aepaiatad  at  an  early  boor ; 

That  Is,  ere  midnight — whlcb  Is  Londcn's  Dooi 
But  in  the  country  ladles  seek  their  bower 

A  Uttle  earlier  than  the  waning  moon. 
Peace  to  the  dumber*  of  each  (bided  flower — 

Hay  the  mee  call  back  Us  true  colour  soon  r 
Oood  hour*  of  fUr  cheeks  are  the  Sdrtat  tlntera, 
And  lower  the  [olce  of  rouge — at  least  some  wintn 


Bon  SJuan. 


If  from  great  nature's  or  our  own  abyss 
Of  thought  we  cDuU  but  snatch  a  certainty, 

Perhaps  mankind  might  And  the  path  they  min — 
But  then  t  would  spoil  much  good  phlloaopby. 

One  system  eats  another  up,  and  this 


But  System  doth  reverse  the  Titan's  bi 
And  eats  her  parenti,  albeit  the  digestion 

Is  difficult.     Pray  tell  me,  can  you  maka  fiut. 
After  due  search,  your  fUth  to  any  question  1 
wk  back  o'er  ag»,  ere  unto  the  stake  fiut 
Tou  bind  yoondt  and  call  some  mode  the  bat  on 

Nothing  more  troe  than  iMt  to  trust  your  senses ; 

And  yet  what  are  your  other  evidence*  r 
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ror  me,  I  kwv  Doaitht  1  notUnc  I  den;, 
anOt,  Ttitr*.  eoatcmn;  uid  what  knmr 

XxRvl  perfaip*  that  fou  vrn  bora  to  die  T 
ad  botli  RUT  after  all  tnm  oat  omme. 
MC  DJir  cooM,  Fdot  of  Etemltr. 


Oftaa  bwlutmooiHai 


Tb*  WT  Snldik  thu  pajD  U*  debt 
U  ooc*  ■ttkoot  biatalianit*  (»a  eld  mj- 
or  paftnit  dcWi,  wUdi  cndHon  nsRt) 
b  rtBUmi  bnatli. 


T  l«  Tonnd  hta,  ncmi  Um,  lwr«,  tbcn,  cmr  wbere; 

And  tbBi  "t  >  coong*  which  gron  out  at  ttti, 
FCTfaav*  of  all  nuat  deapente,  >hkb  will  dan 

T^  wont  to  tuim  it  i  — whia  tlw  moimlalni  rc« 
Ttidr  pcaka  henaath  your  baraan  foot,  and  Ilia« 

Ton  knk  dm  o'er  tht  pRdpla,  and  dnar 
The  cuir  cf  rock  Tawu, — joa  cant  iai«  a  minute, 
'  tNit  an  awfai  Wlab  to  plUDf*  wttbln  tt> 
VL 
Ttabn^Tondant — bat,  paie  and  rtinck  with  tonVi 

Bcttn :  bat  bok  Into  tout  pot  Impi 
Aad  70U  win  And,  Uwo^  ■hadderlug 


wbr  foa  do— w  do  not 
TIL 

Bat  what  "i  QJa  to  the  puipon  t  r<>>>  *iD  nj. 
Oent  Rader,  nothing ;  >  inei«  (peculation. 
For  which  utj  nie  cicun  li — tli  mr  way, 

I  milk  and  laaietimei  wltluxit  octMlon 
I  write  what'!  unnnnoit,  wllbout  delay ; 

Thii  namUva  ii  not  nmnt  tat  nairatioa. 
But  a  toot  aii7  and  tantaitie  baali, 
~   ~    -  -  o  tliingi  with  oommon  jOaixt, 

vm. 

Ton  know,  or  don't  know,  tliit  great  Bacon  nlth, 
"  Fling  op  a  ttiaw,  twiU  ihow  tlw  way  the  wind 
blowa;- 
And  meh  a  itraw.  borne  ml  by  human  breath, 

y,  accofdlng  aa  the  mind  ^owi ; 
A  paper  kite  which  Uei  twlit  life  and  death, 

A  ibadow  which  the  oowatd  aoul  behind  throwa  1 
id  mine  *•  a  bubble,  not  blown  up  for  pralae, 
But  Jnit  to  pla;  with,  ai  ■□  Infknt  playi. 

IX. 
The  wwld  li  all  before  nw— or  behind ; 

For  I  hate  Men  a  portion  of  that  unie. 
And  quite  enough  fijr  me  to  keep  in  niind ;  — 

or  panlom,  too,  I  have  proved  enough  to  blame, 
ro  the  gnat  pleaaore  oT  our  fHenda,  nuiiUnd, 

Who  like  to  mix  vxae  alight  alloy  with  bme ; 
For  I  wai  rather  fknuui  In  my  time, 
~    il  I  hlrl;  knocfc'd  II  up  with  rhyme. 


I  have  broo^t  thb  world  about  my  eara,  and  du 

Tlie  other;  that'i  to  aay,  the  derg; — who 
Dfion  my  head  haye  Ud  their  thunden  break 

In  pioQi  ilbdi  by  no  meaiu  a  few. 
And  yet  I  cant  help  •cribbling  once  a  week. 

Tiring  old  readen,  nor  dtKorering  new. 
In  youth  t  wrote  became  my  mind  was  full. 
And  DOW  becauM  I  (Ml  it  growiiv  dolL 

XL 
But"  why  then  publiih?"  ' — There  >n  do  iibmIi 

Of  Cuue  or  profit  when  the  world  gmw-v  weary, 
I  aik  In  tun, — Why  do  jou  play  at  carda  I 

Why  drink?  Why  read  r — To  make   acuK  Ime: 

It  occupies  me  to  turn  back  regards 

On  what  I  'n  teen  ot  puideT'd,  lad  or  Cheery  ; 
And  what  I  write  I  cast  upon  the  itnain. 
To  iwlm  or  link — I  bare  had  at  least  my  dream. 


I  Oiiok  that  were  I  (■ 
1  hardly  coidd  comi 

Soloogl'TCbattlHle 
That  no  defeat  can 

This  feeling  tli  not  e 
And  yet  tis  not  afl 

In  play,  there  are  two 


znL 

Bealdei,  my  Hoie  by  no  means  deab  in  fldioD  : 

She  gathers  a  repertory  of  bets, 
or  course  with  some  resem  and  ill^it  Kstiletia^ 

But  mcatly  sings  of  human  things  and  acts — 
And  that's  one  cause  she  meets  with  ooDtiHHctloo ; 

For  too  much  truth,  at  flnt  tight,  ne'er  attracts ; 
And  wen  her  oldect  only  what's  calTd  ^ory. 
With  moie  ease  too  she  'd  tell  a  dlBktait  ittay. 

XIT, 
Lore,  war,  ■  tempert — surely  there's  variety ; 

A  bird's  eye  view,  too,  or  that  wild,  Socbtty; 

A  sll^t  glance  thrown  on  men  of  erery  «'«t*'Ti 
If  yoolUTe  nought  else,  here's  U  loot  satiety. 

Both  in  performance  and  In  pretnratloa ; 
And  thoogh  these  lines  should  cnly  line  portmanteai^ 
Trade  wlU  be  all  the  better  for  these  Cautca. 

lY. 
The  portion  of  this  world  which  I  at  pracnt 

Have  taken  up  to  BU  the  IbUowiag  sennao. 
Is  one  of  which  there's  no  deacriptioa  recent: 

The  reason  why,  is  easy  to  determine  1 
Although  It  seems  both  prominent  and  pleanuit. 

There  Is  a  Bmenea  In  Its  gems  and  ennlne, 
A  dull  and  tsmlly  likeness  through  aU  ages^ 
or  no  great  promise  br  poetic  pages. 

XVL 
With  much  to  eidte.  there  *s  little  to  eiatt ; 


A  kind  of  common-place,  even  In  th^  crimes ; 
FactWoos  passions,  wit  without  mudi  aslt. 

A  want  of  that  true  nature  which  sublinica 
Whate'er  It  shows  with  truth  i  a  smooth  moootony 
Ofcharscter,  In  those  at  least  who  have  got  any. 

I  I"  But  why  UMDjiobllih  r—  OmTlUo,  Uie  peHte. 
And  koowlaf  Wilsb,  would  MU  tB*  I  auld  nits.* 
Pwa.] 
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toattUiaf,  iDdced,  like  aoldlen  off  parade. 

The;  break  tbcli  ranki  and  gladly  lave  the  drill ; 
But  then  the  n^-call  drawi  them  back  afraid, 

And  they  must  be  or  leem  what  they  were  :  itUI 
Doubtlen  It  ii  a  brilliant  masquerade  i 

rf  the  flnt  Bight  you  ha-,  e  had  your  PU, 
eaat  It  did  n  upon  me, 
Thla  paradiae  of  pfeaauR  and  niauL 

XVIIL 
mien  ire  have  made  our  loie,  and  gamed  our  gaming, 
DreM,  voted,  shone,  and,  may  be,  aoniethlng  more ; 
With  dandlea  dined ;  hewd  aenaton  declaiming  i 
itlej  brought  to  market  br  the  icore. 
Sad  raka  to  ladder  hiubaoda  chaitelf  taming : 
Tliere'i  Utile  leA  but  to  be  bored  or  bore. 


The  itieam,  not  leave  the 


leaveth  them. 


Tla  nid — Indeed  i  geaeral  complaint — 

That  DO  one  haa  aucceeded  In  detcribtng 
rbe  monde,  exact];  aa  tbey  ought  to  paint : 

Some  taf,  that  authon  only  aoatch.  b;  bribing 
The  porter,  aome  allghC  scandali  atnnge  and  quaint. 

To  fUmiah  matter  for  their  moral  gltring ; 
And  that  their  booka  hare  but  one  atyle  In  common  — 
H;  lady*!  prattle,  Olter'd  through  her  woman. 

XX. 
But  thb  cant  well  be  true,  Juit  now  ;  for  wriCen 

Are  grown  ot  the  beau  monde  a  port  potential : 
I've  seen  them  l>alance  even  the  scale  with  Bghten, 

Eapectally  wben  young,  for  that  '>  euentlaL 
Why  do  their  aketchea  GUI  them  aa  IndlUrs 

'it  they  deem  themselves  most  consequential, 


XXL 
"  Hand  ijfmara  lotpart  ^  these  are  Nmgm,  "  qiaantn 

Part  ftmfid,'  but  aUll  art  and  part. 
Now  I  could  murb  more  tatOj  aketcb  a  harem, 

A  battle,  wreck,  Or  history  of  the  heart, 
Tban  these  things  ;  and  besides,  I 


XXIL 
And  therefore  what  I  throw  off  is  ideal — 

Lower'd,  leaven'd,  like  a 
Which  bean  the  same  relation  (a  the  real, 

iB  Captain  Parry's  voyage  may  do  to  Jaaon's. 
The  grand  arcanum's  noi 

Hy  mualc  hu  some  m 
And  there  la  much  which  could  not  be  ivpreclated 
In  any  manner  by  the  uninitiated. 

nryrtT, 
Alaa  I  worlds  Ikll — and  woman,  dnce  she  MI'd 

The  worid  (aa,  ttnce  that  hWory,  leas  polite 
Than  true,  hath  been  a  creed  so  strictly  held) 

Hat  not  yet  given  np  Che  practice  quite. 
Fdir'  thing  of  usages  I  coerced,  campeU'd, 

Victim  when  wrong,  and  martyr  oft  when  light, 
Cmidemn'd  to  child-bed,  as  men  tor  their  sins 
Have  shaving  too  entail'd  upon  their  china,  — 

-  (ItH.  Csnn.  1.  Ul.  ed.  3.] 


XXIV. 

A  dally  plague,  whkh  In  the  "^W^^TL.rf.iM 
May  average  on  the  wh.A>  wltJ>   P-rtartUoi 

But  IS  to  women,  who  can  pe"***™^,  ^ih™,  » 
The  real  suffering,  rf  their  stu:  condition 

Mans  very  sympathy  with  their  **!^  .mpidon. 
Bai  much  of  «tlflshne^^  and   '"'""JH^.n 

Theh-  love,  their  virtue,  beauty.  J^^^"  ^^n. 

But  Ibrm  good  housekeepera,  to  l»rec*» 

All  this  were  very  well,"d^c»nt   ^J^^' 
But  even  this  Is  difficult,  H«>»'»'«"      f  wct 

So  many  troubles  from  her  blrtb   *^S^!,j,  ^  &„ 
Such  smaU  dl»tlm:eon  betvee^a    "l    "  r-tter 

The  gUdIng  wears  «.  soon  from   "^  P^'d  ^b<^ 
That but  ask  any  woman    **^  "'ri^„ 

(Take  her  at  thirty,  that  Is)  to  »i»ve   r 

Female  or  male  ?  a  schoolboy  (h-  ' 


"  Pettlcoal  influence"  Is 


i-  is  a  great  ^X''^^'  be  tboagtxt 
those  Who  obey  wo"I<*^^^ , 

To  fly  froen,  as  from  hungry  plte»  "■  ^^ZJ.  tntyasttt. 
But  alnce  beneaCb  It  npon  eartli   "]^_r^h. 

By  varioui  lolOngi  of  life's  haekaey  coBC»» 
I  for  one  venerate  a  petticoat 

A  garment  of  a  mystical  sublimity.  ^^ 

Mo  matter  whether  russet,  silk,  or  dlM""* 

XXVIL  ___, 

Much  I  respect,  and  much  I  have  "^"^l^ldJy  t**** 

In  my  young  days,  that  chaste  an**  €z^^ 
Whh;h  holds  a  treasure,  like  a  miser's  •^^~[  ^_ 

Anil  mnrr  otlrsi-l.  tiu  all  U  ilnlh  COO*™*^ 


Biuocn  scabbard 
A  loving  li 


_.., miser's  "^H- 

I  by  all  It  doth  ""^ff^ 
a  Damasque  nror**' 


A  loving  letter  with  a  mystic  seaU  -  ,_ 

A  cure  tor  grief— for  whu  can  ever  r«tt» 
Before  a  petticoat  and  peeping  ankle  ' 

XITIIL 
And  when  npon  a  allent,  sullen  day. 

With  a  sirccco,  fbr  eiamplc,  blowing'.     ..i-ayv 

When  even  the  sea  look,  dim  with  all  lt»  «»"^-' 

And  sulkily  the  river's  ripple's  BuvriP0> 
And  the  sky  shows  that  very  ancient  gray* 

The  sober,  sad  antltheals  to  glowing, ' — 
'TIS  pleasanC  if  llun  any  thing  Is  pleasant 
To  cateh  a  gllmpae  even  of  a  pretty  pcaJaH^ 

XXIX. 
We  left  our  heroes  and  our  herolnei  --ilrtJ***' 

In  that  bir  cUme  which  don't  depend  O^  *^ 
Quite  Independent  of  the  Zodiac's  signs,  , 

Though  certainly  more  difficult  to  rhym"  Zui^^r 
Because  the  sun,  and  stan,  and  aught  that  bD*  ^^ 

Mountains,  and  ail  we  can  be  most  BubUK^ 
Are  there  oft  dull  and  dreary  as  a  dm — 
Whether  a  sky's  or  trBdesman's  Is  all  one. 

XXX. 
An  In-door  life  is  less  poetical  j  .  sl^^** 

And  out  of  door  hath  showers,  and  mlatA  a"" 
With  which  I  could  not  brew  a  pastoial. 
But  be  It  as  it  may.  a  bard  must  meet 
All  dinculties,  whether  creat  or  small. 

To  spDil  Ills  undertaking  or  complete. 
And  work  away  like  spirit  upon  matter, 

both  with  flte  and  w»W' 
3B 
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Ind  Und  ontentHllj,  wit' 

Id  ewnp*,  In  ihlp^  In  oMUvo.  or  ' 
Born  vllb  Uut  tuppj  tou)  whkh  hIi 
nd  Tniitgilnj  modcMlj  In  Colli  or 
Ht  UknlM  could  be  moM  ihlof  to  i 


Tteal 


ntbe* 


Ofte  _ 

It  thr  •wfcnrd  itnagnr; 
Bat  Join  had  bcm  tmifj  taoglit  to  nngB 

Tbe  wild*,  ■■  dotb  in  Anb  tom'd  iTracer, 
8s  that  Ui  bine,  or  clurgcr,  hnnter.  hick, 
KDn  that  he  bad  ■  rider  OD  Ui  back. 

zzzm. 

And  nmr  In  Ob  new  flcM,  witb  eome  epplnae, 

Be  ckar'd  hedge,  dtteh,  end  dmUe  port,  end  nil. 
And  nerer  ersiHif  \  end  medi  but  fcw  •■Jiiu  poc," 

And  oolr  fretted  wfam  the  ecoit  'gui  IkiL 
He  broke,  II)  true,  nnie  itatatee  of  the  Uwe 
~  eit  TooUili  fteil: 

7  be,  now  end  then, 


n  the  wbile,  to  ■« 

acquitted  both  hfanielf  end  hone :  tbe  ■qnlrc* 
Mintf 'd  at  merit  of  inotber  nulaa ; 

Tbe  boon  cried  "  Duig  Itl  wbo'd  h>n  thongbt 
It?"— 8[ree, 
'nw  Heeton  ol  the  fortinK  geoentlon, 

id  receU'd  their  former  flree ; 
■  grin, 

whlpiKT'lll. 

my. 

trtvhin — not  at  tpeu  end  shield, 
id  bnnti,  end  eotnetiinee  foiee'  bruihn ; 
Tet  I  mint  own, — althoogb  In  thli  I  yield 

To  patriot  irmpathr  ■  BdCon'i  bluiho. — 
Be  thought  at  heart  like  courtly  Chnterfleld, 

Who,  after  a  long  ctaue  o'er  hUb,  deln,  botbee, 
And  wbit  not,  tbougb  be  rode  beraiKl  all  priet, 
AAMnextd^,  "Umen  erer  booM  teue  f  ■ 

XXZTL 

Be  al*a  bad  ■  qnalltr  uncommoa 
To  eariir  riaen  after  a  long  chase. 


December'i  drowi;  d*r  t 


his  dull  race, — 

ipace. 


lien  ber  soft,  liquid  words  run  on  ■ 
Vbo  Ukei  a  Uitener,  whether  saint  or  s 
Ud  not  lUl  asleep  Jiut  after  dinner ; 


It"  li,  or  WM,  «  expresiloD  i 
retchlog  aul  taU  neck  onr  ■  be 


ip,    HV     HH    I       -B-    •    inil-H     ■•■■,UMT111 

vtt  00  laala  e  and  to  nod  purpoH :  r«  i 
1  ridar  ''^mlriit  fall,  thor  luili  a  gap  t)i 
H-  him  ami  bit  naed,  the  Ocld  might  Ml 


xxxvn. 

Bat,  Ilgbt  and  aiir,  stood  on  the  alert. 
And  dione  In  the  best  part  of  Jlakgue, 

Bj  humouring  alwaja  what  thejr  might  asrrt. 
And  tlsleung  to  tue  topics  most  In  Togiici 

Now  grave,  now  gay,  but  ne»er  dull  or  pert  ; 
And  nniUag  but  In  secret  —  cunning  rogua  ! 

He  ne'er  preeumed  to  nuke  an  emir  clearer :  — 

In  sboi^  tbere  never  was  a  better  beucr. 

ixsvin. 

And  then  he  danced;  — all  foirleiien e«d 
The  aerlons  Angles  In  tbe  eloquence 

Of  pantomime  ;  ~  he  danced.  I  sar,  right  wd. 
With  empbaals,  and  also  with  good  lease — 

A  thing  In  footing  Indiipennbte ; 

He  danced  without  theatrfcal  pntenoct 

Not  like  a  baOet-master  In  tbe  ran 

Of  hia  drUl'd  njmpb^  hut  like  a  gentbanm 


sklmm'd  tbe  groand,  > 
And  rather  held  In  than  put  fbrth  bli  tIxout  ; 

And  then  he  had  an  tar  (Or  muilc'i  lound. 
Which  ml^t  defy  a  crotchet  critic')  ri^mr. 

Such  daiaic  pal  — mm  (Uwt — set  off  our  bera. 

He  glanced  like  a  penonlfled  Bolero ;  * 

XL. 
<^  Uke  a  flying  Hour  before  AonifB, 

In  Ouido's  bmoni  freeco  *,  wtalch  aloD* 
Is  worth  a  tour  to  RonM,  although  no  more  a 

Bemnant  were  then  ol  tlie  old  world's  cole  tfaraie 
The  "  taut  autmUe  "  of  tils  moranrati  wore  a 

Grace  of  the  soft  Ideal,  seldom  shown, 
And  ne'er  to  be  deecribed ;  for  to  tbe  dnlaur 
Of  bardi  end  ^oeen,  words  are  vdd  e(  colnar. 

XLL 
No  nuurel  thai  be  was  a  Ihiuuille ; 

A  full-grown  Cupid,  very  mia^  admired  ( 
A  little  spoilt,  but  by  no  roeam  so  qnlte  ; 

At  least  be  kept  Ui  vanity  retired. 
Such  was  hb  tact,  he  could  alike  ddght 

The  cbaite,  and  thoee  who  are  not  ao  mnch  Impfaed. 
Tbe   Ducheae    of  flti-Fulke,  who   loved    *■  tram. 

Began  to  tnat  blm  with  some  email  "  ■yeane." 

XLIL 
8be  was  a  Bne  and  somewhat  fUD-Uown  bkmdi^ 

Desirable,  dlitlngnlib'd,  celebrated 
For  several  winten  In  the  grand,  fmmd  mcmde. 

J  'd  ntber  not  say  what  might  be  related 
Of  her  exploits,  Ibr  this  were  tickliih  graaod ; 

Beddea  there  might  he  lUsehood  In  what^  itat«f: 
Her  late  peribrmance  hsd  been  a  dead  set 
At  Lord  Auxuitua  nca-Plantaganet. 


r ■■  s>  site  •UiDss'd  iloBt, 

rHylDi  fcat  unliUti'd  on  bUlni  hung." . 


iGoosle 


xLni. 

Thla  noble  persaiu^  bi^Bn  to  look 

A  Uttle  black  upon  Uil>  new  Olrtatlon ; 

But  much  tmill  llcenca  must  lovcn  brook, 
c  freedonu  of  tbe  female  corpoT^oiL 

Woe  to  the  nun  who  ventures  a  rebuka  ! 
TwUt  bat  predptUite  a  dtuatlon 

ExtrenMl]F  dingneabtc.  but  comnKin 

~       ■    ■  '         -  J,  (]j,y  (;omj|;  oQ  womaD. 

XLIT. 
The  circle  imiled,  thcD  whltptt'd,  uid  then  SQKr'd  ; 

The  Mltm  bridled,  and  the  matrons  ftewn'd ; 
Some  hoped  things  might  not  turn  out  u  the;  fcar'd  : 
a  would  not  deem  lucb  women  could  be  found  ; 
le'er  beliered  one  half  of  what  they  heard  j 
e  look'd  perplei'd,  and  other*  look'd  ptobund : 
And  MTeral  pitied  with  ilncere  regret 
Poor  Lord  Auguitui  Piti-Plantagenet. 

XLT. 
But  what  li  odd,  none  ever  named  the  duke, 

'Who,  one  ml^t  think,  wu  lomethlng  in  the  aflhtr: 
rme,  he  wu  abient,  and,  t  wai  nunour'd,  took 
But  small  eoncem  about  the  when,  or  when, 
Dt  what  his  connrt  did ;  If  he  could  brook 

Her  ^etles  none  had  a  right  to  Btare  : 
rhein  wns  that  belt  of  unions,  past  all  doubt. 
Which  nerer  meets,  and  therefore  can't  &U  out. 

XLTL 
But,  oh  I  Out  I  should  erer  pen  n  aul  a  line  t 

Filed  with  an  abatnct  lore  of  virtue,  she, 
Hj  Dlan  of  the  Epbedaos,  Lady  Adeline, 

~     n  to  think  the  dodiesa'  conduct  tree  ; 
R^rettlng  much  that  she  bad  choeen  so  t>ad  a  line. 

And  wutng  chUler  in  her  oourtesy, 
LocA'd  grave  and  pale  to  see  Iter  friend's  tngUltj, 
For  whkh  moat  Mendi  reaerro  thair  aenaiUIlt;. 


DON  JUAN. 


Sell  bi  Krft  music  the  harmoiilous  sigh, 

)t  friendsliip  In  a  Bruwets  lace. 
mtluut  a  fHend,  what  were  humanltf , 

To  hunt  our  emits  up  with  a  good  grace  7 
ConsuUng  DS  with  —  "Would  rou  bad  thought  twice  I 
ihl  If  70Q  had  but  IbUow'dniT  advice  1  " 

XLTin. 

0  Job  1  JDU  hid  two  ftiendi :  one  's  quite  enough, 
EspeclaUT  when  we  a»  111  at  ease ; 

The;  are  but  bad  pilots  when  the  weather 's  rough. 
Doctors  less  Ikawui  fbr  their  cures  than  fsxt. 

Let  no  man  grumble  when  hii  friends  tUI  off. 
As  ther  will  do  like  leaves  at  the  first  breeia : 

When  jour  athln  come  round,  one  waj  or  t'other. 

Go  to  the  coSee-houae,  and  take  anotiier.  ■ 

xva. 

:  had  It  been,         {not— 
len  ipand  tne  :  yet  I  care 

1  wenU  not  be  a  tortoise  in  hi*  screen  [not. 
Of  stubborn  shell,  which  wave*  and  weather  wear 


But  thb  la  not  my  m 


■  In  SvtIVs  at  Hon 
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tut  DM  vtmboii,  n«TMtln(  Ib»  km  of  a  frl 
inndbTUiiml>(«d>yU>k*;"Wlifli  1  low 
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Tla  better  ou  the  whole  to  have  felt  and  seen 

Tliat  which  humanity  may  bear,  or  bear  not : 
rr  will  teach  discernment  to   ■ 
And  not  to  pour  tbdr  ocean  In  a 


Ii  tliBt  portentous  phnse,  " 

TJtter'd  by  tWenito,  those  propheto  of  the  past. 
Who,  'rtead  of  saying  wliat  you  now  should  do. 

Own  they  Ibreaaw  that  you  would  fUl  at  last. 
And  solace  your  slight  lapse  'gainst  "  boiut  Mora." 
With  a  long  memorandum  of  old  storiea. 

LL 
Tbe  Lady  Adeline's  serene  severity 

Was  not  conSned  to  feeling  for  her  friend. 
Whose  fiune  she  rather  doubted  wllh  posterity, 

Dnleas  her  hahtts  should  begin  to  mend : 
But  Juan  also  shared  In  her  austerity. 

But  mix'd  with  pity,  pure  as  e'er  was  penn'd : 
His  inexperience  moved  her  gentle  ruth. 
And  (as  ber  Junior  by  da  weeks)  bis  youth. 

La. 

These  forty  days'  advantage  of  her  years 

And  hers  were  those  which  can  &ce  calculation. 

Boldly  referring  to  the  list  of  peers 

And  noble  births,  nor  dread  the  enumeration 

Gave  ber  a  right  to  have  maternal  feats 
For  a  young  gentleman's  lit  education. 

Though  she  was  &r  from  that  tew  year,  whose  leap. 

In  female  dates,  attlkea  Time  all  of  a  heap. 

LDL 
This  may  be  Hi'd  at  somewhere  befbK  thirty 

Say  seven-and-twenly ;  fcr  I  never  knew 
The  strictest  In  chronology  and  virtue 

Advance  beyond,  while  tbey  could  paaa  for  new. 
O  Time  1  why  dost  not  pauae  ?    Thy  scythe,  so  dirtj 

With  rust,  should  surely  cease  tu  hack  and  hew. 
Reset  It  I  sliave  more  smoothly,  also  Blower, 
If  but  to  keep  thy  credit  ai  a  mower. 

LIV. 
But  Adeline  was  tar  from  that  ripe  age, 

Whose  ripeness  It  but  bllter  at  the  best : 
T  was  rather  her  experience  made  ber  sage. 

For  she  bad  seen  the  world  and  stood  Its  teat, 
Aa  I  liave  said  In —  I  forget  what  page ; 

My  Uusfl  despises  reference,  as  you  ha«e  gnesa'd 
By  this  time  1 —but  strike  sii  from  seven-and-tweiity. 
And  you  will  find  her  sum  of  years  In  plenty. 

LT. 
At  sixteen  she  came  out ;  presented,  vaunted, 

She  put  all  coronets  Into  c< 
At  seventeen,  too,  the  world  was  st 

With  the  new  Venus  of  their  hrUIlant  ocean : 
At  eighteen,  though  below  her  ftet  still  panted 

A  hecatomb  of  suitors  with  devotim. 
She  had  csnsented  to  create  again 
That  Adam,  called  "  The  happiest  of  men.' 
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LXIX. 

But  en  he  went,  he  idded  a  aDgbt  hint, 

Another  gentle  conuQan-placc  or  two, 

Siteb  u  m  colo'd  In  conTcruClon'i  mint, 

it  of  better,  though  not  new : 
Then  broke  hia  pocket,  to  Me  what  was  In 't. 

And  having  casually  glanced  It  through. 
Retired ;  and,  ai  he  went  out,  cahnly  klu'd  her, 
"i  than  an  aged  tiater. 
LXX. 
He  «u  a  ctM,  good,  honouiable  man. 

Proud  of  bb  Wrth,  and  proud  of  ereiy  tMngj 
A  goodlr  (plrlt  for  a  itate  divan, 

-    \        '  ■ibeBmaklngj 

Till,  atatelr,  fonn'd  to  lead  tbe  cmirtlr  fan 

Oa  blrthdayf,  gtorioua  wfth  a  star  and  atrlog ; 
The  TCTj  model  of  a  chamberlain — 

'    nuke  him  when  I  reign. 
LXX 

But  there  ma  lomethlng  wintlng  oa  tbe  whole — 

I  doat  fciMW  whit,  and  therefore  cannot  teU  — 

Which  pretty  women — the  sweet  aoulil — call  mill 

Certa  It  wai  not  body ;  he  w»  well 
Froportlon'd,  ai  a  poplar  or  a  pole, 

A  handrame  man,  that  humsD  miracle ; 
And  In  each  clrcomstanoe  of  love  or  war. 
Had  itlll  preserved  hia  perpendicular. 

Lxxn. 

BtUl  there  im  something  wanting,  as  I've  said  — 

That  undeflnable  "  Ji  at  Mfait  giun'," 
Vhkh,  fbr  wtut  1  hoow,  may  of  yore  have  led 

To  Homer's  Clad,  since  It  drew  to  Tray 
The  Greek  Eve,  Helen,  from  the  Spartan's  bed ; 

Though  ou  the  whole,  no  doubt,  the  DardaQ  bo; 
Vtt  much  Inferior  to  King  Uenelaus  ;  — 
But  thus  It  Is  some  women  will  betray  as. 
T.TTin. 

There  b  an  twkwtrd  tUng  which  much  peiplent, 
Onlesi  like  wise  Tlivslai  we  had  proved 

By  turns  the  dlflfercnce  of  the  several  sexes ; 

Heither  can  show  quite  Amu  Ihey  would  be  loved. 

llie  leiiBnai  for  a  abort  time  but  connects  us— 
The  sentimental  boaata  to  be  unmoved ; 

But  both  ti«ether  form  a  kind  of  centaur, 

Upon  whose  back  'tis  better  not  to  venture. 

A  something  aU-suffldent  for  ttae  itail 

b  tbat  for  which  the  sex  are  always  seeking : 
But  bow  to  BU  up  that  same  vaouit  part? 

There  Ue*  the  rub — and  tUs  they  are  but  weak  In. 
Frail  mariners  afloat  without  a  chart,  [ing ; 

They  run  before  the  wind  through  high  seas  Iveak- 
And  wtten  they  luve  made  the  shore  through  every 
Tb  odd,  or  odda,  it  may  turn  out  a  rock.        [shock, 

LXXT. 
There  ts  a  Bower  call'd  "  Love  In  menen,' 

For  wbich  see  Shak^Ksre'severbloomlng  garden  ;  — 
I  win  not  make  his  great  descrlptloQ  less. 

And  beg  hie  Britbh  gndshlp's  humble  pardon. 
If  in  my  entremlty  of  rhyme's  dlntrcas, 

1  touch  a  single  leaf  where  he  ia  warden  j  —^ 
But  though  Oa  flower  b  dlfTerent,  with  the  French 
u,  cry  "  roiU  la  Fcrvaacht !  "  ' 
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LXXVL 
Eureka  I  t  have  found  It  I  What  I  mean 

To  say  la,  not  that  love  is  Idleness. 
But  that  In  love  such  tdlenesa  has  been 

:  accessory,  as  I  have  cause  to  guess. 
Hard  labour's  an  Indiffbrcnt  go-between; 

Tour  men  of  bualneaa  are  not  apt  to  express 
Uuch  passion,  since  the  mercliant-shlp,  theArgo, 
Convey'd  Medea  as  her  supercargo. 

Lxxvn. 

"  Biatiu  SU  proaiW  from  "  negoHU,"* 

Salth  Horace;  the  great  little  poet's  wrong; 

Hb  other  niailm,  "  Natcilw  d  Kciii," 
Is  much  more  to  the  purpose  of  his  song  i 

Though  even  that  were  sometimes  too  ferocious, 
Cnleas  good  company  be  kept  too  long ; 

But,  In  bis  teeth,  whate'er  tbelr  state  or  station, 

Tlirice  happy  they  who  iaet  an  occupation  t 
TJITTVin 

Adam  exchanged  his  Faradlse  for  ploughing. 

Eve  made  up  millinery  with  flg  leaves — 
The  earileat  knowledge  from  the  tree  so  knowing, 

As  Ikr  as  I  know,  that  the  church  recelvei : 
And  since  that  time  It  need  not  cost  much  showing, 

That  many  of  the  111!  o'er  which  man  grieves. 
And  stiD  more  women,  spring  from  not  empioylog 
Some  hours  to  make  the  remnant  worth  eojoytng. 

I.ZXIZ. 
And  hence  Ugh  Dfe  b  oft  a  dreary  voU, 

A  nek  of  pleasures,  wbere  we  must  faivent 
A  something  wherewithal  to  be  annoy'd. 

Barda  may  sing  what  ttiey  please  about  CbKteaf  ; 
Cotttenifd,  when  tranalatcd,  means  but  cloy'd ; 

And  hence  arise  the  woea  of  sentiment. 
Blue  devils,  and  blue-stockings,  and  romances 
Reduced  to  practice,  and  perform'd  like  dances. 

I  do  declin,  npoo  m  affidavit 

Romances  I  ne'er  read  like  those  I  have  seen  ; 
Hor,  If  unto  the  world  I  ever  gave  It, 

Would  Hinie  believe  that  such  a  tale  bad  been  : 
But  such  Intent  I  never  bad,  nor  have  It ; 

Some  truths  are  better  kept  behind  a  screen, 
Especially  when  they  would  k»k  like  lies ; 
I  therefore  deal  in  genenllUea. 
LXXXI. 
"  An  oyster  may  he  ciws'd  in  lore',' — and  why? 

Because  he  mopeth  Idly  In  bis  sheO, 
And  heaves  i  loueiy  subterraqueous  ilgb, 

Huch  as  ■  monk  may  do  within  hb  cell : 
And  d-propoM  o(  monks,  their  piety 

With  aloth  hath  found  it  difficult  to  dweU ; 
Those  vegetables  of  the  Catholic  creed 
Are  apt  exceedingly  to  run  to  seed. 

LXZXIL 
0  Vllberfone  I  thon  man  of  black  renown, 

Wbow  merit  nant  eitough  can  sing  or  say. 
Thou  bast  struck  one  Immense  Colosans  doini. 

Thou  moral  Washington  of  Africa  I 
But  there 't  another  little  thing,  I  own. 

Which  you  should  perpetcate  sc 
And  act  the  other  half  of  earth  to  rights  ;       [whites. 
Yon  have  freed  the  Hadu — now  pray  shut  up  the 
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t.iT«ni. 
not  np  the  tald-oot  ■  bullj  Alemidcr  I 

Ship  off  the  Hnlr  Thne  to  Seius*!  i 
TMefatbcm  tlut  "•»(»»  fbrpnaelsBuccftirgiiida;" 

And  Mk  thnn  how  flty  Uke  to  be  In  thnti  t 
8bul  op  tacb  Ugh  bcnih:  tilanuuder, 

Wbonti  fln  gnlU  (iliice  the  paj  ^  but  rmII)  : 
Shut  Dp — no,  Mf  the  Klob  but  the  ParUloil,* 
Or  dK  twill  oMt  ui  ill  uwther  mUIiaa. 

LXZXIT. 
Bbot  op  (he  wcicU  It  luge,  let  Bedkm  out; 

And  j«u  vP  be  perhipa  nuptlsed  to  Bud 
Ul  tblii|>  punue  ciacUr  the  tame  route. 

Ai  iKni  with  tboK  of  mi-duant  louai  mind. 
ThW  I  could  pnne  bejood  ■  dilute  doubt. 

Wen  then  a  jot  of  tone  unoag  mankind ; 
But  nil  that  poiml  d'appia  ii  fiHUtd,  tia*  J 
Uke  Aichlmedei,  I  laTC  earth  m  t  ni. 

LZXZT. 
Our  (mtle  Addlna  had  one  deftct — 

Her  heart  wu  ncuit,  though  a  tplendld  maiuloD ; 
Her  conduct  had  beep  perftctlr  correct, 

Ai  ihe  bad  Men  nought  claiming  Its  expanii«L 
1  wavering  t^Mt  may  be  eader  wTeck'd, 

BecauM  tb  fnller,  doubtlest,  than  a  itanch  one  | 
But  when  the  latter  works  Iti  owu  undolog, 
Ita  Inner  eraah  la  like  an  eutliquake'i  ruin. 

LXXXTL 
Sw  loTcd  her  lord,  or  thought  ao ;  but  tiiat  love 

Ceat  her  an  eflbtt,  which  ii  a  aad  toll. 
The  (tone  o(  Syatphua,  If  once  we  moye 
^       Our  belingi  'gahiet  the  nature  ttf  the  sotL 
I   She  had  nothing  to  complain  of.  or  rcprore. 
To  bickerings,  no  connubial  turmtdl : 
Their  uiUoq  wai  a  nradel  to  behold, 
me  and  noMe, — ooolugal,  but  cold. 
LXXITIL 
There  wai  no  great  dliparftjr  of  jean. 

Though  much  In  temper ;  bat  the^  netcr  daili'd : 
Ther  moTcd  like  stv*  united  In  ttieir  ipberee. 

Or  like  the  Rhone  bj  Leman't  waten  waih'd. 
Where  mlngted  and  jet  aeparate  appear) 

The  river  thim  the  lake,  all  hliul;  datih'd 
Through  the  lerene  and  placid  glaai];  deap, 
Which  bin  would  lull  lt>  rlver-chlld  to  deep.  > 

Lxxxviir. 

How  when  ehe  once  bad  ta'en  an  taitereat 

In  ni;  thln^  however  ibe  might  flatter 
Berwir  that  h  ' 

Intnue  Intentlona  ai 
Imprenloni  were  much  stronger  than  she  gueu'd. 

And  galher'd  as  tliey  run  like  growing  water 
CpOD  her  mind ;  the  more  ao,  ai  her  brcaat 
Waa  not  at  llrtt  too  readll;  Impma'd. 

LXZXIX. 
But  when  it  was,  she  bad  that  lurking  demon 

Of  double  nature,  and  thus  doubl;  named 

Firmness  yclept  In  henH,  klng^  and  seamen. 

That  Is,  when  the;  succeed ;  but  greatly  Uamed 
As  abMtiaatft  both  In  mm  and  women, 

Whene'er  tbclr  triumph  palts,  or  star  is  tamed :  — 
And  twill  perplex  the  casuist  In  morality 
To  fix  the  due  bounda  of  this  dangerous  quality. 

■  [The  bald.«o(  U  ■ 


1  [The  Kbx'i  palace  iX  Brighbw.] 


at  Waterli>o, 

It  had  been  flnnneis ;  now  tis  p 
Must  the  event  dedde  between  the  two 

I  leave  It  to  your  people  of  sagacity 
To  draw  the  Une  between  the  Use  and  tnwi 

If  such  can  e'er  be  drawn  by  inan>  eavadty  i 
Hy  busiileas  la  with  Luly  Adeline, 
Who  in  her  nj  too  was  a  heroine. 

XCL 
She  knew  not  her  own  heart;  then  hcnr  ahnnU  1? 

I  think  not  she  was  lAn  In  love  with  Jnan: 
IT  so,  she  would  hare  had  the  strength  to  ly 

The  wild  sensatko,  unto  her  a  new  oaie : 
She  merely  Iclc  a  common  sympathy 


(Iw 
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she  tbonght  ha  w 
Her  husband's  friend,  her  own,  youn&  aad  a  ttoM^ 

XCJL 
She  mt,  or  thou^t  ahe  was,  hb  Mend — aod  ttis 

Without  the  &rce  of  (Hendshtp,  or  nnaneB 
Flatonlam,  which  leads  so  oft  ambi 

ladles  who  have  studied  MendsUp  bat  Id  Vnm 
Or  Oermany,  when  pe<^  pmnfy  Urn. 

To  thus  much  AdeUne  would  not  advance ; 
But  of  such  frlendih^  aa  man's  may  to  ntam  h« 
She  was  aa  amiable  as  woman  can  ha. 

XCDX 
No  doubt  the  secret  influence  of  the  sex 

Win  there,  aa  also  in  the  ties  of  blood. 
An  innocent  predominance  aimex, 

And  tune  the  concord  to  a  finer  mood. 
If  flee  n™  passioD.  which  all  IHendship  checks. 

And  your  true  ftellngs  Kill  j  understood. 
No  friend  like  to  a  wtman  earth  discovery 
So  that  yon  have  not  been  nor  will  be  loven. 

XCIT. 
Lore  bears  within  Hs  breast  the  very  gem 

Of  change ;  and  bow  ihotdd  this  be  ot' 
That  violent  things  more  quickly  And  a 

Is  shown  tbtrmgh  natun'i  wht^  analoglea ;  * 
And  bow  should  the  most  Berce  of  all  be  llmi  ? 

Would  you  have  endless  lightning  in  the  sUes  t 
Hethlnks  Love's  very  title  says  enough : 
How  should  ■*  the  Imdtr  paaaton"  e'er  be  U^kt 

XCT. 
Alas  I  by  an  experience,  seldom  yet 

(I  merely  quote  what  I  have  heard  tnm  many) 
Had  loven  not  some  reason  to  regret 

The  passion  which  made  Solomon  a  nny. 
I've  also  seen  some  wives  (not  to  fbrget 

The  marriage  state,  the  beat  or  wont  of  any) 
Who  were  the  very  paragons  of  wivch 
Tet  made  the  mbery  of  at  least  two  Uvea. 

XCVL 
I've  also  seen  some  fbmale^eiMtt  (tls  odd. 

But  true— as,  If  expedient,  I  conW  prove) 
That  Uthftil  wen  through  thldt  and  thin,  abn^ 

"  home,  fkr  mon  than  ever  yet  waa  Love*— 


Dpon  me ;  whom  no  sciuulal  couJd  remove  j 
Who  fought,  and  flght,  In  absence,  too,  my  battles. 
Despite  the  snake  Society's  loud  rattles. 

•  f8«aIltf,p3S.l 

•  ["'ni'iHiMentilellghUhtmloleMeiids, 
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xcvu. 

Wbetber  Don  Join  md  duMc  Adcllna 
Orcw  Mendi  In  this  or  tnj  other  aeoat. 

Will  be  dlicuai'd  hereafter,  I  opine : 
At  prcKnt  I  un  glad  of  ■  pretence 

To  leave  them  hoTcrtng,  u  the  effect  l>  fine, 
And  keepi  the  Urodoua  reader  <n  nupnn .' 

The  lumt  -wtj  for  Udtts  and  for  booki 

To  bait  tbeir  tender  or  their  tenter  booki. 

xcvni. 
Wtaethel  thef  rode,  or  walk'd,  or  itudlcd  Spanish, 

To  rend  IKhi  Quixote  in  the  arigtnal, 
\.  ideainre  befbre  which  ell  otbera  vanish ; 

Whether  thdr  ttlk  was  of  the  kind  cttll'd  "  tmsll," 
Or  serloui,  are  tbe  topics  I  mtist  banish 

~  1  the  next  Canto ;  where  perhaiw  I  iball 
Say  eomething  to  the  purpose,  ind  dlipbr 
Conilderable  talent  In  mj  my. 
XCIX. 
Above  all,  I  beg  all  men  to  fiirbew 

Antldpatlng  augbt  abont  the  matter: 
They'll  only  nnke  mistakes  about  the  Ur, 
id  Juan  too,  opedallj  the  latter, 
t  shall  take  a  much  mon  serious  air, 
un  I  have  yet  done,  tn  tbl*  epic  satire, 
not  clear  that  Adeline  and  Juan 
WillbUi  but  If  they  do, 'twill  be  tbeir  robi. 

C, 
Butgreatttalngstprfng  from  little: — Would  you  think. 

That  In  our  youth,  as  dangerous  a  passion 
As  e'ci  brought  man  and  woman  to  the  brink 

Of  ruin,  rose  from  such  a  slight  occosloii. 
As  Kw  would  ever  dream  could  Sirm  the  link 
Ofsu 


CL 
T Is  strange, — but  true;  tbr  truth  Is  ahrays  strange  i 

'  nngec  tbsn  Bctlon :  U  It  could  be  told, 
How  much  would  Dovels  gain  tiy  the  exchange  I 

Ho*  dlfllKrently  the  world  would  men  behold  I 
How  oft  would  vice  and  virtue  places  change  I 

~tic  new  world  would  be  nothing  to  tbe  oM, 
If  some  Columbus  of  tbe  moral  seas 
Would  show  mankind  their  souls'  antipodes. 

cn. 

What  "  antrei  vast  and  deserts  idle  "  >  then 
Would  Ik  dlscover'd  In  the  human  soul  1 

Whit  icebergs  In  tbe  hearts  of  migbty  men, 
Wltb  self-love  tn  the  centre  as  their  pole ! 

What  Anthropophagi  are  nine  of  ten 

r  these  who  bold  the  kingdoms  in  contnri  t 

Wen  things  but  oalj  cali'd  by  their  right  name, 

Cntir  hlmaelf  would  be  ashamed  of  bnw. 
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As  lUpropos  of  hope  or  retrospection. 

As  ttamigh  the  lurking  thaugbt  had  fidlow'd  free. 
All  present  lite  Is  but  an  Inteijection, 

An  "Ohror-Ahl-of  joy  or  misery. 
Or  a  "Hal  ha  I"  or  "Bah  l"— a  yawn,  or  "Pooh  I" 
Of  which  perhaps  the  latter  I*  most  true. 


But,  more  or  less,  the  whole's  a  syncope 

Or  a  singultus — emblems  of  emoOon, 
The  grand  antithesis  to  great  enoul, 

Wberewlth  we  break  our  bubbles  on  the  c 
That  wflery  outline  of  eternity. 

Or  miniature  at  least,  as  Is  my  notion. 
Which  ministers  unto  the  soul's  delight. 
In  seeing  matters  wblcb  an  out  of  sl^t. 

nx 

But  an  are  better  than  the  sigh  supprett, 

Corroding  In  the  cavern  of  the  lieart, 
Haktaig  the  countenance  a  masque  of  rest^ 


w  their  thought!  of  won 


IT. 

All  I  who  can  tell  ?   Or  rather,  who  can  not 
Remember,  wllhaut  telling,  passion't  errors  1 

The  drainer  of  oblivion,  even  the  sot. 
Hath  got  blue  devils  for  his  momlag  mirrors ; 

What  though  on  Lethe's  stream  he  seem  to  lloa^ 
He  cannot  sink  his  tremors  or  his  terrorv  i 

Tbe  ruby  glass  that  shakes  within  his  band 

Leaves  a  sad  sediment  <a  Time's  worst  sand. 


And  as  for  love — O  love! We  wHl  proceed. 

The  Iddy  Adeline  AmundeviUe, 
A  pretty  name  as  one  would  wish  to  read. 

Must  perch  harmonious  on  my  tuneful  quHL 
There's  music  In  the  sigbtng  of  a  reed  i 

There's  mndc  in  tbe  gushing  of  a  rlll  i 
There's  music  in  all  things.  If  men  had  ears  i 
Thdr  earth  Is  but  an  echo  of  the  spheres. 

The  Lady  Adeline,  ilgbt  lionourable. 

And  bonour'd,  ran  a  risk  of  growing  IcN  M  { 

For  f*w  of  tbe  soft  sei  ape  very  atable 

In  thdr  resolves — alas  r  that  I  shoold  say  sol 

They  differ  as  wine  dlffen  from  Its  label. 

When  once  decanted ;  —  1  prestuns  to  guess  so, 

But  win  not  swear:  yet  both  upon  occasion. 

Tin  (dd,  may  undergo  adulteration.  . 

vn. 

But  Adeline  was  of  the  purest  vintage, 

Tbe  unndngled  essence  of  the  grape  ;  and  yet 

Bright  as  •  new  Napoleon  from  Its  mintage. 
Or  glorious  as  a  diamond  richly  set) 

A  page  where  Hme  should  hesitate  to  print  age. 
And  Ibr  wMcb  Nature  might  brego  her  debt — 

Sole  creditor  whose  proce»  doth  Involve  In't 

Tbe  luck  of  finding  every  body  solvent. 


.Google 


XXL 
•■  Omola  Tult  btUa  Matho  dlrare  - 

Et  itiu,  die  iMatmi,  dk  allqiuuido  matt."  ' 
Tba  lint  Is  rather  men  than  mortid  can  do ) 

Tbe  wcond  nuy  be  ladljr  done  or  gall]i  i 
The  Ullnl  1«  itlU  moie  dlfflcull  to  Mand  to ; 

The  (buith  we  beir,  and  tee,  and  laj  tao>  dally : 
The  whole  together  b  what  I  could  wbb 
To  serve  In  thi>  coanndnun  of  a  dlih. 

XJin. 
A  modest  hope  —  but  modesty  'i  my  fbrte. 

And  iiride  my  fteble  :  — let  us  ramble  oh. 
I  meant  to  make  this  poem  707  short. 

But  now  I  cant  tell  where  It  may  not  nm, 
Ko  doubt.  If  I  had  wish'd  to  pay  my  coort 

to  ball  the  uUinj  tan 
Of  tjnnny  of  all  kladi,  my  codcIbIoii 

"    ■  "     IS  bora  for  (^position. 

cxm. 
But  then  tU  mostly  on  the  weaker  eide; 

80  that  I  Tcrily  beUeve  if  Cbey 
Who  now  ve  basking  In  tb^  full-blown  pride 

Were  shaken  down,  and  "  dogs  had  had  their  day," 
Though  at  the  first  I  migbt  perchance  deride 

Their  tumble,  I  should  turn  the  other  way. 
And  wax  an  ultra-royallst  In  loyalty, 
"" le  I  hate  even  democratic  royalty. 

xxrv. 

I  think  I  should  have  mode  a  decent  ?pou^ 


softcc 


1  think  I  should  have  nmde 

But  for  my  own  peculiar  superstltloo ; 
'Qalost  rhyme  I  never  should  have  knock'd  my  browi, 

■n  head,  nor  that  of  Prisclao, 
Kor  worn  the  motley  mantle  of  a  poet, 
It  some  one  had  not  told  me  to  forego  It. 

XXT. 
But  "  lalstet  aller"  —  knights  and  damning, 

8uch  M  tbe  tbnes  may  Punish.      'T  l>  a  flight 
Vhkb  seems  at  flnt  to  need  no  lofty  wing, 

;  Longlnus  or  tbe  Stagyrite : 
The  difficulty  lies  In  colouring 

(Keeping  the  due  proportions  stUt  In  sight) 
With  nature  manners  which  are  artlSdal, 
And  rendVlng  genera]  that  which  Is  espedaL 

XXVL 
The  dlffbrencc  Is,  that  in  the  days  of  old 

Hen  made  the  numoers ;  manners  now  make  men — 
Phin'd  like  a  Bock,  and  fieeced  Coo  tn  their  fbld, 

At  least  nine,  and  a  ninth  beside  of  ten. 
Now 
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XXVIL 
We  II  do  our  best  to  make  the  best  on 't :  — Haich  t 

Harcb,  my  Muse  I    If  you  cannot  fly,  yet  flutter ; 
And  wben  you  may  not  be  subUme,  be  arch. 

Or  starch,  as  are  the  edicts  slatesmea  utter. 
We  surely  may  find  something  worth  retearch  i 

Columbus  tbund  a  new  world  In  a  cutter. 
Or  biigantlne,  or  pink,  of  no  gnat  tonnage. 
While  yet  America  was  In  her  nan.ag*.  * 

xxvm. 

Wben  Adeline,  in  all  her  growing  wnse 

Of  Juan's  merits  and  his  situation, 
Felt  on  the  whole  an  interest  Intense,  — 

Partly  perhaps  because  a  fresh  sensation. 
Or  that  he  had  an  air  of  innocence. 

Which  Is  for  innocence  a  sad  temptation,  — 
As  women  hate  half  measures,  on  the  whole. 
She  'gan  lo  ponder  how  to  nve  hts  souL 

She  had  ■  good  opinion  of  advice, 

liike  all  who  give  and  eke  receive  it  gratis. 
For  which  small  thanks  are  still  the  market  price. 

Even  where  the  artlcie  at  highest  rale  l> : 
She  thought  upon  the  sutdect  twice  or  tbrice, 

And  momlly  decided,  the  best  state  li 
For  morals,  marriage  ;  and  this  queitlon  carried. 
She  seriously  advlaed  him  to  get  married. 

XXX 
Juan  replied,  with  aO  becoming  deference. 

He  had  a  predilection  for  that  Ue; 
But  that,  at  present,  witb  InunedlatATef^renee 

To  his  own  circumstances,  tbere  might  lie 
Some  dlScoltles,  as  In  Ms  own  preference. 

Or  that  of  her  to  whom  be  might  apply : 
That  still  he  'd  wed  wttb  such  or  such  a  lady. 
If  that  they  were  not  married  all  already. 

XXXI. 
Next  to  the  makbig  matches  fbr  heraelf. 

And  daughters,  brothen,  ilaten,  kith  or  kin, 
Arranging  them  like  books  on  the  ume  sbel^ 

There 't  nothing  women  love  lo  dabble  hi 
Uora  (like  a  itock-holder  In  growing  pelf) 

Than  match-making  in  general :  t  Is  no  sin 
Certes,  but  a  preventative,  and  therefore 
That  Is,  no  doubt,  the  only  reason  wberefore. 

But  never  yet  (except  of  cuurK  a  mlis 

Unwed,  or  mistress  never  to  be  wed. 
Or  wed  already,  who  object  to  this) 

Was  tbere  chaste  dame  who  bad  not  In  her  bead 
Some  drama  trf  the  marriage  unities, 

Oiaerved  as  strictly  both  at  board  and  lied. 
As  tbOM  of  Aristotle,  though  sometimes 
Tbey  turn  out  melodramea  or  pantomimes. 


bope  Hut  tbi  illam  ud  deprmlon 
dlfpdled  1  and  are  contdenl  thu  ■ 
o^'^Ro^  ■nd'HoWc  iulli™.'"  — 

hH]  required.    Two  of  t ..-. 

and  that  tbey  should  lire  tlmu 
which  Iher  wan  friaiiHitly  uull 
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ILT. 
Early  tn  ynn.  and  jst  num  InhnEJnc 

In  flgun,  ihe  had  sHUcthbig  of  iitbUme 
In  eyei  which  udly  ihiHie,  u  Knpba*  ihlnc 

All  fouth — but  with  on  upect  bej'ond  time  ; 
BuUant  and  grave — u  pllylng  man's  dcellae; 

Moumftil  —  but  mournfiil  of  anothtr't  inrline> 
8be  look'd  u  if  ahe  ut  by  Eden'i  door. 
And  grlBved  br  those  who  could  relum  do  more. 

XLVL 
Sbe  mJ  ■  Cilhollc,  too,  ilDcerr,  auiten, 
A*  br  ai  her  own  gentle  heart  allow'd, 
And  deem'd  that  Ulin  wonMp  br  more  dear 

Perbapa  became  'twas  tallen :  her  sIm  were  proud 
Of  deed*  and  days  when  they  had  nil'd  Che  ear 

or  natkma,  and  had  nerei  beat  or  bow'd 
To  novel  power ;  and  n  she  was  the  but, 
Sbe  held  tlieir  old  blUi  and  old  (eellDgs  tUt 

XLVIL 
She  gaied  npon  a  world  she  scarctlr  knew 
Aa  Mcklng  not  to  know  It ;  sUent,  Iddc, 
Aa  growa  a  Bower.  Ulus  quietly  she  grew. 

And  kept  ber  heart  serene  within  Its  loiie. 
There  was  aw*  in  Uw  homage  which  ihe  drew ; 

Her  spirit  seemM  as  seated  on  a  throne 
Apart  tma  the  sumundlng  world,  and  strong 
In  ita  own  strewth — most  strange  in  one  so  young  t 

ILTin. 
Now  It  so  hsppan'd.  In  the  catalogiu 

Of  Adeline,  Aurora  was  omitted, 
Although  tier  birth  and  wealth  had  given  her  vogue, 

Beyond  the  charmcri  we  have  already  dted ; 
Her  beauty  also  seem'd  to  (orm  no  clog 

Against  her  being  meatlon'd  as  well  fitted. 
By  many  vlrtun,  to  be  worth  the  trouble 
Of  aiogle  gentlemen  who  would  be  dotible. 

ZLIZ. 
And  Qiis  omlsaioD,  like  that  of  the  buit 

Of  Brutui  at  the  pageant  of  'nberla^  ' 
Uade  Joan  wonder,  as  no  doubt  he  must 

Tliis  he  eipros'd  half  smiling  and  half  serious  ; 
When  Adeline  replied  with  some  disgust. 

And  with  an  air,  to  say  the  least.  Imperious, 
She  [narrell'd  ■■  what  he  saw  in  such  a  baby 
As  IhM  prim,  tiknt,  cold  Aurora  Baby  7  ' 

L. 
'uan  njoin'd — ••  She  was  a  Catholic, 

And  Iberdbre  Attest,  as  of  his  persuasion  ; 
line*  lie  was  suit  his  mother  would  lUI  sick, 
And  the  Pope  Uiunder  eicommunleatlon, 

t "  But  here  Adeline,  who  seem'd  to  ^u> 

Heraelf  eatremdy  on  the  inoculation 
Motben  with  her  own  oplnloas,  stated — 
Is  usual — the  same  reaaon  which  she  late  did. 


And  wherdbrenot?   An 

It  good.  Is  none  the  w 
tfliad,  the  best  way's  certainly  to 

And  amplify :  you  lose  much  by  Gonclilnii, 
Whereas  Insisting  In  or  ont  of  season 

Couvlncca  all  men.  even  a  paimdan ; 
Or— what  Is  just  the  same  — It  wearies  out. 
3o  the  end's  gain'd,  what  signifies  the  route  I 


Wif  Adeline  had  Ibis  slight  pT^udic* 

For  prejudice  It  was — agaliut  a  ere****''* 
As  pure  as  sanctity  itself  from  vice,  f-iiww 

With  aU  Che  added  charm  of  form  and  Be**"' 
For  me  appears  a  question  (ar  too  nice. 

Since  Adeline  was  llbetal  by  nature  ; 
But  nature 't  nature,  and  haa  more  caiprlc^* 
Than  I  have  time,  or  will,  to  take  to  plec^** 

LHI. 
Perhaps  she  did  not  like  the  quiet  way 

With  which  Aurora  on  those  baubles  loofc  **•_ 
Which  chann  most  people  In  their  earlier  ^^y^ 

For  there  are  few  things  by  mankind  le«" 
And  womankind  too.  If  we  so  may  say, 

Than  finding  thus  r  '-  -    ' 
Like  *■  Anthony's  by  C 
Who  look  upon  them  as  they  ought  to  do. 

LIV. 
It  wia  not  envy — Adeline  had  none  t 

Her  idaee  was  &r  beyond  it.  and  her  mind- 
It  was  not  scorn  — which  could  not  light  on  ^*** 

Whose  greatest /nail  was  leaving  ftw  to  flJ»**- 
It  was  not  Jealousy,  I  thbik :  but  shun 

Following  the  "  Ignes  fUul "  of  mankind. 

It  was  not but  lis  easier  Gu-,  alas  I 

To  say  what  It  was  not  than  what  It  waa. 

LV. 
Little  Aurora  deem'd  she  was  the  theme 

Of  such  discussion.      She  was  there  a  gnO^  > 
A  beauteous  ripple  of  the  brttllant  stream  .^. 

Of  rank  and  youth,  though  purer  than  tl»«  »«"*• 
Which  floVd  on  fbr  a  moment  In  the  beam  -. 

Time  shBls  a  moment  o'er  each  aparkllDS  *^^^S^ 
Had  she  known  this,  she  wonM  have  calmly  ■nxW' 
She  had  to  mnch,  or  little,  of  the  ehUd. 

LVL 
The  dashing  and  proud  air  of  Adeline 

Imposed  not  span  her :  she  saw  her  blaae 
Much  as  she  would  have  aeea  a  glow.wmtn  dil'**' 

Then  tum'd  imCo  the  stats  for  loIHer  tayi. 
Juan  was  something  she  could  not  divine. 

Being  no  sibyl  In  the  new  woiid's  mjt ; 
Tet  she  was  nothing  daisied  by  tbe  meteor 
Because  she  did  not  pin  ber  blth  on  tsatut*^ 

LVn. 
His  fkme  too, — Ibr  he  had  that  kind  of  Dune  'rmM 

Which  someHmes  plays  the  deuce  with  wonon^*  "^ 
A  heterogeueous  mass  at  glorious  blame. 

Half  virtues  and.  whole  vices  being  combined  t 
Fkults  which  attract  because  they  are  not  tame  ; 

FoDiea  trick'd  out  so  brightly  that  they  blind  i  —^ 

Such  was  her  coldnev  at 

Lvm. 

Juan  knew  nought  of  such  a  character — 
High,  yet  resembling  not  his  kM  Haldfa  j 

Tet  each  was  radiant  In  her  proper  sphere : 
The  Island  gbl,  bred  up  by  the  lone  sea, 

Uore  warm,  as  lovely,  and  not  less  flneere, 
Was  Nature's  all :  Aurora  could  not  be, 

Nor  would  be  thus:  — the  dlflbrence  In  them 

Was  luch  aa  lie*  between  a  flower  and  gem. 
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Alas  1  I  moit  Iran  undeKribed  tha  glUer, 
Tbe  nlml,  tbe  conaonuD^  the  Forie, 

All  which  I  DM  to  nukt  m;  rfajuKa  run  glibber 
Than  couldmatbeef  In  OUT  niugb  John  Bull  nji 

I  most  not  Introduce  even  a  ipire  rib  here, 

**  Bubble  and  aqneak "  would  ipotl  my  liquid  ]tj. 

But  I  have  dined,  and  must  brego,  alaa  ] 

Tbe  chaste  deacripUon  eren  o/  a  "  btcaaat ; ' 

And  bvlts,  and  lea,  and  all  that  art  nflnei 
From  nature  fbr  the  KrWce  of  the  goQt — 
I    TaMt  or  the  gout, — pmnaunce  It  u  tncUnea 

Tour  itomach  r   En  you  dine,  the  French  will  do ; 

But  o/far,  there  an  sometlniea  certain  signs 
Which  prove  plain  English  truer  of  the  two. 

Haat  ever  iad  the  goal  ?   I  have  not  bad  It — 

But  I  may  have,  and  you  too,  reader,  dread  IL 

Tbe  ilrople  oUvei,  beat  allies  of  wine, 

Must  I  pass  over  Id  my  bill  of  ftre  ? 
I  must,  although  a  bvourite  "  plat"  of  mine 

Id  Spain,  and  Lucca.  Athens,  every  where : 
On  them  and  bread  'twas  oft  my  luck  to  dine. 

The  grau  my  table-cloth,  in  open  aJr, 
On  Sunlum  or  FjTneltus,  lite  Diogenes, 

bom  half  my  pbilOHqihy  the  progeny  is.  i 

Lxxrv. 
Amidst  this  tumult  of  Aib,  flesb,  and  Ibwl, 

And  vegetabte^  aU  In  masquerade. 
The  guests  were  placed  according  to  tbeir  rati. 

But  various  as  the  various  meats  display'd  t 
Don  Juan  sat  neat  an  "  t  rSspagnole"- — 

No  damsel,  but  a  dish,  as  hath  been  said  j 
But  n  far  like  a  lady,  that  'tns  drest 
Superbly,  and  contatn'd  a  world  of  lest. 

By  some  odd  chance  too,  he  wia  placed  between 
'urofa  and  the  Lad;  Adeline — 


'is  not  such  as  to  encourage  him  to  shine, 
Adeline,  addressing  few  words  to  him,  [him. 

With  two  transcendent  eyes  seem'd  to  look  tbrougb 

LXXVL 
I  fomeUme*  almoM  think  that  eyti  have  em: 

This  much  Is  sure,  that,  out  of  earshot,  things 
Afe  sooMhow  echoed  to  the  pretty  dean. 

Of  whicti  Ican't  tell  whence  their  knowledge  springs. 
Like  that  same  mystic  music  of  the  apberea, 

WblEb  no  one  bean,  so  loudly  though  it  rings, 
*Tli  wonderful  how  oft  the  sex  have  beard 
Long  dialoguea  —  which  pass'd  without  a  word  I 

LXXVIL 
AuTOTB  sat  with  that  Indilftrence 

Whlcb  piques  a  preux  chevalier — as  It  ought: 
Of  sU  oflknce*  that  '■  the  wont  ofltace. 

Which  seems  to  hint  you  aie  not  worth  a  thought 
Now  Juin,  though  no  coxcomb  in  pretence, 
Vu  Dot  exactly  pleased  to  be  so  caugbt ; 
Like  a  good  ship  entangled  among  ice, 
iDd  after  so  much  excellent  advice. 

Jir  ullb  tb«  pacba.  Uie  ml  with  ■  sbtpherd."— .^rrea 


LZXVUL 
To  his  gay  notblDgs.  nothing  was  regdled. 

Or  sonietlilne  which  was  nothing,  aa  urbanity 
Required-    Aurora  scarcely  look'd  aside. 

Nor  even  smiled  enough  for  any  vanity. 
The  devU  was  in  the  giril    Could  It  be  pride  ? 

Or  modesty,  or  absence,  or  Inanity  ? 
Heaven  knows  I  But  Adeline's  mallclDus  eyes 
Sparkled  with  her  succeeijftd  prophecies, 

LXXDL 
And  look'd  aa  much  as  if  to  say,  "  I  laid  It ; " 

A  kind  of  triumph  1 11  not  recommend. 
Because  it  sometlmea.  as  I  have  seen  or  read  it. 

Both  la  the  case  of  lover  and  of  Mend, 
Will  pique  a  gentleman,  tor  his  own  credit. 

To  bring  what  was  a  Jest  to  a  serious  end  : 
For  all  men  prophesy  what  u  or  mu , 
And  hate  those  who  wont  let  them  come  to  pasSL 

Juan  was  drawn  tbw  Into  some  attenticau, 
Sllglit  but  select,  and  just  enough  to  exptets. 

To  females  of  pers|iicuous  comprehenaions. 

That  he  would  rutber  make  them  more  than  less. 

Aurora  at  the  last  (so  history  mentions. 

Though  probably  much  less  a  lact  than  guess) 

So  &r  relai'd  her  thoughts  fhnn  their  sweet  priaon. 

As  once  or  twice  to  smile.  If  not  to  listen. 

I.UXXt. 

From  answering  she  began  to  question :  this 
With  her  was  rare ;  and  Adeline,  who  as  yet 

Thought  ber  predictions  went  not  much  amiss, 
Began  to  dread  she'd  thaw  to  a  coquette — 

So  very  diCBcult.  tbcy  say.  It  Is 
To  keep  extremes  from  meeting,  when  once  set 

In  motion  ;  but  she  here  too  much  reflned — 

Aurora's  spirit  was  not  of  that  kind. 

Lxzxn. 

But  Juan  had  a  tort  of  winning  way, 

A  pnmd  humility.  If  such  there  tie. 
Which  show'd  such  deference  to  what  Ifcmale*  say. 

As  If  each  charming  word  were  a  decre& 
His  tact,  too,  temper'd  him  from  grave  to  gay. 

And  taught  him  when  Co  lie  reserved  or  tret  t 
He  bad  tbe  art  of  drawing  people  out. 
Without  their  seeing  what  he  was  about. 

LXXXnL 


Confounded  him  In  common  with  the  crowd 

Of  Batteren,  though  she  deem'd  he  had  mora  senit 
Than  whispering  fopllngs,  or  than  witlings  loud— 

Commenced  (trom  such  slight  things  will  great  corn- 
To  feel  that  flattery  which  attracts  the  proud. 

Rather  by  deference  than  rompllment. 

And  wins  even  by  a  delicate  dissent. 

LXXXIT. 

And  tlien  he  had  good  looks; — that  pirint  was  ranlei 
Ncm.  am.  amongst  the  women,  which  I  grieve 

To  say  leads  oft  lo  artn.  coo.  with  the  married — 
A  case  whicb  to  Che  juries  we  may  leave, 

Since  with  digressions  we  too  long  have  tarried. 
Now  though  we  know  of  old  that  looks  deceive. 

And  always  have  done,  somehow  these  good  looks 

Make  more  impmilon  than  the  beat  of  books. 
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LXXXT. 
Aoicm,  who  kiok'd  more  on  booki  tlun  fltcn^ 

Itt  my  roQDg.  althoagh  h  -nrj  ligt. 
AJmlrliiit  more  If  Intm  tbu  tbc  Grace*, 

Eqicclallf  upon  a  printed  pige. 
Bat  Tiitaa')  mIC  with  nU  her  tKhUK  luM, 

a**  not  the  utunl  Mayi  of  atrlct  oU  igB ; 
&jid  Socrato,  that  nndel  of  all  dotr, 
Own'd  m  ■  peBchuit,  thoogh  AKinct,  Ibr  b«ant)r. 

LXXXTL 
And  gtrii  (tf  dxtten  an  thus  &r  Sucntic, 


id  n«ltj,  If  tlu  ngt  •ubliiDC  and  AlUe 
At  wmity  jimn  had  pbaotado  like  that, 
TUeb  Plato  la  tdi  dlalogua  dramatic 

Ha>  ahcnni,  I  know  out  whf  they  should  dlqilMM 
lo  TlrglTu — alwafi  Id  a  modcMwaj, 

nre ;  fM- tliM  with  ma '■  a  "  doe  qui. "  < 

LZZXTIL 

AIk>  otMm,  thU,  lUc  the  great  Lord  Coke 

(See  LlltletoD),  whmt'er  I  baTC  aprea'd 

Opinloai  Mo,  wtilcli  at  BrN  ilgllt  may  look 

Tfln  oppoattaa,  tlw  lecoiid  ia  the  beat 
Perbapa  I  hBTa  a  thlnl  too,  la  a  nook, 

~T  nooa  at  all — wblch  Menu  a  loRy  Jst: 
If  a  writer  ibould  be  quite  conditeat, 
'  could  be  poniblf  abow  thli^  exittent  F 

uaxvin. 

If  people  cootndlct  tbemtelres,  can  I 

H^  contndktlDg  them,  and  tnrj  body, 
Brea  my  veradotu  i^? — Bat  that'*  a  lie: 


That  (be  mi 

ApalofDe,  bUe,  poeey,  and  paiable^ 

Are  btee,  bat  mar  be  reniler'd  also  true. 
By  tboae  who  sow  tbem  In  a  land  that 'a  aiaUe. 

Tli  WDDderftU  what  Atble  will  not  do  1 
T  U  Hid  It  makea  reality  men  beanble : 

But  what  "a  reality  7  Who  baa  Its  doe  ? 
nuioacvby  ?  No  :  ibe  too  much  r^ecta. 
■ellgloD;    Tuj  butwhlcbofallheriectar 

XC 
Some  minioni  muat  be  wrong,  that 'a  pretty  ctear 

Perhipa  It  may  torn  out  Ihat  all  wrre  right. 
Ood  help  01 1    Since  we  haye  need  on  onr  career 

To  keep  our  boly  beacons  always  bright, 
Tb  tloM  Uul  aonu  new  prophet  ahould  appear. 

Or  old  Indulge  man  witb  a  second  sight. 
Opinions  wear  out  In  some  Chousond  years. 
Without  a  anudl  retVesbment  (Tom  the  ipherea. 

XCl 
But  here  again,  why  wlU  I  thus  entangle 

Kyaeir  with  metapbyrio  7  Kone  can  hate 
So  much  u  I  do  any  kind  of  wrangle  ; 

And  yet,  audi  la  my  tcdly,  or  my  bte. 


I  alwap  knock  my  head  agilnat  some  an^ 

About  the  pMa^  past,  or  ftiture  atate : 
Tet  I  wish  well  to  l^an  and  to  Tyrian, 
Pot  I  waa  bred  a  nunlerate  rreabytetlan. 


But  though  I  am  a  tempeiale  tbeologtait, 

And  alao  meek  us  a  metaphysician. 
Impartial  between  Tyrian  and  Trqjaa 

Ai  Eldon*  on  a  lunatic  conunlsaton, — 
In  poUdcs  my  duty  Is  to  show  John 

Boll  Bametblng  of  the  lower  wortd'a  eondltiaa. 
It  makes  my  blood  boll  like  the  aprioga  of  Hecla,  > 
To  see  men  kl  these  acouDdrd  aorerdgni  break  law. 

xcin. 

But  poimca,  and  policy,  and  piety. 

Are  topks  which  I  i  "  ""  """       ""' 
Tlol  only  for  the  sake  of  their  variety. 

Bat  ■■  subaerrlent  to  a  motal  use  i 
Because  my  bualDess  la  to  dntM  society. 

And  stuff  with  tagt  that  lery  Tcnlant  goMe. 
And  now,  that  we  may  furnish  with  some  matter  aO 
Taato,  we  are  gdng  to  try  the  at 

XCIT. 
And  now  I  win  give  up  a! 

And  poaltlTely  henceforth  m 
Shall  "fbolmelo  the  topnpirfmy  beat:'- 

Tea,  1 11  b^lD  a  thorough  refbrmatlall. 
Indeed,  I  nererknew  what  people  meant 


think  ahe  la  aa  baimleaa 
iriio  labour  more  and  yd  may  diann  k«. 
XCT. 
Grim  resider  t  dldyoacTeraecagluatr 

No;  but  you  have  heard — Imidersland — be  dumb! 
And  doDt  r^ret  the  time  you  may  baTC  kwt. 

For  yon  have  got  that  pleaaure  atill  to  coma  ; 
And  do  not  think  I  mean  to  sneer  at  moot 
or  theae  things,  w  by  ridicule  b«anmh 
That  aouree  of  the  tubUme  and  the  mysteriout  :— 
Tar  certaiD  leaaona  my  belief  la  aerioua. 


I  say  I  do  bellen  a  haunted  spot 

Exists— and  when?    That  shall  I  not  recall, 
Becanae  I  'd  rather  It  should  be  forgot, 

**  Shadows  tbs  aoul  of  Blchard  "  >  may  appaL 
In  stKOt,  upon  that  sulject  I  Ve  agme  quabns  vtrj 
Like  tboae  of  tha  pbilcaoiibK  of  Hatanabuiy.  * 

xcvn. 

The  i^ht — (I  sing  by  night — ■ometbiKB  an  owl. 
And  now  and  then  a  nightingale).— is  <Um» 

And  the  laud  shriek  of  sage  Hlnerra'a  fowl 
Battles  around  me  her  diacordant  hymn  : 

Old  portnlts  from  old  walls  upm  me  icowl  — 
J  wish  to  heaven  they  would  not  loiA  so  grim ; 

The  dying  emben  dwindle  In  the  grate — 

I  think  too  that  I  have  aate  up  too  late ; 


iGoosle 


ICVIIL 
And  Ounlbre,  though  "tti  b;  do  mcuu  my  wrj 

To  rhyme  >t  noon  —  mhen  I  ba>e  other  thlngi 
To  IhInK  ot  If  1  ever  think  — 1  ny 

I  feel  HHnc  cbDly  midnight  ihuddcringi, 
And  prudently  potpone,  until  mid-day, 

TreUIng  *  topic  which,  du  I  but  bringi 
Sbadowt ;  —  but  you  must  ba  hi  my  condition, 
Bafon  you  leun  to  oil  this  inpcnticlon. 

XCIX. 
Between  two  worldi  life  hovera  like  >  itar, 

T  wilt  night  and  mom,  npon  the  hiHiion  's  \erst. 
How  little  do  «•  kikow  that  which  we  ere  [ 

Bo*  leu  what  we  may  be  I    The  eternal  surge 
or  time  ind  tide  rolls  on  and  bean  abr 

Our  bubbles ;  as  the  old  bunt,  new  emerge, 
Lash'd  from  the  tbara  of  ages  j  while  the  grarea 
Of  empire)  heave  but  Ilka  loma  pawing  waves.  > 


IV. 
But  of  all  tmlhs  which  she  has  told,  the  nuat 

True  is  that  which  she  la  about  to  tcIL 
[  said  It  was  a  story  of  a  gtHwt-' 

What  then  ?    I  only  know  it  so  befoll. 
Kale  you  eiidored  the  linills  of  the  coast. 

Where  all  the  dwellen  of  the  eutb  must  dwell  t 
'TIs  time  to  itrthe  Such  puny  doublcn  dumb  as 
The  sceptics  who  would  not  bellcn  Columbus. 


29on  3uan. 


O  THB  auTEBHTK. 


Tki  antique  PerTluu  taught  three  useful  things. 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  ride,  and  speak  the  truth.  > 

Thli  was  the  mode  of  Cynta,  best  <£  kings — 
mode  adopted  lince  by  modem  youth. 

Bows  have  they,  geoenlly  with  two  strings ; 
Horses  [hey  tide  without  remone  or  ruth ; 

kt  speaking  Cmth  pertuqis  they  are  less  clever, 

But  draw  the  long  bow  better  now  than  evw. 

IL 
The  cams  of  thlsefltct.  or  this  daftet, — 

"For  this  eCfect  defective  comes  liy  cause," — ■ 
Is  what  I  have  not  leisure  to  Inspect ; 

lit  this  I  must  lay  In  my  own  applause. 
Of  all  the  Huies  that  I  recoUect, 

Whate'er  may  be  her  fblllei  or  her  Saws 
[n  soma  things,  mine  '■  beyond  all  contradiction 
The  most  lincere  that  ever  dealt  in  fiction. 

m. 

ini  as  she  treats  an  things,  and  ne'er  letnats 
From  any  tblDg,  this  epic  will  contain 

A  wUdemos  of  the  most  rare  conceits, 

Which  yon  might  elsewhere  hope  to  And  in  vain. 

"TIs  true  there  be  tome  bitters  with  the  sweets, 
Tet  mix'd  so  lUgbty,  that  you  cant  complain. 

But  wonder  they  so  few  arc,  since  my  tale  is 

"  De  rebus  cunctls  at  quibusdam  alils." 


m  ipsTTaw  -^  inl^hly  king 
[ilclng  fnenda,  1j  ssdo  lo  a 
win.  In  confon  tarrjlaH 
r-UwreoohsniwlnF 


sr,ra, 


Some  people  would  Impose  now  with  authority, 
Turpln'a  or  Monmouth  Oeofftj's  Chmolcle  ; 
Men  whose  historical  supeHorlt; 

Is  always  greatest  at  a  miracle. 
But  Saint  Augusdne  has  the  great  priority. 

Who  bids  all  men  believe  the  impoHlble. 
Becmut  tit  to.     Who  nibble,  scribble,  quibble,  he 
Quiets  at  once  with  "  jaia  Impoaalblle.'' 

VI. 
And  Uwrefoce,  mentals,  cavil  ikot  at  aO  ; 

: — irtls  Impmbabla.  you  niisf. 
And  If  It  is  hnpoaalble.  you  tktdt  : 

'TIs always  best  to  lake  things  upon  trust. 
I  do  not  >pak  proSuicly,  to  reoll 

Those  holler  mysteries  which  the  wise  and  Just 
Receive  as  gospel,  and  which  grow  more  rooted, 
As  all  truths  niust^  the  more  ttaey  arc  di^nited : 

vn. 

I  merely  mean  Co  say  what  Johnson  said, 

That  Id  the  coune  of  some  six  thousand  yean. 

All  nations  have  believed  that  from  the  dead 
A  visitant  at  Intervals  appean ;  * 
ind  what  t>  strangest  upon  this  strenge  bead. 
Is,  that  whatever  bar  the  reason  rsars 

'Qainst  such  belief  there's  something  slINIga'  Mill 

In  its  behalf  let  those  deny  who  WlU. 

The  dinner  and  the  solrfc  too  were  don^ 

pper  too  discuas'd,  the  dames  admired. 

The  banqueleen  had  dropp'd  off  one  by  one — 
ag  was  silent,  and  the  dance  expired : 

The  last  thin  pctticData  wen  vanished,  gone 
Like  fleecy  clouds  Into  the  sky  retlnd. 

And  nothing  brighter  glcsm'd  through  the  saloon 

Than  dying  tapen — and  Ibe  peejriDg  moco. 


The  erapontlon  of  a  Joyous  day 

Is  like  the  last  gUsa  of  champagne,  without 
The  Ibem  whlcli  made  Ita  virgin  bumper  gay; 

Or  Ilka  a  system  cnupled  with  a  doubt ; 
Or  Ilka  a  soda  bottle  when  lis  spray 

Has  sparkled  and  let  half  Its  spirit  out ; 
Or  like  a  billow  left  by  storms  bcbmd, 
Wlibout  the  animation  of  the  wind  ; 


WhIlB  In  Uh  bodjr  lodged.  Ixr  • 
On  berdepsftujB  waits,  no  ung 
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Or  Uki  u  oplaU,  whlcb  bring!  tnwbled  tot. 
Or  noDC  ;  or  Ute—  like  DoUUng  that  I  know 

Eioiit  Itjd/i— MKli  ii  tb«  bmnui  brwiK 
A  thing,  of  irlikb  rimiucndc*  od  >ho« 

So  ral  UkeiMM,— like  tH*  oU  Tjrlm  »nt 
Djed  purple,  Daac  at  piacnt  on  lell  Jww, 

If  mxn  ■  ibell-lbh  or  tram  cacblDoL  ■ 

So  peri»h  ererj  Irnnf*  rota  ^ete-mtill 


flmliiMlng  I*  «  woe ;  oor  robe  de  chambn 
tUt  lit  like  thU  at  Ncanii*,  and  recall 

Ttaoughu  quite  u  yellow,  but  lea  dear  thin 
Tltuieid«im'd,"rvelo»t»dajl"    Of  all 

The  nigbti  and  diyi  moM  people 
(1  hiTe  bad  at  both,  woie  not  to  be  dlsdalo'd.) 
1  widi  lliej'd  Kite  how  manj  thej  ha»«  gain'd. 

ZIL 
And  Juan,  on  retiilng  br  the  night, 

Felt  reUleaa.  and  perplea'd,  and  comprwnited  i 
ne  thought  Aurora  Rabr'a  cja  mart  bright 

Thu)  AdeJIne  (lucb  it  advice)  advised  j 
If  he  hHl  koowD  exactly  hit  own  pUgbt, 

Be  pnilabl;  would  have  pUlcHiphlaed  : 
A  great  reaource  to  all,  and  Deer  denied 
Till  wanted ;  therefore  Juan  onlf  ilgb'd. 

Be  rigbM;— tb(  next  rcMuroe  la  the  fuU  Kwoo, 
When  all  ilghi  are  depodted  i  and  now 

It  happen'd  luckDy,  the  chaMc  orb  ibaae 
At  dtu  aa  inch  a  clbnate  wlU  allow ; 

To  ball  her  with  the  aportroiilu— "  O  thou  1 " 
or  amatory  egoUim  the  Tmitm, 
Which  further  to  eiplaio  would  ba  a  trulam. 

XIV. 
But  lover,  poet,  or  artronomer, 

Elheptwil,  or  swain,  whoever  may  behold. 
Feel  aome  abstraction  when  Che;  gaie  on  her: 

Great  tbougbta  we  catch  fiDiii  thence  (beaidn  aci 
Sometimet,  unlen  my  feeling  rather  err) ; 

Deep  lecreta  to  her  Foiling  U^t  in  Cold ; 
The  ocean'i  tide*  and  mortal*'  brahii  ihe  iwayi. 
And  also  heuti,  U  there  be  Crutb  In  Uyk 

XV. 
Juan  felt  KHnewhat  llendT^  and  dlapoaed 

Por  contemplation  rather  than  Us  pillow: 
The  Gothic  chamber,  where  he  wai  eackaed. 

Let  In  the  rtppUng  soaad  of  the  lake's  billow. 
With  all  the  myitery  bf  mldnighC  cauiedi 

Below  Ml  window  waved  (of  couiie)a  wDlow; 
And  he  itood  gailiig  out  on  Ihe  caicada 
That  flaah'd  and  lAei  darkened  In  Che  ahadci 

XVL 
Upon  hla  table  or  hit  tolleC,  —  mAicA 

Of  theae  li  not  exactly  ascertained,  — 
(1  itatc  thb,  fbr  I  am  eautlous  to  a  pitch 

Of  nkdr,  where  a  bet  i>  to  te  g^'d,) 


Hun,  aa  the  night  w 


'  The 


of  the  c4d  Trrlan  inrple.  ■ 


A  lamp  bum'd  high,  while  he  leant  ttnn  a  niche. 
Where  many  a  Gothic  onumenC  remaln'd, 
.  chlKll'd  Mane  and  plated  glaaa,  and  alt 
tut  time  ba*  left  our  bther*  of  tbdr  halL 

IVIL 

I  dear  thou^  mid,  he  threw 
Ide  open — and  went  forth 
Into  a  gallery,  of  a  aombn  hue. 

Long,  fUrnlih'd  with  old  picture*  of  great  worth, 
0(  knight*  and  dame*  heroic  and  chaite  too, 

Ai  doubUos  sbonld  be  people  of  high  bbrth. 
But  by  dim  light*  the  portnlts  of  the  dead 
Have  something  ghastly,  desolate,  and  dread. 

xvnL 

The  form*  ttf  the  grim  knight  and  pictured  saint 

Look  living  In  the  moon ;  and  aa  you  turn 
~    ~  I  tbrward  to  the  echoes  bint 

'n  footsteps — voices  froon  the  unt 


Start  Ihim  the  ftamea  which  fence  their aspcctsiter^ 
A*  it  to  aik  how  you  can  date  to  keep 
A  vlgU  there,  where  all  but  death  ihonU  sleep. 

SIX. 

And  the  pale  smile  of  beautk*  In  the  grave, 
The  charm*  of  other  days,  in  starllgfat  gleam*, 

OUnuner  on  high ;  their  burled  locks  still  wav« 
Along  the  canvass ;  their  eyes  glance  like  drean 

On  our*,  or  <pari  within  tome  dusky  cave. 
But  death  la  Imaged  in  their  shadowy  beam*. 

A  picture  it  the  pa*t )  even  ere  Its  btioe 

Be  gilt,  who  taCe  hath  ceased  to  be  the  nine. 

XX. 

As  Juan  mused  on  mutability. 

Or  on  his  miitres* — term*  *ynooymoD> — 
No  *ound  except  the  echo  of  hi*  *l^ 

Or  step  tan  sid^  through  that  intivie  boose ; 
When  soddeoly  he  bcud,  or  tbonght  so,  nigh. 


XXL 
It  wa*  no  mouse,  but  lo  l  a  monk,  array'd 

In  cowl  and  beada,  and  dusky  garb,  appear'da 
Now  in  the  moonlight,  and  now  lapsed  In  ahade. 

With  itep*  that  trod  o  heavy,  yet  nnbeard  ; 
HI*  garments  only  a  rilght  mnniiur  made ; 

He  moved  a*  thadcnr;  ss  Che  alsteii  weird,* 
But  ilowly ;  and  as  he  passed  Juan  by, 
Glanced,  vrithout  pausing,  on  him  a  blight  eye. 

XXIL 
Juan  was  petrified  ;  he  had  heard  a  hint 

Of  such  a  tpirit  In  theae  hall*  ri  old. 
But  thought,  like  meet  men,  there  was  nothlog  Int 

Beyond  the  rumour  which  tuch  ipots  unlbid, 
Coln'd  from  surviving  aupentldon'a  ndnt. 

Which  paases  ghoet*  In  currency  like  gold. 
But  rardy  aeen,  like  gold  compared  with  paper. 
And  did  be  *ec  thi*  ?   or  was  it  a  vapour  r 

'  [Sae  ODd.  BpM.  Ii.l 
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— Uu  thloK  of  air, 

or  artft  MnoOti.  or  trnTeo,  or  t'oUur  pUce : 
And  Jiaa  gued  npon  It  with  >  lUre, 

TM  could  not  apeak  or  move;  bui  on  Its  bsM 
Ai  atandt  ■  atatuc,  atood  :  be  felt  bia  iuii 

Twiiw  Qke  ■  knot  of  nuke*  around  Uibee; 
HtUi'dbJa  tonsne  for  worda,  which  were  not  gnmlcd. 
To  aak  the  nrcrcDd  penon  what  be  wanted. 

XXIY. 
Tbe  third  time,  after  a  itOl  longer  puiae, 

The  ahadow  pan'd  awa; — bnt  where  7   the  hall 
Wat  long,  and  thui  br  there  waa  do  great  nun 

To  think  hla  vanlahlng  unnatural : 
Doors  there  were  many,  through  which,  br  the  lawa 

Of  phralo.  bodlee  whether  ihort  or  tall 
Might  come  or  go ;  biit  Juan  could  not  itate 
Through  which  the  ipectra  aeeni'd  to  ev^iorate. 

XIT. 
He  rtood — how  long  he  knew  not,  but  It  Meni'd 

An  age — expectant,  powerteat,  with  bli  eyes 
Straln'd  oo  tbe  ipot  where  fint  the  figure  gleam'd ; 

Tben  bj  degrees  recall'd  bb  energlea, 
And  would  hare  paaa'd  the  whole  olT  aa  a  dreaiOi 

But  could  not  wake  ;  be  wai,  be  did  mimlse. 
Waking  alnadj,  and  Rtum'd  at  lengtb 
Back  to  Us  chamber,  shorn  of  half  bis  atiengtb. 

XXVL 
All  tbere  wn  ai  be  left  It :  Mill  bli  taper 

Burnt,  and  not  Hut,  a*  modeat  tapen  use, 
Becelvlng  sprites  with  irmpathetlc  vapour ; 

He  rubb'd  hla  eres.  and  they  did  not  refuie 
Tbeir  oDlce ;  be  took  up  an  old  newipaper  ; 

Tbe  paper  was  right  easy  to  peniie  ; 
He  read  an  article  tbe  king  attacking. 
And  a  long  eulogy  of  "  patent  blacking." 

XZTQ. 
Thli  nTour'd  at  tUa  worid  ;  bdt  hb  hand  ihook : 

He  ihnt  his  door,  and  aflcr  luiTing  read 
A  paragraph,  I  think  about  Home  Tooke, 

Dndreat,  and  rather  slowly  went  to  bed. 
Tbere.  couch'd  all  anugly  on  hli  plUow'a  nook. 

With  what  be  had  seen  hla  phantasy  he  [«d ; 
And  though  it  wai  no  opiate,  slumber  crept 
Opon  blm  by  d^rees,  and  so  he  slept. 

XXYHL 
He  w(du  betiinea  j  and,  u  toay  be  supposed, 

Ponder'd  upon  his  Tldtant  or  liikKa, 
And  whether  It  ought  not  to  be  disclosed. 

At  rlik  of  belDt;  quiu'd  fOr  luperstltlon. 
The  more  he  thought,  the  more  Ills  mind  was  posed : 

In  the  mesii  time,  bli  valet,  whose  preclsioa 
Was  great,  because  his  master  brook'd  no  Icsa, 
Knock'd  to  Inliirm  him  It  waa  time  to  dresa. 

XXIX. 
He  dreaa'd  ;  and  like  young  people  he  was  wont 

To  take  some  trouble  with  Us  ttdlet.  but 
Thia  morning  rather  spent  leu  time  upon 't ) 

Aside  hla  very  mirror  soon  wai  put  i 
His  carls  fell  negllRcntly  o'er  Mb  front, 

HIi  clothes  WTTr  not  curb'd  to  their  usnal  cnt. 
Ilia  very  necki  luUi'i  Gordlan  knot  was  tied 
Almost  an  hair  i  breadth  too  much  on  one  side. 

>  (Durliif  ■  Tbll  la  Newuean.  in  IBI<.Ij>n1IlTn>nartiully 
baded  ha  taw  the  gbou  eE  tb*  DLick  Friar,  vbich  wu  jup- 


XXX. 

And  when  he  walk'd  down  Into  tbe  saloon. 
He  aata  him  pendve  o'er  a  dlih  of  tea. 

Which  he  perhaiM  had  not  dlscover'd  soon. 
Had  It  not  hvpen'd  scalding  hot  to  be. 

Which  made  him  have  iwourae  unto  Ms  spoon  ; 
So  much  distrait  he  was,  that  all  could  ice 

That  aometlilng  was  tbe  matter — Adeline 

Tbe  lint — but  vjla<  she  could  not  well  divine. 

She  look'd,  and  mw  him  pale,  and  tura'd  at  pale 
HerselT ;  then  hoitlty  look'd  down,  and  multer'd 

SometMog,  but  what 's  not  stated  In  my  tale. 
Lord  Henry  said,  his  muffln  was  111  butter'd; 

Tbe  Duchess  of  Flti-Fulke  play'd  with  her  veil. 
And  look'd  at  Juan  hard,  but  nothlog  utterM, 

Aurora  Baby  with  her  large  dark  eyei 

Survey'd  blm  with  a  kind  of  calm  turprtie. 

But  seeing  him  all  cold  and  lUent  still. 

And  every  body  wondering  more  or  lesi. 
Fair  Adeline  inquired,  ••  If  he  wen  III?" 

He  started,  and  said,  "  Yes^ — no  —  rather — yea." 
Tbe  bmlly  physician  had  great  skill. 

And  being  present,  now  began  to  express 
Hit  reodloeas  to  (tel  his  pulse  and  tell 
The  ciase,  but  Juan  said,  "  He  was  quite  well" 

xxxni. 
"Quite  well;   yet.  —  no." — Tbete  anMrcrt  wen 
mysterious. 

And  yet  Ills  looks  appearM  to  ssnctlcKi  hotli. 
However  they  might  savoor  of  delirious ; 

Something  like  lltnen  of  a  sudden  growth 
Wdgh'd  on  Ms  spirit,  though  by  no  means  serious : 

But  fbr  the  rest,  as  he  himself  teem'd  bth 
To  Itate  the  case,  It  might  be  la'en  fbr  gnnted. 
It  was  not  the  phyddan  that  he  wanted. 

TfTTTV 

LorA  Henry,  who  had  now  dlacutt'd  bit  chocolate. 
Alio  the  muffln  whereof  he  complaln'd. 

Said,  Joan  had  not  got  tali  usual  look  elate. 
At  which  he  marvell'd.  since  It  had  not  raln'd ; 

Tben  aik'd  ber  Qrace  what  news  were  of  the  duke 

Her  Grace  replied,  Aii  Qrace  waa  ratber  palu'd 
With  lome  allgtat.  light,  hereditaTy  twinges 
Of  gout,  which  nuts  arttlociitic  hinges. 

XXXV. 
Tbea  Henry  tum'd  to  Juan,  and  addreis'd 

A  (few  words  of  condolence  on  lili  state  i 
"  Tou  loiA,'  quoth  be,  "  as  If  you  had  had  your  rei 

Broke  In  npon  by  the  Black  Friar  of  late. " 
"  What  friar  7"  said  Juan  i  and  he  did  his  best 

To  put  the  question  wltb  an  air  ledate. 
Or  careless ;  but  the  efibrt  was  not  valid 
To  hinder  blm  from  growing  itlU  more  pallid. 

XXXVL 
'■  Oh  I  have  you  never  heard  of  the  Black  Friar  ?  i 

The  tplrlt  of  these  walls?" — "  In  truth  no!  I." 
"  Why  Fame  — but  Fame  you  know'i  lometlniei 

Tells  an  odd  story,  of  which  by  and  by;       {liar' 
Wbether  with  time  the  spectre  bat  grown  tbycr. 

Or  that  our  tim  liad  a  more  gifted  eye 
For  such  lights,  though  the  tale  Is  half  believed, 
Tbe  Mar  of  late  has  not  been  oft  perceived. 
poHd  la  haie  haanted  the  At)ti>iT  Inn  ths  tlias  vt  tbedliSv 
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XXXVIL 

»  The  lut  dme  wx ■— "  I  jmr." 

(Wbo  watch'd  the  chuiga  of  Dm  JiudV  bn 
Attrt  tran  it*  eoDttxt  (bought  *be  could  dlrlM 


XXXTOL 

"  Jtftl'qooth  Hilar )  ■•  why,  AdeHoe,  7011  knaw 

ThM  we  ounelra — 'tim  In  the  honty  mooD  — 

Saw ■ — "  Wtll,  DO  DUtto',  twu  10  long  igoj 

But,  mUM.  Ill  Ht  four  itory  to  >  tune." 
Oncefiil  ■■  DUn,  wbeo  ihe  dnm  her  bow. 

She  idinl  her  hirp,  nbow  itriiigi  were  klndlcil  tOMI 
Ai  touch'd,  mi  pUintliel;  begui  to  plir 
■It  o(  "T  WB  &  Frtu  of  Order*  Gny." 

••  But  ^d  the  wt>rdi,~  criad  Hau7, "  which  you  nude  1 

For  Adeline  K  halfa  poetm," 
Tuiiiinf  TOUDd  to  the  mt,  be  unlUng  nld. 

Of  couTM  the  otben  could  not  but  exproi 
In  courtoy  thdr  wlib  to  m*  dlapi^'d 

By  one  (Ana  talent*,  tar  then  wen  no  teM — 
Tbe  voice,  tbe  w«di,  the  huprr'*  lUll.  at  auct 
Could  hardly  be  united  by  a  diincc 


ig  (d  ttaeae  dunnen,  who  Kem  bonDd, 
I  cant  tell  why,  to  tUt  diadniDlatloo, — 
Fib  AdeUne,  wUh  eya  Ox' 


Added  bcr  iweet  io(c<  to  tbe  tyiic  vound. 
And  UDg  with  moch  drnpiidly, — a  merit 
Not  tbe  lea  pndoui,  that  «•  teliliMti  hear  it. 

I. 
Bcwan  1  hewan  I  of  the  Black  Frtar, 

Who  litteth  by  Norman  itone. 
For  be  mutter*  hi*  pMjer  In  the  midol^t  air, 

nd  hi*  inais  of  the  day*  that  are  gone. 
Wben  the  Loid  of  the  Hill,  AmnndeTille, 

lade  Norman  Churcb  his  prey, 
And  expell'd  tbe  Man,  one  tliar  *till 
Would  not  be  driven  away. 

a. 

Though  be  came  In  bli  mlgbt,  with  King  Henry'i  right. 

To  turn  church  land*  to  [ay, 
With  award  in  hand,  and  torch  to  light 

Their  walls.  If  they  lald  nay  ; 
A  monk  remain'd,  uochaaed,  unchaln'd. 

And  he  did  not  vcem  fbrm'd  of  clay. 
For  he 't  aeen  in  the  porch.  Mid  he  ■»  »een  In  tbechurch, 

Tbough  he  ia  not  wen  by  day. 


And  whether  fer  good,  ta 


whether  fbr  lit, 


le  liiih  flrtlon,  vhkb  uligni 


^tSS 


».J 


;r,  In  bil  Fairy  L^rnji." -.fin 


ir  lords,  t  Is  uld. 

And  'tbbelda*Mth,totlMlrbedofd(Mh 
He  come* — but  not  to  griCTe. 

Vben  an  belr  t*  bom,  be  "a  bcaid  to  mourn. 

And  wben  aught  1*  to  beUl 
That  andent  line,  in  the  pale  moonthloe 

He  walks  ttma  baU  to  halL  1 
Hi*  form  you  may  Incc,  hut  not  bii  boe, 

'T  li  ihadow'd  bj  bli  cowl : 
But  bl*  eye*  may  be  aecn  traa  tbe  tolda  between. 

And  tbey  *ean  of  a  paited  eouL 

But  bewani  bewirci  of  the  Black  Friar, 

For  he  is  yet  the  ctauich*!  bdr 

Whoever  may  be  (he  lay. 
Amuodeillle  is  lord  by  d^, 

But  the  monk  i>  lord  by  night  ( 
Nor  wine  nor  waHBil  could  raise  a  Ttsul 

To  queitlDii  that  Mar's  right. 
6. 
Say  nought  to  him  aa  he  walk*  tbe  hall. 

And  hell  say  nought  to  you; 
He  iweep*  along  in  his  dusty  pall. 

As  o'er  the  graa*  the  dew. 
Then  grammercy  I  for  the  Black  Friar; 


Heavei 
Andwba 


ra  be  fbr  his  souL 


is  prayer. 


The  lady's  voice  ceased,  and  the  thrilling  wires 

Died  from  the  touch  that  kindled  them  to  sound  ; 
And  the  pause  follow'd,  which  when  aoug  eipiros 

Mnr  In  in^ud*,  as  in  politeness  bound. 
The  tiKiei,  the  feeling,  and  the  eiecntlon. 
To  the  pcifomier^  dlffldait  coafkadoa. 

XLIL 
Fair  Adeline,  thoogb  In  a  careless  way. 

As  If  she  rated  such  accomplishment 
As  tbe  mere  pastime  of  au  Idle  day, 

PunueJ  an  Instant  for  her  own  content. 
Would  now  and  then  as  't  were  unfAoKt  display, 

Tet  with  display  In  Diet,  at  times  relent 
To  such  performances  with  haughty  smile. 
To  show  she  eoiM,  if  It  were  worth  her  whUe. 

XLnl. 
Now  this  (but  we  will  whiqiet  It  aside) 

Wa» — pardon  the  pedantic  Illustration  — 
Trampling  on  PUto's  pride  with  greater  pride. 

As  did  tbe  Cynic  on  some  like  occasloni 
Deeming  tbe  sage  would  be  much  mortlBed, 

Or  thrown  Into  a  pbilosopMc  passion, 
For  a  spoilt  rarpet-_but  tbe  "  Attic  Bee" 
Was  much  cousoled  by  his  own  repartee.  ■ 
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Tbu*  Addlac  would  tbiow  Into  tbe  ahade 

Wlut  dUetUntI  do  with  vut  puide) 

Tbelr  lort  of  kalf  profiuiom  i  for  It  growi 

To  wnKthlug  Uke  thl)  wben  too  oft  diiplay'd ; 
And  tlut  It  li  10,  every  bod;  knows, 

Wbo  to*«  heard  Hln  Ttut  or  Thb,  or  Lad;  T'other, 

8bow  oif — to  pleue  their  eompan;  or  mother. 

XLV, 
Ob  1  tbe  long  erenlnga  of  doeti 
Tbe  ■dmlistloni  *rk 

Tbe  ■•  Ifunma  Hla's  I"  and 

The  "  Tantl  palpitl's"  on  tucb  occuloui : 
Tbe  ■*  Luciaml's,"  and  qiuveilag  "  Addlu'i  1 " 

Amongst  our  own  moit  musical  of  Datluai ; 
WItb  x  Tu  ml  chamai'g"  trom  Fortlngale, ' 
ir  eai^  leiC  Ital;  should  &U.  ■ 

XLTL 
In  BabfloD'a  braniras — as  the  home 

Heart'tiallada  of  Grera  Erin  or  Gray  HigbUadi, 
That  bring  Locluber  back  to  eyes  that  roam 
~'!r  br  Atlaattc  condnents  or  Islands, 

■s  of  music  which  o'ercome  [tands, 

h  dreams  that  tbe;  are  nl^ 
o  be  beheld  but  In  sucb  vtiloni  — 
Was  Adeline  well  yened,  as  compoaUlons. 

XLvn. 

She  also  bad  s  twilight  Huge  of  ■•  Bliu,' 
Could  write  rbymes,  and  compote  more  than  she 

Made  epigrams  occadonall;  too 

Opon  her  fHends,  aa  every  body  ought. 

But  still  trom  that  subUmer  aiure  hue, 
8a  mucb  Uie  present  dye,  she  was  remote  i 

Wa*  weak  enough  to  deem  Pope  a  great  poet. 

And  what  was  worse,  was  not  ashamed  to  sbow  IL 

xi.rm. 

Aurora — since  we  are  tuucbing  upon  taste, 
Wblch  Dow-a^days  i>  the  tbennometer 


Is  world's  perpleilDg  waato 
re  (rf  ber  edalenee,  (or  In  her 
There  was  a  depth  of  feeling  to  embrace 
Tboughts,  boundlcH,  dew,  but  allent  too  as  Sfw«; 

Not  10  her  gradous,  graceful,  graceless  GrsfC, 
The  full-gnnm  Hebe  of  Flli-Fulke,  whose  mind, 

U  she  had  an;,  was  upon  her  &ce. 
And  that  was  ot  s  bsdnatlng  Und. 

A  Uttk  turn  for  mischief  you  might  trace 

Abo  thereon, — but  that's  not  muchi  we  Hnd 

Prw  hmalet  without  some  such  gentle  leaven, 

For  fear  we  should  suppoae  us  quite  In  heaven. 


It  tiirMHd  Willi  a  ilmllir  disitev  frcoi  fonlgD  larti.  did 
Hr  lodecorotjalr  broak  throogh  Iba  appUiuu  or  an  Intel. 

nt  andinicB— tntalllftnt.  I  mtan,  ai  to  muikc— A»  the 
'di.  htaldt*  being  Id  ranndlie  lannuft*  (it  waa  aone 
r>  befnre  tbe  peuv.  *n  all  tbs  warfil  bad  tnielM,  and 
la  I  wai  a  mnenUui),  were  »relr  Oiigulied  bji^e  per- 

laaoal  tor  wf  fit.  1  Ieith  a'llmple  ballal  1"    RcualnfwtU 


And  "  Hayley's  Triumphs,"  which  she  deem'd  patbetlr, 
Because  she  said  iar  temper  had  been  tried 

So  much,  tbe  bard  bad  really  been  prophetic 
Of  what  she  bad  gone  through  with  —  since  a  bridi 

But  of  all  verse,  what  most  enaured  her  praise 

Were  atnmeta  to  benel^  or  "  bouti  itei^"* 

LL 
Tw«re  dlfflcnlt  to  say  what  was  the  object 

or  Adeline,  In  bringing  this  same  lay 
To  bear  on  what  appeu-'d  to  her  the  aubject 

Of  Juan's  nervous  feelings  on  that  da;, 
Perbapa  she  inerely  had  the  simple  project 

To  laugb  him  out  of  his  suppoaed  dismay ; 
Perbapa  abe  migbt  wish  to  conlirm  blm  In  It, 
Tbou^  why  I  cannot  mj — at  least  thla  minute. 

LIL 
But  ao  fitr  the  Immediate  eStct 

Wu  to  restore  blm  to  bla  self- propriety, 
A  thing  quite  necessary  to  the  elect. 

Who  wish  to  take  the  tone  ctf  their  society. 
In  which  you  cannot  bo  too  circumspect. 

Whether  the  mode  be  persiflage  or  piety. 
But  wear  the  newest  niantle  of  hypocrisy. 
On  pain  of  much  di^eulng  the  ejaoaaey.  * 

LUL 
And  Iherdbre  Juan  now  began  to  rally 

Uls  spirits,  and  without  more  explanation 
To  Jest  upon  such  themes  In  many  a  sally. 

Her  Grace  too,  also  seised  the  aame  occasion. 
With  various  similar  remarka  to  tally, 

Bat  wlih'd  tor  a  still  more  detall'd  narration 
Of  this  same  mystic  friar's  curious  dolitg). 
About  the  preaent  bmlly's  deatba  and  woolngK 

LIV, 
Of  theae  ttm  could  say  more  than  has  been  said ; 

They  pass'd  as  such  things  do,  (br  superstition 
With  some,  while  othen,  who  bad  moiC  In  dread 

Tbe  theme,  half  credited  the  strange  tradition  ; 
And  mucb  was  talk'd  on  all  side*  on  that  bead : 

But  Juan,  wben  cnns-quettlon'd  on  the  vision, 
Wblch  some  supposed  (though  he  had  not  avow'd  It) 
Had  idTT'd  blm,  answer'd  In  a  way  to  cloud  It. 

LT. 
And  then,  the  mid-day  havtng  wnm  to  one, 

The  company  prepared  to  separate ; 
Some  to  their  several  pastimes,  or  to  none, 

■at  wondering  'twas  to  early,  tome  so  late. 
There  wa*  a  goodly  match  too,  to  be  run 
Between  some  greybounda  on  my  lord's  estate^ 
[id  a  young  lace-horae  of  old  pedigree, 
Match'd  (or  the  spring  whom  aeverdl  went  to  sea. 

Haaffoadvv  tohrlnciBoat  people  u>  tht  sam*  optalon  son 
3^.    Wbo  would  lmi«lnelfiiths  wH  lobe  the  luceeuor' 

jiX  adinlrer  ^  lullao  ediuIc  Ip  geMTSI.  and  of  much  u. 
EHilDl's;  but  we  aui  aai.  u  tbeeoonolHeurdldalpalBtJiu 
■TIh  Vkar  ofWaiwAeM.''    Dial  -Ih*  pktorewwdS 

poet  (o'be  fllM  upl^'-I^wl    """ 

•  [FenlcoUio'enuDeiit  —  fciaale  power.— VIM.] 
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A  mecU  TlUm.  mmntol  ongUUU. 
Bo  prerloui  tbu  It  wu  not  lo  be  bought. 

Tbongfa  priiK«<  tbe  poaoaor  irtc  boiegiag  ifl. 
Tbe  king  blaatU  lud  duapiai'd  It,  but  tbooglit 

Tbe  dTD  \ht  be  driffiu  to  Kcept  (obUgtog  ail 
Hb  whieiti  bj  hb  gniciotu  KcccptUioa)  — 
Too  KBiitT,  In  tbae  Uma  of  low  ttntloa. 

LYIL 
Bulii  Lord  HeniT  wu  ■  annobwuT, — 

The  trtend  olutkXt,  U  not  arti, — Uk  owner, 
With  motlnt  the  mort  rl— Icil  and  pure. 

So  that  hi  would  have  been  tbe  tctj  donor, 
Bather  Chan  Kller,  bad  hit  wintt  boen  tewti. 


Bad  bruoght  the  atio  d'oiiera  ',  not  tor  lale. 
But  fbr  bta  Judgment — OETcr  known  to  bll 

Lvrn. 

There  wti  a  modem  Ootta,  I  nMsn  a  Oothic 

Brkklajrer  at  BaM,  e^'d  an  architect,        [thick, 
Bmi^t  to  lurrey  theae  gn;  walls,  which  though  ao 

Might  have  from  time  acquired  nnle  lUght  defectj 
Wbo  after  mnunagtng  the  Abber  thmu^  thick 

And  thin,  produced  a  plan  wherdir  to  erect 
New  bulldlugfl  of  comcteat  conformation. 
And  throw  down  tdd,  which  he  call'd  mioraliim. 

LIX. 
The  coat  would  be  a  triSe — an  "old  aoog," 

9et  to  lome  tbounndi  ('tis  the  usual  burden 
Of  that  nine  tuiw,  when  petqile  hum  It  long) — 

TtM  price  would  •peedil;  repaj  Ita  worth  in 
An  edifice  no  le*i  lublinw  tlun  strong. 

By  wlilch  Lord  Uenrj'i  good  tsate  would  go  fblth  In 
IlB  gior;.  through  all  agea  ahlnlng  sunn;. 
For  Ootbic  darii^  sliown  in  English  money.  * 
LZ. 


Lord  Henry  wlsh'd  to  raise  far 
Also  a  lawsuit  upon  tenum  bnigage, 

'  nd  one  on  dthea,  which  sure  are  IHscord's  torches, 
Kindling  Religion  till  she  throws  down  An-  gage, 

"Cntylng^uim"  to  light  against  the  churches  i"' 
There  ww  a  prlie  oi,  a  prlie  pig,  and  ploughman, 
For  Henrj  was  a  sort  of  Sabine  showman. 

LXL 
rhere  wen  two  poachers  caught  In  a  steel  trap, 

Read;  fiir  gaol,  their  place  of  convalescence ; 
There  was  a  countrr  girl  In  a  close  cap 

And  scarlet  cloak  (I  hate  the  sight  to  see,  since  — 
Since — since — in  youth,  I  had  the  sad  mishap  — 

But  luckllj  I  have  paid  few  parish  ftes  ^ce; : 
That  scarlet  cloak,  alas  1  unclosed  with  rigour, 
Proencs  the  problem  of  a  double  figure. 

LXIL 
A  reel  within  a  bottle  Is  a  mysterr. 

One  cant  tell  how  It  e'er  got  In  or  out ; 
Therefore  the  present  piece  of  natural  hlMory 

I  leave  to  those  who  are  food  of  soMng  doubt ; 


1  (C^d'v 


— chef-d'si 


tt-plBS.] 


.he  Inscription,  IbeUevs.  Imperisli  and 
\toa  tbe  PlrH.    It  I;  Urns  (o  conUnue  lo 

Iks  ills  «3l^. 


,"  fflu  Utt!  1«  blm  not  defeat  It  hi 


And  merely  sate,  though  not  tar  the  consistary. 

Lord  Henry  was  a  justice,  and  that  Scout 
The  constable,  beneath  a  warrant's  banner. 
Had  bagg'd  this  poacher  upon  Nature's  aaaat. 


Of  those  who  hare  not  a  licence  for  the  same ; 
And  of  all  things,  excepting  tithes  an^  leases, 

Ferfaaps  theae  are  moat  difiicult  to  tame  ; 
Preserving  psrtrldgei  and  pretty  wenches 
Ate  pusalea  to  the  meat  preautlinu  benches. 

LXTT. 
The  present  culprit  iras  extremely  pale. 

File  as  if  pointed  so ;  her  cheek  bdi^  red 
Bj  nature,  as  in  higher  dames  less  hale 

TIs  white,  at  least  when  they  Just  rise  from  bed:. 
Perhqn  she  ins  ashamed  of  seeming  ftail. 

Poor  soul  I  for  she  was  country  bom  and  bred. 
And  ktuw  no  better  13  her  Immorality 
Than  to  wax  white — lor  blushes  an  for  quality. 

LXV. 
Her  hlich.  bright,  downcast,  yet  esidjgle  eye. 

Had  gather'd  a  large  tear  Into  It*  comer, 
Wblch  the  poor  thing  at  Umct  eauy'd  lo  dry. 

For  she  was  not  a  seDtlmental  monmer 
Parading  all  her  sensibility, 

Mot  insolent  enough  to  scotn  the  scomer. 
But  stood  In  trembling,  patient  tribulation. 
To  be  nll'd  up  ftr  bi 


Of  eonrse  these  gniupi  were  scstter'd  here  and  there. 

Not  nigh  the  gay  ssloon  ol  ladles  gent 
The  lawyers  in  the  study  i  and  in  air 

The  prise  pig,  ploughman,  pcachers ;  the  mc 
from  town,  via.  architect  and  dealer,  wen 

Both  busy  <as  ■  general  In  his  tent 
Writing  deapatcbes)  in  thdr  ssrcral  stations. 
Exulting  In  their  brilliant  lucubrations. 

LXVn. 
But  this  poor  gtrl  was  left  In  the  great  hail. 

While  Scout,  tbe  parish  guardian  trfthe  fMI, 
Dlscuss'd  (he  hated  beer  yclept  the  "  small") 

A  mighty  mug  of  moral  double  sle. 
She  waited  until  Justice  could  recall 

It*  kind  attenUona  to  their  proper  pale, 
To  name  a  thing  In  nomenclature  ratber 
Pei^iUiing  for  moat  virgins — a  child's  lather. 

LXVUL 
Tou  see  here  was  enough  of  occupation 

Tor  the  Lord  Henry,  Unk'd  with  dogs  and  h( 
There  was  much  bustle  too,  and  prepantliKi 

Below  stairs  on  the  score  of  second  count*  ; 
Because,  as  suits  their  rank  and  situation, 

TboH  wbo  in  counties  have  gnat  ~ 
Have  "  public  days,"  when  aH  men  i 
Though  not  exactly  what 's  call'd  "  ( 

in  SDr  csH.  he  vin  be  preferablB  to  ImlM 


thst  which  nu  profHS, 


cbi  Google 
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nsix. 

It  onoa  h  week  or  fbrtnlgbt,  unliiTlted 

(  Tbiu  we  IniuUU  ■  fftntrat  imilatioH) 
I   All  couDtrf  gentleiaen,  ctqulred  or  koigbted, 
I        Ma;  drop  In  vltbout  cardi,  uid  take  their  stitloD 
Al  the  tuU  tHwrd,  uul  lit  alike  delighted 

WItb  Cubloiuibte  wInn  uid  coDverutioa  i 
And,  ti  Uie  litbmtia  of  the  grand  coanectlon, 
Talk  o'er  thenueliei  the  piut  and  next  electton. 

LXZ. 
Lord  HcDTT  wa*  a  great  elecUooeerer 

BurrowlDg  tor  harongha  like  ■  rat  or  rabblL 
But  county  contMti  coat  hlia  rather  dean r, 

~  "     Delghbouring  Scotch  Earl  of  Girtgabbit 

Hul  Engllih  iDtluence.  In  the  MlT-iiaine  >i>here  here ; 

~li  aon,  the  Honourable  Dick  Dlcedrabblt, 

Was  member  for  the  ■'  other  Interest"  (meaning 

The  ume  KlT-Iuterest,  with  a  dllTereDt  Icanics). 

Courteoitt  and  cautious  therebra  In  hli  countr, 

u  all  thlngl  to  all  men,  and  dlspeosed 
To  aome  dTllltr,  to  othen  bountj, 

d  prombea  to  all  —  which  U*t  eomincnred 
To  gather  to  a  aoniewhat  large  amount,  he 

Not  calculating  lun>  much  the;  condenit  j ; 
But  wbat  with  keeping  tome,  and  breaking  otbtn. 


A  IHend  to  freedom  and  freeholden  —  ;et 

No  lets  ■  fMend  to  goiemment  —  he  held. 
That  be  exactly  the  juit  medium  hit 

Twixt  place  and  patrlotlim — albeit  compell'd. 
b  wat  hli  •OYerelgn'i  pleaiure.  ( though  uuflt, 
le  added  modettly,  when  rebeli  rall'd,) 
To  bold  aome  ilnecure*  he  wlih'd  abollih'd. 
But  that  with  tbem  all  law  would  be  demolldi'd. 

T.Tt«TTT 

Be  wai  "free  to  confta" — (wncnec  coom  thb  phnse? 

lat  EngUih  T  No— tU  onlr  parliamentary) 
That  hinatation'i  aplrlt  now-a-daya 

Had  made  more  progreM  than  for  the  laat  century. 

He  would  not  tmd  a  Ikctiou*  path  to  pralw, 

ThoughfbrthepubllcwealdiipoardtOTentUTehlgh; 
A*  for  hli  place,  he  could  but  uj  tbi)  of  It, 

That  the  btlgue  wm  greater  (ban  the  proBt. 
LXXIV. 
Heaven,  and  hit  AHenda,  knew  that  a  private  life 

~lad  ever  been  hli  wle  and  whole  ambition  ( 
But  could  he  quit  hla  king  In  tlmea  of  itrtte. 

Whfchthrealen'd  the  wholecountry  with  perdltlou! 
When  demagogue)  would  with  a  hutcher'i  knift 

Cut  througband  through  (oh :  damnable  Indsloni) 
The  Oordlan  or  the  Geordi-an  knot,  wboK  £triiiga 
Have  tied  together  commoni,  lordi,  and  klnga. 

hXXV. 
Sooner  "  aonw  place  Into  the  dvll  lirt  [keep  It, 

And  champloii  him  to  the  utmost'  — "  lie  would 
Till  duly  dluppointed  or  dlanin'd : 

Profit  he  cared  not  for,  let  othen  reap  It ; 
But  ibonld  the  day  come  when  place  ccaied  to  exiit. 

The  country  would  have  (armore  cauietoweepit: 
For  how  could  II  go  on  ?     Explain  who  can  1 
H»  gloried  In  the  name  of  EogUibman. 


LXXVL 
He  wai  el  Independent — ay,. much  more — 
Than  thoee  who  were  not  paid  fbr  indrpendence. 

Have  In  their  Mveral  arti  or  porta  ascendance 
O'er  the  Irrrgulart  In  luat  or  gore. 

Who  do  not  give  profewlonal  attendance. 
Thus  on  the  mob  all  (talesmen  are  ai  eager 
To  prove  their  pride,  as  fbotmen  to  a  beggar. 

LXXVIL 
All  tbia  (lave  the  last  ttann)  Henry  tald. 

And  thought.    I  say  no  more  —  Tve  said  too  much ; 
For  all  of  us  have  either  heard  or  read— 

Off — or  apm  the  huttings  —  some  slight  aucb 
Hints  from  the  Independent  heart  or  bead 

Of  the  DlBcIal  candidate.    Ill  touch 
No  more  on  thli  —  the  dinner-bell  hath  rung, 
And  grace  li  said  ;  the  grace  t  thatM  have  (unjp — 

LXXTIIL 
But  Tm  too  late,  and  thereAire  must  make  play. 

'TWBs  a  great  banquet,  such  as  Albion  old 
Waa  wont  to  boast  —  as  If  a  glutton's  tray 

Were  something  very  glorious  to  behold. 
But  'twas  a  public  l^ait  and  public  day, — 

Quite  full,  right  dull,  guests  hot.  and  dlibcs  cold. 
Great  plenty,  much  formality,  small  cbcer. 
And  every  body  out  of  their  own  sphere. 

LXTIX. 
The  sqniret  fcmlllarly  formal,  and 

My  lords  and  ladln  proudly  condescending ; 
The  very  servants  pussllng  bow  to  hand 

Tbeir  plates — wl  thout  It  might  be loomncb  bending 
From  their  high  places  by  the  sideboard's  stand  — 

Tet,  like  their  masten,  fearful  of  offending. 
For  any  deviation  trora  the  gracti 
Might  coat  both  man  and  master  too — their  p&uer. 

LXXX 
There  were  aome  himten  bold,  and  coursers  kern. 

Whole  hounds  ne'er  err'd,  nor  greybouuds  delgn'd 
to  lurch  i 
Soote  deadly  tholi  too.  Srptembrlien,  seen 

Earlieit  to  rlae,  and  last  to  quit  the  search 
Of  the  poor  partridge  through  his  itubble  screen. 

There  were  some  maaiiy  memben  of  the  church. 
Taker*  of  tlthea,  and  maken  of  good  matches. 
And  several  who  sung  frwer  psalms  than  calchea. 

LXXXL 
There  were'iome  country  wagi  too  — and,  alas  1 

Some  exiles  from  the  town,  who  had  been  driven 
To  gase,  Instead  of  pavement,  upon  grass. 

And  rise  at  nine  In  lieu  of  long  eleven. 
And  lo  I  upon  that  day  It  came  to  pass, 

I  sate  next  that  o'erwhelmlng  son  of  heaven. 
The  very  powerful  parson,  Peter  Fl|^' 
The  loudest  wit  I  e'er  was  drafrn'd  with. 


days. 
Its  praise. 


I  knew  hbn  in  bis  livelier  Londo 

A  hrlUIanl  diner  oul^  though  k 

And  not  a  lake  he  c      ' 


DntUpi 


nent,  c 


(O  Prorldence  I  how  wondrous  are  thy  ways  1 

Who  would  suppose  tby  gifts  sometimes  obdurate?) 
Gave  him,  to  lay  the  devil  who  looks  o'er  Unccln, 
A  (kt  ftn  vicarage,  and  naught  to  think  on. 

'  Pricr  PUeuley'i  Leiten  ? 


•  rOuny.  SUiinrSn. 
■  I'mner't  DeiU^ 
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OAxrom. 


Hb  Jofeca  wen  •ermoia,  md  Ui  MTTDOm  Jokn : 

But  both  were  threwn  »w»t  imoogat  the  Hat ; 
For  wit  hath  do  gnat  (Head  In  •gaiih  Iblki. 
No  longer  revlr  cut  and  ihort-lund  priu 
Imbibed  the  gv  bon-mot,  or  tiVPJ  botx : 

Tile  poor  prlert  wM  redoetd  to  eonniKai  ttott. 
Or  to  a»nt  effbrtJ  nrj  loud  «nd  long, 
To  bunnwr  k  boane  liugh  tniia  tlw  Ukkk  thMng. 

LXXKIV. 

'Hiere  it  >  diakreaee,  nya  the  tmg,  "  betwe«a 

A  bemr  toA  ■  qoeeo  i,"  or  nu  (i^  late 

le  Utter  wont  used  of  the  two  we've  »eeii — 

But  well  wr  nothing  of  aftin  of  ilite) 

A  dllfrnoR  "  'twiit  B  bishop  and  ■  dean," 

A  dlffcreuM  between  cnickerj  wire  and  plate, 
Aa  between  Engllsb  beef  and  Spartan  broth  — 
id  Jet  gntX  heroa  lUTC  been  bred  b;  both. 
LIXXV. 
But  Of  an  nature^  ^aatpuirlta,  dod* 

Dpon  tbe  whole  la  greater  than  the  difference 
BebeU  between  the  countr;  and  the  town. 

Of  which  the  Utter  meriU  ever;  preference 
Fcom  thoae  who  hare  tew  reaource*  ol  their  own. 
And  onir  think,  or  act,  or  (eel,  with  reference 
To  lonM  imaU  plan  of  iutenet  or  anibltluu  — 
Both  which  are  tlmited  to  no  coodllioo. 
LZXXTI. 
laiaoti"    ThB  11^  loTca  Ui^iikh  o'er 
banqncti  and  too  man;  gurita,  although 
repast  make*  propb  km  moch  man, 
m  and  Cere*  bdn^  m  w«  know. 
Even  trom  our  gnunmir  ivwardi.  Mend*  of  yore 

mth  TiTuyiog  v«w ',    ■ 


Tempenucc  delight*  her,  bat  kiiv 

LXXXVn. 
DullT  part  o'er  the  dhuwr  of  the  daj; 

And  Juan  todi  bl*  place,  he  knew  not  where. 
Confuted,  In  the  contUalaa,  and  dlrtralt. 

And  )lttli«  M  If  nall'd  upon  hi*  chair: 
Though  knlrea  and  forfca  dank'd  round  ai  in  a  tnj, 

~Ie  Mcm'd  UDGOoactaB  of  alt  iiaailni  then, 
•ome  one,  wHh  a  gnn,  eipnrt  a  wtah 
(Unheeded  twice)  to  hare  a  an  of  OA. 

hXXX'rm.  , 

On  which,  at  the  lUrd  aiklng  of  the  bam. 

Be  atarted  i  and  perceiving  nnllc*  around 
Broadening  to  grins,  he  colour'd  more  tlun  ono!. 

And  hastily — aa  nothing  can  conlbond 
A  wIk  nun  more  than  laughter  fram  a  dunce — 

Inflicted  on  the  diah  a  deadly  wound. 
And  with  such  Mhiij,  that  en  he  could  curb  It, 
He  had  paid  tiii  neighbour's  prayer  with  halt  a  turbot. 

LXXXtX. 
Thli  wia  no  bad  mlitake,  aa  it  oecort'di 

The  aun>llc«tor  being  an  amateur) 
But  other*,  wbo  were  left  with  acarce  a  third. 

Were  angry — aa  they  well  might,  to  be  sure. 
They  wonder'd  how  a  young  man  ao  abaurd 

Lord  Henry  at  hia  table  ahnuld  endure  ; 
And  thli,  and  hi*  not  knowing  how  much  oata 
Had  Mien  laat  nuuitet,  cart  hi*  hort  three  Totea. 


■  ["  There 'ladlhma 
Audi -Utril  TOO  tb. 


XC. 


Tley  tittle  knew,  or  might  ttare  ajmpaSitad, 

That  he  the  night  belbn  ikad  aeen  a  ^uaC 
A  prolofnie  which  but  aUghUy  lianDonised 

With  the  Bubetantial  company  engnaa'd 
By  matter,  and  *o  much  matertalhed. 

That  one  acarce  knew  at  wliat  to  marve)  mort 
Oftwo  things— how  (the  qaistioDnther  odd  is) 
Such  bodle*  could  lure  sonla,  in  aouk  surii  bodiea. 

XCL 
But  what  conlbsed  Um  more  than  wnlle  or  atare, 

From  all  the  "eqoIiM  and  'aqulreaics  around. 


It  the 


rlTBCKy  among  the  (Ur, 

Even  In  the  country  drde'a  narrow  bound — 
(Fw  little  thing!  upon  my  lord'*  estate 
Wen  good  anall  talk  Ibr  othen  itUl  leii  great) — 

ZCIL 
Wit,  that  lie  aught  Auroral  eye  on  hta, 

And  aomething  like  a  anile  upon  Iwr  ctMck. 
Now  tliit  he  really  rather  took  amia*  > 

In  these  who  rarely  amUe,  thdr  indle  bevesk* 
A  itmig  eitenut  mollTe ;  and  In  thb 

Smile  of  Aunm'*  there  wai  noo^  to  [ique. 
Or  hope,  or  lore,  with  any  flf  the  wile* 
Whldi  aocne  mtend  to  tnce  in  ladle*'  tolka. 

xcin. 

Indkafire  of  aome  aonwlae  and  ptty; 
And  Juan  grew  carnation  with  veiUtiKi, 

Whkh  was  not  very  wise,  ami  rtfll  lee*  witty. 
Since  he  bad  gidn'd  at  leart  ber  obsemtlon, 

A  mart  important  outwork  of  the  dty — 
As  Juan  ilKiuid  have  known,  bad  not  Ua  aenle* 
By  last  night'*  ghort  been  driven  from  their  defenctSL 

XCIV. 
But  what  waa  bed,  the  did  not  hluih  hi  turn. 

Sat  acem  emlsrr*a«'d — quite  the  contiary; 
Ber  aipect  was  a*  usual,  atUl — wyt  *tem — 

And  she  withdrew,  but  cast  not  do«n,  her  eye. 
Yet  grew  a  little  palo— with  what  ?  concern  7 

I  know  not ;  but  her  colour  ne'er  wa*  high — 
Though  nnnetlniea  (kintly  llush'd — and  always  dear. 
As  deep  aeu  In  a  aunny  atmoaphere. 

XCT. 
But  Adeline  was  occupied  by  tuoa 

Thl*  day;  and  watching,  witching,  condescending 
To  the  connuneii  of  Bah,  fbwl,  and  game; 

And  dignity  with  courtesy  *o  blending, 
A*  all  muit  blend  whose  part  It  la  to  aim 

(Eapcdall;  le  the  lUCh  year  la  endlr^g) 
At  their  lord%  son's,  or  dmltar  connection's 
Safe  conduct  Utrougb  the  rock*  of  ra-electton*. 

XCVI. 
Tliailgfa  thfa  was  most  expedient  on  the  whole 

And  nanal  —  Joan,  when  he  east  a  glance 
On  AdeUne  while  playing  her  gr«nd  role. 

Which  she  went  through  as  though  it  were  a  danre. 
Betraying  only  now  and  Own  her  aonl 

By  a  look  scarce  perceptibly  askane* 


(Ofwi 


MfM 


f  mocfa  of  AdeUne  waa  reof ; 
A  jwn  doe*  not  *w*yr.  M  fe<  drmk  like  a  I 
*  [Bin*  Cerer*  K  Bioebo  Mget  Vaiiii.--Aiua.] 


.Google 


I~ 


xcvn. 

*be  acted  all  and  every  part 

—with  tbat  Tl^cloua  verutlllty. 


Which  nuDj  people  take  for  want  of  heart. 

Tber  err  —  'tli  merel}r  what  1>  call'd  mobility,' 
k  thing  of  temperament  and  not  of  an, 

Though  Kcmlng  to,  tmm  iU  luppoeed  IkdUt)' ; 
A.  d  fltlae  —  though  true ;  fiir  nirtlr  thejr  're  alucereat, 
nbo  an  ilnMigly  acted  on  b;  vhat  la  nearest. 

xcvni. 


Benio  lometimee, though  aetdom — lagea never: 
But  ipesken,  bards,  diplaniatlata,  and  dancen. 

Utile  that'i  great,  hut  much  of  what  ia  clever; 
Moat  oraton,  but  very  few  flnanclen, 

Though  ail  Eicbeqner  chancellon  endeavour, 
or  tale  yean,  to  dlipeoie  ultb  Cocker')  rigoura. 
And  grow  quite  Bgurative  with  thell  Bgurea, 

XCIX 
The  poetl  of  arithmetic  are  they 

Whow  though  they  prove  not  two  and  two  to  be 
live,  aa  they  might  do  tn  a  modeit  way. 

Have  plainly  made  it  out  Uiat  four  are  three, 
JudglDg  by  what  tbey  take,  and  what  they  pay. 

The  Sluklng  Fund's  nnbthonuble  tea. 
That  moat  mdiquldatlng  liquM,  leavei 

i«  debt  nTuiint,  yet  linkf  all  it  recdves. 

While  Adeline  dlipeiued  her  aln  and  grace*. 

The  Ur  nta-Fulke  nem'd  very  much  at  ease ; 
Though  too  well  bred  to  quii  men  to  tbelT  bee*. 

~er  laughing  blue  eyes  with  a  glance  coulil  aelae 
The  ridicules  of  people  in  all  placea  — 

Tbat  boney  of  your  fluhionable  bees — 

And  ttore  It  up  for  mlichleTous  enjoyment ; 

And  thla  at  preaent  was  her  kind  employmmt. 


CI. 
However,  the  day  closed,  as  days  n; 


And  curtsying  off,  as  cunaka  country  dame. 
Retired :  with  moat  unlkahioiiaUe  bows 

Tbdr  dDdk  eaqulres  alio  did  the  same. 
Delighted  with  their  dinner  and  their  host. 
But  with  the  Lady  Adeline  the  most 

CIL 
Some  praised  her  beauty:  others  her  great  grace ; 

~lie  warmth  ti  her  poUteneas,  whoec  sincerity 
Was  obvious  in  each  feature  of  her  tact. 

Whose  traits  were  radiant  with  tbe  ray*  of  verily. 
Tea;  vi*  was  truly  worthy  Jler  high  place  I 

Mo  one  could  envy  her  deserved  prcaperlty. 
And  then  her  dress  —  what  beautiful  tlmplicitr 
Draperled  her  fbrm  with  curious  felicity  t  * 

cm. 
Meanwhile  sweet  Adeline  deaerved  their  praises. 

By  an  impartial  Indemnification 
For  all  her  past  eiertlDn  and  nolt  phiaaea, 

In  a  roost  edlfytng  cc 


.... , Ifcihouah 

■be  posseMOr,  a  uost  palafdl  B 
Hd  BynrB  wti  Iblly  awBTs  oat 
■altn  la  bis  own  n^aca.1 
luNteiHT  and  ilDtfeneu 
>ta  loMBira  you.    The 


I^TS! 
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Which  tum'd  upon  their  late  guests'  miens  and  feces, 

And  lamlllea,  even  to  the  last  relation ; 
Their  hideous  wives,  their  horrid  selves  and  dresses. 
And  truculant  distortion  of  their  tresses. 

CIV. 
True,  ate  raid  Uttle  —  t  was  the  rest  that  broke 

Forth  into  nnlvenal  epigram  j 
But  then  t  was  to  the  purpose  what  she  spoke : 

Like  Addison's  "  hint  praise*,"  to  wont  to  damn, 
Her  own  but  s»'ved  to  set  off  every  Joke, 

As  mudc  chimes  In  with  a  mclodraoie. 
How  sweet  the  task  to  shield  an  absent  friend  I 

I  ask  but  [bb  of  mine,  to luw  defend. 

CT. 
iceptions  to  this  keen 

Skirmish  of  wita  o'er  the  departed ;  one 
Aurora,  with  her  pure  and  placid  mien ; 

And  Juan,  too,  In  general  behind  none 
In  gay  remark  on  what  be  had  beard  or  seen, 

Sate  lUent  now,  his  usual  aplrlts  gone : 
In  vain  be  beard  tbe  othen  rail  or  rally. 
He  would  not  Join  them  in  a  single  sally, 

CTL 
'TIs  true  he  saw  Aurora  look  as  though 

She  apinoved  his  silence  ;  she  perhiv*  mistook 
III  motive  fiir  that  charity  we  owe 

But  seldom  pay  tbe  absent,  nor  would  look 
Farther;  it  might  or  it  might  not  be  sol 

But  Juan,  ritting  silent  In  his  nook. 
Observing  little  in  hi*  reverie, 
Tet  taw  this  much,  which  be  was  glad  to  see. 

The  ghost  at  least  had  done  tilm  this  much  gooil. 

In  making  hhn  as  silent  aa  a  ghost. 
If  In  the  drcnmstances  which  ensued 

He  galn'd  tateem  where  It  was  worth  the  most 
And  certainly  Aurora  had  reoew'd 

In  him  some  tilings  he  had  lately  lost. 
Or  harden'd  ;  feelings  which,  perhaps  Ideal, 
Are  Ki  divine,  that  I  must  deem  them  real:  _ 

C^TUl 
Tbe  lore  of  higher  things  and  better  daya ; 

Tbe  unbounded  hope,  and  heavenly  Ignorance 
Of  what  is  call'd  the  world,  and  the  world's  ways ; 

The  moment*  when  we  gather  from  a  glance 
Uore  Joy  than  from  all  ftiture  pride  or  praise. 

Which  kindle  manhood,  but  can  ne'er  entrance 
The  heart  In  an  existence  of  Us  own. 
Of  which  another's  boeom  Is  the  tone. 

CIS. 
Who  would  not  sigh  Ai  u  t«  Xutifti*i 

That  hat\  a  memory,  or  that  hid  a  heart  ? 
AlasI  Aer  star  must  fede  like  that  otDtan: 

Bay  fedea  on  ray,  ai  yean  aa  years  depart. 
Anacrcon  only  had  the  soul  to  tie  an 

Cnwlthering  myrtle  round  the  unblunted  dart 
Of  Eros  1  but  though  thou  bast  play'd  us  many  tiicks, 
Still  we  respect  thee,  "  Alma  Tenus  Genetrlx  t"* 

BStursl  tandeiHT  10  jleld  thus  to  every  ^aace  Inpresi 
and  cbange  ailh  every  pasatne  Ifnpulsv.  wu  not  oDly  IVv 
present  ia  bli  inlvl,  but  had  tbe  eflkct  of  kaeplnf  faua  la 
IsDenl  line  or  eoDsiMency.en  cert^  (teat  nita>«W,  wblc 
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OANTO  XV  T> 


ex. 


And  Alt!  cf  Kntfanmb,  tubUin*  »  Ullowi 

Hcs'rlng  betunen  thla  worid  and  worida  befond, 

Don  Juan,  when  ttac  mldnlgbt  hoar  of  pUlom 
ArriTrd,  ntlnd  to  hit  i  but  to  dupond 

Bather  than  nit.    Imtead  otpoppit*,  wUlowi 
Wared  o'er  bli  coucb ;  he  meditated,  bod 
tboae  aveet  Utter  thou«hli  *hkh  banlih  iken 
id  maJu  tbe  worldUng  loeet,  the  roan^lng  weep. 
CZL 

Tbe  nl|U  «u  at  betcm  :  he  wai  undrett, 
aviDg  Ui  niglit-^wii,  which  ta  an  undrew ; 

Completel;  *■  niu  culotte,"  and  without  vest ; 
In  abort,  be  hardly  ooold  be  clothed  with  lea : 

But  anirehniJlTe  of  bli  apectnl  gimt. 
He  ulc  with  ftellngi  awkward  to  eipreai 

(By  ttioae  who  have  not  had  aucb  TlallatSoDt), 

Exiirctant  of  the  ^uM'i  fteih  operaUoni. 

cxn. 

And  not  la  nln  he  Uaten'd  ;  —  Hoahl  what 'a  that? 

t  aee  — laee  — Ab.no1— tianot— yettli- 
Tepowenl  It  It  the  —  the  —  the  —  Pooh!  the  at  I 

Tbe  devil  may  take  that  iteallbr  pace  of  bla  1 
Bo  like  a  iplrltiul  plt-a-pat. 

Or  tiptoe  of  an  amatory  Hlaa. 
Olidlng  the  flnt  time  to  i  rendeivoua. 
And  dreading  the  chaste  echoea  oT  her  shoe. 

cxm. 

Asafai —what  tit  ?  TbewindT  Ho,  no,  —  tbli  time 

It  b  the  lable  friar  aa  befbre. 
With  awful  Ibotatepa  rrsular  aa  rhyTn^ 

Or  (aa  ihymea  nu;  be  In  th»e  dayi)  much  more. 
Again  tbroi^ih  ihadowi  of  the  night  tublbne. 

When  deep  Bleep  fell  on  men,  and  the  world  wore 
The  atarrj  darkneaa  round  her  like  a  girdle 
Spangled  with  genu — the  monk  made  hit  blood  curdle. 

CXIV. 
A  Mdae  like  to  wet  flngera  diawn  on  glaai,  < 

Which  aeti  tbe  teeth  on  edge ;  and  a  alight  clatter. 
LDte  thowcrt  which  oi 


cxv. 

Were  hli  eye*  open  7  — Tea  t  and  bla  moath  too. 

Surprlae  hat  Chit  allbct  —  b>  make  one  dumb, 
Tet  leave  tbe  gale  which  cloqaence  allpa  through 

i>  wide  aa  If  a  long  apeecb  were  to  come. 
Nigh  and  more  nigh  the  awful  echoet  drew, 

Tremendout  to  a  mortal  trmpanum ; 
Hla  eyca  were  open,  and  (aa  wai  before 
Stated)  bla  nKulh.    What  open'd  nut  ?  —  tbe  door. 

CXVL 
It  open'd  with  a  most  Infernal  creak, 

Like  that  of  hell.      "  Lasclale  ognl  iperania 
To)  che  rntrate  I  '    The  hinge  teemed  to  tpeak. 

Dreadful  aa  Dante'a  rhlnia,  or  this  itanza ; 
Or  —  but  all  warda  upon  aucb  chemet  are  weak : 

A  alngle  abide '•  auffldent  to  entrance  a 
Hero  —  for  what  la  aubatance  to  a  iplrit  ? 
low  la't  malUr  Iremblea  to  come  near  It? 


.e  glioit  or  I 


.Ksr)- 


cxvu. 

The  door  Bew  wide,  not  awlftly,  —  bnt,  at  fly 
The  tea-gulli,  with  a  ateadr,  aober  flight  — 

And  then  awung  back ;  nor  dote  —  but  ttood  awr; 
Half  letting  la  long  tiudmn  on  the  light. 

Wblch  itlll  tn  Juan'a  candleatlcka  bnm'd  b^h, 
7or  he  had  two,  both  lolerablT  bright. 

And  in  the  door-way,  dukentog  duknoa,  atood 

Tbaaable  friar  in  Ua  aolemn  hood. 

cxvm. 

Dtn  Joan  abook,  aa  ent  he  had  been  ihaken 

Tbe  night  befbre ;  but  being  tick  of  thaklng. 
Ht  flrat  Indlned  to  think  he  bad  been  mistaken ; 

And  then  to  he  athamed  of  auch  mlttaklng ; 
Bla  own  iDtemil  gh»t  began  to  awaken 

Within  him,  and  to  quell  hla  corporal  qnaklng  - 
Hinting  that  tout  and  body  on  the  whole 
Were  oddi  agalnat  a  dlaembodied  touL 

CXIX. 
And  then  hit  dread  grew  wratb,  and  hit  wrath  fierce. 

And  be  arote,  advanced  —  tbe  ihade  retnated ; 
But  Juan,  eager  now  the  truth  to  pierce, 

FoUow'd,  bla  velna  no  longer  cold,  but  heated, 
Beaulved  to  tbruat  tbe  myatery  carte  and  tlerc^ 

At  whataoever  rlik  of  being  deftsted : 
The  ^UMt  atopp'd,  menaced,  then  retired,  until 
Ue  reai^h'd  tbe  ancient  wall,  then  stood  itime  atilL 

cxx. 

Juan  put  fbrtb  one  arm  —  Etenul  poweril 

It  touch-d  DO  aoul,  no  body,  but  tbe  wall. 
On  which  the  moonbeamt  kU  in  illvery  thowen, 

Chequer'd  with  all  the  tiacery  of  Ihe  hall ; 
He  abulder'd,  aa  no  doubt  the  breveit  cowen 

When  he  cant  tell  what  t  la  that  doth  appsL 
Htnr  odd,  a  tingle  hotigobllD't  non-enUty 
Should  cauae  more  Dv  than  a  whole  boat's  IdenUty. 

CXXL 
Bui  ttill  the  ahade  rctnaln'd :  tbe  blae  eyta  glared. 

And  nther  variably  fbr  ttony  death  ; 
Tet  one  thing  rather  good  the  gnve  had  apared,- 

The  ghori  had  a  remariubly  iweet  tmath  : 
A  ftraggUng  curl  show'd  be  had  been  ftlr-h^rM  ; 

A  red  Up,  with  two  rowi  of  pearla  beneath, 
Oleam'd  forth,  at  through  the  caaement'a  Ivy  throud 
The  moon  peep'd,  Jutl  eacaped  from  a  giry  cloud. 

CXXIL 
And  Juan,  pniikd,  hut  ttm  curlooa,  thrust 

His  other  arm  (brth  —  Wonder  upon  wonder  : 
It  prest'd  upon  a  hard  but  glowing  butt, 

Wblch  beat  aa  If  there  waa  a  warm  heart  under. 
He  bund,  aa  people  on  most  trials  mqtt, 

That  be  had  made  at  flrat  a  allly  blunder. 
And  that  In  bla  confUaion  he  bad  caught 
Only  the  wall,  hutead  of  what  be  tou^L 

cxxm. 

The  ghoit,  If  ghott  It  were,  teem'd  a  tweet  aout 

At  ever  lurk'd  beneath  a  holy  hood : 
A  dhnpled  chin,  ■  neck  of  Ivory,  itole 

Forth  Into  aomethlng  moch  like  Seab  and  blood  ( 
Back  fell  the  table  frock  and  drary  cowl. 

And  they  reveal'd  — ahal  that  e'er  the;  thoold  t 
In  full,  voiuptuoua,  but  ih*  a'ergrown  bulk, 
Tbephanton  of  her  frolic  Oraca — Flti-fnlkel 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


CAKTO  THE  PIRST. 
Mote  [A}.  — BxTTLi  or  Tautiki.     Se«  p.  9. 

"  ToJteA  tht  CTtPO  v»  Tatav4ra'*  piain, 
And/erHlixi  ittjku  that  at*  frativlM  u  foAi." 

We  think  It  right  to  reitort  iMTfl  1  Dttte  vhkh  Lord  BjnHi 


ta  hsird  woodon  of  tha  1 


^  CAQidorUt*  uKI  irtaAt  Dot-    [  mertly  lUtA  i 
ti  FonugBl  i  fm  Id  Sldly  uid  Haiti  tie  iri 

lUalleM  !•  oer  puuUbMl !    The  neglect  or 


corDar)^  pn^  1st  tbeu  dliplif  It.  But  then  1>  ft  nliKrlptloii 
for  Umh  ■  AfMti^^>LM,'  (they  DaAd  tut  bs  ulunivd  of  tbf 
epUhet  onct  i^ipUtd  to  tba  Scartsu) ;  nd  ill  ctaa  dwlttbli 


lot  uit  Id  or  about  the  rear  It 
Bit;  Ibouund  nwo,  lint  ta  In 


d  w1d44f  printed  quarto,  to  rebuild  the '  Back*/ 


(U  poulbla  worldi.'  Sarelf  were  we  puiiled  how  to  dlipnu 
or  ibU  lunn  Tktargr  of  TalaTen :  and  a  rlclinT  It  lurelf  vai 
HBiFwhen.  for  ererrlwilr  clalmid  IE.  The  Spulih  doapatdi 
and  mob  railed  It  Custa'i.  and  made  no  grait  meDlloD  ol 


a  French  couul  atopped  VTBeulli  in  CrHca 


CAKTO  THE  SECOND. 
Note  [A].  — EiMovii  or  tbi  Woum  or  Am  rj 
Athens.      8eep.l7. 
-  Bvl  moU  at  nudira  l^efi  IgmM:  iaail, 

lb  nit  aktt  Got*,  and  TutS,  m  Tlnjii  InU  ipor 

At  [hU  moment  (Jannwr*.  Igio).  beddea  vhat  hai  I 
■Ireadj  depodtnl  In  London,  an  H;drhit  letMa  l>  In 
PyrKoi  to  receire  ercrj  portiijle  relic.    Thua.  ai  I  bra 

Ibu)  m>j  Lord  Eltin  hoaU  of  harlog  mbied  Atbeu. 
ItmliAa  painter  of  Ibe  Aral  eminence,  named  Luiierl.  la  the 
agent  of  derailatlDa  ;  and  like  the  Greekjfiufir  of  Verrei  In 


1  hat  been  axtremelj  bappr 


the  pnpetniDrm  of  tkla 
plundered  StcUr.  hi  tb 

Acropolla  I  FhQe  the  wi 

otaener  vitbont  execration. 


England  adriBced  b7  plondar,  whaUwr 
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untryBbiD  of  Atawder, 


ti.  thMicoBBtrr"  wkblB  iltbl 


HI  Ud  njHir  IDU  thU  O 


ttm'i   tirtfapUH,   md  C«T«irt(a    Banl,   oolf   a 


u  dMotiid  nd  dmM  br  Uk4i  utetaboon  « the  Al 
Uw  andu  turdlT  ra  " 

1  T1>bW>.0nT**"'**"P*y^J^*"^''*^*V'*t*°**P»D"'°f 


ud  Ibe  nd-thmlnl  Anuonu.  tba  UiuMiwcrtH- 

lots,  ind  G<«d«  *n  DeKher 
•oooliu  in  fib,  una  nKiiIl*»r<a 


nu  Qiw  Df  tUtJ  wbo  ■CGompanlsd  u  tbmlsb  Uw  (cr«a£t  of 
AcvtudIh  to  tlu  bapla  of  AcIwUhu,  v»d  eniraj^  to  lffa<»- 
hatU  in  SuUt.    Than  1  took  hbo  Into  mj  om  Mrrto; 


WbA.  Ill  1910.  iftcr  tba  depurtun  at  Bj  (tlHid  Kr.  Hal 
bouH  Tor  Bof  Uud,  I  ni  leiisd  with  ft  HTVTt  ^rer  Ld  1A 
MorfH,  thoH  bca  iAved  mr  life  br  rngbloUDg  ■wa^  ■ 


iivlMjoradnnlilra:  fur  Uia  Moilan.  Dcrrlah.  tidi« 


•iiUK(otbkb(Tli«Ukn  (mnvi  fnm  Oit  \Mb  —  whom 
Iw  bad  lairtallf  bau(ht,  hoimr  _  a  Ihtng  igolta  eenonij  Id 


ij  liittiienc«  with  Iba  Cogla  B 


iM  ai  Slgnor  L.c«D(b«l,  bihrr  aibtti 

ma  a  Tldt.     Darrlah  (auk  Che  bkocj 
a  uddfii  dohtd  U  to  ti»  iro-md  (  iml  duplni  hi 


Out! Iocoii*c4a Mm  — ■j-y— ■ — ^"-i -—  ■  ,,  m-- 

'  H>  lum ma."    aignor Ld(MIkU. wbo naMrwqit  btfen 

L  kKhtag),  maltad :  tlw  padn  of  the  conT«t.  aj  atbndanu. 


Diqilizect.GoOQie 


put  recoUtKOoB.  TliU  Darrbb  vould  1»t«  mo  irttb  iam» 
R^m  wu  to  be  expecwd  i  wben  m*it«r  uwt  mvi  hare  bean 
■cmnbUDCorflrthflmnmUiiuDrHdolRlpraTkicfif  togetber, 
ttiej  are  UDwjIUng  Co  H))«nt0i  but  hli  pFUflQt  fMlnftp 

jumu  bauc.  I  balleia  ttali  t;in«t  Haiti  fldeUtf  li 
frequfrut  UDongit  tham.  One  diij,  on  our  Jaumvf  oTor 
^      Ulfiiu.  AD  BDnUihiDvi  hi  mj  MTrka  girt  hUn  a  ptub  bl 


fiiUowliif  uuwer  L  —  "1  Ad*r  6tfH  a  robbor  i  1  out  ■  lotdin  ; 
cjqtciin  vTsr  ilrui^  mfl ;  ffctt  m  mf  ma>t«r.  1  bATt  OAlBU 
IT  hmd.  but  bt  IHnl  bnti  I  (in  uiual  oUh)  hwl  It  been 

dij  tomrd  h«  nvrer  tliaroughl^  rtoTEsTS  Ihn  thougfallai 


Prrriik:  bethilu  II  miy.  [t  li  dudI}-.  uid  reqnlm  wi 
rul  BgllltT.  It  li  Tnj  dlMlncI  from  lbs  rtnptd  BomiiU 
dull  rouad->boutortb<iGrvd:i,oCwhiebour  Albanlui 
hid  u  mvif  qwdnwoi. 

Tha  AllHnlaiii  Id  geoenl  (r  do  out  msan  Iha 
oC  IhB  MTlh  Id  the  prnrlnRi,  wbo  hiTS  iImb  Chit  i 


wilrr  UD«i(n  Ihfl  Cf«da>.  I  nartr  hv  1 
emuiuiii  1  m^  own  ptefotred  tlH  Bngllrh 
bowsrer.  titer  couM  neiu  keep.     But  on 


Dlilict  or  TBI  Illtuc.     See  p.  S4. 
"  FfMtihB  *iaM«Mrti»ai(  Aw  *^  ••"«.**•"""■'*" 

lUrrlc,  I  herthiHTtlwoof  Ibdt  m»i  popuUr  choril  Hn(i, 
■bleb  v«  imoTiUr  chaDlod  In  dindng  bj  men  or  wnnen 
tndlKrimhulelr.  Th»  Sric  wonU  ite  Denljr  i  kind  of 
chunu  vltboBt  memlng.  like  lomo  la  oar  own  uKI  lU  c«het 

I.  Bo.  Bo,  Bo,  Bo.  Bo,  Bo,     1.  Lo.La.  t  «n»,  tcoou;  bt 
Nicbinin.  popuu.  tbouilleDC 

'  lUpcDdHlnJIIbbi.  tbul'maTSDIer 

I.  Hi  pe  uderl  eicrotlnl  >.  OnnithedoorhThiliiat.tliit 

Tl  tin  tl  OUT  evietlDL  I  mar  <*ke  mr  turbu. 

I.  CillrhME  me  lurme  4.  CiUrloteii  wltb  tbe  dark 

Ki  ha  pe  pie  dm  Un.  eyn,  open  the  «>w  that  I 


b,  wilki  wUh  gTHcetiu 


Tl  ml  put  e  pol  ml  1«.  oret,  glio  mc  i  klii. 

».  S*  0  puu  dll  Borv  B.  If  I  hare  kItHd  th»,  irhit 


1  llgbUr.  more  lentlr, 


n-  IhiD  tbe  Greek!,  and  tbetr  dr 


VectimlupriTlliibB.  indhaTd 

.  Ah  raliluo  ml  prirl  (oba    1.  Tbou  has 


*.  Robi  ulDori  cddu*  l.Thaucuned  doirri  1 ' 

Qu  ml  dnl  lattl  dua.  not.  but  thea  onlr. 


Etl  ml  Uro  1  pbte  il  (Hi        left  me  Ilka  ■  withered 
deodrol  tUcall.  trsa. 

T.  UdlTnnudorlnludirld-  r.  V I  hira  placed  mr  hnd  on 

thing  itaidliT  to  the  tbougbt  In  ctaa  lut  Unea  wu  exproand 


J  IhBUfh/aUem.grritt'" 

Before  f  ur  an;  thing  about  a  cJCr  of  which  ararr  bodr. 
tntalleT  or  not.  baa  thongbc  It  neoeaairr  Co  tar  lomethlng. 

Co  tnany  bar  to  looiebodr  more  of  a  tmtlnnau  than  ■ 
•■  DIadar  Agn"  (wbo  by  the  br  li  not  an  Aga),  tba  moat 
Impidlte  of  pitir  cOaan.  the  gnalail  palna  of  larcenj 
Acbfloa  er«r  h«  (except  Lord  E.),  and  cba  UDworthy  d«o- 
pant  of  the  Acropolla.  on  a  handaome  unual  lUpeDd  of  ISO 
pUitTea  <alftaC  potmda  aCeriliig),  ooc  of  which  he  haa  onlr  lo 


refolvlvd  Ottomui  EmpLro.     1  ipaik  It  tender^,  laelng 
nftrlQC  the  baitlnado ;  and  became  ihe  uld  "  Dlidar  "  I 
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re  uicf^Llj  ipcDC  In  nuftH-Ing  IbAlr  DWU.     IK  thv  mod 

(re  perh^  man  iuic)sct[U]  (ban  ItiaT  dtuarm  ;  uul  < 

irr  mu  dT  uy  pnuntlam  U  letiulsg  It  tiring  duI 

fouth,  and  onen  hli  ■^e,  In  Uie  Rudy  of  th«  Ijingtufie  u 


■llhou^b  ■  1 
To  talk,  u 


r  lllgllt  effort  I*  r«iulmi  to 
lupenorU^,  w 


ins  "*  uHf\ii  depeodeacj 


un,  Aftsr  reauartlnj  tha 


isn  dooM  llM  pnctlcaliUlly  f""  < 
■  loM  Hid!  bope,  Uungh  tbtj  u 


Tlia  Gnaki  hrn 
dsllTCnn.  Rtllglcn 
the  drwirul  Inom  a 


ADd  ham  It  li  ImpnulMs  (o  rnnmcna  th>  contrvlMy  of 
opfaJofu :  Kme.  puUcululy  tba  norchviti.  dKiybig  Iba 


ladlflenmi  al  tha  bm  oT  HjznaQiu,  in 


dvc«nded  from  Canctvui  ? 
:ie  poor  Gmkt  do  or*  v 

quitf  4D  obiect  of  enTj  i  It 


HljMt  of  ths  Tutki,  bat  chb  mi  (!'• 


iltli  I  dtiln  of  balng 
itwDDd  [n  lh«  good 

loo  of  all  Ibal  Una 
ibaircnro.    IlirouM 


^emlainaD  boait  of  thel 
tic«i  but  foyr  ttma*  at ' 


ilf.  with  an  (dr  of  Driiunph,  thai  ha  bad 
Toya^aa  In  tba  Black  Aim  with  G\ 


Jpm  whatfTouDdc  then  do 


16  arrogate  tha  right  of  « 


■  bim  ai  authority 
It  ^pollaUon  ai 


:e  !■  aa  llttla  antllled  to 


with  tba  Uttle  to  be  tcqulied  from  limJlar  •aurcei.  > 
paradoaai  of  mm  who  hare  rend  luperBctally  of  Che  ancient 

by  ^'awmajket,  and  Ibat  tbe  £pattatu  were  coward*  In 


Cematl,  Varct  IT 


le  Ihlny-Drii  Dumber  of  tba  Edinburgh 
im  tbo  captain  of  an  Englitb  ftigate  off 


ractly).  aod  be 


I  wig*  ttlMm^,-  Mjn^6rinaa^ri]yM  mm  an  ifi*  ii  i  ijil  aij  alijtfuinh 
vn^rieqamt Umi ^pnAHDd On—lalljm, hr  piWa hanbud  ihta oai 
Aim  DilhrihBli^rnidlin  •>»»  AMn  ■  rti«ll>»wr  mtm,  ilnfh 
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B  pATdcoUrlr  l^ 
<b(n  of  MUflow,  wboH  Hcnenlc  vrtUift  tr 
wmH  bjr  tlH  Omti.  that  XeIKIui  urmi  b 


or  of  FootoivlFc.  vid 

ra  puticulirly  PHlldB, 


But  P(dy»li.  oho  1>  tuud  bj 


ihLi  piopcrt;  <n  Ihn  publloUnn  ;  lad  h 
1  utterly  dctdtuU  of  tcholutic  Hquln 


IE  rdltcd  Ctia  EpIatlH 


Iha  CHgnpby  of  If eletim,  Arcbblihup  of  Atheai,  ujd  ■ 
multltuds  of  Ibuliicia]  qoinoi  u>d  poMlral  pimpblMi.  an 

poatij  1>  In  itafDM.    T)m  mat  dnfulu  ptea  I  hiTc  lataly 

Blirkbry,  u  Ihef  umi  hini].  u  ircbblihap,  ■  mcicliuit,  mi 
Co|la  Bubl  {or  pdiuu).  In  lucnuloni  Lo  dl  of  vhom 
under  tbe  Turki  the  wnm  atdbutei  tholr  pment  degsae- 
ncj.    Tbelr  ungi  u>  »iiuiliin(i  pretty  tad  paUtettc,  but 

belt  li  the  tunoui  "  ^tfn  wiJu  iwi  'Kuiinii."  t>y  Ibe  unRir- 


OH  JaoHir 'pAyausJdryrada/Hnt.'"    H  ni«y 
GnAi  u«  QDt  pbytlcjklL/  degcoento].  oj 
aiutanllDDplecoalAliiedon  the  day  when  1' 

t/ ;  but  4Dcf nt  blatory  jwd  modsn  potltlci  hturuct  ue  that 
nDotblnt  more  tbod  phjilcal  petftaitti  !■  nccfvuiy  to 
reaerre  ft  RUe  fo  TlKOurmd  IndepeDdenco  ^  ftod  tbe  Gtecb, 
I  pvtIcuLu-.  are  a  meUoclialy  evample  of  the  near  ceoDee- 


m,  nod  It  on  only  be  *  ilip  of  Hi* 
le  Kdlnbui^  Berlev,  vhere  thse 
laid  tlul  dliell  the  capital  of  the 


Id  GlMnn,  toI.  x.  p.  ISI.,  U  the  Mlowhif  K 
"  Tba  Tulgir  dialect  of  the  dty  waa  froaa  and 
though  the  ooopoiitloDB  of  tbe  churdi  and  pal 
Ihnea  aOhctad  to  copy  the  purity  oC  the  Attic 
tbe  tublect,  U  l> 


iCurJa  befan :  and  thoae  rojal  pagq  are  not 
beft  model*  of  ccmpoiltloD,  altfaousti  the 
>.  vxf  AKPIBill  A^M.i—r—.  Id  tbe  Faul. 


pupU  of  ftalldai,  shii  U 


a  OourlihlDg  acbi 

eotkiii  thli  aa  a  proof  that  Iha  iplrlt  of  Imtuliy  it  Dot  dor. 
The  Berleirer  uenlloDi  Ur.  Wright,  the  aothor  of  tbe 


?^^!r*^?r^.*? 


paHftoFflia  BiMBiT  LwUiImb^  °ttL'  ^™*^  ha**  g— *  t^™r—  bi  fto 


cbi  Google 


or  their  lingiugc  •  >>u(  Mr.  WHght,  thau«h  (  sand  poet  and 
uablsimn.  hu  iBtir  imLiUke  wfarrs  ha  tUMI  tlm  Albl- 

KiplH.     Yudni  (vtaen.  ont  to  Iba  F>iiil,tlie  Gnek  ii 


)H  mothvT  Loognfl  li  ILlrHc, 
Bd  ftir  thdr  Gmk.bulDftoi 


iiap]«  from  private  penoru,  vrltlen  in  a  owit  hyperboUcal 
■tf  le.  but  la  the  tme  uittiiu  cJunctsr. 

The  Kevlever  prmedi,  atlmr  lome  remarkj  od  the 
loQiEueln  ftipaicaddpTeKat  BUt«,toa  paradox  (pa^3s.>  on 
thv  great  Dilicblef  the  knawlpdge  ot  hli  own  language  hat 
doDf  lo  Coray.  wbo^  tl  teetni.  Li  leu  ILkely  vt  underiCaiid  Iho 
ancient  Creek  bec^iue  lie  li  perfect  muter  of  the  modem  E 
Thli  ilbMrratlao  follows  a  paragraph  racDmincDdlng.  In  ei- 


alio  lo  the  cla»l»]  ichDlu ;  In  ihorl.  lo  ererr  boilT  < 
the  oatj  pflnOD  who  can  be  thoroughly  uqualoted  w 
qaei ;  u>d  bj  a  parity  of  reatouLng.  our  old  lajipugs  I 

than  by  DurKWet  1  Nov.  I  an  iDctlned  to  think 
Dutch  Tyto  '■>  ouf  tongus  (albeit  hlmuirorsaioii : 
irouM  be  udly  perplexed  with  '■  Sir  TrlHrem."  or  any 
given  '■  Aucblnleck  »S."  with  ot  nilhouc  a  Rramn 
glMiary ;  and  lo  laoit  appnheDiioni  II  leeina  e»lden 
none  but  a  native  can  actiulre  a  competent,  bj  leu  con 

crrdll  Tor  hia  ingenuity,  but  no  more  believe  bin  than 
SmoUett'i  Llimahago.  who  maintaina  Lhat  the  pureat  B 
!•  ipoken  In  Bdlnbur^.  That  Cony  nay  err  li  verr  poi 
but  ir  he  doca,  Ibe  fhult  ■■  In  the  maji  rather  than 
mother  tongue,  which  la,  ai  It  ought  Bo  be,  of  the  gr 


Sir  W.  Drommond,  Mr.  HamlltDa.  Lord  Aberdoon,  Dr. 
Clarke.  Captain  Letike,  Mr.  Gall,  Mr.  WalpolB.  and  many 
olhera  now  In  England,  have  all  lbs  miulilMi  to  ftimlih 
det^i  of  thli  fatten  people.    The  fen  oUervallona  I  bavg 


I  Tulu      Snp.3S. 


'  auUea  cHillty,  Tory  comfortable  to  voyagen. 


Bidalnt  lo  nske  i  but  am  Indsbted  fur  many  ail- 
Ight  almoK  aay  for  frleodiblp).  and  much  hoapl. 
Ill  Padia,  hli  Km  VtU  Pacha  of  the  Morea.  and 
lien  of  high  ranklntheprovlncea.    SuleymanAga. 


■nd  vlalUT.  t) 


acting  bualnaai  with  11 


unlfbrmly  found  In  applying 


Muurabla.  MeDdly.  and  hlgb- 
u  Turkiih  provincial  Aga.  or 


VST  orderi  ate  In  ai  lolerabiadiaclpline  ai  the 

In  walking  the  itreeta  of  oar  country  lowiia, 
ncommoddl  In  Bnglanrf  than  a  Flunk  In  a  I 
In  Turkey.     Begtauenlala  are  Ilia  beat  tra 


at  leait,  lo  the  Spaniarda,  they  are  auperlor  to  the  FortD- 
gueK.    If  It  he  dlOcult  to  pronounce  whu  they  are.  we  cu 

are  Edthful  to  th^  tnllan  till  be  becomia  unlit  to  govern, 
•nd  devout  to  tlidr  God  without  an  hutuldtton.    Were  thi^ 

RuulanaecitbroiMd  in  ttadrttaad,  it  would  become  aquBftlon 
whether  Europe  would  gifti  by  tbe  exebange-  EngUnd 
would  certainly  be  the  loeer. 

With  regard  to  that  Ignoranca  of  which  they  are  lo  gene- 
rally, and  Ktnetlmei  Juflly  accuicd.  It  may  be  doubted, 
always  excepting  France  and  England,  la  what  niefkil  polntt 
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UalTd  I  >hm  ttai 


,  ubI  at  E-Mn  irtah 


igtitaab-lMlWiBdUi 


Sou  [O].     S«  p.39. 


'"''^ii 


CAHTO  THE  THIBD. 

Note[F].     Set  p.  38. 


■ppllet  mora  p»rticlil«lT  to 
prU  pour  «l«  .111.  ™  ">™'  I"!  '»■-  '^j'  "^  "~ 
nt  •aUbla ;  AUw  *  Vbtit— 'WU«  H  P^^"™*^ 

u  wi  «i»u  pir"  P""  •""  ^""^  I*"  """-""■ ""™" 


I  ^tbidMB*  Foan<«o(  CtmiUullT  n 


tUa  Bided  U  (hair  iftcl  si 


If  to  nad  cta>  IUhI  it  simeum  bmIoii  Chi  nimuu,  ot 
rorln(>  wllta  Uoout  Ua  Iboni,  IDd  ttw  ptlln  ■od 


10  MtB  pncdce  oT  prwhlng  hi  thajMfr,  ind  thg 


ulusUioD.  ll»duUbe<illBnill»»"CtorMi.(»illi 
tomnM-ounait,  Vei.T,  Cbnloo.  BoT«r*t,  SLClngo,  K 
tarie.  Etru.,  *Dd  IbB  EDtniim  <rf  me  Bhooe)  wkhool  b 

ftiretUj  muck  »illi  m  pemlUt  •dipUHoo  lo  Um  pwi 

rtDUwIUmUeklctuilKW  p»q>^     BmttaUlavot 
lU'   Uh  fcriln*  "lOi  ■Ucfc  ^  •™™'  CUreof.  "I  U" 
oppadU  racki  of  MeOtari.,  ti  iBMttd.  U  of  >  hCI  btcbv    ■ 
■nd  mon  compirhsBilMoiier  Ihui  Um  ■Mm»j™p<«*ir  wW" 
iDdi.Uiul  puitoo  1  ti  m «««!  of  tbeeiliMiModoTBta  in 

UonoftUgi>od»Ddoflug1or7;«l«Uits™aprtBdpto    | 
■  uniiene.  iiWcli  li  Ibero  a 
»Ud;  tudotHhlcli,  IbOQgl 
IH  our  todlTldullkr,  lod  B 


noihliMi«D  dWurb  IhMB.  On  mo  tliB  •liopiB  ma  mnm 
,to»T«T  of  Ih—  »».  "d  lb.  .pWt  wMd.  .PF«r-l  10 «. 
wHhln  unl  upon  Uwni,  iii«do  ■  IK  grtMU'  tonpreulMi  thu 
■Br«.nml  rtw  "hlcb  wm  «">r  peitonnfd  In  pUcw  of 
™Mr.  of  .hkA  1 1»«  •««  IhOM  "f  •lmo«  0..I7  por. 


foMw'i™*!  lh=  (on™  t^  or  «rt  «  U  mlgh.  be) 
to  Hi)  tram  MelllKte  (whete  wb  luided  for  tome  Uok)  to 
SI.  OInjo  during  »l»^*'o™'"'^''*'ited  to  tho  imwiIS. 
Deuce  ot  nil  ■round.  »lthoU£ll  wSMlonallJ  Kcompuittd  by 

tblt  lorj  part  of  the  Ida  Uut  Boummu  b*t  drHrel 
of  St.  PreiK  «nd  Ukdune  WollOit  to   MeHlerfc 
let  durln*  ■  lampeit.  On  g«lolci«  the  ihore  ■!  Su  G;-,-, 
ind  tbU  the  irtDd  lad  bum  luBdenUT  Itrong  to  hlirr 

mtaliii.    On  the  oppotita  h«l«M  of  Clirem  !•  »  chlxe«.    . 
I  h!U>  ue  RKored  vlch  Tlnefirdi.  in>  Intenpened  rllh 


g(.  Bemerd  (to  whom  Iho  l*iid  mirperialnod),  tbit  cbe  gnu 
mJgbl  be  enclowd  into  •  >(aoywd  Kh  Um  BteenUe  dnna 
u  cxecrMhlo  iunemttlon,  the  Inhibltmu  of  CUreu  ■ 
point  out  tke  tpol  nhere  lU  IrM  ttood,  ulllng  It  br  tbi  u 
■hich  mn»ci««l  end  lur-lred  tbem.     Rou»e«  ta> 


y  Google 


CANTO  THE  FOCBTH. 


Ho.  1.  —  Srini  Duhoiohj  or  Tikici. 
'liUaiM  rniee.aitliiBTUgcafSMi; 
A  fatact  atid  a  prtiim  w  met  luma.^  —  StviH  I. 


JlinrB  bf  Om  Dune  of  lbs  Bthlgii  nt  Slghl.     Ths  pDUl 

e.    TI»T  wen  tonnerlT  toelTe  i  bat  on  tb«  flrit  urlTil 

ir  of  IbdU  donBAOdl.     You  ma;  aHD,  faareTar,  ds*HDll 
TBp-doar«  uul  crawl  down  tbrough  bolei,  bblT-choksd 
t^  TubbUb.  Co  Che  depth  of  two  ilorlei  below  thefint  nn^. 

■>r  light  gUminen  loco  (ha  uuisw  galMrf  whicli  laadi  to  the 

paiiajraa,  and  aervul  for  Cha  Intro^uctloa  of  the  piiioner'a 
food.    A  woodan  pallet,  ralsad  a  foot  ftom  the  ground,  waa 

not  allowed.  Tbe  »Ut  an  about  Bre  pam  in  lengtb.  two 
and  a  half  Id  width,  aid  uiao  feet  in  faldgiit.  The^  an 
dlredlf  beiieatb  one  another,  and  reaplntJon  1i  lomewhac 


pcntance,  or  of  their  dnpalr,  which  are  Mill  Tiilbla.  and  ma^. 
ipa.  owe  unwthlDB  to  racenc  iBgenulcj .  fto&a  of  ihe 
dacalBed  appear  Co  ban  othnded  ■faluC,  nd  othvi  Co  ban 
belonfad  Co,  tho  uend  bod/,  nol  oolf  Ihim  th^  ilgaatiina, 
bat  ma  lb*  Eborehat  and  balftlta  wUdi  Um;  ban  Kntdwl 
,  Dik  tbe  walU.  The  nader  mwf  not  object  to  lea  a  tpfldnken 
of  cfa*  record!  pmnpted  bj  u  tenldc  a  aoUtude.  Aa  Dnrlj 
u  Ikar  could  be  copiad  bf  man  (ban  one  pencU,  thra  of 
'^  m  an  ai  fMlowa :  _ 


TheeopTltt  bu  IbllawMl.  n 


ucripHoa,  which  waa  probaldj  written  tjj 


mta  Cilia*  Kaiauca  Ih 

Ho.  IL  —  SoMGi  or  Tiu  Oomdoliir*. 
"  A  Vmiee  Taae'i  idaa  are  m  mart."—  Stania  Ut. 
TbewetlknawniDDKcirthagaodollan.etinemua  itanii 
mm  TaiK't  Jeruulcm,  hu  died  wlih  the  Indepcndenn 
/anlca.      EdMoot  or  the  poem,  with  the  orlflnil  la  oi 


Canto  rarme  pletoic,  a  'I  capiCaao 
Che  '1  pran  Scpolcro  llbeio  di  Criato. 

MolEO  ioSH  Del  ^lorlotD  acqultto  i 

S'  arTDb  d'Aila.  e  a  LlUaVpc^l  mUto. 


Dlol"  haaeiDli,  pi  compofnl  iparpdRial 
TuM  'I  gh^i  ha  maul  In^me  /dl^  Dal. 

and  another  Enfliahman.  Itae  writer  of  cbla  notice,  rowed  to 
Che  Lido  with  two  ain^n,  one  of  wfaom  wai  a  carpancer.  and 
chsoChpT  a  gondolier.  The  former  placed  hhuHlf  at  Che 
prow.  Che  luur  al  the  item  of  the  boat.  A  little  alter 
leaving  tba  qua/  of  tha  PialiMIa,  Chej  bcpn  Co  ling,  and 
continued  their  eierdH  until  we  arrired  at  the  laland.  Ther 

the  palace  of  AmUd« ;  and  did  not  aiog  ths  VoDAIan.  but 
the  Tutcan  lenei.  The  carpenter,  howarer,  who  wu  tba 
dererer  of  the  two.  and  wu  iVwiuentlj'  obliged  to  prompt 
hli  companion,  told  ui  that  he  could  trvaUm  the  orifinal. 
He  added,  that  ho  could  ting  almoet  three  hundred  auoua. 

Ing."  Thii  tpmh  wu  more  (Jibccing  than  bia  parfacmanH, 


X  appear  Uiat  It  la  unid  (Or  tba  parfomxn  t 
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lmwtiia,aiiitmctt^»'Bi»fota>tfB 


~  ll  VlBiH  tka  K 


nibebecama  UianipaulnacbolaaielbrTBar.aad 

DvsntloD  ttwy  tHuattt  rern  tot  Tena ;  theo^  Che 
kmM  lut  tba  wholo  nlfht  throticli.  tbrf  mtenala 


KKfto.     Oh  1»«u  ttaa  mt :  ahfli  bt  iti  mdiid  bl 
<.  th*  Hhn'  took  up  tt»  laf.  and  »  UMlnued  Um  hi 


IS  «iB>diclan  at  tbi  wfaola  Kni|ilM  u  tke  (Itiltct  ol 


llDCtof  iD  tbfl  f(>TC«  Of 


■«t  lB<irUtf[  «»  Af  <tM  thD^n 


U  put-      t  fraqoaitlj  it 


TDdhndant  at  nniitlDD  or  of  |h1d. 


purport  of  tliB  ctropha  rcqolrad.    Tho  alccpf  ca 


tS  n  me  •oWirr  iii>riaer,l,tn« 


l>  Hianhu  ■HerUttd  bf  Ihs  UBgi  ud  poeti.i 


[fnlD  fWHn  Ubn.  Hf  coiDjiviloD.  iKbo  w 
rnr  ddicUrlr  orgsdHil  psnm.  Hid  qall 
-  K  *lngoUJ«  com*  qufld  onto  Inlffieri* 


Hcb  Df  Ihim  un  dlitinguUh  Dm  nqnom  of  bi 


citj  Kf^r  CUI  OOCblODftllf  ftirnkh  mpflctsbls  uidldia*  I 
Iwo  JU>d  «tnj  thrae  open-boiu«  at  ■  tfDie  ;  and  Uk»  i 
few  srnti  In  prlrUfi  Ufa  that  do  rwl  call  hrih  a  pHnI 
uid  cfrculated  aonnet-  Don  a  phjstcian  Of  ■  lairji«r  CI 
Ui  defree.  or  a  dargrmui  preach  hia  maUm  aenDon.  hai 
■ursfOD  perfomed  Jip  operatioa,  would  t  bvleqvln  an 


to  (uroUti  thfl  lame  numtHT  of  a^lablM.  ud  [h<  IndlTtdiii] 
pliardi  OD  hatf  Ibe  csnicn  or  lb*  oplul.    The  Uit  m1i«T 


Td  vltfa  tboao  mrprtH 


Id  cvay  object  be^ng  conihtBiad  ai  «quADr  U' 


Ibe  Mma  nrTMat  huIKCereiKe  md  g^y  iHlduIQr.  Tba 
Vanatlin  fuattc  conitaillr  oloaa  tu  eslumiu  irllfa  tb* 
lOUo^lag  triple  adieittiamait :  — 


Bipoaitlcin  at  Ibe  moot  Hotr  Sacnment  In  tba  diurch  tt 


sncdj  of  dmeten. 


So-  ilL  ~Tbi  Lioh  AMD  Houu  or  Si.  Hau'i. 
Tba  UoD  bu  loiI  nathluf  b;  hU  )oankv  (a  tba  IsnUii 


.Google 


■■nl  nub  Um  ii(l»r  foot.    The  Ucina  iIki  u*  ntun 

bllr  Uddm.  ondn  Cha  porch  wtoddlr  at  St.  Uark'i  d 
Thnlr  htRDiy,  lAer  ■  daipcrUa  ftruggle,  hu  bem  u 
MrUr  ■Il>lorgd,  Th*  dscjiloni  nd  doubci  oT  Brlii 
ZhwOI.  ud  lutlr.  of  Uh  Coonl  LwpoM  Clcogoua. 
ka»B  gl««D  Ihno  ■  Romu  VKtnctlon.  and  ■  poU^Ao  not 
BWn  uHml  Uuo  tha  telgn  d[  Nero.     Bui  M.  dt  Schl(     " 

pnMulon  or  bli  coontrrmon  (o  (bts  noMe  producUoo. ' 
MuitakkU  hu  ml  beeo  Left  without  ■  reply ;  tKit.  u  yet, 

Irrerocebly  Chlu,  ud  were  tnnttferred  to  ConiCuittDo 


IMtan  mbova  Uia  ctthadra]  porch :  ^ 


KotUng  •ban  beuid  DTIhaLiitinilnilltnuybeperDitlted 
loabferre,  that  tbelnjiutlreoftha  VanetlajutolTvuportJiig 
thehonei  tram  CaonutfDople  wu  et  Imt  equal  lolhit  at 
IbsPreocb  In  canylni  them  lo  Pvli,  and  that  JiwouliI  hue 


JoiHiuToit  or  BAM4Kot»  TO  Fori 


■neupu  oT  the  Emperor  to  make  hlmiell'  (bulule  maiter 
hole  orfah  Ckulptoa  domluloui,  the  blooily 
|1BI  oi  iDor  ami  twenty  jeart  were  happUj  brought  lo  a 
Id  Iha  dlr  al  Ventce.  The  iRIclei  oF  ■  trealj  had 
pTwrloutly  agreed  upon  IwCweau  Pope  Alexander  HI. 


•calnil  blm.  The  Chancellor  of  the  I 
adtaemti.  Imnedlalel]'  the  Doga,  wl 
on  Fredortc,  rowH  blm  lo  mEjhtjr  « 


veiUhuta  of  tbe  baillln.  Ulended  bj 
brlhapurUrchatAqul1ejB.br  the 
Dt  Lonibardr,  all  af  them  In  itate.  aj 
rebel.  Frederic  ^>)>niuhed—"nt 
•enenUng  the  Almlghir  ia  the  per 


If  at  full  length  u  t) 


OLord.'    The  I 


duct,  bad  already  iLrrlfed  at  Venic 
with  the  (Dbaiudon  of  the  Kloj 
Df  the  Lombard  league.  Than 
luDr  polnta  to  adjul-  aod  for  ii 

dmly  reported  thai  the  Bmperoi 


farodty.  aad  put  OD  the  mlldncei  of  tbe  tamh." 
t^trt  iHtm  iBnOl  dtlU  BMIla  dl  n.  Man  la  Vm 

1 '  {What  HdlHh  IminraM.  ■nrani*  44.  »B|  Ainta 
Ten  rfyjudq  tall  binfll^  lucmJIj  kwrtna  bHUH  i 


ai  of  >upenlltk>u.  The  ilatn  of  Lomtardy  ewed  lo  K  the 
cooenniilloD  of  their  prltllegea ;  and  Alaunder  had  reuoD 
to  thank  the  Almighty,  wbo  had  enabled  an  Injrm,  uiMniud 


Ko.V,  — H.niitD*hdolo. 


'""""^S^-"^.. 


•rad%>l  Ko,  and  hLpUT  tg  iha  bfmaji 

i 


.Google 


DOB  abftiftiiiH-    Thou  who  nmAlaod 
pi>Wd  pgWR,  Uun  to  Ut<  In  Ihnn.    Tha  r 
ii,  nUionaU^,  IbA  rrieod  Aod  tha  4IL7  at 


Ho.  TIIL  —  Laiiia. 

WUA  Ut  mtloMmi  ttart.  kt  goK  lUmJJufLK.'' 

lunki  lo  the  crftloil  Bcumen  of  a  Bcotehnun,  we  nov 

AbMde  B«da,  hit  triumphi.  bii  niMn.uiiDaJoiigsrliutjiut 
or  imiuD.  Ws  iDiut  not.  honcrar.  Ibiak  [fau  IhoH  mnuolti 
va  «  mDch  ■  roinun  u  BeLUariiu 
n  ITS  told  K  bj  Dr.  BeUtla,  1  e 

rUleuJcHB.*    The  hjpothedt  vhlch  Disrpan 


ur.  Beutia,  1  gna  auBe,  bat  a  Uule 
tabmr"  liM  vol  been  In  nln,  notirltfa' 


leemi,  than,  Irtt,  tkat  Lvm  wu  born.  HTCd,  diad,  ud 
iiui(id,i»tlaATlgibon,lntlD  ttaeGomMTj.  The  roantHlQA 
le  Sorgi,  Uie  tUckeU  or  Cabrieiw,  may  mimie  Itaelr 
nilooi,  aod  tha  axplodpd  iela  Battit  again  be  heard 
Ii  of  the  AbM   bad  no 


aeiipt  ooCb  to  tha  VirfO  oT  FeCrarcb,  t 
Ubruy.    IrthoHproob  werabolh  Itui 

tha  (pact  of  twain  bouri :  aM  tbeia  1 


Sacondljt  Laura  waa  ntrrar  nurricd, 

•iTBla  rather  than  tbatlflHf^riBidpniiln 
AilgooD,  bf  maUng  that  town  tha  t) 
~rriaEb  pMilon,  and  plijrd  off  fbr  ooa  . 
'tUmadUnfrt  of  attenula  fitoun  aqi 
It  poet  of  lb*  aga.  It  vai.  bideed.  ral 
mala  itinild  \m  madi  Rapmiilblii  far  1 


idaalh.  Theia 
IT  tha  VltglUan 


and  vai  a  haoghtf 


m  HjiMliaW  tl  Iba  AtM  ll> 


prajed  to  poaana  but  onca  and  for  a  Enomi 
of  tha  Alnd^.  and  aoniathliig  n  Terj  ri 
p^c^|«!t,  with  one  who  ha.  hean  Ml/  iiallB]  ■ 


paWIUjor  hb  wlahea;  f 


:  wu  perhapt  alanncd  for  iha  ca 


a,  fi  forced  into  a  (tout  d 


3iHpt  perhapi  In  tha  conatancy  ol 
tion  and  bnago  of  anj  "  Irregular 


'     Tha  weakeal  argument  f< 


I  apophtbe^mi  can  do  nothing  k 


nmon  iCandird  of  humanllf.  It  li,  after  all,  not  unllheir 
J  our  blUorUa  waa  right  In  retaining  till  farourlta  hTPO- 
41c  lalYD,  which  locuraa  tha  author,  although  it  icarcvlj 
ei  the  hmoui  of  Iba  iilU  unknown  midreai  of  Petrarch.  1° 


No.  IX.  —  PmiKCil. 

Petrarch  redrod  to  Arqu^  Immedlatelj  n 


la  atlll  ihowd  amoDgit  Uiepracioni  raUca  of  Antuk. 

VI  Ml  Ihi*  fAfb.  *hB>rdUiiiHir  ■  dD-nUtM  IImwt  rq(uc. 
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tdt*  uTt  lUUa  knoll  •neTtaokinflwo  dunnli.  u 
IIIilu«flUUtfl9ti>HUl,biJ(orLh«  tide  pUiu,  aJxm 


If  Fidiu.    FHrucb  !•  Uld.  for  b. 


tpkuoutlj  aIddb.  but  vU]  bfl  uon  DTflnhulovvd  tpy  Fdut  UulJ 
pJuiIAd  UdnU.    PMnKb'i  fouuuiD.  for  btrr  crvcrj  thing  i« 


tr  ntuniad  to  TuKur  iftar  hfi  bad  ddh  qulUttl  U 
■y.     11  ApfKBTt  )l«  4M  r«H  IbTDii^  Flortnee  OD  hi 


.    The  bouwln  w 


It  Hcti^,  ud  ni  tnlj  a 


HB-lD-Uw  Brauue.    Tbg  PC 


Pertiipi  [be  oouplel  Id  vbkh  BoOau  deprcdHH  Tw 
ur  lerreai  «e1laiuijc4lHripeclineqCoJiutljythea[)bil<« 

'  A  Uilhnln.  i  lUcvi,  pTMn  Tb«opUI«, 
El  ]e  cHaqaint  du  Tbh  1  lout  I'dt  ds  VlrsIU.- —  8M.  b. 


IF  bigber  U^ti  oTpottiT."     To  I 


AriHto.  bslow  BitludD  and  PulcL.  lbs  dtignn  oT  HKb  0|it»- 

irluripBl  uhL  Dearly  the  tole  orlgte  of  UiU  mack,  vie, 
IT  of  the  HeuHof  BMe;  u  object  vbkh  be  IboniM 


iCure  of  tbe  poet^a  impriaomnaDt  ; 


F,  by  paiwfjTJcf  oq  tbefbBlljet 


IhecobtToi 

tbit,  on  Ibe  olber  bud,  U> 


t  Ol-dml  hMM  . . .  Uk  Id  dl  m  Low.  CanHiMl  rBiaa . . .  ^k 


.Google 


mmy  of  hli  foUtajj  hCFUn.  ubd  tb4  optlTi  c 
mantfoD  of  t)IS  cupoU  dT  St.  Hull 


»  church  10  Uie  UbruT  or  F«nr»r«,  bit  fcuii,  which 
td  Iho  tomh.  vu  itmck  by  llfhtnlnf .  and  ■  cnurn 


Ic  pUM  Ihrougb  whlr^i  th 


ha  Hocaer.  not  ot  lalj.  but  Parnr 
Irtoito  wu  of  Roffla,  lod  Iho  houH 
■  nnftillr  diulDtuUbod  bj  a  UbtK  iH 


lUc  cnrTDi  flill  . 


ra  Um  iDhnodtr  of  Dcnloa, 


■  trlumphuit  itpii  to  Um  "  Quidro  Storloo 


tkf  thraaUned  a  chunder-itorm'  ^    Thcu  fupentlUoDi  mar 

profHTtifa  of  tho  haioJ  twig  hiva  ^ol  Lut  all  CheJr  cradll  i 
parh^a  lta«  nadei  ua;  unt  ba  much  luiprliad  to  fled  th 
cominiaiiator  on  Siteloniui  bai  taken  upon  hhntalf  gnrtlf 


rnembUng  th«  mou 


d  perpatiial 


ThDU  killed  by  llghlning  wcro  wrapped  In  a  whitt  ginn 
and  hurled  where  thej  fell.  Tho  lupontldon  wai  Dot  i 
Ijicd  to  the  WDrtbljqwn  of  Jupiter ;  tha  Lotnbarda  belk 
In  the  Dmeu  rumUhed  by  Mghtnbii ;  and  a  ChtiWlan  priaat 
confeHaa  that,  by  •  diabolical  ikill  !□  Interpntlat  Ihondi 
HKr  furelDld  to  AiUolf,  duke  of  Turin,  an  event  which  c 


nnethinf  equivocal  Id 


ick  tba  waUi  of  Vellliie,  and  bxludlng  that  which  played 
n  a  gate  at  Florence,  and  foretold  the  pontlfltate  of 


No.  XIV.  — The  Tivus  or  Himcii. 


ama  aplude  of  Muildorat  Cor  Thomeon'a  n«lon  of 
itiille^  of  Cuourod  lOT*  tniul  hate  been  eltlier  lery  pi 

lynpb  iDforni  her  dliccect  Damon  tliat  tn  tome  ba| 

Aomant  ba  might  perbapi  bathe  corapaulonof  har  bath;^ 

■■  Tba  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly." 

nacdoM  told  bi  the  Life  of 
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a  to  («  rtd  ot  tfaii  dugcultr  Uua 


■I  V  tht  UH  prtnsElT  oi 


DO  tn  Intrrlirtiim  oowgtom^j  m 


Vo.  TV.  — IUdamb  d>  Stui. 

"  Ik  lmi4^Crta'itt#  pntimea  lit."  — auaaUr. 

TUi  aimt  vU  noil  Um  ■Hi»n'.  doi  onlrif  thoHBlwH 

liiwln  hill  iiliii  Ihi  fliiili  r baoUHctntnarpUfrtiii- 


kudly  tA  bv  «mpKUd  fn 


hit*  BD  lu  1  [hiT  nn  HirprlM  bj  no  nev  mlriicl«  ;  tbtj 
aamoaltr  ua  trirHtft  :   Corinni  lua  CMMt  to  bl  l  wamu 

•ni  niMJ  0»dimI™i  ftir  tomiH-  mnpUluncc,  bj  1  Mmll/ 
lo  vhlrb  Ifan  ntnTigmca  of  jMrloui  prilKt  mMj  ptrb^H 
fit  tlte  colnur  of  Imih.  Tba  IttxU  pwlerlir,  for  la  Uw 
lllat  puricrtty  th«7  wUl  uinmUy  docend.  wOl  bit*  U  pro. 


iiu  throuffa  whtdi  thrj  ai 


Ib  ■  vorU  of  thflCr  owit.  Ulft»  rram  tb4t  nipFrior  f]>1i«r«.  ibnl 

BuiUnd,  But  ibe  IndlTldiul  nQL  ^■diull]'  dlt^jpcv  m  (ho 
HUboT  It  man  dlMlDC([r  uini :  imne  one,  chercCun.  of  ill 
thoH  whom  thtchamii  of  In-uIitnUTf  dl.  anil  of  eur  bu- 
plUinr.  mnrtnl  vlthin  U»  fHcncllj  drcla  of  Coppet,  ibould 
rrnm*  from  nbllilon  Ukm  »lrtui»  wWch,  ilUioiiKb  tfasy  ara 
Mirt  lo  lore  Uia  Iliads,  an,  In  tta,  mrm  frBjiiciilly  clilllnl 


ttoci  lo  qualify  ff>t  IbB  oj 
OIkV  abfloM  ba  IbUDd,  a< 


R-  raUcloOAblpi.  Uia  ptrtoTT 
Imanacp-nenl,  of  faliilljrlqtei 


ty  tftctloDau  Aod  Loularljr  bfllOTed.  ifc 


!d  ra«rct  of  a  iiruBH,  vho,  n 


u">bnv  ven  lbs  tnw  DplDloni  ud  feeUnti  of  Iha  »■«•— rt 
n  cteirij  ihown  ai  u  Uw  tbiUn.'  In  tba  aamuui  oC  ItX, 
icBlabntAd  ImprDrtHtoro  axhiblted  biitalanUMtlw  Opa^ 
louH  of  MUu.  Thi  rodbig  of  tlH  tbcan  budad  Im  br 
ba  ml^ecaot  hli  pottijmai  raol.ad  bja  -rrj  mum 


VnUof*  ttriaar  Alfitri,  Ida  whole  tb«t»  bim  fawa  ■ 

TbalMdU  wNMlonAUeriiudtlHSlabarggrtcdbMH. 
pour  fortb  hU  extvinpoTVT  comiDap-plKfli  on  the  btHilvrd- 

qult*  u  nueb  u  migbt  be  Ihoughl  frooi  a  tttt  riev  aS  Ihs 

P^xn  befonhand,  bot.  lo  caaa  of  aBf  pmdaulal  aftet. 
thought,  atept  In  ID  Dortect  the  bllndneu  of  cliiBO.  The 
propoult  for  deliyini  Allcii  wh  recFlied  attli  huncdlMa 
enthuaium,  iba  ruber  becuue  II  ou  amJeclDred  tbn 
would  ha  DO  opponunllr  of  canrtnc  It  Isu  eibcl. 


No.  rvn.— M*cmi» 


of  liiiiplkllr  tai  (epulcbnl  lucriplkw. 
■1  dcpodloT]'.  or  •  cenMapb.  or  a  aliDpla 


It  will  readllr  be  Imaflaed  that  tba  prrjudloa  which  bare 
wtad  tha  sama  or  ItaehtaTolII  into  u  epitbot  pronrMai  of 
ilqulty  nlK  no  longer  at  FlDranni.     Hit  maaiiwy  w  par. 


™"-    E.^lhjiioldte.rf  iCrSom'.B.  Wnnl  InSiri^^ 


.Google 


g  ihc  tonon  for  )HlDg  i "  llbenlni,"  ibu  l>.  (or  vUhlng 
vtore  the  republic  of  Flonmn  ;  uid  inch  arc  the  undyl 


I  ud  to  Ihlnk  thU  the  InquiiltlDi 


Ttia  JmniU  tn  ra-aUblUbed  In  lUly.  and  tlm 
IT  of  "  Tte  Prinoe  "  maj  i^sln  call  forth  ■  PIT- 
itaUon  ftuta  thote  wbo  azc  vrnplo; ed  oDce  oiorfl  In 
Lhr  mlndiof  tbeTUUiBg«nvr41lE>u,  n  ulorocclve 
jlou  of  dotpotUm.    Tli«  dupler  tKvi  for  title, 

rinu  rLrlttmtat  tD  Uie  futura  rodanpUoa  of  Italj, 
devc  AdiBiquo  lucljir  puure  qiKtta  Dcca«loav, 
Ift  Italia  Tegga  dopo  tanto  tonpo  ^tpulre  lu  lua 
Tfft  pouo  EiprlmoTB  con  qml  am[>ro  el  llute 
a   tutt«  quelle  prOTlode.  chd  hanuo  pftdto  per 


U  neghnobboDO  la  Dbbedloua  ?  Quala 


No.  ZVm.  —Dint. 
'  Vagral^UfliirnKel  DimU  tlirpuffar."  ■ 
Panto  «u  bom  at  Flunaca,  Id  Iho  roar  116 


prior  of  Iho  rtpobllE.  WbcD  til 
iriumptied  oier  the  Blanchl.  h 
to  Pope  Bonlfaa  Vlll.,  and  i 
Mnllliment,  and  to  1  Hue  of  MO 
wblcb  be  wet  IWtber  punlihei 
hli  preparlr.    Tbe  republic,  bi 


part;  of  Charlei  of  Anjou 


iir  iiii'r^miiiri'  rn  """''" 


lon^Ht  residence :  and  he  Anally  te 
waa  Ida  ordlaary  b<tt  not  coiiatant  at> 


Cardinal  CanI,  la  ISM,  and  replacod  br 
Lul^  Valentl   Gonaaga.     The  DifOno 


panr,  and,  ai  hU 


I  In  a  churcb'.and  hU  pictun  li 
^calbedral.  They  Brack  medali, 
n.    Thi  cltlea  of  Italy.  wM  bebii 


me    The  eiampln  waa  Imitated  by  Bulogni 
JT  moral  atlflgorr  In  ail  the  bnagea  of  his  m' 


■ubuonelal  mlilrei 


ifl  of  Beatrice,  had  been 


ibered  the  ludgmcnt  of  the  Itallana,  Danie  vaa 

ippeanid  la  lama  cHuIiti  "  an  heretical  I 

of  taavlof  patronlied  him  •,  and  the  Jealooa  icqitldin)  of  one 


natloni,  hU.poptdarity  ha 


worablp.  and  Che   DamU^i 
It  Ihou^t  eren  IndlKxeet  b{ 


collected  eten  by  tbe  Italiani ;  but  the  celebrated  Uga 
Foacolo  medlutea  to  lupply  thli  defect,  and  II  l>  not  to  ' 
resretled  (bat  thb  Datlunal  -oih  baa  been  reHrreil  for  < 
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Nol  XIX.  —  Tom  of  thi  Scinoi. 

HF/»cliM.  *»  <*nT  Mrae  I*m  Mii  w, 


If  tat  ■■•  i>«  MiriBd.  ha  fwUinl;  Uxxl  tlie 
Id  c<M  UIuitM  ■  HUtuim  TlUl 
Kr.  n  mud'  noma  che  d'  Afrtci  t' 
Pnrhf  piinlK  eoi  Terra  ilI  tIto  ^rl 


[•nlllupraabaflhtihct,  ■>  ikartKarjn 


u  pvapU  md  ttafl  wtdlery  of 


tubmilted.'*  repUed  til 


SQ,  aod  tli6  Da^» 


lUpportHl  padflntL;  the  palDI  oT  bbprLADiunflDt,  Tor  they  Ttn 
Infllctn]  ■(  Four  commukd !  thUli  noilmeta  Inquire  wb^hf^i 
I  deterrsd  tb«m — the  food  af  tha  repu1>llF  mip  haTeHviuec 
La  require  it,  end  that  irhkh  the  republic  molfee  U  alvj 
TODlvBd  uieelj.  Behold  dm  ready  u  ley  dovD  mj  hie  i 
■         -  ■•    Plianl  wu  appoliil 


■ecmdmcy  orer  Ihdr  maritime  rlvali. 

The  Italian  cDDiaiuiiltlet  were  ne  leu  onjuit  ts  (hdr 
ritlieiii  than  the  Creek  rEpuMlci.    Liberty,  both  vilh  the 

dlrldual  object;  anl.  notnlthitandlTif  the  bouted  cj»alllf 

Ihe  (treat  dlMlnctire  marh  between  hli  nmntrymcn  and  the 
burbarlvu,  the  mutual  rightl  or  feUov-dllzFni  lenn  nerer 
to  hare  been  the  principal  tcopa  ot  Ihe  old  democrarlH- 
The  VDTld  maj  hare  Dot  yet  laen  an  eauy  by  the  author  of 

liberty  of  former  atatef.  and  the  iltpiiOcatlaq  ettaehed  to 
that  word  by  the  happier  (Aoat^cutlon  of  England.  It  IngBni- 
oujy  dalclopnl.      The   Itallani.  howerer,  when   they  had 

Uniea  of  turbulCDCe,  vhen  enry  dtiien  nl^ht  riie  to  a  ehare 
of  mrerelgn  pover,  and  haie  nerar  been  taught  fully  lo  ap- 


brute,  a  uod,  or  a  icona."    Thla  vai  thought,  and  ca 
mtg^ificatt  anaweci  don  t(t  cba  laat  da^  of  luUao 


<o.  XX.  —  PnKAKCu'i  Cbowh. 


idon  of  their  unl«nUy.  tb«,  rs 
Boccaccio  waa  aentlo  Padna  to  i 
4e  hlf  vanderingf  Id  Che  boaooi 


tlieDi.    They  (>ie  him  Che  optlim  irf 


amongat  Ibom.  were  11  only  to  eoireet  their  Kyle-*  Petnirt  i 
leemed  at  BnC  to  Uitin  to  the  flattery  and  to  the  eooee«iM  |» 
ofhliftleDd.  butbedld  nol  return  Co  Florence,  nd  preferred 


No.  XXL — Boccaccio. 

BiM  *ul.-—  Stanaa  I  rill. 
Bocooctont  burledlDttaechurebofSt.HldiHl  n 
Jama.  U  CeiUldo.  a  ■mall  Cown  In  the  VildelB.  whk 
by  um*  euppDied  Ihe  place  of  hli  Mrtfa.  There  he  | 
cbe  latter  part  of  hli  Ufe  In  a  courie  of  Uboitoua 
nhlcb  ihertened  hli  eilitence :  and  there  might  hli 


larotioa  of  tbt 

IT  of  the  naClon.     Tha  principal  poacb  of  Itaa  dlitrkt, 

iton  bad  dlipenced  upon  all  coacemporaiy  merle    T\i» 
the  neglect  Id  which  Ic  had  inne  CIme  lain,  and  fOqnd 


cbi  Google 


aod  propoHi  to  dBToU  to 


bofcm  of  lulj  1  — 

■ortlif  of  enploymoQt  by  tho  prodomiaant  rapuhllc  of  ' '" 
ovD  country,  vid,  what  li  nore,  of  the  Meodihlp  r>f 
tnrcb,  who  llradthilueofipliUaKipher  uidi  rroenun,  and 
who  d<>d  In  till  puriutl  of  know]ed««,  —  inch  i  nan  might 


too  Bonacdo  bam  Mr.  Euituc,  muit  not  ietent 
Eiiat««  Trom  (ho  ImpKrlUl  jud^menc  of  hi*  lurct 

tnodMllj  pronouBcod  Ihil  he  truiigraued.  nol  only 


"  II  lluello  <■«■  PrlnOpI, 
n  diTtaPuiim  AraUuo,'' 


ttiionnuniii 


lUlhor  or  th>  Cluilcd  Tour.  It  would  hii 
:tuFpo«e  to  conflno  the  ceniuro  to  the  notf  li  i 
d  gnlilodfl  to  IhAt  louro  which  tuppllod  ft 


■veil  u  tbo  venet,  ibouvd,  bjivo  ij 
jircb  li  Co  be  n^viked  Id  do  other  I 


fivlo.  MUea.  that  ■  Dew  < 


fTot  Amvid,  u  he  li  quoted  ha 

Id  oidHiIdi  thewonta 


r  paa  tti  bonnHe  hi 


D.  thu  Id  Ibe  bee<iuilng  of 


the  pmacriptlon  otthebody.xnU.uidinDieaffioixaicloIHf 
tie  fouDd  <n  a  hw  wotda  tyom  the  lirtuoui,  the  pUrtotlc  i 
lompoTKT,  who  thought  ono  of  the  talea  of  (bli  bDi 
writer  wonhj  a  Ladn  leralon  froip  hla  own  pea.  "  1  tam 
reDuikod  olHwhire."  laja  Fetrvch.  wtlUsg  to  Bocacdo, 


e.  but  otherwUe  are  enCb-elr  du 


An^itit,  Dppulte  to  the  U 


No.  XXIL  —  Thi  Midici. 
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r.    TMUwdiy,  EUr1aS>1IDllDiB^«lvb 


■ucli  GoodltioDi  u  the;  tboughl  B(  to  ImpoAF, 
MKBum  nponi.  Uut  la  thtt  Onn  FlurtiK*  alHic  with  Ibo 
T«l  d'Anu,  »  (Kill  tcTrilDTj  beknglnK  lo  tti*t  dCj,  could, 
■■■fcwtiafin.  k;UHowndaralwll.brin«t(iii«her]U,Oin 

III  tkM  proTlBa.  an  bnn«bt  u>  nicb  deiptcabla  wubwu. 

uv  dlifancd  or  dHtmjed.  and  th«  belt  ramlLln  Kot  to  icak 
baUtatlODi  In  VnlcB,  Goun,  Some,  NapLea.  aod  Lucta. 
Ttaii  la  tiot  lh«  edect  of  war  or  peedlence :  tbe^  mjoj  a 
perfect  pcaea.  aod  luifeT  no  other  i^acue  than  the  fovaninuDt 
Iboy  are  uoder."  '    From  the  uaurper  Gorioo  down  bo  the 


Id  oiieraMd  lo  eutfre  achajkfe  lu 


donlnloiH.    Vm  that  axcellent  prluce  hlmielf  bad  do  otiiar 


Ho.  XXm.  —  Battli  or  Tna 

ito  «nt«(uj|<  rHfrf  iiUxdaUr  ■»iv '"  —  Staua  liIU. 


■rhrthar  modem  lactki  wi 


la  TOlage  under  Coltona   lo   Caa>  d 
^md  hliB,  but  mote  partlcularfr  to  tb* 


u  OuaJ*.  m  TllLaga  which  the 


■Igiuiio.  iThlch  ii  iHuhad  Into  Iha  watec  b^  the  loot  ef  a 
high  rockr  accUTtc;,"  Tbari  h  a  sandy  ambeoca  brmcb- 
bg  down  bom  the  mountalni  Into  the  upp«r  and  of  tbe  pUIn 
□au-er  to  the  aide  of  Paulgnano,  and  dd  thli  aiandi  a  vhln 

oenceai  tbe  one  on  « bleb  HannEhal  encamped,  and  drew  oat 

tlllon.'  From  thll  Ipol  he  detpaUlied  bli  B^saric  and  U|hl. 
armed  tmopi  rotmd  tbtonfh  iha  Gualandn  heUhu  to  tlH 

ready  to  act  upon  the  lelt  dank  and  atnTc  the  eneoiy,  whOat    i 


■pLEa  befoze  blm,  marchrd  throngh  the  pau  tbe  Deil  aum^    [ 
Ing  before  the  da;  had  quite  broken,  w  thai  ha  pevfdred 
□oibLoB  of  the  hone  and  llgbt  traopi  above  and  at»ut  tahn^ 


r  a'Blry.  nho,  Ihe  fatlbar  tbef  adnueed. 


=,  Google 


A  fog  riaiBs  from  tlia 
the  dUKrent  con"  ><> 


lb*  cialiimcu  behic 


ttaejr  W«T«  BUTTQUlKtod  in 


e   Pa[wl  UnitsrlM.     The  Hcond.  (bout  1 
tVirlhw  «.  li  rallBil  "  lh«  bloody  ilTulet  i " 

I  lUughtirr.     Tbe  Dlfaer  put  of  (ho  plmbi  Ij 


rr  thi  bIi(  (bouund  Ramut,  wbo,  At  tho  bo- 
:tlon,  broke tlirougb  tbaeDeiDf.  «Kapfdtoebo 
nrniiDltofui  FmLbencfl  which  inujt  bAf «  b«n  In  tlUi  qiiut«» 
olbcrulK  tb«;  would  him  hid  to  tnTona  tbe  whole  pUii. 

The  Ronuju  roueht  iriptmilj  Tor  ihrse  boun  ;  but  the 
death  at  FUmliJm  wu  tbe  ilgiu]  Tor  a  general  diapertion. 
The  Cuthtgialui  hone  then  bunt  In  upon  the  Higitliei.  4Dd 
tbe  like,  the  niuih  iboul  Bor^etlu.  but  chleBj  the  plain 


J  Kme  old  •■111  OD  a  bleU  Tfdge  to 
Hj  Rjund,  and  (h^<  hat  conflnned  tbe  prelemlDui  and 

BT  li  tbe  uiuil  gaalui  of  the  place,  and  the  foreign  Julio 
le  wulh  we  heu  oT  Roduu  oiiuei.    Near  Thradnme 


ai.  beiidea  tbe  generala  and  Hiharbalt  pi 


French  tr«»d  wrltar.  well  luu 
dvt  Dnpatf,  law  Thrailqienf 
lay  eoD'Olmtlj'  on  Uj  way  tr 


Ko.  XXIT.  —  Studx  of  Pohfi 


i«fj:w.X"iriXf>; 


■  L».liw.  lib.  1.  ci^  lili- 


cipoiBd  to  an  actual  openilon  \  to 


Til  wM  (uppoied  to  bave  beeo  iprlDlLlfd  wl 


lUD  '  1i  loth  to  allow  ■□  heroic  itatuo  of  a  Romaa  dttieii, 
Lt  the  Grlmanl  A^rtppa,  a  oontemporary  alinoet.  li  hemic  i 
id  nailed  Roman  lliutea  ware  ooly  lery  rare,  not  abaolutdy 


n  III  applied  flattery  to  blno  who 


lieen  In  the  Vlcolo  de'  Leutarl.  oear  tbe  CaneelUrii ;  a  poil- 
tloD  anreipondlng  Dxactif  to  that  oT  the  Janui  before  tb* 
baritlcaof  Foinpcy'i  theatre,  to  which  Aug 


HI  Ibe  tpoctator  with  ii 


I,  IXV.  —  Tat  BiOHii  Woir, 


bf  DIonyilua  7  al  the  temple  of  Romului,  uikdar  the  Palatliia. 
and  It  uolTertally  bellerad  to  be  tbal  oieiitlooad  bj  tbe  I^tlii 
Uttorlan.  at  baihig  been  tude  tKaa  tbe  momej  coOactad  by 

IrM.I    The  other  wai  that  which  Ckoo' 


r.  1°  Tbe  ^uetlloD  afllaWd  by  the  antlquarlei  la, 


'^^S.3SJ»wi».».., 
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10  br  VlrgU.  wtaleli 


or  lb*  tutn-  orltcn  Uin  dedtits  WLiikiilnium  '  prnc 
AihBTldc  beenlbuQilii  theeliiiFTbof  3Bl&(T1i«odor«,  wfaan, 
or  nvj  wbpTF.  wu  (b«  tprnpte  of  Romutui,  mad  conn  '~ 
Duka  k  liM  Kalf  of  DUhitiIul  HLi  luUlorlty  ll  menu 
FiuDD*.  irho.  faaweir«r,  onlx  H71  (tul  tt  teoi  piaadt  Dot 
JtailA  U  tlu  Flcni  RumLullh  br  U>e  CocnlUuiB.  bf  libldl 

Bfoiiilu  «•  Uh  Int  to  tute  Um  mUUke.  ind  WlnkfOMU 
(OUond  Rrc^uhu. 

of  tcpUmui  Scfroi.    The  MmnwoUtor  on  Wlnlelnunn  I 
■I  N4MI11I  (M  DM  b»Ilii(  mnuHlod  lliat  ClrmTi,  In  IpesUn 


lu-lj  itoe  u  UiM  tf  tl 


Longer  this  Iba  oOnr  oarij  ifiBbato  of 


■truck  wnh  UtblnlDK.    Id  b 


wo  plADH  wont  to  putlrulviie  tho 
J.  aprcl^n;  ttav  Dm.  wbkh  bl>  mn- 
-     K  tHH  In  lbs  CEpltol.  u  bebig 


it  bid  bntn  6i«iL     : 


m**'''"ir  tbai  ihc  ptarw  onlr  ib 


B^  be  tboufbl  poatUile  tl 


I  tat.  tmiHiA^a^yw*.  Ibn.  Ikl. c^  III.  1^  SW—m.  m 


*  -  Loa  iHdlwM  M  calulkili  prim  nainA  nn 
fH  IcHaiivm Cun-nnm Tulle.  Bn. I. p.  1;. 


vtlh  81.  PM«  U  BoMM  i  —■"">■"— -"-t  IbU  •>> 
an  fbuBd  la  Ibli  ntj  lilwd  of  tta*  T^ber  <hg»«< 
ID  tUfui  of  EuhUui  to  b*  1  tttuin  imUfoul  (04 
mo  Sugiu  or  FliUnt.  '■ 


■sloDpleofBccpiilu. '-•    Tkg  I 


m  by  DIoDyiliu.  But  Fatmiu,  hi  uylDf  that  iE  wu 
rlcui  RlunliulU  bjlhcComlUuiDill  onl^  talklacaf  lU 
poittlDD  u  reconlHl  bj  PUnj  i  md  om  if  ba  h^ 


been,  ind  >]u  tlio  CamlUnm  (  UiU  tl,  tho  Ibree  oolilMU     _. 
thactiurcb  of  SanU  Mu1>  Llbenuke,  it  Uu  Eonivg^ttM 


tiullf  duf  upi  Bod.  pflr1u[M.o 

gUdlng.  (ml  of  Uie  Kghtnlsg,  1 

orlu  being  tbe  CIceroDlao  volf  than  uf  Uiu 

for  rbe  contmrr  opLnloa.    At  tay  rate.  1c  Ji 

relic*  of  Ebe  utdonL  dtf  '^t  uid  l«  cerClllliEj  tbe  flj 


InipiTli£eTlUMa  lirHI  can  lea  rsCouiB 
Miikan  ■hflmoe,  ec  ccvpocm  Anfere  Uofui.!*  1 


T.!Srwas 


«ui  Am  nu  mJU  »fe  adlu  ta  lt>U*B  Ut~~iu  P  ~   a 


.Google 


1,   XXVI.— JULIDS  CXSAL 


J-    Nature  iccnit  Inc^viblft  of 

iTHi  ttt  the  BonuiDt  thoniclTH. 
rlumphut  polllldui  —  IrtfcHor 


III  I^Ul  gcniui. 
uniablo  qniljtici,  u  ( 


Th4  modern  lopognpheri  >  Bud  In  tha  froRD  tba  lUtue  ( 
a  Drmph.  Hud  Dl»  nleluii  tor  (be  MuHi ;  md  ■  lUs  tn 
Jin- '  bu  dlKOTBred  thu  the  art  li  ranond  to  tliu  iln 
Idtr  >hlcb  tha  pent  nfrcllod  had  been  imhaiiged  fi 


hordlf  hRve  itDod   h 


Vo.  ZZVU.— EoiKU. 


■-plac.Kfalr 
Egerinn  grouo," 


Thi  tnicriptlon  h  not  Iheri 


ma,  and  pnrdcularl^  the  Ant  Sutidaj  Ln  Hay»  by  tha  madern 

3Wlng  rha  UtEla  poolt,  areepe  dawn  the  matled  vrau 

whou  Eunia  ajtd  qiulltlca  are  loil  Id  Ibe  Tnodem  AquaUcclo. 
Tba  Tallaj  llHlf  fi  called  Valla  d]  CaflhreUI,  fVDm  the  dnkaa 
gf  that  name  who  in«la  dtbt  their  fountaJn  to  (be  PaUaTJclDi, 
*tth  iliir  raUti  u>r  adjoining  land. 

Then  can  be  Utile  doubt  that  Ihli  long  deit  la  the  E[erlan 
TaIlB7  oT  /orenal,  and  the  paiuSof  pUce  oT  Umbritliia,  not- 


nllea  dbtant^  would  tx 


ia  a  ]«pUr  groTe, 


H,  and  Nardlnl '  placet  then 
n  bb  Ubm  abore  Cbe  ralle; . 
le.  rniii  the  faucrtptlon  and  poritlon,  tbal  the 


a  epithet  Egerlan  lo  Iheae  njmphea  In  general. 


"  Thence  doiilf  vlndlng  dnwn  the  Tale,  we  ilew 
TheEgerlangrsa:  oh,  ban  unlllia  tbe  Inu  1  " 

The  Taller  BbooDda  with  iprlnga  *»  and  orer  Ibea*  «| 


:  •Iclnllr  of  the  Egerlai 


lund,  or    hoped  to  Hod.     The  mulatorium  of  CaraeaUa 
rcui.  the  temple  of  Honour  and  Virtue,  the  temple  of  Bw 
luj,  and,ab(iTeall,U>e  temple  of  the  god  Bedlculua,  an  lb 
^tlqnarlei'  dpBpalr. 
The  drcui  of  Cancalla  depemti  on  a  nodal  of  (hat  eB 

be  foil  bai  been  but  UtUe  raited,  1/ we  may  Judge  from  Ifa 
Q^  H^Uulaj  itructura  at  (be  end  oT  (he  Spina,  whkb  Wl 
robaMir  (be  chapel  »r  the  god  Contui.    Thli  oeU  It  hairbi 


•Inllj'  wai  the  Rooua  Neptnni.  I 


.Google 
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lymboli  aaBchad  (a  UhU-  CI 


s  '.  coauurbltad,  odoi  i  jtmi,  the  beggir 

vi  which  liiDiild  ba  Daw  u  Firii,  rxpr*- 
r  la  th«t  pottun  «f  nppHcAtbm.    Tbg 


Uiij  (Or  tk*  pndaol ;  thji  ki,  (Or  thoH  <•] 


»tn.^t» 


ud  Coiutuu,  flIuUMorUl  >b 


tf  jrean  i  but  UiVT  o««d  tl 


[d  Lhfl  FUvUd  ■mphitbBAtn  before  Ibe  mml 

monht  vho  b*d  tTiT«Ued  ta  Boms  IntfnC  cu  bia  bolj  purpoie. 


HoddtIiu  tromedUtel/  abolUhed  tha  tbowa.  whtc4i  were 
■VTBT  AAflTwardi  rtrlrcd,  TheMoryU  U>1d  bj  Tbeodorct" 
■nd  Cuciodotui^ '.  uid  lecvu  wonby  of  cmUt,  noCk  ith.»-~*u^ 


lU,  ■nd  to  bslleiii  bi  tbo-dlTbiltj  of 
rtoBO.  thtt  ID  ut«  Hoi«  PaUCLoa  tbera  *u  a  templa  Co  tb* 
rtojuqf  tb^dm^.^  ThlBlatbalMiuperttJtLon  which retabu 

I  oblKt  tb*  cnduUtj  k  luluni  u  nun.  bu  aJaan  tf- 

ind  ■tnnceat  In  ibou  unmbamaaed  bj  oUhf  antcld  oT 

twUeC     Tb*  mtliiuarlK  ban  lappuiiid  tMi  goddaai  to  be 

No.    XXIX.    — QLADlATOat. 


elEbar  UXtn  In  var,  BDd»  after  belof  led  In  trlumpb,  ■ 
■4>an  for  tbe  lamea.  or  tboie  aaUeit  and  coadfniuiad  aa  rebel 


;  wat  oalurallf  IheflrttlDfeator.*     In  Ibe  end,  dwarii, 


a  Chrf.Uab  wriWr'JuHlr 
n  and  Claudiui  lupplled 


HO.XZZ. 


■tance  oT  Cancalla'i  faodtr.  tkiat 
itM  hliu  for  Uft,  la  A  apeeode.  at 
pie  i  In  adiH  itarda.  hndad  Uhh 

ma«fKrat«  presidH ;  v^  star  tb* 

n*  )il>  duty  bjrkminc  tvn  «  Hon 
It  li  rve.  the  peopla  lBlet«n  «ltk 


deU(ht,  eipecUll;  fmn  tbe  ftoale  portloB  of  Ibe  and 
IncliuUni  CboH  oT  tha  (mtlaat  blood.  Ererj  tfalat  da 
on  haML    Tbo  author  of  Cfande  Harold,  the  wrtter  c 


iGoosle 


tOMatd  1b  wbUl  ll«  lb*  lonf  TiUtj  of  Ruilks.  Tbanin 
i*T«nI  iliiimmimn  wblch  Ind  to  (MibUih  Iba  Uaany  nl 
tW  •nlltj  wUb  tb«  "  DiUea  "  of  Hone* ;  ud  11  Hniu  pot- 


The  tUU.  or  Ox  mouic.  It  In  a  riixTard  on  i  buO  co- 
urnl  wttli  cbMttut  tie™,  ittreun  Tuniilowii  UHTellej'j 
■adllUioii^  U  ti  not  Inw.  ■■  hM  tn  Ibe  (ulda  bfnki,  Uiw 

I-  TJceoift  conulu 


rum  up  tola  Ville  BniUa,  lo  tbe  left.  abDiit  in  hoar  from 
tbe  fOli,  li  ■  town  oiled  Vtconira,  uuitbiir  tk*onnli)e  eolii. 
eiduEeirUb  theranaoflhspoM,  At  Ute  tnd  oT  Ike  nller, 
lenida  Ibe  Aula.  Uhti  ii  ■  bue  bin.  irownd  wtth  >  Utile 
ton  ailed  BudeU.    Al  tlw  foot  of  Ibli  hUl  tbi  rimM  nf 


-  He  qootleiu  raOcH  nUdu  Dlnotla  ilr 

QuflB  M*™**^*  tdbli  nigoeui  frlfore  pe 

Tbe  itieUB  le  dew  U^  ■?  tbi  n»er,  but  bell 


the  poetic  11111.    Then  li  dm  a  plu  In  Ibe  irholi  niti . . 

'  '  '  I  be  erldMitlT  took,  or  mlUDOk, 
I  uiame  in  LDvouB.-     iDv  truth  la,  thlt  tbe  pine  U  nav. 

~    -        ■■  _    ibablf  hadoneori 

cloee  above  hli  Cam.  ImmedUiBlj  Dnmbadowlof  hLi  villa, 

Tbs  tourtit  mAj  bare  eeailf  luppond  hLmaelf  to  have  eeea 
thli  piDe  floured  In  the  atjore  crpreaeei  i  fOr  the  omge  and 
lemDD  treee  which  Ihmr  tucb  ■  bloom  orer  hii  dMCrlpHon 
of  the  nj^al  Eardenj  at  Kaplee,  onleu  thej  have  been  ihice 


No.  ZZZn.  — E(;nacb'i  CLiaaiCAL  Todb. 


rhimlh*  dmple  euneridaa  tothe  dawurlght  oili-itatFiiioiit, 
neret  rlilted  the  q»t>  dHcrfhed,  or  had  truited  to  the  litelltT 


together upoa  tvewj  ileDdor  thread  of penoual  obeerratlop 
nippllfld  bf  a  lyiteautlc  adoptloa  of  all  the  conmon.plem 


d  MuallaMe.  Bar  be  to  the  taite  a€  othen,  aad  lud  nar 
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y  Google 


A  gmtlamu  or  pool  eiuu,  uid  tiht  riHiiig,  bui  cnnj  ■od 
dirini,  and  whg  LOTid  an*  oT  lb*  danuelj  of  tbi  Docboa. 
Set  Mictidt  Mosd  unoDtu  Ibe  womni  upon  tli*  kiU)o  ;  vxl 
ba  lH(iB>«d  IndlKTHllr.  ■»  (bal  or  Lonl  Um  Duka  ordarad 


iEb  G«nala  uptaemlf  itorili  ndatlnj 
chHa  apoQ  tho  dutlr  Ld  which  Cha 


minedlUfll;  i>T«>l^  ad  bj  Iha  Arofltdorl.  IQ  order  Co  diKOT 

huMlcliela  BMnohod  BrSlteii  than.    It  wu  molTcdtnt 
[^wincJ]  of  Fonr  that  ba  ibauld  ba  nraiCKl ;  and  ha  Ibi 


II  loTar ;  And  tbartrore  tbtrj  adjudgad  tt 


Kid  tbAt  (boy  oo^t  to  hai 
ingKl  b7  Ihe  neck,  « tt  te 
How  II  vu  lurd  that  mr 
1i  head  cut  olf.    Andailt 


dar  of  Lent,  i  icntlaiDin  of  the  hoiiu  oT  BariMro,  ■  d 
(entLeinan,  vam  to  the  arKoaJ,  vid  raqnlrad  cartain  thhiti 
of  the  Tnutan  of  Iba  galleiPi.  Thli  ha  did  Is  tho  praHwa  of 
the  Admiral  of  the  anmaJ,  and  he,  faaaiinf  tha  raquett. 

ttje  fntlaman  and  the  Admiral,  and  the  B^ntleman  atrudt 


blood.  The  Admiral,  all  brulKd  and  bloodjr.  ran  nnigfai 
the  Doka  Ui  complain,  and  with  the  loCent  oT  praying  bhn 
Inflict  fome  beaTf  piiDlahmflit  upon  the  gantleman  of  < 
Barbaro— -  What  wouldat  thoa  hara  dm  da  fcr  thaa? 
antwindtheDute;— "  thhih  apgn  ibethiiiwtl]]  flbairhlch 
hath  been  writtan  ouicemlag  raa  I  (nil  think  on  the  mamiar 
in  which  ihvjr  baia  punlifaad  that  ribald  Mlchala  Sleao.  who 
wrota  It  I  and  kv  how  the  Coondl  of  Forty  raepact  our  per- 
lan.'*— UpDD    thi*  the   Admiral  ajuwarad,  — "  tiy  Lord 


The  Dnka  caDad  fbr  bit  napbaw.  Bar  Bcrtocdo  Faltero, 
who  Uted  with  Win  In  th*  palace,  an*  thaj  conniuiied  abotU 
thiiplat.  And  without  tearlni  the  place,  thcjr  ant  fOrFhlUp 
Calmdaro,  a  aeaman  of  ftaal  repula.  and  ihr  Banuecla 
landio,  wbo  waa  ncanUoflf  wtlj  «ad  amntng.     Tbto 


llh  the  Duke  at  bsae  In  hli  palace.  Aud  tha  Tollowl 
•ere  called  In  ilnilyi  Co  witj  — Nlrtola  Fagluo: 
ml  da  Corfu.  SteTaua  Faclaw,  Nlccolo  dalle  Ben 

I  parta  of  the  dty,  each  helog  at  tlka  head  of  foi 
umod  and  prepared ;  but  the  loUewera  wen  not 
EbHr  deatlnatlon.    Ou  the  appointed  day  they  were 


s  Duka.    And  et  the  aound  of 


-  Thlnffi  having  tteed  tfaui  leltled.  they  agr 
lalT  Intent  on  Wednoiday.  the  lAth  day  of  April, 
u.   SocDTcrtlydldtbeyplai.ifaatnDDnaeTni 


lb  alwayi  helped  thti  moat  ilortoui 


told  him  all  the  parllculan  of  the  plot.  Ser  NIcci 
ifTHght.  Ha  heard  all  ltl>  panlculari  I  and  Bellrair 
In  order  that  Ser  Nlccolo  might  aiap  U  home  on  It 


'o.  trba  Und  at  San  Felice  i  ai 


and  hariof  queathmad  htm,  and  beard  all  that  he  had  id 
they  left  hlu  in  cDnBneiBeiit.    And  than  they  all  throe 

kiogndorl,  the  Cipl  de*  Died. 


Ifaem.     They  were  itnick  dead,  u  It  were,  with  atrrlght 

iMfbra  them.  Thay  aiamlnad  him,  and  aacertalned  that  thi 
■natter  wat  true;  and,  although  they  ware  eaceedlnjri; 
tnnblcd.  yet  ttaf  dotenntned  upon  their  maaaurea.  An 
tliey  a«it  Ibr  tba  Capl  de'  Qnaranle.  the  SIpiori  di  MotM.  tbi 


dt  ntghtlkO  they  aaaambled  In 


anomdtohdlat. 


d.  and  they  were  brought 


but  that  they  iboold  not  be 
3£  3 


y  Google 


1  Google 


Fowul;  ilDce  thaj  ^ipMted  to  piamlH  tbct 
»hk:h  Rilshc  be  grtntal  TovUl  b«  clAlnwd  but  lor  i  ujort 
period.    But  jFt  Ikrther  trUU  ven  1b  (ton.     GiAcopo  Lore- 
duo,  vhg  Id  IMTwuippoioln)  onit  ot  On  CUefi  of  the  Tea, 


JoDf  jknarwftrdi,  Ibe  AdmlrmJ,  engi^  m  PrcTTedllo 
ona  of  Lh*  BrmlH  oppoHd  bj  FUippci- Maria,  disd  iimU 
a  mUlurr  banquot  i/lrca  iuxiag  a  thart  uupenaloQ  ol 

Loredano,  ono  of  Uui  AtvogadDri,  died.  In  a  tomewbu 

a  IDIi-iD.]a1r  of  the  Do^  fDt  peculatioD  upon  Uieiutf 
fliol  nimiiuri  pvUnllTncltedbftbe*  .     .    - 


■teiy iBoocnue,    '  ■  — — __      *  j, 
Juher.'  repUed   *'«»"'=?^i-n<._ 
declaring  that  be  iLiUedwDllDV  ***'f|i^   tui  tlucMl  bo€in«  »*" 
Imt  Council  of  Ten,  and  Urln«   ""i^--    wMch  «■•*"""'"  ^ 
...     •   --'  ""^'ue  pr«ji«rHH" '«" 
""f    .  ha  .houW  «**"  "J"  • 


roixaltjon ;  he  w 


„rfa  **■« 


i^uax^J-'*"^ 


It  Willi  tIKte  partlDg  wordi  "  J"' 
within  joai  wall) ;  It  It  Ihs  mcU"*  " 


Accordingly,  iDi^neil  b;  „-  umu,^-  - 

-      "■      ■    Slain,  animal  tbah-  ^^^^^a^Jed   b 

.fa,y*»-"^- 

.  B-Mcarf  «*■ '*°'"' 

■•  UwtHoltu,ailtKtbT-loaBtb*tf_"r~r^rBd,  »«"■*  •" 
br  Um  popuUca  ba  hkl  altrV*  »""  ^«l  t«  excfu 
Indeed  would  li  hare  been  had  b»  ■»°'f  CT  peopls  "f  Vi 
ifrnfoOij.    But  e>m  the  legnu  '^^*r~,„  nltf  thv "''»'"  I 

j^  Ma  HMM.     I' 

Council,  foiblddlnc  any  ■'**!!J!iT— 1«>-     **"  "" 


,  Google 


•o.«„Jt  Tit  e,f^^x,j 

•^  ■"i's  nifa-M,  i^,iZ„ 


HOMAIC  SXTRACTS. 


TRA ITSI-ATION. 


an.  c(i«  ■bripUnc,  a 
■  Heltu-a  ™™  >n>  not  > 
Tli«  patHol  Miiu  of  tlt«  USB  and  (!>«  "w- 

TDTUatrBijMiw  tlas  Houolnun  aUTS  I 
Not  iDcti  wm  the  fMliars  year  oniula  can 
Vtioantow-d  niKl  dJed  A 
Not  iDck  wu  jrc 


Tbt  reply  oftl»PlinellMi'«t  •  *" 
a  batter  [luD  tha  queatloD  o''  *>>' 
nd  tb*  ifeon  sDI  ■nOlclvatlj'  sliov 


0/tlX^,  tJx„„  r^^,  ,,rf         rtr  Jt^ 


Id  OUEtl/  tiM  qouitUir  "^  '^"'  '^ 
aptiln  bold  at  HaUtex.  wbo  U'v'  '"  " 
1  fi  ta  hot  tha  ni««iit  bBKrfc  couple  o 


'O  •IAB'AAHNOI. 

•nuT  «,(  tJ  yrffw  Til  ti^Sn 
«m  rrBifirri  t1»«  »^,. 

™  «™*  piiBBlwod,  prtoto.,  ud  tat.,,  tt  u  BOO. 

a.  bat  parhnpi  carfou  q  ■  m^ 

whote  ta  MS.,  bitt  tUi 


8CEHB  raOM  •<>  KA»=^'- 
"mum.  Rw  „,  rr^j.!*"   "'  ooi-^"'-  "^  " 


aoTA.  : 


'Bwte 


iM..C  J  w,    MafT«t  N«»-9>J-^'*'"*'' 
ASA.  Vi  fS  Ji  «x*  TVVB  •r»«'  '"V  But*"™*  L  I 

PIA.  itit^,  uphi,  ,^^T*   iwXSr  »*<'«*'■ 
-'•«<■     [nH{  T*,  B.TTfpH>rJ 


y  Google 


ttr-rt  li>nuic{iul  tlnftriyiftt.  Ym  it*  obU«l 

AiT*  tr«,  ,,«„  TbUkTlffct. 

Wh«i 


K^iyi 

W-c 

AndlUie 

■>  ^    ««  -|Hr.)«- 

Uow«r    lu 

'E  vi-n  T.',rcTi(  tA  /.J  ■y.xrr^ 

H...  p,»  u( 

Hfftrt-if 

Ti  ri.  MX-  »(. 

n^f*B«  Tif  ,f«,,.i(  ,^. 

«V<»«"C"(nf»- 

IVnu. 

boc. 

P-Uomu. 
AHonUmof 

BlCouiin 
BtCotwr 

•r*    ™    ,Sf   ,J,   M^ 

T.Tj..*SfTj.l,«,5. 

AMnmhlaio 

Ai.  Six 

X.4.,  rt  T.E  ^  .]«£ 

iKdllnMMl 

(If  T»t  if;(*rT«-  My  n 
ni^vinTI    l/iirp«f$i    lul     tit  Oalxton.mn, 


iya  ii*wf,rii  tii  ri  fStl 


lif  IftriM  ititm  iff  fir  «M(r 

'HftWfi  ti  rit  *)  gti*iArm. 
HSikM  jJiXi,  rrf^V",  In  Si- 
Mi  tixf  Mti  JmiCirf.  (x«f^ 

_    Mi  rit  xi>»  lir  dxUuu. 


y  Google 


"  ■  Mun( *  ri  htif4i»  EilCiAn  iffiUi  .^.... 

'  EECkKb  aaS  Inarr*  inwrm,  n  «h>  ^afi 
't^- rvfi(i*^'-"f-'il^'!^' 


ftpt." 


a  N  tfu~c  iir«)fafift»,  •!  ra 


UAH' II I  TTnOrPA«IKH\ 

'OIOI  lit  BiCxU  •arrJari  (rr[LKpi™,  SfiMwr  wSm 
iZrml  -ri  Mwrifui  -rlj  'IrtlfUt,  ^  atiii  yaf  if  lufiVxl- 
Tai  g  irUn  fUf^uufiiriun  ira^aiinc,  asl  3iii>p»rTH  i; 
h  (arjinfii  iSi,  iTfilfiic  aal  tisuiffiic  nXAir  nal  Ila- 
fJ^an  EMf  aal  run  «  rm  fiiifio  JiiniiaTi  lai  ha' 
rsni  ■  'impud  Ailtymf  dc  aJwra  -rir  Inrra. 

Mfa  Tmia  'Evirttjua  irMt  luvrimmt,  lui  Ir  ■ravrf 
i^XV*»<  '  •f«'fT»  tin'l  •MW'a-  lla-rl  Xiwlt  tfltlf 
^W  >i    1*1  JpTlfrffUSa,  fii  »£lUfWT«t  »tTl    Ti«    ^x*( 

T*ni    '  ..       •        .     -    ■  f.        ■     , 


1H>>A>T/Wt 


;  ih,  ri  uTifWiiuTa  nal  i«r 
LT  Iparriff-v^ifF  TKf  'AXXo^vtTt,  If iu^tuv 

rfStt^  Tilt  wmifin  fiat,  i"^  kmI  Tirtyfaaasif  /Ait 
h>xw  Tie  sirvc  T«  naT|>I»«  |i»(,  ul  ontl  ;t:t>f>t- 
)-«)«l  >w^u>«  f»i  ■»»{  yMT^a^iM^t  Tir  n(ralla<,  /iif 
\jywt,  Oi  ihiu  al  'AKn,,  Hi  Ji  IniifTii,  Iai7  J  Ogfu, 
Ti„  rritia  i  MIX-  Iwix"  "  ^  '"••fX'"  "'i  »*» 
aUkn.  Tbtb;  HuJoFxnn  'Hn  fJut  TJkit,  iiu»K  Tin'  ibk- 
Xnt  jiaJ  l-fp  n^ftflT*  aT  Iftt^nrmftn  auToL;  ¥96;  ui  '£X* 
Vnoc  ;(trpa>>ir^(  |Uac,  n-iSfr  tvaFalinSHill  tit  i^lfOfl- 
nuiifX'tfif"  »aAaii{,  iwine-ri^lK  f»a{a«MfWr« 
^laiT«(T.ic*iy«'C.  "KaBi(iUlK«a{'A(ix"f"(. 
"a>  Mr  lir(fl>'rX''"  '''  tlami^finira  tailW  Kxi^Ta 
"tic  'eUahc,  J>  Ml  l^ftfirn  t1  ifuipiTs,  ri  Hi 
"mI  twc  Hi^uut  -nt  'EXXAwt,  JfaXf  ^^  IluAlcllaJ 
"  tJ  bqua  (a)  t)  t/fiyfui'  «i^»  »«t  1  iiuinrw  'irfif, 
"It  tir  Ifwiiflan  Ti  ™  'iTirwuiTWt,  Wi  JKraTe  t^ 

"  'fX.'f^"    ■''  ''*'  ''^X'"*  ™-     *•  '  '•  ^''  Ht|lMi«Tll{ 

"  Kt  if >ra^  tA  rtv  IfXsnf,  A(4»uf>«r,  «al  nfTraa^, 
"  ih  llvian  >a  ^djuirT  hT  >1  aaXUf/4r|>  tA  Ul  Tat 
"  'O/Aiytnii  TW  at  i'PArwf  Ni  iinnflitm  Tit  lu^fallUt 
"  lai  Ttiit  xafurrirruii;  tb  aifHifOhtu{,  Mt  itifyiiaB 
"  k'c  Ti{  ^uxJlf  ■'"•  'V™'"'  ""■  'A*  '  f^  '*»"jt"f"(. 
"  )  KiiilK  'aCGk  Bo^tXl/uiK  Ni  htrlrmnt  |ul  ru>^ 
'■  Xm  linfMrit  »a)  ji^tit  iwc  irxfa*  IjufiTwe  rvyjM- 
••^Tt  im  'EWii™,  iflfiw-t  ■«»{  lari  eii«!  M 
"TfJaMrra  K«  Ith,  Ht  iflitJr  IJu+atii  Twnit  rtt  inrl 
""■Utitn  'irrt^t  mr,  Sn(  I1i#h>>i«(  ™i  nIw  "Am- 
";(if«»(  w*t'  afrrtS  »f««ii^4i»ftl,  aal  lie  fc*t  i4f 


>^.  ,t  HH^Tv*.  i.  **t  i™— »  «-  ^Vw-e  /*';e^  '* 

(W.  AuTi  Nt  iftai  Ai>w  hfctw-fc*^^;^^  '~Str-rt  <  if^r^^^f* 

-A,  x«*)t  ui  i^r(  9Jmv— •  '^i.^lS^a-^^"**"* 

f«imi  IuTn  n,«aT^(  »,;.r        "         """ 

^HB-rifMC  aai  il{  uUi  aXXs  iZ*»ff  •-  j  »fl».  Jt»i  " 
n^ir)«aj  ti  >»^?»fut  nSn  "^'"T^^^a^f}'*'*^ 
aaw*a»TTU{  lat  •ilviXiKi;  Ittft^e.    ••      ,       ,,.j-     al    ■jiX^tJ'»^<t 


f   o^l  tfX>J 


^A  «  »^»»t 

7]UiHi>[  itc  Uuia^BC  )fiju,itaT«,     ""f*^ 
X/irifa,  ui  iffUIi*  >l<  TW  "Jir™^***- 

llaTA^Wlt  rirTHjUwlaW*^-,^^"— ^-"C    '"*  ^^ 


,     »**«"«■ 


.^.1. 1.1  irXi-f^  iff  "^f^-t**  y^J^i-r^f   \ 

la  itHWT.  rt7».i™f.    »*'-T^;I«»'^   ^  Tot"^    I 
^Jat  irpdvii,  iXX' (Uiic  Ivii  9iXM  '»'*'  •^"^^  |, 

■tvwmfihit  lal  >|^UH(,  _»._ 

'E|>/-^..<  xal  lUal^c  haCiuTI  'M>^*^ 

Ti(  ifM«fa<  i^'anc  ifsfTHiU*"-  _— ^*»ff- 


TUB  LORD'S  PKAYBtl  IN   ***  •-jW»^«'/' 

tTATE'PAMAI    1  VH    ^rai    trff    "'^^  rf-ea»-    '^f 'i^ 

i>w«;Ti%<^r».  -At Ixfc, i ,9-*"^*;%.,   '^^J.lJw. 
•  »X«U  ™,  «ai(  lie  Tir«a»S»,    »^    .^    "J^^tzl 

;Caftt)jL«it  TBVf  MfivffliXjTac  /4a<'     IC^    CT^m- 
ni^Wjuii,  dXXA  iUvSJr-H  ftac  'irJ  -r^      _ 

•'    A  rw  iW  i  0ar>XfJa  N,  I  K  -  — 

a'TEP  ifAii   I  h  -n't  •wairiV,  ^>**^"'tti)iBi' 

■  ■ .  riifatS.  M.I  i«:  T«c  >*f .  tJ.  ifTor  ^Ci*"*'*'f*'J'\ 

"  intwv.  'oti  r£  l^rl.  i  SaritJi^w  "'^ 

k  Nfa  lt(  Tlb^  alni(.  'a^. 


1  Google 
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Bue  to  fqnthnHi  Tou  oiO  opon  Lord  Brm,  a1«ivi  mp- 
p«ln(  blm  iB(  Iba  uuhor,  u  dlKlalm  ■'  vltb  atl  («iU«a>nlT 
hula."  Ac.  Ac.  I  WB  tDU  Uut  Lord  B.  ti  Is  b  funden 
countFT^  Kiiu  tbovHDd  nllta  off  U  mmj  bo  i  id  Uut  1i  will  bo 


I  DM  iiulto  •IplklU)' 
RotIov,  Um  BrMih.'* 


uuuppraprlotad  pndlcloo.    Lonl  B 
outbor  of  U»  "  Vimplr^-  of  ■  "  Fl 
"  To  Iba  Dond  Sh.' 
oitaa  CO  "  Lm  Vtlctu 


u«.n  t»»-  I-***  "";*•• 

IboH  ttaincs- 


b»To  wnuea  nono  oT  IboH  ttaincs-        ^^^     "^"^'/.Z.  .au  luri 

bo  booiritllUiliF  ibil  ha  liu  re«»    y«»"         r  »  injint  ud  I 
wml  f    Th«T  (ell  mo  ho  ri  (  queor    »«»"r«    **'    "  ^^^  '^^  ^^ 


iqtizsc  by  Google 


D«d.th.  charge  oC'«ilUhn-."wI.l«U.l«to™hlm«l(     b./ «,  fcmllj,  „  1 -^dp-Jot    .  ■.^■-r    «-"    "' ^-^    , 

l»IU.«m.k..KiTlu>n«T»nude.preUn.(oi>>touiictitr     tor  Lort  B.  to  liempl  la  u,  way  to  J"^^  „   .^^^^  ^    ■ 
l»™  MpendBl  prindpillyonniTOlrnsTUiflcjidon.  nellher      m.ii™™iirli"ll«l  Inquiry  H  -       ~" 


. 1  Ihoughl ,  „. 

DKWi  aud  proob.  In  Englud  iUell,  u  alios  thu 

..»»..At«  lupplDBU  Bid  uttlmatfi  independence,  b;^;  want 
thu  Tsry  "  KjdfAiKu,"  u  poul)'  u  UhIj  ntnr  Impoled 


.«..,« ui  ui.  cuunKjnwn.-     mow  «—    ,.^f   tut    liiJJ"*"'*^ «»-    ( 
rtcWr,  whlcl  lie  wrllBT  lUppolM    ta    ^^        ^^oimclatton  fhliD    J 

li.=Lr"mo««»lTolc«,"   I  nrflHOI-     •^"^.^«»  "Jown      , 
wbenhcMlUinelh.tIomnot"in    ""^^J^^iT^f  ""■  cui 

•         • ■    -■ -■■ r bolimlour  jn  Ih»l«niUr,"  1  .CQuleBce.  •'"'"",-  ^cciMed i  »nd    (I 

lomytoodoct.  ■■>i/UV"hIn.idfuiitilhekiiow.of"'»»"*     wbol*   •'«'"''■-    " 

Hid  I  b«i  ■  Hlflih  nun  — ludlbaHngmjphigBiin—  I  bsTa  never  lud— uid.CKl  know*.  """  !1,  in  •  "««* 
ladll>™,ln[hei.orldly«nMofthe«ord,«einp™fc>K  erorbeeilto  obuln  U- uir  ■peclO*'  *'*^.noT  bl  ol\ur 
UkoD  a,  .lep  wbith  w„  lb,  ant  thu  led  u.  the  e™t.  u„i™  the  .taddn  of  pubUc  nimoor  -e^„ed  .ach.  r 
■Web  h»T.  nink  »nd  iwoln  . gulf  Ww«o  nn  Did  nriM  J  illmMaf  Ihe  l*lj'.leg.l  iJrtMn  """T  "^  ^^o  mlremdr  i 
to  tlia  DHUtlme,  n  DunDdoina  Ufi,  In  llie  C»a  or  UoD-     uiddono'     "  .-_-.fl»*» 


IruUi,  ind  tnclDf  poMcy  to  llh,  and  lagirdlng  chuvten  ol 

•llj  Tttptnilbli  for  (InuMt  ererj  poetical  dellnettlon  which 
Uatf,  Kid  ■  partlculli  Uai  of  [bought,  may  haie  tended  to 
pndnaf 
Tba  writer  lontlBiut :  —  "  ThoH  who  are  acquainted,  at 


hivTitable  conuquei 


Long  prior  (a  the  period 


Id  mine  iru  already 


liled  by  a  trtloo  >»»•/„_  nope  «nd  the 

martyiihel.  upbel''    "^^o  VfOldrtW* 

dignity  of  his  cauio.  real  or  imiglotry  '    ^It-a    tbOOg*"  "■■* 

frod,  the  pra«ue  of  debt  may  lodulKO  *"    *^c«»  r  *«  "h" 

.      ,     -  -    .      .  timemnd  pradence  »tU  rotrleTe  hia  cfrcUio""^' ^_,-nl  (W  « 

f"^^  II  conde-nned  by  ,he  la-  h..  a  tern,  to  hi-  t«»°^j!!^1iie  or 
Tba  writer  «intlBue«:-"Tlio«wlio  are  acquainted,  a.  drern  of  In  abbreriatlqa  ;  or.  It  may  be,  *•■*  ,  m-  BdmlnW- 
wtiiAKtff  witbtbeiiataliiddnuorthaprlTateHtoarLotd  the  belief  of  tome  iniuitlco  of  the  law,  or  ''',"(,«<'*«"* 
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"main  luddeoU,"  tl»  writer  of  the  ■■  Remark!  on  Bon  by  gntr.1  opinion,  without  the  Inter^an"""  "  ,wn»«, 
........  .„    ..  ,. ,^ _  ^, . ^^^^^ ^^ ^     elrc"""  _„  ^„ 
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inado  -  lUe  Story  of  Himlni  ■■  u  porfcct  Ml  hblo  of  Drjilm 
bu  Uiougbl  It  to  UTiace  hli  gsniiu  ud  bti  tuta  D  loiae 
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■""  '  lU  nearlj  eoaipleca 
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dl-pnted    Ibr    Cie    .llei  of  tli«    comi""*'"'  "f  I""  P!"'" 

-«P«™,itted,op™fr™bytha  (.«■.»=  "^''^XTMrX^^ 
the  OrUndo  Furl««.  1  would  not  "^^^  ^  Sm««l.rr 
worn,  to  irj  the  ..me  •'■"'^''."f,^.  of  ibo  CruKan.1, 
IZlC^^t^'J^J^.^^l^'*''  C.P..CI.  .ut  for  bl. 

'^.'ue..,.op„™.hei«m«ii-*«  p^-'rb!?„i.*^p:^^ 
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BtemaUjr.    HI.  Odo.  did  not,  nor  yet  ao  "■'^'  " 
Kiefj.    Milton'ipoliilcMkept  bim  *■•>"'"•         ,„  _„, 
-fUr7deDi,««lth,Ter/«l-    «*■   *''',,*"^„".  W^ 
U«l...  ™din,tln«  Of  If   P"*''*^,™-,/;™^^ 
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loraco,  VlrjU,  .Etcbrlua.  «ophoclet,  Kuriptdet,  Sspiibo, 
Lnacicon,  Theocrltui.  all  (be  great  poeli  of  iintl<|ulty,  were 
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DOCOLAS-a   (GMB»iL  SiB    HotriRD)  Treatise  on  the    Tb***''' 
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Seoond  Bipedltlon     to   AiBvria.    FOHrUt^lh  Tiauumd.  Platai. 
ill.    Or  Flna  Paper,  SVoti.    Sm.    »., 

Popular  Account  of  Ninereh.     IBlh  Sdition.  With 


Friio,  10 
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